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By  SIE  WALTER  SCOTT,  Babt. 


The  European  with  the  Asian  shore — 

Sophia's  cupola  with  gulden  gleam— 
The  cypress  groTes— Olympus  high  and  hoar— 

The  twelve  isles,  and  the  more  than  I  could  dream. 
Far  less  describe,  present  the  very  view 
That  charm'd  the  charming  Mary  Montagu. 

DON  Juan. 
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Ah^ra  bUn^  dijo  tl  Cttra :  trtudrnt^  stm^r  hui^edt  t^ftu^s  Uhw,  fut 
Us  qwitro  vtr.  Qtu  meplactf  retpondii  el;  y  eHtra$uio  tu  su  aposinto,  tac4 
dil  una  maUtiUa  xHtja  cerrada  eon  una  cadenilla,  y  ahrUndola^  kaUS  en 
eUa  tnt  h^rot  grandes  y  utun  papeU*  de  muy  hutna  letra  etcriUi  di 
fPMHM.— Don  Quixote,  Parte  I.  Capltiilo  3*. 
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Silt  Walter  Scott  transmitted  from  Naples,  in  Febi-uary 
1832,  an  Introduction  far  Castlb  Dangerous  ;  but  if  he  ever  virots 
me  for  a  second  edition  of  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  it  lias  not 
been  discovered  among  his  papers. 

Borne  notes,  chiefly  extracts  from  the  hooks  which  he  had  been 
observed  to  consult  while  dictating  this  novel,  are  7iow  appended  to 
its  pages;  and  in  addition  to  what  the  Author  had  given  in  the 
shape  of  historical  information  respecting  tJie  principal  real  persons 
introduced,  the  reader  is  here  presented  with  what  may  probably 
amuse  him,  the  passage  of  Hie  Alexiad  in  which  Anna  Comnena 
describes  the  incident  which  originally,  no  doubt,  determined  Sir 
WaUer's  choice  of  a  hero. 

May,  A.D.  1097, — "  As  for  the  multitude  of  those  who  advanced 
towards  the  great  citt,  Ut  it  be  enough  to  say,  that  they  were  as 
the  stars  in  tlie  heaven,  or  as  tlie  satid  upon  the  seorshore.  They 
were,  in  the  words  of  Homer,  as  many  as  the  leaves  and  flowers  of 
spring.  But  for  the  names  of  the  leaders,  though  tliey  are  present 
in  my  memory,  I  will  not  relate  them.  The  numbers  of  these  would 
alone  deter  me,  even  if  my  language  furnished  the  m>eans  of  express- 
ing their  barbarous  sounds ;  and  for  what  purpose  should  I  afflict 

B* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


2  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

my  readeri  with  a  long  enunuration  of  the  names  of  iho$e  whose 
visible  presence  gave  so  much  horror  to  all  that  beheld  them  f 

*^  As  soon,  therefore,  as  they  approaclied  the  Great  Oily,  tJiey 
occupied  the  station  appointed  for  them  by  the  Emperor,  near  to  the 
monastery  of  Cosmidius,  But  this  mtdtitude  wei^e  not,  like  the 
Hellenic  one  of  old,  to  be  restrained  and  governed  by  the  loud  voices 
of  nine  heralds ;  tJiey  required  Hie  constant  superintendence  of  chosen 
and  valiant  soldiers  to  keep  tJiem  from  violating  the  commands  of 
Hie  Emperor, 

"  He,  m^eantims,  laboured  to  chtain  from  the  other  leaders  that 
acknowledgment  of  his  supreme  autliority  which  had  already  been 
drawn  from  Godfrey  [Fovro^^f]  himself  But  notwithstanding  the 
willingness  of  some  to  accede  to  Hiis  proposal,  and  their  assistance 
in  working  on  the  minds  cf  their  associates,  the  Emperor's  endeavours 
had  little  success,  as  tJie  majority  were  looking  for  the  arrival  of 
Bohemond  [Bou/iovrog],  in  whom  they  placed  tiieir  chief  confidence, 
and  resorted  to  every  art  with  the  view  of  gaining  time,  TJis 
Emperor,  whom  it  was  not  easy  to  deceive,  penetrated  their  Tnotives; 
and  by  granting  to  one  powerful  person  demands  which  had  been 
supposed  out  of  all  bounds  of  expectation,  and  by  resorting  to  a 
variety  of  other  devices,  he  at  length  prevailed,  and  won  general 
assent  to  the  following  of  the  example  of  Godfrey,  who  also  w<ts  sent 
for  in  person  to  assist  in  this  business, 

"  All,  therefore,  being  assembled,  and  Godfrey  among  ihem,  the 
oath  was  taketi ;  but  when  all  was  finished,  a  certain  Noble  among 
tliese  Counts  had  (he  audacity  to  seat  himself  on  the  throne  of  the 
Emperor.  [ToXfirieag  rt;  a'sro  vavrm  rw  xofMiirotv  tuysvrig  tig  ro9 
cxifi/Toba  rou  'RatiXttag  lxa^/(rf».]  The  Emperor  restrained  himself 
and  said  nothing,  for  he  wcu  well  acquainted  of  old  with  the  nature 
of  the  Latins, 

''  But  the  Count  Baldwin  [BaX^u/vo(]  stepping  forth,  and  seixing 
him  by  the  hand,  dragged  him  thence,  and  wiUi  many  reproaches 
said,  '  It  becomes  thee  not  to  do  such  things  here,  especially  after 
having  taken  the  oath  of  fealty,  [6ouXtia¥  uvoff^ofiivtfti]  It  is  not 
His  cmtom  of  the  Roman  Emperors  to  permit  any  of  their  inferiors  to 
sit  beside  them,  not  even  of  such  as  are  bom  subjects  of  their  empire  ; 
a^id  it  is  necessary  to  respect  the  ctistoms  of  the  country*  But  lie, 
answering  nothing  to  Baldwin,  stared  yet  mare  fixedly  upon  Hie 
Emperor,  and  muttered  to  himself  something  in  his  oum  dialect, 
which,  being  interpreted,  was  to  this  effect — *  Behold,  what  rustic 
fclloxo  \x^otrri{\  is  Hiis,  to  be  seated  alone  while  such  leaders  stand 
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around  Mm  V  The  mavmnmt  of  hi$  lip$  did  not  ticape  the  Emperor^ 
who  called  to  him  one  thcU  underwood  Ute  Latin  dialect^  and  inqvLvnd 
what  words  the  man  had  spoken.  When  he  heard  them,  the  Emperor 
said  notiiing  to  the  other  LaHne,  hut  kept  the  thing  to  himetlf. 
When,  however,  (he  husinees  was  cUl  over,  he  called  near  to  him  by 
himself  that  swelling  and  Shameless  Latin  [u^fiXep^va  ixt/nv  not 
dfa/d]j]y  and  asked  of  him  who  he  ^oas,  ofwhtU  lineage,  and  from 
what  region  he  had  come,  ^  I  am  a  Frank,'  said  he, '  of  purs  blood, 
of  the  Nobles.  One  thing  I  know,  that  where  three  roads  meet  in  the 
place  from  which  I  came,  there  is  an  cmcient  church,  in  w^iich  who- 
soever has  the  desire  to  measure  himself  against  another  in  single 
combat,  prays  God  to  help  him  therein,  and  afterwards  abides  the 
canting  of  one  wiUing  to  encounter  him.  At  that  spot  long  time  did 
I  remain,  but  the  man  bold  enough  to  stand  against  me  I  found  not.' 
Hearing  these  words,  the  Emperor  said, '  //  hitherto  thou  hast  sought 
battles  in  vain,  the  tims  is  at  hand  which  wUl  furnish  thee  with 
abundance  of  them.  And  I  advise  thee  to  place  Uiyself  neither  before 
^  pliolanx,  nor  in  its  rear,  but  to  stand  fast  in  the  midst  of  thy 
fellow-soUliers ;  for  of  old  time  I  am  weU  acguainted  with  the  war' 
fare  of  the  Turks.*  With  such  advice  he  dismissed  not  only  this 
man,  but  the  rest  of  those  who  ^oere  about  to  depart  on  thai  eiapedi-' 
Han." — ^Alexiad,  Book  x,  pp.  f57,  !^S8. 

Ducange,  as  is  mention^  in  the  novel,  idmtifies  the  church,  (hue 
described  by  tlte  crusader,  with  that  of  Our  Lady  of  Soissons,  of 
which  a  French  poet  of  the  days  of  Louis  VH.  says-^ 

Veiller  y  vont  encore  li  Pelcrin 

Oil  gui  bataille  veulent/ere  etfoumir. 

DuoAHQB  in  Alozuid,  p.  86. 

The  Princess  Anna  Oomnena,  it  may  be  proper  to  observe,  was 
horn  on  the  1st  of  December,  aJ).  108S,  and  was  consequently  in  het 
fifteenth  year  wlien  the  chiefs  of  the  first  crusade  made  their  appear- 
atice  in  her  facer's  court.  Even  tlim,  however,  it  is  not  improbable 
that  she  might  Jtave  been  the  wife  of  Nicephorus  Brymnius,  whom, 
many  years  after  his  death,  ihe  speaks  of  in  her  history  as  rev  ifibou 
KouffoL^a,  and  in  otJur  terms  eqtuUly  affectionate.  The  bitterness 
with  wJiich  she  uniformly  mmtions  Bohemond,  (hunt  of  Tarentum, 
afterwards  Prince  of  Antioch,  has,  however,  been  ascribed  to  a  dis* 
appointment  in  love;  and  on  one  remarkoMe  occasion  the  Princess 
certainly  expressed  great  contempt  of  her  husband.  I  am  aware  of 
no  other  tnUhorities  for  the  liberties  taken  with  this  lady's  conjugal 
character  in  the  novel. 
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Her  hwband,  Nietphonu  Bryenniuiy  was  the  grandwn  of  the 
person  of  that  name,  u^  flgwree  in  history  ae  the  rivals  in  a  conteei 
for  the  imperiid  tJirone,  of  Nicephorue  BotonicUee.  He  vxu,  on  hie 
marriage  with  Anna  Comnena,  invested  toith  the  rank  of  Panhyper- 
sebastoBy  or  Omniuiu  AugostissimuB  ;  but  Alexiue  deeply  offended 
hdm  by  afterwards  recognising  the  superior  and  simpler  dignity  of  a 
Sebastos.  His  eminent  qualities,  botJi  in  peace  and  war,  are  acknauh 
ledged  by  Gibbon  ;  and  lie  has  left  us  four  books  of  Memoirs^  detail- 
ing  the  early  part  of  his  father-in-loAv^s  history ,  arid  valuable  as  being 
the  work  of  an  eye^tness  of  Hie  most  important  events  which  he 
describes,  Anna  Cg^nena  appears  to  have  considered  it  her  duty  to 
take  up  the  task  wJUch  her  husband  had  not  lived  to  complete ;  and 
hence  the  Alexiad — certainly,  with  all  its  drfects,  the  first  historical 
work  that  has  as  yet  proceeded  from  a  female  pen, 

"  The  life  of  the  Emperor  Alexius"  (says  Oihbon),  *'has  been 
delineated  by  Uie  pen  of  a  favourite  dauglUer,  who  was  inspired  by 
tender  regard  for  his  person,  and  a  laudable  zeal  to  perp^uate  his 
virtues.  Oonsoioui  of  the  just  suspicion  of  her  readers,  the  Princess 
repeatedly  protests  that,  besides  1w  personal  knowledge,  she  had 
searched  the  discourses  and  writings  of  tJie  most  respectable  veterans; 
emd  that,  after  an  interval  of  Hiirty  years,  forgotten  by  and  forgetful 
of  the  world,  her  mxmmful  solitude  was  inaccessible  to  hope  and  fear; 
that  truth,  the  naked  perfect  truth,  was  m>ore  dear  than  the  memory 
of  her  parent  Yet^  instead  of  the  simplicity  of  style  and  narrative 
which  wiTis  our  belief  an  elaborate  affectation  of  rlietoric  and  science 
betrays  in  every  page  the  Vanity  of  a  female  author.  The  genuine 
character  of  Alexius  is  lost  in  a  vague  eonstelUUion  of  virtues;  and 
the  perpettial  strain  of  panegyric  and  apology  awakens  our  jealousy, 
to  question  the  vei'ocity  of  the  historian,  and  the  merit  of  her  hero. 
We  eamnot,  however,  refuse  her  judicious  and  important  remark,  that 
the  disorders  of  the  times  were  the  misfortune  and  the  glory  of  Alexius; 
and  that  every  calamity  which  can  cfflict  a  declining  empire  was 
accumulated  on  his  reign  by  the  justice  of  Heaven  and  ^  vices  of 
his  predecessors.  In  the  east  the  victorious  Turks  had  spread,  from 
Persia  to  the  Hellespont,  the  reign  of  the  Koran  and  Hve  Orescent; 
the  west  was  invaded  by  the  advoiturous  valour  of  the  Normans; 
and,  in  tJie  moments  of  peace,  the  Danube  poured  forth  new  swarms, 
who  had  gained  in  the  science  of  war  what  they  had  lost  in  the  fero^ 
ciousTuss  of  their  manners.  The  sea  %oas  not  less  hostile  than  Hie 
land;  and  while  the  frontiers  were  assaulted  by  an  open  enemy,  the 
palace  was  distracted  with  secret  conspiracy  and  treason. 
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*'  On  a  mdden,  the  banner  of  (he  Oro$$  was  displayed  by  {ke 
Latins ;  Europe  was  precipitated  on  Asia;  and  Constantinople  had 
almost  heen  swept  away  by  this  impebtums  deluge.  In  the  tempest 
Alexius  steered  (he  Imperial  vessel  with  dexterity  and  courage.  At 
the  head  of  his  armies,  he  was  bold  in  action,  skilful  in  stratagem^ 
patient  of  fatigue,  ready  to  improve  his  advantages,  and  rising  from 
his  difeats  with  inexhaustible  vigour.  The  discipline  of  the  camp 
was  reversed,  and  a  new  generation  of  men  and  soldiers  W€U  ereat^ 
by  the  precepts  and  example  of  their  leader.  In  his  intercourse  with 
the  Latins,  Alexius  was  patient  and  artful;  his  discerning  eye pei^ 
vaded  the  new  system  of  an  unknoum  world, 

"  The  increase  of  the  male  and  female  branches  of  his  family 
adorned  the  throne,  and  secured  the  succession ;  but  their  princely 
luxury  and  pride  offended  the  patricians,  exhausted  the  revenue,  and 
insulted  the  misery  of  the  people.  Anna  is  a  faithful  witness  that 
his  happiness  was  destroyed  and  his  health  broken  by  the  cares  of  a 
public  life ;  the  patience  of  Constantinople  was  fatigued  by  the  length 
and  severity  of  his  reign;  and  before  Alexius  expired,  he  had  lost 
(he  love  and  reverence  of  his  subjects.  The  clergy  could  ru>t  forgive 
his  application  of  the  sacred  riches  to  the  defence  of  the  state;  but 
they  applauded  his  theological  learning  and  ardent  zeal  for  (he  ortho- 
dox faith,  which  he  defended  vfith  his  tongue,  his  pen,  and  his  sword. 
Even  the  sincerity  of  his  moral  and  religums  virtues  vxu  suspected 
by  the  persons  who  had  passed  their  lives  in  his  confidence.  In  his 
last  hours,  when  he  was  pressed  by  his  wife  Irene  to  alter  the  succes- 
sion, he  raised  his  head,  and  breathed  a  pious  ejaculation  on  the 
vanity  of  the  world.  The  indignant  reply  of  the  Empress  may  be 
inscribed  as  an  epitaph  on  his  tomb — '  You  die  as  you  have  lived — 
a  hypocrite,' 

"  It  was  the  wish  of  Irene  to  supplant  the  eldest  of  her  sons  in 
favour  of  her  daughter,  the  Princess  Anna,  whose  philosophy  would 
not  have  refused  the  weight  of  a  diadem.  But  the  order  of  male 
succession  was  asserted  by  the  friends  of  (heir  country  ;  the  lawful 
heir  drew  (he  royal  signet  from  (he  finger  of  his  insensible  or  con- 
scious father,  and  (he  empire  obeyed  (he  master  of  the  palace,  Anna 
Comnena  was  stimulated  by  amhition  and  revenge  to  conspire  against 
the  life  of  her  bro(her  ;  and  when  the  design  was  prevented  by  die 
fears  or  scruples  of  her  hu^and,  she  passionately  exclaimed  (hat 
nature  had  mistaken  the  two  sexes,  and  had  endowed  Bryennius  with 
the  soul  of  a  woman.  After  die  discovery  of  her  treason,  the  life  and 
fortune  of  Anna  were  justly  forfeited  to  (he  laws.     Her  life  was 
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gpcared  hf  du  clemency  of  the  Emperor,  btU  he  visited  the  pomp  and 
treasures  of  her  palace,  ofnd  bestowed  the  rich  confiscation  on  the  most 
deserving  of  his  friends" — ^Histoiy  of  the  DecUne  and  Fall  of  the 
Boman  Empire,  chap,  zlviii. 

The  year  of  Anna*s  dea£h  is  nowhere  recorded.  She  appears  to 
ha/oe  written  the  Alexiad  in  a  convent ;  and  to  have  spent  nearly 
thirty  years  in  this  retirement  before  her  book  was  published. 

For  accurate  particulars  of  the  public  events  touched  on  in  Robert 
of  Paris,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  above  quoted  author,  chapters 
xlviii,  xlix,  and  k  ;  and  to  the  first  volume  of  MiM  Histoiy  of  the 
Crusades.* 

/.  G.  L.f 
JjovDOV,  Isi  March  1833. 

•  [The  artide ''Cniivalry'' in  the  Aicye2(90Mi<a  Br^ 
•iM  b«  found  to  contain  an  interesting  aUuaion  to  the  chief  incident  in  Chapter  ix. 
ofthenoveL] 

t  [John  Gibson  Lockhart-6ir  ITaltei's  literary  execator.] 
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— « — 

JEDEDIAH  CLEISHBOTHAM,  AM,, 

TO  THB  LOVING  READER  WISHBTH  HEALTH  AND  PR0SPBRIT7, 

It  would  iU  become  me,  whose  name  has  been  spread  abroad  by  those 
former  coUecHons  bearing  this  title  of  "  Tales  of  my  Landlord"  and 
who  have,  by  the  candid  voice  of  a  numerous  croxcd  of  read^s,  been 
taught  to  think  that  I  merit  not  the  empty  fame  alone,  but  also  the 
more  suhstantial  rewards,  of  successful  pencraft — it  would,  I  say,  ill 
become  ms  to  suffer  this  my  youngest  literary  babe,  and,  probably  at 
the  same  time,  the  last  child  of  mine  old  age,  to  pass  into  the  world 
without  some  such  m,odest  apology  for  its  defects,  as  it  has  been  my 
custom  to  put  forth  on  preceding  occasions  of  the  like  nature,  TJie 
world  has  been  sufficiently  instructed,  of  a  truth,  that  I  am  not 
individitally  the  person  to  whom  is  to  be  ascribed  the  actual  invent- 
ing or  designing  of  the  scheme  upon  which  these  Tales,  which  men 
have  found  so  pleasing,  were  originally  constructed,  as  also  that 
neither  am  I  the  acttuil  workman,  who,  furnished  by  a  skilful  arclii- 
tect  tnth  an  accurate  plan,  including  elevations  and  directions,  both 
general  and  particular,  has  from  thence  toiled  to  bring  forth  and 
complete  the  intended  shape  and  proportion  of  each  division  of  tJie 
edifice.  Nevertheless,  I  have  been  indisputably  the  man,  who,  in 
placing  my  name  at  the  head  of  the  undertaking,  have  rendered  my- 
self mainly  and  principally  responsible  for  its  general  success.  When 
a  ship  of  war  goeth  forth  to  battle  with  her  crew,  consisting  of  sundi-y 
foremast  m^n  and  various  officers,  such  subordincUe  persons  are  not 
said  to  gain  or  lose  the  vessel  which  they  have  manned  or  attacked 
(although  each  was  natheless  sufficiently  active  in  his  own  depart- 
ment); but  it  isforthunth  bruited  and  noised  abroad,  without  furtlier 
phrase,  that  Captain  Jedediah  CUishbotham  hcUh  lost  su^  a  seventy- 
four,  or  won  that  which,  by  the  united  exertions  of  cUl  thereto  per- 
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tainiitg,  is  taken  from  the  enemy.  In  the  same  manner ,  shame  and 
soirow  it  were,  if  J,  ihe  volwUary  Captain  a/nd  founder  of  these 
adventures,  afUx  having  upon  three  divers  occasions  assumed  to  myself 
the  emolument  and  reputation  thereof,  should  now  withdraw  myself 
from  the  risks  of  failure  proper  to  this  fourth  and  last  out-going. 
No!  I  will  rather  address  my  associates  in  this  bottom  with  ^ 
constant  spirit  of  Matthew  Prior's  heroine : 

"  Did  I  &u^  purpose  to  entJbark  with  thee 
On  the  smooth  surface  of  some  summer  sea. 
But  would  forsake  the  waves,  and  make  ihe  shore. 
When  ihe  winds  whistle,  and  ihe  bilUnos  roar  t " 

As  little,  nevertheless,  would  it  become  my  years  and  station  not  to 
admit  without  cavil  certain  errors  which  may  justly  be  pointed  out 
in  tJiese  concluding  "  Tales  of  my  Landlord,^* — the  last,  and  it  is 
manifest,  never  carefully  revised  or  corrected  handiwork,  of  Mr,  Peter 
Pattieson,  now  no  Tnore;  the  same  worthy  young  man  so  repeatedly 
mentioned  in  these  Introductory  Essays,  and  never  witiumt  that 
tribute  to  his  good  sense  and  talents,  nay,  even  genius,  which  his 
contributions  to  this  my  undertaking  fairly  entitled  him  to  claim  at 
the  hands  of  his  surviving  friend  and  patron.  These  pages,  I  have 
said,  were  ihe  ultimus  labor  of  mine  ingenious  assistant ;  but  I  say 
f  M)t,  as  the  great  Dr,  Pitcaim  of  his  hero — ^ultdmus  atque  optimus. 
Alas  I  even  the  giddiness  attendant  on  a  journey  on  this  Manchester 
rail-road  is  not  so  perilous  to  the  nerves,  as  that  too  freguerU  exercise 
in  the  m^erry-go-round  of  the  ideal  world,  whereof  the  tendency  to 
render  the  fancy  confused,  and  tiie  judgment  inert,  hath  in  aU  ages 
been  noted,  not  only  by  the  erudite  of  ihe  earth,  but  even  by  many  of 
the  thick^tted  Ofelli  themselves ;  whether  the  rapid  pace  at  whuh 
the  fancy  movetlh  in  such  exercitations,  where  the  wish  of  the  penman 
is  to  him  like  Prince  Houssain^s  tapestry,  in  the  Eastern  fable,  be 
the  chief  source  of  peril— or  whether,  without  reference  to  this  wear- 
ing speed  of  movement,  the  dwelling  habitually  in  those  realms  of 
imagination,  be  as  little  suited  for  a  mavUs  intellect,  oa  to  breatlie 
for  any  considerable  space  ^  the  difficult  air  of  the  mountain  top  " 
is  to  the  physical  structure  of  his  outvjard  frame — this  question 
bdongeth  not  to  me ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  we  often  discover  in  the 
works  of  the  foremost  of  this  order  of  men,  marks  of  bewildennent 
and  confusion,  su^h  as  do  not  so  frequently  occur  in  those  of  persons 
to  whom  nature  haUi,  conceded  fancy  weaker  of  wing,  or  less  ambitiov^ 
inflight. 
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It  is  affee^g  to  $ee  ths  great  Miguel  Cervantes  himsel/,  even  like 
the  sons  of  meaner  men,  defending  himself  against  the  critics  of  the 
day,  who  assailed  him  upon  such  little  discrepancies  and  inaccuracies 
as  are  apt  to  doud  the  progress  even  of  a  mind  Wee  his,  when  tJie 
evening  is  closing  around  it.  ''  It  is  quite  a  common  thing,"  says 
Don  Quixote,  '^for  men  who  have  gained  a  very  great  reputation  by 
their  writings  before  they  were  printed,  quite  to  lose  it  afterwards,  or, 
ai  least,  the  greater  part" — '^ The  reason  is  plain,"  answers  tiis 
Bachelor  Carrasco ;  "  their  faults  are  more  easily  discovered  after 
the  books  are  printed,  as  being  then  more  read,  and  more  narrowly 
examined,  especially  if  the  author  has  been  mv>ch  cried  up  before,  for 
then  the  severity  of  the  scrutiny  is  sure  to  be  the  greater.  Those  who 
have  raised  themselves  a  name  by  their  own  ingmuity,  great  poets 
and  ceybrated  historians,  are  commonly,  if  not  always,  envied  by  a 
set  of  men  who  delight  in  censuring  the  writings  of  others, 
thou^  they  could  never  produce  any  of  their  own." — '^  That  is  no 
wonder,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  **  there  are  many  divines  that  would 
make  but  very  duU  preachers,  and  yet  are  quick  enough  at  finding 
faults  and  superfluities  in  other  men*s  sermons."  — ''  All  this  is  true," 
says  Carrasco,  '^  and  therefore  I  could  vnsh  such  censurers  would  be 
more  merciful  and  less  scrupulous,  and  not  dwell  ungenerously  upon 
small  spots  that  are  in  a  manner  but  so  many  atoms  on  ths  face  of 
the  dear  sun  they  murmur  at.  If  aliqnando  dormitat  Homerosy 
let  them  consider  how  many  nights  he  kept  himself  awake  to  bring 
his  noble  works  to  light  as  little  darkened  with  defects  as  might  be. 
But,  indeed,  it  may  many  times  happm,  th<U  what  is  censured  for 
a  fault,  is  rather  an  ornament,  as  moles  oftm  add  to  the  beauty  of  a 
face.  Whm  aU  is  said,  he  that  publishes  a  book  runs  a  great  risk, 
since  nothing  can  be  so  unlikely  ets  that  he  tkould  have  composed  one 
capdble  of  securing  the  approbation  of  every  reader." — "  Sure,"  says 
Don  Quixote,  *^  that  which  treats  of  me  can  have  pleased  but  few  ?  " 
— "Quite  the  contrary"  says  Carrasco;  "for  as  infinitos  est 
munefos  staltoraniy  so  an  infinite  number  have  admired  your 
history.  Only  some  there  are  who  have  taxed  the  author  with  want 
of  memory  or  sincerity,  because  he  forgot  to  give  an  account  who  it 
wcu  that  stole  Sancho*s  Dapple,  for  that  particular  is  not  mentioned 
there,  only  we  find,  by  the  story,  that  it  was  stoUn;  and  yet,  by  and 
by,  we  find  him  riding  the  same  ass  again,  without  any  previous 
light  giAMn  us  into  ths  matter.  Then  they  say  thai  the  author  forgot 
to  teUthe  reader  what  Sancho  did  with  the  hundred  pieces  of  gold  he 
found  in  the  portmanteau  in  the  Sierra  Morena,  for  there  is  not  a 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


10  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

vDord  ioid  of  Ihem  more  ;  and,  many  ^people  have  a  great  mmd  to  know 
what  he  did  with  them,  and  how  he  spent  them  ;  which  is  one  of  tlie 
most  material  points  in  which  the  work  is  defective,** 

How  amusingly  Saneho  is  made  to  clear  up  (he  obscurities  thus 
aUuded  toby  the  Bachelor  Carrasco — no  reader  can  have  forgotten  ; 
but  there  remained  enough  of  similar  lacons,  inadvertencia,  and 
mistakes,  to  exercise  the  ingenuity  of  those  Spanish  critics,  who  were 
too  wise  in  their  own  conceit  to  profit  by  the  good-natured  and  m4)dest 
apology  of  this  immortal  author. 

There  can  be  no  doubt,  that  if  Cervantes  had  deigned  to  use  it,  he 
might  hcwe  pleaded  also  the  apology  of  indifferent  hecUth,  under  which 
he  certainly  laboured  while  finishing  the  second  part  of  ^^  Don 
Quixote**  It  must  be  too  obvious  thai  the  intervals  of  such  a  malady 
as  then  affected  Cervantes,  could  not  be  the  most  favourable  in  the 
world  for  revising  lighter  compositions,  and  correcting,  at  lecut,  those 
grosser  errors  and  imperfections  which  each  author  should,  if  it  were 
but  for  shame*s  sake,  remove  from  his  work,  before  bringing  it  forth 
into  the  broad  light  of  day,  where  they  will  never  fail  to  be  distinctly 
seen,  nor  lack  ingenious  persons,  who  will  be  too  happy  in  disduurging 
the  office  of  pointing  them  out. 

It  is  more  than  time  to  explain  with  what  purpose  u>e  have  called 
thus  fuUy  to  memory  the  many  venial  errors  of  the  inimitable  Cer- 
vantes, and  those  passages  in  which  he  has  rather  defied  his  adver- 
saries than  pleaded  his  own  justification;  for  I  suppose  it  will  be 
readily  granted,  that  the  difference  is  too  wide  betwixt  that  great 
wit  of  Spain  and  owrselnes,  to  permit  us  to  uh  a  buckler  which  was 
rendered  sufficiently  formidable  only  by  the  strenuous  hand  in  which 
it  was  placed. 

The  history  of  my  first  publiccUions  is  sufficiently  weU  known. 
Nor  did  I  relinquish  the  purpose  of  concluding  these  *^  Tales  of  my 
Landlord,**  which  had  been  so  remarkably  fortunate  ;  but  Death,  whid^ 
steals  upon  us  all  with  an  inaudible  foot,  cut  short  the  ingenious 
young  man  to  whose  memory  I  composed  that  inscription,  and  erected, 
at  my  own  charge,  that  monument  which  protects  his  remains,  by  the 
side  of  the  river  Gander,  which  he  has  contributed  so  much  to  render 
immortal,  and  in  a  place  of  his  own  selection,  not  very  distant  from 
the  school  under  mv  care,*  In  a  word,  the  ingenious  Mr,  PcUtieson 
was  removed  from  his  place. 

Nor  did  I  confine  my  ca/re  to  his  posthumous  fame  alone,  but 
carefully  invemoried  and  preserved  the  ^ects  which  he  left  behind 
*  Bm  VOL  V.  p.  18. 
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/am,  namdy,  the  contents  of  his  small  wardrobe,  and  a  ntmber  of 
printed  hooks  of  somewhai  more  consequence,  together  with  certain 
woefully  blurred  manuscripts,  discovered  in  his  repository.  On  looking 
tJiese  over,  I  found  them  to  contain  two  Tales  called  **  Count  Bobert 
of  Parts,**  and  "  Ckutle  Dangerous;  "  but  was  seriously  disappointed 
to  perceive  that  they  were  by  no  means  in  that  state  of  correctness, 
which  would  induce  an  experienced  person  to  pronounce  any  writing, 
in  the  technical  language  of  book-craft,  "prepared  for  press"  Tliere 
were  not  only  hiatus  valde  deflendi,  but  even  grievous  inconsistencies, 
and  other  mistakes,  which  the  penman*s  leisurely  revision,  had  he 
been  spared  to  bestow  it,  would  doubtless  ha/oe  cleared  awojf.  After 
a  considerate  perusal,  I  no  question  flattered  myself  that  these  manu- 
scripts, with  all  their  faults,  contained  here  and  there  passages,  which 
seemed  plainly  to  intimate  that  severe  indisposition  had  been  unable 
to  extinguish  altogether  the  brilliancy  of  th<U  fancy  which  the  world 
had  been  pleased  to  acknowledge  in  the  creations  of  Old  Mortality, 
the  Bride  of  Lwmmermocr,  and  others  of  these  narratives.  But  I, 
nevertheless,  threw  the  manuscripts  into  my  drawer,  resolving  not  to 
think  of  committing  them  to  the  Ballantynian  ordeal,  until  I  could 
either  obtain  the  assistance  of  some  capable  person  to  supply  defi- 
ciencies, and  correct  errors,  so  as  they  might  face  the  ptd>lic  with 
credit,  or  perhaps  nwnerous  and  more  serious  avocations  might  per^ 
mit  me  to  dedicate  m/y  own  time  and  labour  to  that  task. 

While  I  was  in  this  uncertainty,  I  had  a  visit  from  a  stranger, 
who  was  announced  as  a  young  gentleman  desirous  of  speaking  with 
me  on  particular  business,  I  immediately  augured  the  accession  of 
a  new  boarder,  but  was  at  once  checked  by  observing  that  the  outward 
man  of  the  stranger  was,  in  a  most  remarkable  degree,  what  mine 
host  of  the  Sir  WHliam  Wallace,  in  his  phraseology,  calls  seedy. 
His  black  cloak  had  seen  service ;  the  waistcoat  of  grey  plaid  bore 
yet  stronger  marks  of  having  encountered  more  than  one  campaign  ; 
his  third  piece  of  dress  wa4  an  absolute  veteran  compared  to  the 
others;  his  shoes  were  so  loaded  with  mud  as  showed  his  journey 
must  have  been  pedestrian  ;  and  a  grey  maud,  which  fluttered  around 
his  wasted  limbs,  completed  such  an  equipment  as,  since  JuvenaVs 
days,  has  been  the  livery  of  the  poor  scholar.  I  therefore  concluded 
that  I  beheld  a  candidate  for  the  vacant  office  of  usher,  and  prepared 
to  listen  to  his  proposals  with  the  dignity  becoming  my  station ;  btU 
what  VHU  my  surprise  when  I  found  I  had  before  m4,  in  this  rusty 
student,  no  less  a  man  than  Paul,  the  brother  of  Peter  Pattieson, 
come  to  gather  in  his  brothei^s  succession,  and  possessed,  it  seemed, 
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mth  no  small  idea  of  ihe  value  of  thai  part  of  it  which  consisted  in 
the  productions  of  his  pen  ! 

By  the  rapid  study  I  made  of  him^  (his  Paul  toas  a  sharp  lad, 
imhvMi  toiih  some  tincture  of  letters,  like  his  regretted  hroUier, 
hut  totally  destitute  of  those  amiable  qualities  which  had  often 
induced  me  to  say  within  myself  that  Peter  was,  like  the  famous 
John  Gay, — 

"Inioita man,  simplicity  a  child. ** 

He  set  little  by  the  legacy  of  my  deceased  assistants  wardrobe, 
nor  did  the  hooks  hold  much  greater  value  in  his  eyes  ;  hut  he  per- 
emptorily demanded  to  he  put  in  possession  of  Hie  manuscripts,  alleg- 
.  ing,  with  obstinacy,  that  no  definite  bargain  had  been  completed 
between  his  late  brother  and  tjw,  and  at  length  produced  ^  opinion 
to  that  effect  of  a  writer,  or  man  of  bu^ness — a  class  of  persons  with 
whom  I  have  always  chosen  to  have  as  little  concern  as  possible. 

But  I  had  one  defence  left,  which  came  to  my  aid,  tanquam  dens 
ex  machinl  This  rapacious  Paul  Pattieson  could  not  pretend  to 
wrest  the  disputed  manusaipts  out  of  my  possession,  unless  upon 
repayment  of  a  considerable  sum  of  money,  which  I  Iwd  advanced  from 
time  to  time  to  (he  deceased  Peter,  and  particularly  to  purchase  a 
small  annuity  for  his  aged  mother,  TJiese  advances,  vnth  the  charges 
of  the  funeral  and  other  expenses,  arriounted  to  a  considerable  sum, 
which  the  poverty-struck  student  and  his  acute  legal  adviser  equally 
foresaw  great  difficulty  in  liquidating.  The  said  Mr,  Paul  Pattio- 
son,  therefore,  listened  to  a  suggestion,  which  I  dropped  as  if  by  acci- 
dent, that  if  he  thought  himself  capable  of  filling  his  brother's  place 
of  carrying  the  work  tlirough  the  press,  I  would  m^ike  him  welcome 
to  bed  and  hoard  within  my  mansion  while  he  was  thus  engaged, 
only  requiring  his  occasional  assistance  at  hearing  the  m/>re  advanced 
scholars.  This  seemed  to  promise  a  close  of  our  dispute,  alike  satis- 
factory  to  all  parties,  and  the  first  act  of  Paul  was  to  draw  on  me 
for  a  round  sum,  under  pretence  that  his  wardrobe  must  he  wholly 
refitted.  To  this  I  m/ode  no  objection,  though  it  certainly  showed 
like  vanity  to  purchase  garments  in  the  extremity  of  the  mode,  when 
not  only  great  part  of  tJie  defuncts  habiliments  were  very  fit  for  a 
twelvemonth* s  use,  hut  as  I  myself  had  been  but  yesterday,  as  it 
were,  equipped  in  a  becoming  new  stand  of  black  clothes,  Mr,  Pattie- 
son would  have  been  welcome  to  the  use  of  such  of  my  quondam 
raiment  as  he  thought  suitable,  as  indeed  had  always  been  the  case 
wUh  his  deceased  brother,  " 
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The  school,  I  fnust  needs  eay,  came  tolerably  on.  My  youngster 
VKU  very  tmarty  and  seemed  to  be  so  acHve  in  his  duty  of  usher,  if  I 
may  so  speak,  that  he  even  overdid  his  part  therein,  and  I  began  to 
feel  myself  a  cipher  in  my  own  schook 

I  comforted  myself  with  the  belief  that  the  pitblication  was  advance 
ing  as  fast  as  I  could  desire.  On  this  subject,  Paul  PaUieson,  Uke 
ancient  Pistol,  ''  talked  bold  words  at  the  bridge,"  and  that  not  only 
at  otur  house,  but  in  the  society  of  our  neighbours,  am^mgst  whom, 
instead  of  imitating  the  retired  and  monastic  manner  of  his  brother 
deceased,  he  became  a  gay  visitor,  and  such  a  reveller,  that  in  process 
of  time  he  was  observed  to  vilipend  ihe  modest  fare  which  had  at  first 
been  esteemed  a  banquet  by  his  hungry  appetite,  and  thereby  highly 
displeased  my  wife,  who,  with  justice,  applauds  herself  for  the  plenti- 
ful, cleanly,  and  healthy  victuals,  wherewHh  she  maintains  her  ushers 
and  boarders. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  rather  hoped  than  entertained  a  eincere  confi- 
dence that  aU  was  going  on  weU,  and  was  in  that  unpleasant  state 
of  mind  which  precedes  the  open  breach  between  two  associates  who 
ham  been  longjecUous  of  each  other,  but  are  as  yet  deterred  by  a  sense 
^  mvAuol  interest  from  coming  to  an  open  rupture^ 

TJhe  first  thing  which  aXarmed  me  was  a  rumour  in  Ihe  village 
that  Paul  Pattieson  intended,  in  some  little  space,  to  undertake  a 
voyage  to  the  Continent — on  account  of  hie  health,  as  was  pretended^ 
biU,  M  ihe  same  report  averred,  mv^  mare  with  the  view  of  gratify- 
ing  ihe  curiosity  which  his  perv>sal  of  the  classics  had  impressed  upon 
him  than  for  any  other  purpose.  I  was,  I  say,  rather  alarmed  at 
thie  Bosurrus,  and  began  to  reflect  that  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Pattie- 
son, unless  his  loss  could  be  supplied  in  good  time,  was  like  to  be  a 
blow  to  ihe  establishment ;  for,  in  truth,  this  Paul  had  a  winning 
way  with  the  boys,  especially  those  who  were  gentle-tempered ;  so  that 
I  must  confess  my  doubts,  whether,  in  certain  respects,  I  myself  could 
have  fully  supplied  his  place  in  the  school,  ufith  aU  my  authority  ~ 
and  experience.  My  wife,  jealous,  as  became  her  station,  of  Mr. 
PaUieson^s  intentions,  advised  me  to  take  the  matter  up  immediately, 
and  go  to  the  bottom  at  once  ;  and,  indeed,  I  had  always  found  that 
yfay  anmoered  best  vnth  my  boys. 

.  Mrs,  OUishbotham  was  not  long  before  renewing  the  subject ;  fcr, 
Uke  mast  of  the  race  of  Xantippe  (though  my  helpmate  is  a  well- 
spoken  woman),  she  loves  to  thrust  in  her  oar  wJiere  she  is  not  able 
to  pull  it  to  purpose,  "  You  are  a  sharp-witted  man,  Mr.  Cleish- 
botham,^*  would  she  observe,  "  and  a  learned  man,  Mr,  OleishJbotham 
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and  (he  schoolmaster  of  GandercUuck,  Mr,  Cleishbothamy  which 
is  saying  all  in  one  word  ;  but  many  a  man  almost  as  great  as  yottr- 
self  has  lost  the  saddle  by  suffering  an  inferior  to  get  up  behind  him  ; 
and  though^  with  Hie  world^  Mr,  Cleishhotham,  you  have  the  name 
of  doing  everything,  both  in  directing  (he  school  and  in  this  new 
profitable  booh  line  which  you  have  taken  up,  yet  it  begins  toJbe  the 
common  talk  of  Gandercleuch,  botJi  up  the  water  and  down  the  water, 
tJiat  the  usher  both  writes  the  dominie^ s  books,  and  teaches  the  dominies 
school.  Ay,  ay,  ask  m^id,  wife,  or  widow,  and  she^U  tell  ye,  tJie 
least  gaitling  among  them  all  comes  to  Paul  Pattieson  with  his  lesson 
as  naturally  as  they  com4  to  m«  for  their  four-hours,  puir  things ; 
and  never  ane  thiiiks  of  applying  to  you  aboot  a  kittle  turn,  or  a 
crabbed  word,  or  about  onything  eUe,  unless  it  were  for  licet  ezire^ 
or  the  mending  of  an  auld  pen,** 

Now,  this  address  assailed  me  on  a  summer  evening,  when  I  was 
whiling  away  my  leisure  hours  with  tlie  end  of  a  cutty  pipe,  and 
indulging  in  sucii  bland  imaginations  as  the  Nicotian  weed  is  wont 
to  produce,  m^e  especially  in  the  case  of  studious  persons,  devoted 
musis  seyerioribns.  I  was  naturally  loth  to  leave  my  misty  sane* 
tuary  ;  and  endeavoured  to  silence  tJie  clamour  of  Mrs.  CleishbothamCs 
tongue,  which  has  something  in  it  peculiarly  shrill  and  penetrating, 
'*  Woman,**  said  I  with  a  tone  of  domestic  authority  befitting  the 
occasion,  "  res  tuas  agas  ; — mind  yowr  washings  and  your  wringings, 
your  stuffings  and  your  physicking,  or  whatever  concerns  the  outward 
person  of  the  pupils,  and  leave  the  progress  of  their  education  to  my 
usher,  Paul  Pattieson,  and  myself** 

"  I  am  glad  to  su**  added  the  accursed  woman  (that  I  should  say 
so !)  "  that  ye  have  the  grace  to  name  him  foremjost,  for  there  is  little 
doubt,  thai  he  ranks  first  of  the  troop,  if  ye  wad  but  hear  what  the 
neigJibours  speak — or  whisper,** 

"  What  do  they  whisper,  thou  sworn  sister  of  the  Eumenides  f  ** 
cried  I, — the  irritating  oestrum  of  the  woman*s  objurgation  totally 
counterbalancing  the  sedative  effects  both  of  pipe  and  pot, 

^  Whisper  V*  resumed  she  in  her  shrillest  note — "why,  they 
whisper  loud  enough  forvneal  least  to  hear  them,  that  the  school" 
mxister  of  Oandercleach  is  turned  a  doited  auld  woman,  and  spends 
all  his  time  in  tippling  strong  drink  with  the  keeper  of  the  public- 
lumse,  and  leaves  school  and  boohnahing,  and  a*  the  rest  o*t,  to  tJie 
care  of  his  usher  ;  and,  also,  the  wives  in  GandercleucJi  say,  that  you 
ha/ve  engaged  Paul  PaUieson  to  write  a  new  book,  which  is  to  beat  of 
(he  lave  dliat  gaed  afore  it ;  and  to  show  wJuU  a  sair  lift  you  have 
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o'  the  job,  you  didna  $a$  muekU  <u  km  the  name  oH — no,  nor 
whether  U  vhu  to  he  about  some  Heathen  Greek,  or  the  Black 
Douglas," 

This  toof  said  wi^  such  bitterness  thai  %t  penetrated  to  the  very 
quick,  and  I  hurled  the  poor  old  pipe,  like  one  of  Homet^s  spears, 
not  in  the  face  of  my  provoking  helpTnate,  though  the  temptation  was 
strong,  but  into  the  river  Gander,  vfhich,  <u  is  7%ow  well  known  to 
tourists  from  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth,  pursues  its  guiet 
meanders  bene(Uh  the  bank  on  which  the  schoolhouse  is  pleasantly 
situated ;  and,  starting  up,  fiased  on  my  head  the  cocked  hat  (the 
pride  of  Messrs,  Grieve  and  Scot^s  repository),*  and  plunging  into 
the  valley  of  the  brook,  pursued  my  way  upwards,  the  voice  of  Mrs, 
Cleishbotham  accompanying  me  in  my  retreat  with  something  like 
the  angry  scream  of  triumph  with  which  the  brood-goose  pursues  the 
flight  of  some  unmannerly  cur  or  idle  boy  whq  hcu  intruded  upon  her 
premises,  and  fled  before  her.  Indeed,  so  great  was  the  influence  of 
this  clamour  of  scorn  and  wrath  which  hung  upon  my  rear,  (hat 
while  it  rung  in  my  ears,  I  was  so  m^wed  thai  I  instinctively  tucked 
the  skirts  of  my  blackcoat  wider  my  arm,  as  if  I  had  been  in  actual 
danger  of  being  seized  on  by  the  grasp  of  (he  pursuing  enemy.  Nor 
was  it  till  I  had  almost  reached  iie  well-knovm  buricUrplace,  in  which 
it  w<is  Peter  PattiesorCs  hap  to  meet  the  far-famed  personage  ccUled 
Old  Mortality,  that  I  VMsde  a  halt  for  the  purpose  of  composing  my 
perturbed  spirits,  and  considering  what  was  to  be  done  ;  for  as  yet  my 
mind  was  agitated  by  a  chaos  of  passions,  of  which  anger  was  pre- 
dominant ;  and  for  what  reason,  or  against  whom,  I  entertained  sudk 
tumultuous  displeasure,  it  was  not  easy  form^to  determine. 

Nevertheless,  hamng  settled  my  cocked  hat  with  becoming  accuracy 
on  my  toeU-powdered  wig,  and  suffered  it  to  remain  uplifted  for  a 
moment  to  cool  my  flushed  brow — Jiaving,  moreofver,  re-adjusted  and 
sJiaken  to  rights  the  skirts  of  my  black  coat,  I  came  into  ease  to  answer 
to  my  own  questions,  which,  till  these  manoeuvres  had  been  sedately 
accomplished,  I  might  have  asked  myself  in  vain. 

In  the  first  place,  therefore,  to  use  the  phrase  of  Mr,  Docket,  (he 
writer  (that  is,  the  attorney)  of  our  village  of  Gandercleuch,  I  became 
satisfied  ih€U  my  anger  was  directed  against  all  and  sundry,  or,  in 
law  Latin,  contra  omnes  mortales,  and  more  particularly  against 
Uu  neighbourhood  of  GandercleucJi,  for  circulating  reports  to  the  pre- 
judice of  my  literary  talents,  as  well  as  my  accomplishments  as  a 
pedagogue,  and  transferring  the  fame  thereof  to  mine  own  usiier, 
*  [A  well-known  Ann  of  hatters  in  Edinborgh.] 
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Secondly f  against  my  tpouse,  Doroihea  CleiMotham,  for  tramfarrin^ 
ihe  said  calumnums  reports  to  my  ears  in  a  prerupt  and  unseemly 
manner,  and  toithout  due  respect  either  to  the  language  which  she  mado 
use  off  or  the  person  to  whom  she  spoke^ — treating  affairs  in  which  I 
was  so  intiTnately  concerned  as  if  they  were  proper  subjects  for  jest 
among  gossips  at  a  christenitig,  where  (he  womankind  claim  the  privi- 
lege of  worshipping  the  Bona  Dea  according  to  their  secret  female 
rites. 

Thirdly,  I  became  clear  that  I  was  entitled  to  respond  to  any  whom 
it  concerned  to  inquire,  thai  m/y  wrath  was  kvndled  against  PaiU 
Pattieson,  my  usher,  for  giving  occasion  both  for  the  neighbours  of 
Oandercleuch  entertaining  such  opinions,  and  for  Mrs,  CleiMotham 
disrespectfully  urging  them  to  my  face,  since  neither  circumstance 
could  ha/ve  existed,  without  lie  had  put  forth  sinful  mjisrepreserUations 
of  transactions,  private  and  confidential,  and  of  which  I  had  myself 
entirely  refrained  from  dropping  any  the  least  hint  to  any  Mrd 
person. 

This  arrangement  of  my  ideas  havitig  contiibiUed  to  soothe  the 
stormy  atmosphere  of  which  they  had  been  the  offspring,  gam  reason 
a  time  to  predominate,  and  to  ask  me,  with  her  calm  but  clear  voice, 
wliether,  under  all  the  circumstances,  I  did  well  to  nourish  so  indis- 
criminate an  indignation?  In  fine,  on  closer  examination,  the 
various  splenetic  thoughts  I  had  been  indulging  against  other  parties, 
began  to  be  merged  in  that  resentment  against  my  perfidious  usher^ 
which,  like  the  serpent  of  Moses,  swallowed  up  all  svhordinate  ol^ects 
of  displeasure.  To  pu4  myself  at  open  feud  with  the  whole  of  my 
neighbours,  unless  I  had  been  certain  of  some  effectual  mode  of  cweng- 
ing  mAjself  upon  them,  would  have  been  an  undertaking  too  weighty 
for  my  m.eans,  and  not  unlikdy,  if  rashly  grappled  withal,  to  end  in 
my  ruin.  To  make  a  public  quarrel  with  my  wife,  on  such  an 
account  as  her  opinion  of  my  literary  accomplishments,  would  sound 
ridiculous :  and,  bmdes,  Mrs.  C,  was  sure  to  have  all  the  women  on 
her  side,  who  would  represent  her  cu  a  wife  persecuted  by  her  hv^and 
for  offering  him  good  advice,  and  urging  it  upon  him  with  only  too 
enthusiastic  sincerity. 

There  remained  Paul  Pattieson,  undoubtedly,  the  most  ncUural 
and  proper  object  of  my  indignation,  since  I  might  be  said  to  have 
him  in  my  own  power,  and  might  punish  him  by  dismissal  at  my 
pleasure.  Yet  even  vindictive  proceedings  against  tlie  said  Paul, 
however  easy  to  be  enforced,  might  be  productive  of  serious  conse- 
quences to  my  own  purse;  and  I  began  to  reflect,  with  anxiety,  that 
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in  this  world  it  is  not  often  that  the  gratifieation  of  our  angry 
poMeions  lies  in  the  same  road  with  the  advancement  of  our  interest^ 
and  that  the  wise  man,  the  ver^  Bapiens,  seldom  hesitates  which  oj 
these  two  he  ought  to  prefer. 

I  recollected  also  that  I  was  quite  uncertain  how  far  ^  present 
usher  had  reaUy  been  guilty  of  the  foiU  acts  of  <usumption  cfuirgcd 
against  him. 

In  a  word,  I  began  to  perceive  that  it  would  be  no  light  matter  at 
once,  and  vfithout  maturer  perpending  of  sundry  collateral  pimcti- 
iincula,  to  break  up  a  joini-stock  adventure,  or  society,  as  (^vHians 
term  it,  which,  if  profitable  to  him,  had  at  least  promised  to  be  no 
less  so  to  me,  established  in  years  and  learning  and  reputation  so 
much  his  superior.  Moved  by  which,  and  other  the  like  consider  eh- 
tions,  I  resolved  to  proceed  with  becoming  caution  on  the  occasion, 
and  not,  by  stating  my  causes  of  complaint  too  hastily  in  the  outset, 
exasperate  into  a  positive  breach  what  might  only  prove  some  small 
misunderstanding,  easily  explained  or  apologised  for,  and  which, 
like  a  leak  in  a  new  vessel,  being  once  discovered  and  ear^ly.  stopped, 
renders  the  vessel  but  more  seaworthy  than  it  was  before. 

About  the  time  that  I  had  adopted  this  healing  resolution,  L 
reached  ^  spot  where  the  almost  perpendicular  face  of  a  steep  hill 
seems  to  terminate  the  valley,  or  at  least  divides  it  into  two  dells, 
each  setving  as  a  cradle  to  its  own  mountain-stream,  the  Gruff- 
quack,  namely,  and  the  shallower,  but  more  noisy,  QusedvJb,  on  die 
left  hand,  which,  at  their  union,  form  the  Gander,  properly  so  called. 
Each  of  these  little  valleys  has  a  walk  winding  up  to  its  recesses, 
rendered  mare  easy  by  the  labours  of  tiie  poor  during  the  late  hard 
season,  and  one  of  which  bears  the  name  of  Pattieson^s  path,  while 
the  other  had  been  kindly  consecrated  to  my  own  memory,  by  the  title 
of  the  Dominie^s  Daidlvng-bit,  Here  I  made  certain  to  mset  my 
ctssodate,  Paul  Pattieson,  for  by  one  or  other  of  these  roads  he  was 
wont  to  return  to  my  house  of  an  evening,  after  his  lengthened 
rambles. 

Nor  was  it  long  before  I  espied  him  descending  the  Gusedvh  by 
that  tortuous  path,  marking  so  strongly  the  character  of  a  Scottislv 
glen.  He  was  easily  distinguished,  indeed,  at  some  distance,  by  his 
jaunty  swagger,  in  which  he  presented  to  you  the  flat  of  his  leg,  like 
the  manly  knave  of  clubs,  apparently  with  tj^e  m^t  perfect  content- 
ment, not  only  with  his  leg  and  boot,  but  with  every  part  of  his 
outward  man,  and  the  whole  fashion  of  his  garments,  and,  one  would 
almost  ham  thought,  the  contents  of  his  poc^tets^ 

VOL.  XXIV.  c 
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In  (hii,  his  wonted  guise,  he  approached  tne,  where  J  was  seated 
near  the  meeting  of  the  waters,  and  I  could  not  but  discern,  that  his 
first  impulse  was  to  pass  nu  without  am^  prolonged  or  formal  greeting. 
But  as  that  wotdd  not  have  been  decent,  considering  the  terms  on 
which  we  stood,  he  seemed  to  adopt,  on  r^ection,  a  course  directly 
opposite  ;  bustled  up  to  me  with  a/n  air  of  alaority,  and,  I  may  add, 
impudence ;  and  hastened  at  once  into  the  middle  of  the  important 
affairs  which  it  had  been  my  purpose  to  bring  under  discussion  in  a 
manner  more  becoming  their  gravity,  ^'  /  am  glad  to  see  you,  Mr, 
Cleishhoiham,**  said  he,  with  an  inimitable  mixture  of  confusion  and 
^ontery ;  "  the  most  wonderful  news  which  has  been  heard  in  the 
literary  world  in  my  time — all  Oanderdeuch  rings  with  it — they 
positively  speak  of  nothing  else,  from  Miss  BvMody*s  youngest 
apprentice  to  the  minister  himself,  and  ask  each  other  in  amaaement, 
whether  the  Oddngs  are  true  or  false-^to  be  sure  they  are  of  an 
astounding  complexion,  especially  to  you  and  ms,** 

"  Mr,  Pattieson,"  said  I,  "  I  am  quite  cU  a  lou  to  guess  at  yowr 
meaning.  Davos  sum,  non  CEdipas — I  am  Jedediah  Cleishboiham, 
Schoolmaster  of  the  parish  of  Ckinderdeuch,  no  ponjuror,  and  neither 
reader  of  riddles,  nor  expounder  of  emgmMa." 

"  IVeU,"  replied  Paul  PaUieson,  ''Mr.  Jedediah  CldMotham, 
Schoolmaster  of  the  parish  of  Oanderdeuch^  and  so  forth,  all  I  ham^ 
to  inform  you  is,  that  our  hqp^l  scheme  is  erUirsly  blown  up. 
The  tales,  on  publiffhing  which  we  reckoned  with  so  m^uch  confidence, 
have  already  been  printed ;  they  are  abroad,  over  aU  Amsric<i,  and 
the  British  papers  are  clamorous,^* 

I  received  this  news  with  the  same  equanimity  with  which  I 
should  have  accepted  a  blow  addressed  to  my  stom^  by  a  modem 
gladiator,  with  the  full  energy  of  his  fist,  "  If  this  be  correct  infor- 
mation, Mr,  P<fttieson,"  said  I,  V  /  must  of  necessity  suspect  you  to 
be  the  person  who  haw  supplied  the  fordgip  press  with  the  copy  whdeh 
the  printers  have  thus  made  an  unscrupulous  fue  of,  without  respect 
to  the  rights  of  the  undeniable  proprietors  of  the  manuscripts;  and 
I  request  to  know  whether  this  American  production  embraoes  (he 
alterations  which  you  as  well  cu  I  judged  necessary,  before  the  work 
could  befitted  to  rnefft  the  public  eye?"  To  this  my  gentleman  saw 
it  necessary  to  make  a  direct  ariMoer,  for  my  manner  wcu  impressive, 
and  my  tone  decisive.  His  native  audacity  enabled  him,  however, 
to  keep  his  ground,  and  he  answered  with  firmness — 

''Mr,  Cleislibotham,  in  die  first  place,  Hiese  manuscripts,  over 
v^ich  you  claim  a  very  doubtful  right,  toere  never  given  to  any  otM 
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ly  me,  and  mtUl  hav&  ban  tent  to  Amtiriea  eititer  ly  yourself,  or  hf 
$ome  cfM  of  the  various  gefUlemm  to  whom,  I  am  well  aware,  you 
have  afforded  opportunities  of  perusing  my  brother^ s  MS.  rsmains" 

''  Mr,  Pattiesou,"  I  replied,  *^  J  beg  to  remind  you  that  it  never 
eould  be  my  intuition,  either  by  my  own  hands,  or  through  Hutu  of 
another,  to  remit  these  manuscripts  to  the  press,  until,  by  the  altera-' 
turns  which  I  m£ditated,  and  which  you  yourself  engaged  to  make^ 
they  were  rendered  fit  for  pnhlw  perusal" 

Mr.  PaUieson  answered  me  with  mu<3\  heat  :^^^^  Sir,  I  would 
Jusve  you  to  know  that  if  I  accepted  your  paltry  t^er,  it  was  wi^ 
less  regard  to  its  amount,  than  to  the  honour  and  literary  fame  cf 
f»y  late  brother,  I  foresaw  that,  if  I  declined  it,  you  wotild  not 
hesitate  to  throw  the  task  into  incapable  hands,  or,  perhaps,  hava 
taken  it  t^aon  yourself,  the  most  unfit  of  all  men  to  tamper  with  Hie 
works  of  departed  genius,  and  tJuit,  God  willing,  I  was  determined 
to  prevent — but  the  justice  of  Heaven  lias  taken  the  matter  into  its 
own  hands,  Peter  PattiesorCs  last  labours  shall  now  go  down  to 
posterity  unscathed  by  the  scalping  knife  of  alteration,  in  the  hands 
of  a  false  friend — shame  on  the  thought  that  the  uwuUwal  weapon 
could  ever  be  widded  by  the  hand  of  a  brother  I " 

I  heard  ^is  speech  not  without  a  species  of  vertigo  or  disssiness  in 
my  head,  which  would  probably  have  struck  me  lifeless  at  his  feet, 
had  not  a  thought  like  that  of  (he  old  bailad — 

"£arl  Percy  sees  my  fall," 

called  to  my  recollection,  that  I  should  only  afford  an  additional 
triumph  by  giving  way  to  my  feelings  in  the  presence  of  Mr,  Paul 
Pattieson,  who,  I  could  not  doubt,  must  be  more  or  less  directly  at 
the  bottom  of  the  Transatlantic  publicalion,  and  had  in  one  way  or 
another  found  his  own  interest  in  that  nefarious  transaction. 

To  get  quit  of  his-  odious  presence  I  bid  him  an  uncerenumious 
goodrnight,  and  marched  down  the  glen  with  the  air  not  of  one  who 
has  parted  with  a  friend,  but  who  rather  has  shaken  off  an  intrusive 
companion.  On  (he  road  I  pondered  the  wliole  matter  over  with  an 
anxiety  which  did  not  in  (he  smallest  degree  tend  to  relieve  me. 
Had  I  felt  adequate  to  the  exertion,  I  might,  of  course,  have  sup- 
planted this  spurious  edition  (of  which  the  literary  gazettes  are 
already  doling  out  copious  specimens)  by  introdtunng  into  a  copy,  to 
be  instantly  published  at  Edinburgh,  adequate  correction  of  the  various 
inconsistencies  and  imperfections  which  have  already  been  alluded  to. 
I  remember  the  easy  victory  of  the  real  second  part  of  these  "  Tales 
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«/  my  Landlord"  over  the  performance  sent  forth  &y  an  interloper 
under  tJie  eavne  title;  and  why  should  not  the  same  triumph  be 
repeated  now  f  Tliere  woiUd,  in  short,  have  been  a  pride  of  taletU 
in  this  manner  of  avenging  myself  which  would  have  been  justifiahle 
in  the  case  of  an  injured  man  ;  hut  the  stoic  of  m/y  health  has  for 
some  time  been  such  <u  to  render  any  attempt  of  this  nature  in  every 
ipay  imprudent. 

Under  such  eircumstanxies,  the  last  *'  Remains**  of  Peter  PcUiieson 
inust  even  be  accepted,  as  they  were  left  in  his  desk  ;  and  I  humbly 
retire  in  the  hope  that,  such  as  tliey  are,  they  may  receive  the  induL 
gence  of  those  who  have  ever  been  but  too  merciful  to  the  productions 
of  his  pen,  and  in  all  respects  to  tJie  courteous  reader*s  obliged 
servant, 

J.O. 

Gaivdercleucb,  I5th  Oct.  1831. 
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CHAPTER  FIRST. 


Leontius. 


'  That  power  that  kindly  spreads 


The  donds,  a  signal  of  impending  showers. 
To  warn  the  wandering  linnet  to  the  shade^ 
Beheld  without  concern  expiring  Greece, 
And  not  one  prodigy  foretold  our  fate. 

Demetrius,     A  thousand  horrid  prodigies  foretold  it ; 
A  feeble  government,  eluded  laws, 
A  factious  populace,  luxurious  nobles. 
And  all  the  maladies  of  sinking  states. 
When  public  villany,  too  strong  for  justice. 
Shows  his  bold  fh)nt,  the  harbinger  of  ruin. 
Can  brave  Leontins  call  for  airy  wonders. 
Which  cheats  interpret,  and  which  fools  rega;rd  t 

iRKMl^  Aet  I. 

Thb  dose  obflerven  of  vegetable  nature  have  remarked,  that 
when  a  new  graft  is  taken  from  an  aged  tree,  it  poasesses  indeed 
in  exterior  form  the  appearance  of  a  youthfiil  shoot,  but  has  in 
&ct  attained  to  the  same  state  of  maturity,  or  even  decay,  which 
has  been  reached  by  the  parent  stem.  Hence,  it  is  said,  arises 
the  general  decline  and  death  that  ab<9!it  the  same  season  is 
ofl^  observed  to  spread  itaelf  tiirough  individual  trees  of  some 
particular  species^  all  of  which,  deriving  their  vital  powers  from 
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the  parent  stock,  are  therefore  incapable  of  protracting  their 
existence  longer  than  it  does. 

In  the  same  manner,  efforts  have  been  made  by  the  mighty 
of  the  earth  to  transplant  large  cities,  states,  and  communities, 
by  one  great  and  sudden  exertion,  expecting  to  secure  to  the  new 
capital  the  wealth,  the  dignity,  the  magnificent  decorations  and 
unlimited  extent  of  the  ancient  city,  which  they  desire  to  reno- 
vate ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  they  hope  to  begin  a  new  succes- 
sion of  ages  &om  the  date  of  the  new  structure,  to  last,  they 
imagine,  as  long,  and  with  as  much  fame,  as  its  predecessor, 
which  the  founder  hopes  his  new  metropolis  may  replace  in  all 
its  youthful  glories.  But  nature  has  her  laws,  which  seem  to 
apply  to  the  social,  as  well  as  the  v^etable  system.  It  appears 
to  be  a  general  rule,  that  what  is  to  last  long  should  be  slowly 
matured  and  gradually  improved,  while  every  sudden  effort, 
however  gigantic,  to  bring  about  the  speedy  execution  of  a  plan 
calculated  to  endure  for  ages,  is  doomed  to  exhibit  symptoms  of 
premature  decay  from  its  veiy  commencement.  Thus,  in  a 
beautiful  Oriental  tale,  a  dervise  explains  to  the  sultan  how  he 
had  reared  the  magnificent  trees  among  which  they  walked,  by 
nursing  their  shoots  from  the  seed ;  and  the  prince's  pride  is 
damped  when  he  reflects,  that  those  plantations,  so  simply  raise(t, 
were  gathering  new  vigour  from  each  returning  sun,  while  his 
own  exhausted  cedaiB,  which  had  been  transplanted  by  one 
violent  effort,  were  drooping  their  m^'estic  heads  in  the  valley 
of  Orez.* 

It  has  been  allowed,  I  believe,  by  all  men  of  taste,  many  of 
whom  have  been  late  visitants  of  Constantinople,  that  if  it  were 
possible  to  survey  the  whole  globe  with  a  view  to  fixing  a  seat 
of  universal  empire,  all  who  are  capable  of  making  such  a  choice 
would  give  their  preference  to  the  city  of  Oonstantine,  as  includ- 
ing the  great  recommendations  of  b^uty,  wealth,  security,  and 
eminence.  Yet  with  all  these  advantages  of  situation  and 
climate,  and  with  all  the  architectural  splendour  of  its  churches 
and  halls,  its  quarries  of  marble,  and  its  treasure-houses  of  gold, 
the  imperial  founder  must  himself  have  learned,  that  although 
he  could  employ  all  these  rich  materials  in  obedience  to  his  own 
wish,  it  was  the  mind  of  man  itself,  those  intellectual  fkculties 
refined  by  the  ancients  to  the  highest  degree,  which  had  pro- 
duced the  specimens  of  talent  at  which  men  paused  and  wondered, 
*  T»le  of  Mirgllp  the  Feniaii,  in  the  Tales  of  the  GetiiL 
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whether  as  sultjects  of  art  or  of  moral  labour.  The  power  of 
the  £mperor  might  indeed  strip  other  cities  of  their  statoes  and 
their  shiinesy  in  order  to  decorate  that  which  he  had  fixed  upon 
as  his  new  capital ;  but  the  men  who  had  performed  great  actions^ 
and  those,  almost  equally  esteemed,  hy  whom  such  deeds  were 
celebrated,  in  poetry,  in  painting,  and  in  music,  had  ceased  to 
exist.  The  nation,  though  still  the  most  civilised  in  the  world, 
had  passed  beyond  that  period  of  society,  when  the  desire  of 
fair  fame  is  of  itself  the  sole  cht  chief  motive  for  the  labour  of 
the  historian  or  the  poet,  the  painter  or  the  statuary.  The 
slayish  and  despotic  constitution  introduood  into  the  empire, 
had  long  since  entirely  destroyed  that  public  qnrit  which 
animated  the  free  history  of  B<Mne,  leaving  nothing  but  feeble 
lecoUections,  whidi  produced  no  emulation. 

To  speak  as  of  an  animated  substance,  if  Constantine  could 
have  regenoated  his  new  metropolis,  by  transfusing  into  it 
the  vital  and  vivifying  principles  of  old  Rome, — that  brilliant 
spark  no  longer  remained  for  Constantinople  to  borrow,  or  for 
Eome  to  lend. 

In  <»ie  most  important  drcumstanoe,  the  state  of  the  capital 
of  Constantine  had  been  totally  changed,  and  unspeakably  to 
its  advantage.  The  world  was  now  Christian,  and,  with  the 
Pagan  code,  had  got  rid  of  its  load  of  disgraceful  superstition. 
Nor  is  there  the  least  doubt,  that  the  better  faith  produced  its 
natural  and  desirable  fruits  in  society,  in  gradually  ameliorating 
the  hearts,  and  taming  the  passions,  of  the  people.  But  while 
many  of  l^e  converts  were  turning  meekly  towards  thebr  new 
creed,  some,  in  the  arrogance  of  their  understanding,  were  limit- 
ing the  Scriptures  by  their  own  devices,  and  others  failed  not 
to  make  rdigLous  character  or  spiritual  rank  the  means  of  rising 
to.  temporal  power.  Thus  it  happened  at  this  critical  period, 
that  the  effects  of  this  great  change  in  the  religion  of  the  country, 
although  producing  an  immediate  harvest,  as  well  as  sowing  much 
good  seed  which  was  to  grow  hereafter,  did  not,  in  the  fourth 
century,  flourish  so  as  to  shed  at  once  that  predominating  in- 
fluence which  its  principles  might  have  taught  men  to  expect. 

£ven  the  bmrowed  splendour,  in  which  Constantine  decked 
his  dty,  bore  in  it  something  which  seemed  to  mark  premature 
decxy.  The  imperial  founder,  in  seizing  upon  the  ancient 
statues,  pictures,  obelisks,  and  works  of  art,  acknowledged  his 
own  incapacity  to  supply  their  place  with  the  productions  of 
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later  geninfl ;  and  when  the  world,  and  particularly  Borne,  vnM 
plundered  to  adorn  Constantinople,  the  Emperor,  under  whom 
the  work  waA  carried  on,  might  be  compared  to  a  prodigal  youth, 
who  strips  an  aged  parent  of  her  youthful  ornaments,  in  older  to 
decorate  a  flaunting  paramour,  on  whose  brow  all  must  consider 
them  as  misplaced. 

Constantinople,  therefore,  when  in  324  it  first  arose  in  imperial 
majesty  out  of  the  humble  Byzantium,  showed,  even  in  its  birth, 
and  amid  its  adventitious  splendour,  as  we  have  already  said,  some 
intimations  of  that  speedy  decay  to  which  the  whole  civilised 
world,  then  limited  within  the  Roman  empire,  was  internally 
and  imperceptibly  tending.  Nor  was  it  many  ages  ere  these 
prognostications  of  declension  were  iiilly  verified. 

In  the  year  1080,  Alexius  Comnenus*  ascended  the  throne 
of  the  Empire ;  that  is,  he  was  declared  sovereign  of  Constanti- 
nople, its  precincts  and  dependencies ;  nor,  if  he  was  disposed  to 
lead  a  life  of  relaxation,  would  the  savage  incursions  of  the 
Scythians  or  the  Hungarians  firequently  disturb  the  imperial 
slumbers,  if  limited  to  his  own  capital  It  may  be  supposed 
that  this  safety  did  not  extend  much  farther ;  for  it  is  said  that 
the  Empress  Pulcheria  had  built  a  church  to  the  Virgin  Mary, 
as  remote  as  possible  from  the  gate  of  the  city,  to  save  her  devo- 
tions from  the  risk  of  being  interrupted  by  the  hostile  ydl  of  the 
barbarians,  and  the  reigning  Emperor  had  constructed  a  palace 
near  the  same  spot,  and  for  the  same  reason. 

Alexius  Comnenus  was  in  the  condition  of  a  monarch  who 
rather  derives  consequence  from  the  wealth  and  importance  of 
his  predecessors,  and  the  great  extent  of  their  original  dominions^ 
than  from  what  renmants  of  fortune  had  descended  to  the 
present  generation.  This  Emperor,  except  nominally,  no  more 
ruled  over  his  dismembered  provinces,  than  a  half-dead  horse 
can  exercise  power  over  those  limbs,  on  which  the  hooded  crow 
and  the  vulture  have  already  begun  to  settle  and  select  their 
prey. 

In  different  parts  of  his  territory,  different  enemies  arose,  who 
waged  successful  or  dubious  war  against  the  Emperor ;  and,  of 
the  numerous  nations  with  whom  he  was  engaged  in  hostilities, 
whether  the  Eranks  from  the  west,  the  Turks  advancing  from 
the  east,  the  Cumans  and  Scythians  pouring  their  barbarous 

*  See  Gibbon,  chap,  xlviii.,  for  the  origin  and  early  history  of  the  iMOBe 
of  the  OomoenL 
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numbers  «nd  nnceasmg  storm  of  arrows  from  tlie  north,  and  th« 
Saracens,  or  the  tribes  into  which  they  were  dinded,  inessing 
from  the  south,  there  was  not  one  for  whom  the  Grecian  empire 
did  not  i^>read  a  tempting  repast.  Each  of  these  rarions  enemies 
bad  their  own  particular  hid>its  of  war,  and  a  way  of  manosuTT- 
ing  in  battle  peculiar  to  themsdyes.  But  the  Roman,  as  the 
unfortunate  sulyect  of  the  Greek  empire  was  still  called,  was  by 
fu  the  weidcest,  the  most  ignorant,  and  most  timid,  who  could  be 
dragged  into  the  field ;  and  the  Emperor  was  happy  in  his  own 
good  luck,  when  he  found  it  possible  to  conduct  a  defeosiye  war 
on  a  counterbalancing  princii^e,  making  use  of  the  Scythian  to 
repel  the  Turk,  or  of  both  these  savage  people  to  drive  back 
the  fieiy-footed  Frank,  whom  Peter  the  Hermit  had,  in  the 
time  of  Alexius,  waked  to  double  fuiy,  by  the  powerful  influence 
c^the  crusades. 

If,  therefore,  Alexius  Comnenus  was,  during  his  anxious  seat 
upon  the  throne  of  the  East,  reduced  to  use  a  base  and  truckling 
course  of  policy — if  he  was  sometimes  reluctant  to  fight  when 
he  had  a  conscious  doubt  of  the  valomr  of  his  troops — i  he  com- 
monly employed  cunning  and  dissimulation  instead  of  wisdom, 
and  perfidy  instead  of  courage — his  eiqiedients  were  the  disgrace 
of  the  age,  rather  than  his  own. 

Again,  the  iknperor  Alexius  may  be  Uamed  for  affecting  a 
degree  of  state  which  was  closely  aUied  to  imbecility.  He  was 
proud  "of  assuming  in  his  own  person,  and  of  bestowing  upon 
others^  the  painted  show  of  various  ord^s  of  nobility^  even  now, 
when  the  rank  within  the  prince's  gift  was  become  an  additional 
reuoa  for  the  firee  barbarian  despismg  the  imperial  noble.  That 
the  Gred£  court  was  encumbered  with  unmeaning  ceremonies,  in 
order  to  make  amends  for  the  want  of  that  veneration  which 
ought  to  have  been  called  forth  by  real  worth,  and  the  presence 
of  actual  power,  was  not  the  particular  fault  of  tiiat  prince,  but 
belonged  to  the  system  of  the  government  of  Constantinople  for 
ages.  Indeed,  in  its  trumpery  etiquette,  which  provided  rules 
for  the  most  trivial  points  of  a  man's  behaviour  during  the  day, 
the  Greek  Empire  resembled  no  existing  power  in  its  minute 
follies,  except  that  of  Pekin ;  both,  doubtless,  being  influenced 
l^  the  same  vain  wish,  to  add  seriousness  and  an  appearance  of 
importance  to  oljects,  which  from  their  trivial  nature  could 
admit  no  such  distinction. 

Yet  thus  far  we  must  justify  Alexius,  that,  humble  as  were 
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the  expedients  he  had  recourse  to,  tibiej  were  more  usefol  to  his 
empire  than  the  measures  of  a  more  proud  and  high-spirited 
prince  might  have  proved  in  the  same  drramstances.  He  was 
no  champion  to  break  a  lance  against  the  breast^pkte  of  his 
Frankish  rival,  the  famous  Bohemond  of  Antioch,*  but  there 
were  many  occasions  on  which  he  hazarded  his  life  freely; 
and,  so  far  as  we  can  see,  from  a  minute  perusal  of  his  achievo- 
mente,  the  Emperor  of  Greece  was  never  so  dangerous  '*  under 
shield,*'  as  when  any  foeman  desired  to  stop  him  while  retreating 
from  a  ccmflict  in  which  he  had  been  worsted. 

But,  besides  that  he  did  not  hesitate,  according  to  the  custom  ' 
of  the  time,  at  least  occasionally,  to  commit  his  person  to  the 
perils  of  close  combat,  Alexius  also  possessed  such  knowledge 
of  a  general's  profession,  as  is  required  in  our  modem  days^ 
He  knew  how  to  occupy  military  positions  to  the  best  advan- 
tage, and  often  covered  defeats,  or  improved  dubious  conflicts, 
in  a  manner  highly  to  the  disappointment  of  those  who  deemed 
that  the  work  of  war  was  done  only  on  the  field  of  battle. 

If  Alexius  Comnenus  thus  understood  the  evolutions  of  war, 
he  was  still  better  skilled  in  those  of  politics,  where,  soaring  fiir 
above  the  express  purpose  of  his  immediate  negotiation,  the 
Emperor  was  sure  to  gam  some  important  and  permanent 
advantage ;  though  very  often  he  was  ultimately  defeated  by 
the  unblushmg  fickleness  or  avowed  treachery  of  the  barbsr 
rians,  as  the  Greeks  generally  termed  all  other  nations,  and 
particularly  those  tribes  (they  can  hardly  be  termed  states),  by 
which  their  own  empire  was  surrounded. 

We  may  conclude  our  brief  character  of  Comnenus,  by  say- 
ing, that,  had  he  not  been  called  on  to  fill  the  station  of  a 
monarch  who  was  under  the  necessity  of  making  himself 
dreaded,  as  one  who  was  exposed  to  all  manner  of  conspiracies, 
both  in  and  out  of  his  own  family,  he  might,  in  all  probability, 
have  been  regarded  as  an  honest  and  humane  prince.  C^ 
tainly  he  showed  himself  a  good-natured  man,  and  dealt  less 
in  cutting  off  heads  and  extinguishing  eyes,  than  had  been  the 

*  Bohemond,  son  of  Robert  Guiscard,  the  Nomum  oonqueror  of  Apuli^ 
Calabria,  and  Sicily,  was,  at  the  time  when  the  first  crusade  began.  Count 
of  Tarentum.  Though  far  advanced  in  life,  he  eagerly  joined  the  expedi- 
tion of  the  litttins,  and  became  Prince  of  Autioch.  For  details -of  his  ad> 
ventures,  death,  and  extraordinary  character,  see  Gibbon,  chap,  lix.,  and 
Mill's  History  of  the  Crusades,  vol.  i. 
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practice  of  bis  predecessors,  who  generally  took  this  method  of 
shortening  the  ambitious  views  of  competitors. 

It  remiuns  to  be  mentioned,  that  Alexius  had  his  full  share 
of  the  superstition  of  the  age,  which  he  covered  with  a  species 
of  hypocrisy.  It  is  even  said,  that  his  wife,  Irene,  who  of 
course  was  best  acquainted  with  the  real  character  of  the  Em- 
peror, taxed  her  dying  husband  with  practising,  in  his  last 
moments,  'the  dissimidation  which  had  been  his  companion 
during  life.*  He  took  also  a  deep  interest  in  all  matters  re- 
specting the  Church,  where  heresy,  which  the  Emperor  held, 
or  affected  to  hold,  in  great  horror,  appeared  to  him  to  lurk. 
Nor  do  we  discover  in  his  treatment  of  the  Manichseans,  or 
Paulicians,  that  pity  for  their  speculative  errors,  which  modem 
timed  might  think  had  been  well  purchased  by  the  extent  of 
the  temporal  services  of  these  unfortimate  sectariea  Alexius 
knew  no  indulgence  for  those  who  misinterpreted  the  mysteries 
of  the  Church,  or  of.  its  doctrines ;  and  the  duty  of  defending 
religion  against  schismatics  was,  in  his  opinion,  as  peremptorily 
demanded  from  him,  as  that  of  protecting  the  empire  against 
the  numbtf  le68  tribes  of  barbarians  who  were  encroaching  on  its 
boundaries  on  eveiy  side. 

Such  a  mixture  of  sense  and  weakness,  of  meanness  and  dig- 
nity, of  prudent  discretion  and  poverty  of  spirit,  which  last,  in 
the  European  mode  of  viewing  things,  approached  to  cowardice, 
formed  the  leading  traits  of  the  character  of  Alexius  Conmenus, 
at  a  period  when  the  &te  of  Greece,  and  all  that  was  left  in 
that  country  of  art  and  civilisation,  was  tremblmg  in  the 
balance,  and  likely  to  be  saved  or  lost,  according  to  the  abili^ 
ties  of  the  Empe^r  for  playing  the  very  difficult  game  which 
was  put  into  his  hands. 

These  few  leading  circumstances  will  recall,  to  any  one  who 
is  tolerably  well  read  in  history,  the  peculiarities  of  the  period 
at  which  we  have  found  a  resting-place  for  the  foundation  of 
our  story. 

*  See  Gibbon,  obap.  ItI 
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CHAPTER  SECOND. 

(Hhtu. This  superb  suoceeaor 

Of  the  earth's  mistress,  as  thoa  vainly  speakest, 
Stands  midst  these  ages  as,  on  the  wide  ocean. 
The  last  spared  fragment  of  a  sjMicioas  land. 
That  in  some  grand  and  awful  ministration 
Of  mighty  nature  has  engulfed  been, 
Doth  lift  aloft  its  dark  and  rocky  cUSti 
O'er  the  wild  waste  around,  and  sadly  trowra 
In  lonely  migesty. 

CoKSTANTiNE  PALEOLOGUS,  Scene  I. 

OuB  scene  in  the  capital  of  the  Eastern  Empire  opens  at  what  is 
termed  the  Golden  Gate  of  Constantinople ;  and  it  may  be  said 
in  passing,  that  this  splendid  epithet  is  not  so  lightly  bestowed 
as  may  be  expected  from  the  inflated  language  of  the  Greeks, 
which  throws  such  an  appearance  of  exaggeration  about  them, 
their  buildings,  and  monuments. 

The  massive,  and  seemingly  impregnable  walls  with  which 
Constantino  surrounded  the  city,  were  greatly  improved  and 
added  to  by  Theodosius,  called  the  Great.  A  triumphal  arch, 
decorated  with  the  architecture  of  a  better,  though  already  a 
degenerate  age,  and  serving,  at  the  same  time,  as  a  useful 
entrance,  introduced  the  stranger  into  the  city.  On  the  top,  a 
statue  of  bronze  represented  Yictoiy,  the  goddess  who  had  in- 
clined the  scales  of  battle  in  favour  of  Theodosius ;  and,  as  the 
artist  determined  to  be  wealthy  if  he  could  not  be  tastdUd,  the 
gQded  ornaments  with  which  the  inscriptions  were  set  off 
readily  led  to  the  popular  name  of  the  gate.  Figures  carved 
in  a  distant  and  happier  period  of  the  art,  glanced  firom  the 
walls,  without  assorting  haj^ily  with  the  taste  in  which  these 
were  built.  The  more  modem  ornaments  of  the  Golden  Gate 
bore,  at  the  period  of  our  story,  an  aspect  very  different  from 
those  indicating  the  "  conquest  brought  back  to  the  city,"  and 
the  "  eternal  peace  "  which  the  flattering  inscriptions  recorded 
as  having  been  extorted  by  the  sword  of  Theodosius.  Four  or 
five  military  engines,  for  throwing  darts  of  the  largest  size, 
were  placed  upon  the  summit  of  the  arch ;  and  what  had  been 
originally  designed  as  a  specimen  of  architectural  embellishment^ 
was  now  applied  to  the  purposes  of  defence. 
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It  was  the  hoar  of  ereDing,  and  the  oool  and  refiieahing  breeze 
from  the  sea  inclined  ea<di  passenger,  whose  business  was  not  of 
a  very  urgent  description,  to  loiter  on  his  waj,  and  cast  a  glance 
at  the  romantic  gateway,  and  the  varioos  interesting  objects  of 
nature  and  art,  which  the  city  of  Constantinople  presented,  as 
well  to  the  inhabitants  as  to  strangers.* 

One  individual,  however,  seemed  to  indulge  more  wonder  and 
curiosity  than  could  have  been  expected  from  a  native  of  the  city, 
and  looked  upon  the  rarities  around  with  a  quick  and  startled 
eye,  that  marked  an  imagination  awakened  by  sights  that  were 
new  and  strange.  The  appearance  of  this  person  beq)oke  a 
foreigner  of  military  habits,  who  seemed,  from  his  comj^exion, 
to  have  his  birthplace  far  from  the  Grecian  metropolis,  whatever 
chance  had  at  present  brought  him  to  the  Gold^  Gate,  or  what* 
ever  place  he  filled  in  the  Emperor^s  service. 

This  young  man  was  about  two^and-twenty  years  cdd,  remark- 
ably finely  formed  and  athletic — qualities  well  understood  by 
the  citizens  of  Oonstantinople,  whose  habits  of  frequenting  the 
public  games  had  taught  them  at  least  an  acquaintance  with  the 
human  person,  and  where,  in  the  select  of  their  own  country* 
men,  th^  saw  the  handsomest  specimens  of  the  human  race. 

These  were,  however,  not  generally  so  tall  as  the  stranger  at 
the  Golden  Gate,  while  his  piercing  blue  eyes,  and  the  &ir  hair 
which  descended  from  under  a  light  helmet  gaity  ornamented 
with  silver,  bearing  on  its  summit  a  crest  resembling  a  dragon 
in  the  act  <^  expanding  its  terrible  jaws,  intimated  a  northern 
descent,  to  which  the  extreme  purity  of  his  complexion  also  bore 
witness.  His  beauty,  however,  though  he  was  eminently  dis- 
tinguished both  in  features  and  in  person,  was  not  liable  to  the 
charge  of  eStemhuucj.  From  this  it  was  rescued,  both  hj  his 
strength,  and  by  the  air  of  confidence  and  self-possession  with 
which  the  youth  seemed  to  regard  the  wond^»  around  him,  not 
indicating  the  stupid  and  helpless  gaze  of  a  mind  equally  inex- 
pedenced,  and  inci^Mble  of  receiving  instruction,  but  expressing 
the  bold  intellect  which  at  once  understanda  the  greater  part  of 
the  information  which  it  receives,  and  oonunands  the  spirit  to  toil 
in  search  of  the  meaning  of  that  which  it  has  not  comprehended, 
or  may  fear  it  has  misinterpreted.  This  look  of  awakened  atten* 
tion  and  intelligence  gave  interest  to  the  young  barbarian ;  and 
while  the  bystanders  were  amazed  that  a  savage  from  some 
^  Note  A.    GoDstaiitiBopl«. 
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nnknown  or  remote  oom^  of  the  universe  should  poflseBs  a  noble 
countenance  bespeaking  a  mind  so  elevated,  they  respected  him 
for  the  composure  witii  which  he  witnessed  so  many  things,  the 
fashion,  the  splendour,  nay,  the  very  use  of  which,  must  have 
been  recently  new  to  him. 

The  young  man's  personal  equipments  exhibited  a  singular 
mixture  of  splendour  and  efifeminacy,  and  enabled  the  experienced 
spectators  to  ascertain  his  nation,  and  the  capacity  in  which  he 
served.  We  have  already  mentioned  the  fancifUi  and  crested 
helmet,  which  was  a  distinction  of  the  foreigner,  to  which  the 
reader  must  add  in  his  imagination  a  small  cuirass,  or  breast- 
plate of  silver,  so  sparingly  fashioned  as  obviously  to  afford 
little  security  to  the  broad  chest,  on  wideh  it  rather  hung  like 
an  ornament  than  covered  as  a  buckler ;  nor,  if  a  well-thrown 
dart,  or  strongly-shod  arrow,  should  alight  Ml  on  this  rich  piece 
of  armour,  was  there  much  h<^  that  it  ooald  protect  the  bosom 
which  it  partiaUy  shielded. 

From  betwixt  the  shoulders  hung  down  over  the  back  what 
had  the  appearance  of  a  bearskin ;  but,  when  more  closely 
examined,  it  was  only  a  very  skilful  imitation  of  the  spoils  of 
the  chase,  being  in  reality  a  surcoat  composed  of  strong  shaggy 
silk,  so  woven  as  to  exhibit,  at  a  little  distaaoe,  no  inaccurate 
representation  of  a  bear's  hide.  A  light  crooked  sword,  or 
scimitar,  sheathed  in  a  scabbard  of  gold  and  ivory,  hung  by  i^e 
left  side  of  the  stranger,  the  ornamented  hilt  of  which  a^^^eared 
much  too  small  for  the  large-jointed  hand  of  the  young  Hercules 
who  was  thua  gaily  attired.  A  dress,  piuple  in  colour,  and 
sitting  dose  to  the  Hmbs,  covered  the  body  of  the  soldia*  to  a 
little  above  the  knee;  from  thenoe  the  knees  and  legs  were 
bare  to  the  calf,  to  which  the  reticulated  strings  of  the  sandals 
rose  from  the  instep,  the  ligatures  being  there  fixed  by  a  golden 
coin  of  the  reigning  Emperor,  convert^  into  a  species  of  clasp 
for  the  purpose. 

But  a  weapon  which  seemed  more  particukriy  adapted  to  the 
young  barbarian's  siise,  and  incapable  of  being  used  by  a  man 
of  less  formidable  limbs  and  sinews,  was  a  battle-axe,  the  firm 
iron-guarded  staff  of  which  was  formed  of  tough  elm,  strongly 
inlaid  and  defended  with  brass,  while  many  a  plate  and  rii^ 
were  indented  in  the  handle,  to  hold  tiie  wood  and  the  steel 
parts  together.  The  axe  itself  was  composed  of  two  bladea, 
turning  different  ways,  with  a  sharp  steel  spike  projecting  from 
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between  tbem.  The  steel  part,  both  spike  and  blade,  wa«  bur- 
nished as  \mght  SB  a  mirror;  and  though  its  ponderous  size 
must  have  been  burdensome  to  one  weaker  than  himself,  yet 
the  young  soldier  carried  it  as  carelessly  along,  as  if  it  were  but 
a  feather's  weight.  It  was,  indeed,  a  skilfully  constructed 
weapon,  so  well  balanced,  that  it  was  much  lighter  in  striking 
aod  in  recovery,  than  he  who  saw  it  in  the  hands  of  another 
could  easily  have  believed. 

The  eanying  arms  of  itself  show^  that  the  military  man 
was  a  stranger.  The  native  Greeks  had  that  mark  of  a  civilised 
peojde,  that  they  never  bore  weapons  during  the  time  of  peace, 
unless  the  wearer  chanced  to  be  numbered  among  those  whose 
militaiy  profession  and  employment  required  them  to  be  always 
in  arma  Such  soldiers  by  profession  were  easily  distinguished 
fixHn  the  peaceful  citizens ;  and  it  was  with  some  evident  show 
of  fear  as  well  as  dislike,  that  the  passengers  observed  to  each 
other,  that  the  stranger  was  a  Varangian,  an  expression  which 
intimated  a  barbarian  of  the  imperial  body-guard.    , 

To  supply  the  deficiency  of  valour  among  his  own  subjects, 
and  to  procure  soldiers  who  should  be  perocmally  dependent  on 
the  Emperor,  the  Greek  sovereigns  had  been,  for  a  great  many 
years,  in  the  GUst<Mn  of  maintaining  in  their  pay,  as  near  their 
pereon  as  they  could,  the  steady  services  of  a  select  number  of 
mercenaries  in  the  capacity  of  body-guards,  which  were  numerous 
enough,  when  thdr  steady  discipline  and  inflexible  loyalty  were 
taken  in  coigunction  with  their  personal  strength  and  indomit- 
able courage,  to  defeat,  not  only  any  traitorous  attempt  on  the 
imperial  person,  but  to  quell  open  rebellicms,  unless  such  were 
sui^rted  by  a  great  proportion  of  the  military  forte.  Their  pay 
was  therefore  liberal ;  their  jrank  and  established  character  for 
prowess  gave  them  a  degree  of  ocmsideration  among  the  people, 
whose  reputation  far  v  Jour  had  not  for  some  ages  stood  high ; 
and  if,  as  foreigners,  and  the  members  of  a  privileged  body,  the 
Varangians  were  sometimes  employed  in  arbitrary  and  unpopular 
services,  the  natives  were  so  apt  to  fear,  while  th^  disliked 
them,  that  the  hardy  strangers  disturbed  themselves  but  little 
about  the  light  in  which  they  were  r^^arded  by  the  inhabitants 
of  Constantinoide.  Tbdr  dress  and  accoutrements,  while 
within  the  city,  partook  of  the  rich,  or  rather  gaudy  costume, 
which  we  have  described,  bearing  only  a  sort  of  affected 
resemblance  to  that  which  the  Varangians  wore  in  their  native 
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forests.  But  the  individuals  of  this  select  oorps  were,  whoi 
t^eir  s^rices  were  required  beyond  the  city,  fhmished  with 
armour  and  weapons  more  resembling  those  which  they  were 
accustomed  to  wield  in  their  own  country,  possessing  much  less 
ci  the  splendour  of  war,  and  a  for  greater  portion  of  its  effective 
terrors ;  and  thus  they  were  summoned  to  take  the  fidd. 

This  body  of  Varangians  (which  term  is,  according  to  one 
interpretation,  merely  a  general  expression  for  barbarians)  was, 
in  an  early  age  of  the  empire,  formed  of  the  roving  and  piratical 
inhabitants  of  the  north,  whom  a  love  of  adventure,  the  greatest 
perhaps  that  ever  was  indulged,  and  a  oontemi^  of  danger, 
which  never  had  a  parallel  in  the  history  of  human  nature,  drove 
forth  upon  the  pathless  ocean.  **  Piracy,*'  says  Gibbon,  with 
his  usual  spirit,  "  was  the  exercise,  the  trade,  the  glory,  and  the 
virtue  of  the  Scandinavian  youth.  Impatient  of  a  bleak  climate 
and  narrow  limits,  they  stadiied  from  tiie  banquet,  grasped  their 
arms,  sounded  their  horn,  ascended  their  sMps,  and  explored 
every  coast  that  promised  either  epciil  or  settlement"* 

The  conquests  made  in  France  and  Britain  by  these  wild 
sea-kings,  as  they  were  called,  have  obscured  ihe  remembrance 
of  other  northern  champions,  who,  long  before  the  time  of 
Gomnenus,  made  excursioDs  as  far  as  Constantinople,  and  wit* 
nessed  with  thdr  own  eyes  the  weal^  and  the  weakness  of  the 
Gredan  empire  itself.  Numbers  found  their  way  thither  through 
the  pathless  wastes  of  Russia ;  others  navigated  the  Mediterranean 
in  their  sea-serpents,  as  they  termed'  their  piratical  vessels.  The 
Emperors,  terrified  at  the  appearance  of  these  daring  inhabitants 
of  the  fh>2en  zone,  had  recourse  to  the  usual  policy  of  a  rich  and 
unwarlike  people,  bought  with  gold  the  servioe  of  their  swords, 
and  thus  formed  a  corps  of  satellites  more  distinguished  for 
valour  than  the  &med  Prsetorian  Bands  of  Rome,  and,  perhaps 
because  fewer  in  number,  unalterably  loyal  to  their  new  princes. 

But,  at  a  later  period  of  the  empire,  it  began  to  be  more 
difficult  for  the  Emperors  to  obtain  recruits  for  their  favourite 
and  sdected  corps,  the  northern  nations  having  now  in  a  great 
measure  laid  askle  the  piratical  and  roving  habits,  which  had 
driven  their  ancestors  from  the  straits  of  £3sinore  to  those  of 
Sestos  and  Abydos.  The  corps  of  the  Varangians  must  there- 
fore have  died  out,  or  have  been  fOled  up  with  less  worthy 

♦  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire ;  chap.  Iv.  vol.  x.  p,  221, 
8*0  edition* 
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maierialfl,  had  not  the  conquests  made  by  the  Nonnans  in  the 
tar  distant  west,  sent  to  the  aid  of  Comnenns  a  large  body 
of  the  dispossessed  inhabitants  of  the  islands  of  Britain,  and 
particularly  of  England,  who  furnished  recruits  to  his  chosen 
body-guanL  These  were,  in  fact,  Anglo-Saxons ;  but,  in  the 
contoted  idea  of  geography  received  at  the  Court  of  Constan- 
tmople,  they  were  naturally  enough  called  Anglo-Danes,  as  their 
native  country  was  confounded  with  the  Thule  of  the  ancients, 
by  which  expression  the  archipelago  of  Zetland  and  Orkney  is 
properly  to  be  understood,  though,  according  to  the  notions  of 
the  Greeks,  it  comprised  either  Denmark  or  Britain.  The 
emigrants,  however,  spoke  a  language  not  very  dissimilar  to  the 
original  Varangians,  and  adopted  the  name  more  readily,  that  it 
seemed  to  remind  them  of  their  unhappy  fate,  the  appellation 
being  in  one  sense  capable  of  being  interpreted  as  exiles. 
Excepting  one  or  two  chief  commanders,  whom  the  Emperor 
judged  worthy  of  such  high  trust,  the  Vanmgians  were  jofficered 
by  men  of  thdr  own  nation;  ami  with  so  many  privileges, 
being  joined  by  many  of  their  countrymen  from  time  to  time,  as 
the  crusades,  pilgrimages,  or  disc(»itent  at  home,  drove  fVesh 
supplies  of  the  Anglo-Saxons,  or  Anglo-Danes,  to  the  east,  the 
Varangians  subsisted  in  strength  to  the  last  days  of  the  Greek 
empire,  retdning  their  native  language,  along  with  the  un- 
blemished loyalty,  and  unabated  martial  spirit,  which  charao 
terised  their  fathers. 

This  account  of  the  Varangian  Guard  is  strictly  historical, 
and  might  be  proved  by  reference  to  the  Byzantine  historians ; 
most  of  whom,  and  also  Villehardouin's  account  of  the  taking  of  . 
the  city  of  Constantinople  by  the  Franks  and  Venetians,  make 
repeated  moition  of  this  celebrated  and  singular  body  of  English- 
men, forming  a  mercenary  guard  attendant  on  the  person  of  the 
Greek  Emperors.* 

Having  said  enough  to  explain  why  an  individual  Varangian 
should  be  strolling  about  the  €k)lden  Gate,  we  may  proceed  in 
the  story  which  we  have  commenced. 

Let  it  not  be  thought  extraordinary,  that  Urn  soldier  of  the 
life-guard  should  be  looked  upon  with  some  degree  of  curiosity 
by  the  passing  citizens.  It  must  be  supposed,  that,  from  their 
peculiar  duties,  they  were  not  encouraged  to  hold  frequent  inter- 
course or  communication  with  the  inhabitants ;  and,  besides  that 
♦  Note  B.  Varangltn*. 
TOL.  XXJT.  *  D 
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they  had  dntiee  of  police  occasionally  to  exercise  amongst  them, 
which  made  them  generally  more  dreaded  than  beloved,  they 
were  at  the  same  time  conscious,  that  their  high  pay,  ^endid 
appointments,  and  immediate  dependence  on  the  Emperor,  were 
subjects  of  envy  to  the  other  forcea  Th^  therefore  kept 
much  in  the  neighbourhood  of  thmr  own  barracks,  and  were 
seldom  seen  straggling  remote  from  them,  unless  they  had  a 
commission  of  gOTemment  intrusted  to  their  charge. 

This  being  the  case,  it  was  natural  that  a  people  so  curious 
as  the  Greeks  should  busy  themselves  in  eyeing  the  stranger  as 
he  loitered  in  one  spot,  or  wandered  to  and  fro,  like  a  man  who 
either  could  not  find  some  place  which  he  was  sedcing,  or  had 
failed  to  meet  some  person  with  whom  he  had  an  appointment, 
for  which  the  ingenuity  of  tiie  passengers  found  a  thousand 
different  and  inconsistent  reasona  ''A  Varangian,"  said  one 
citizen  to  another,  "  and  upon  duty — ahem  !  Then  I  presume 
to  say  in  your  ear" 

*'  What  do  you  imagine  is  his  object  ?"  inquired  the  party  to 
whom  this  information  was  addressed. 

"  Cfods  and  goddesses !  do  you  think  I  can  tell  you  ?  but  sup- 
pose that  he  is  lurking  here  to  hear  what  fb^  say  of  the 
Emperor,"  answered  the  quidnunc  of  ConstaBtinople. 

'^  That  IB  not  likely,"  said  the  querist ;  'Hheae  Varangians  do 
not  speak  oin:  language,  and  are  not  extremely  well  fitted  for 
spies,  since  few  of  them  pretend  to  any  intelligiUe  notion  of  the 
Qrecian  tongue.  It  is  not  likely,  I  think,  that  tiie  Emperor 
would  employ  as  a  spy  a  man  who  did  not  imdeMtBOd  the 
language  of  the  countiy." 

"  But  if  there  are,  as  all  men  fancy,"  answered  the  politician, 
"  persons  among  these  barbarian  soldiers  who  can  speak  almost 
idl  languages,  you  will  admit  that  such  are  excellently  qualified 
for  seeing  clearly  around  them,  since  they  possess  the  talent  of 
beholding  and  reporting,  while  no  one  has  the  slightest  idea  of 
suspecting  them." 

"  It  may  well  be,"  replied  his  companion ;  "  but  since  we  see 
80  clearly  the  fox's  foot  and  paws  protruding  firom  beneath  the 
seeming  sheep's  fleece,  or  rather,  by  your  leave,  the  heaths  hide 
yonder,  had  we  not  better  be  jogging  homeward,  ere  it  be  pre- 
tended we  have  insulted  a  Varangian  Guard  V* 

This  surmiBe  of  danger  insinuated  by  the  last  speaker,  who 
was  a  much  older  and  more  ejqperienced  politician  than  hif 
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friend,  determined  both  on  a  hasty  retreat.  They  aG^iisted  their 
cloaks,  caught  hold  of  each  other's  arm,  and,  speaking  £ut  and 
thick  as  they  started  new  subjects  of  suspicion,  they  sped,  close 
coupled  together,  towards  their  habitations,  in  a  different  and 
distant  quarter  <k  the  town. 

In  the  meantime,  the  sunset  was  nigh  ov^;  and  the  long 
shadows  of  the  walls,  bulwarks,  and  arches,  were  projecting 
from  the  westward  in  deeper  and  blacker  shade.  The  Varangian 
seemed  tired  of  the  short  and  lingering  circle  in  which  he  had 
now  trodden  for  more  than  an  hour,  and  in  which  he  still 
loitered  like  an  unliberated  spirit,  which  cannot  leave  the 
haunted  spot  till  licensed  by  the  spell  which  has  brought  it 
hither.  Even  so  the  barbarian,  casting  an  impatient  glance 
to  the  sun,  which  was  setting  in  a  blaze  of  light  behind  a  rich 
grove  of  cypress-trees,  looked  for  some  accommodation  on  the 
benches  of  stone  which  were  placed  under  shadow  of  the 
triumphal  arch  of  Theodosius,  drew  the  axe,  which  was  his 
principal  weapon,  close  to  his  side,  wrapped  his  cloak  about 
him,  and,  though  his  dress  was  not  in  other  respects  a  fit  attire 
for  slumber,  any  more  than  the  place  well  selected  for  repose^ 
yet  in  less  than  three  minutes  he  was  fast  asleep.  The  irresis- 
tible impulse  which  induced  him  to  seek  i(x  repose  in  a  place 
very  indifferently  fitted  for  the  purpose,  might  be  weariness  con- 
sequent upon  the  military  vigils,  which  had  proved  a  part  of 
his  duty  on  the  preceding  evening.  At  the  same  time  his 
spirit  was  so  aUve  within  him,  even  while  he  gave  way  to 
this  transient  fit  of  oblivion,  that  he  remained  fdmost  awake 
«ven  with  shut  eyes,  and  no  hound  ever  seemed  to  sleep  more 
lightly  than  our  Anglo-Saxon  at  the  Golden  Gate  of  Oonstati 
tinople. 

And  now  the  slumberer,  as  the  loiterer  had  been  before,  was 
the  subject  of  observation  to  the  accidental  passengers.  Two 
men  entered  the  porch  in  company.  One  was  a  somewhat 
slight  made,  but  alert-looking  man,  by  name  Lysimachns,  and 
by  profession  a  designer.  A  roll  of  paper  in  his  hand,  with  a  little 
satchel  containing  a  few  chalks,  or  pencils,  completed  his  stock 
in  trade ;  and  his  acquaintance  with  the  remains  of  ancient  art 
gave  him  a  power  of  talking  on  Ihe  subject,  which  unfortu- 
nately bore  more  than  due  proportion  to  his  talents  of  execution. 
His  companion,  a  magiiificent-looking  man  m  form,  and  so  &r 
^esonbling  the  young  barbarian,  but  more  downish  and  peasant- 
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like  in  the  cxproBGion  of  his  featorcBy  was  Stephanos  the  wrestle, 
well  known  in  the  Palestnk 

**  Stq>  here,  my  Moid,''  said  the  artist,  producing  his  pendlsy 
<'  till  I  make  a  sl^tch  for  my  yoatiiful  Hercules." 

**  I  thought  Hercules  had  been  a  Greek,'*  said  the  wrestler. 
''  This  sleqnng  animal  is  a  barbarian." 

The  tone  intimated  some  offence,  and  the  designer  hastened 
to  soothe  the  displeasure  which  he  had  thoughtlessly  excited. 
Stei^ianos,  known  by  the  surname  of  Castor,  who  was  highly 
dtstingmshed  for  gymnastic  exerdses,  was  a  sort  of  paton  to 
the  little  artist,  and  not  unlikely  by  Ids  own  reputation  to  bring 
the  talents  of  his  friend  into  notice. 

** Beauty  and  strength,"  said  the  adroit  artist,  ''are  of  no 
particular  nation ;  and  may  our  Muse  never  deign  me  her  prize, 
but  it  is  my  greatest  pleasure  to  compare  them,  as  existing  in 
the  uncultivated  savage  of  the  north,  and  when  they  are  found 
in  the  darling  of  an  enlightened  people,  who  has  added  the 
height  of  gymnastic  skill  to  thjB  most  distingmshed  natural 
qualities,  such  as  we  can  now  only  see  in  the  works  of  Phidias 
and  Praxiteles — or  in  our  living  model  of  the  gymnastic 
champions  of  antiquity." 

"  Nay,  I  acknowledge  that  the  Varangian  is  a  proper  man," 
said  the  athletic  hero,  soflening  his  tone ;  "  but  the  poor  savage 
hath  not,  perhaps,  in  his  lifetime,  had  a  single  drop  of  oil  on 
his  bosom !    Hercules  instituted  the  Isthmian  Games" 

**  But  hold  !  what  sleeps  he  with,  wn^t  so  close  in  his  bear- 
skin V  said  the  artist.     "  Is  it  a  club  1" 

''Away,  away,  my  friend !"  oied  Stephanos,  as  they  looked 
doeer  on  the  sleq)er.  ''  Do  you  not  know  that  is  the  instru- 
ment of  their  barbarous  office  1  They  do  not  war  with  swords 
or  lances,  as  if  destined  to  attack  men  of  flesh  and  blood ;  but 
with  maces  and  axes,  as  if  they  were  to  hack  limbs  formed  (^ 
stone,  and  sinews  of  oak.  I  will  wager  my  crown  (of  withered 
parsley)  that  he  lies  here  to  arrest  some  distinguished  com- 
mander who  has  offended  the  government  1  He  would  not  have 
been  thus  formidably  armed  otherwise — Away,  away,  good 
Lysimachus  ;  let  us  respect  the  slumbers  of  the  bear." 

So  saying,  the  champion  of  the  Palestra  made  off,  with  less 
apparent  confidence  than  his  size  and  strength  might  have 
inspired. 

Others,  now  thinly  straggling,  passed  onward  as  the  evening 
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dosed,  and  the  shadows  of  the  cypress-trees  fell  darker  aronnd. 
Two  females  of  the  lower  rank  cast  their  eyes  on  the  sleeper. 
" Holy  Maria !"  said  one,  "if  he  does  not  put  me  in  mind  of 
the  Eastern  tale,  how  the  Crenie  brought  a  gallant  young  prince 
from  his  nuptial  chamber  in  Egypt,  and  left  him  sleeping  at 
the  gate  of  Damascus.  I  will  awake  the  poor  lamb,  lest  he 
catch  harm  from  the  night  dew." 

"Hannf  answered  the  older  and  croeser-looking  woman. 
"Ay,  such  harm  as  the  cold  water  of  the  Cydnus  does  to  the 
wild-swan.  A  lamb  1 — ay,  forsooth  !  Why  he's  a  wolf  or  a 
bear,  at  least  a  Varangian,  and  no  modest  matron  would  ex- 
change a  word  with  such  an  nnmannered  barbarian.  I'll-  tell 
you  what  one  of  these  English  Danes  did  to  me" 

So  saying,  she  drew  on  her  companion,  who  followed  with 
some  reluctance,  seeming  to  listen  to  her  gabble,  while  she 
looked  back  upon  the  sleeper. 

The  total  disAppear^ice  of  the  sun,  and  nearly  at  the  same 
time  the  departure  of  the  twilight,  which  lasts  so  short  time  in 
that  tropical  region — one  of  the  few  advantages  which  a  more 
temperate  climate  possesses  over  it,  being  the  longer  continu- 
ance of  that  sweet  and  placid  light— gave  signal  to  the  warders 
of  the  city  to  shut  the  folding  leaves  of  the  Golden  Gate, 
leaving  a  wicket  lightly  bolted  for  the  passage  of  those  whom 
business  might  have  detained  too  late  without  the  walls,  and 
indeed  for  all  who  chose  to  pay  a  small  coiiu  The  position  and 
i^parent  insensibility  of  the  Varangian  did  not  escape  those 
who  had  charge  of  the  gate,  of  whom  there  was  a  strong  guard, 
which  belonged  to  the  ordinary  Greek  forces. 

"By  Castor  and  by  Pollux,"  said  the  centurion — for  the 
Greeks  swore  by  the  ancient  deities,  although  they  no  longer 
worshipped  them,  and  preserved  those  military  distinctions 
with  which  "the  steady  Romans  shook  the  world,"  although 
th^  were  altogether  degenerated  from  their  original  manners 
— "  By  Castor  and  Pollux,  comrades,  we  cannot  gather  gold  in 
this  gate,  according  as  its  legend  tells  us :  yet  it  will  be  our 
fietult  if  we  cannot  glean  a  goodly  crop  of  silver ;  and  though 
the  golden  age  be  the  most  ancient  and  honourable,  yet  in 
this  degenerate  time  it  is  much  if  we  see  a  glimpse  of  the 
inferior  metal" 

"  UnwOTthy  are  we  to  follow  the  noble  centurion  Harpax," 
answered  one  of  the  soldiers  of  the  watch,  who  showed  the 
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Bhavezi  head  and  the  smgle  tuft"*^  of  a  Mussulmao,  ''if  we  do 
not  hold  silver  a  sufficient  cause  to  bestir  ourselves,  when  there 
has  been  no  gold  to  be  had — ^as,  by  the  faith  of  an  honest  man, 
I  think  we  can  hardly  tell  its  colour — whether  out  of  the 
imperial  treasury,  or  obtained  at  the  expense  of  individuals,  for 
many  long  moons  1 " 

"  But  this  silver,"  said  the  centurion,  "  thou  shalt  see  with 
thine  own  eye,  and  hear  it  ring  a  knell  in  the  purse  which  holdr 
our  common  stock." 

"  Which  did  hold  it,  as  thou  wouldst  say,  most  valiant  com- 
mander," replied  the  inferior  warder;  "but  what  that  purse 
holds  now,  save  a  few  miserable  oboli  for  purchasing  certain 
pickled  potherbs  and  salt  fish,  to  relish  our  allowance  of 
stummed  wine,  I  cannot  tell,  but  willingly  give  my  share  of  the 
contents  to  the  devQ,  if  either  purse  or  platter  exhibits  symptom 
of  any  age  richer  than  the  age  of  copper." 

"I  will  replenish  our  treasury,"  said  the  centurion,  "were 
our  stock  yet  lower  than  it  is.  Stand  up  close  by  the  wicket, 
my  masters.  Bethink  you  we  are  the  Imperial  Guards,  or  the 
Guards  of  the  Imperial  City,  it  is  all  one,  and  let  us  have  no 
man  rush  past  us  on  a  sudden ; — and  now  that  we  are  on  our 

guard,  I  will  unfold  to  you But  stop,"  said  the  valiant 

centurion,  "are  we  all  here  true  brothers  !  Do  all  well  under- 
stand the  ancient  and  laudable  customs  of  oiir  watch — keeping 
all  things  secret  which  concern  the  profit  and  advantage  of  this 
our  vigil,  and  aiding  and  abetting  the  common  cause,  without 
information  or  treachery  1 " 

"  You  are  strangely  suspicious  to-night,"  answered  the  sen- 
tinel "Methinks  we  have  stood  by  you  without  tale-telling 
in  matters  which  were  more  weighty.  Have  you  forgot  the 
passage  of  the  jeweller — which  was  neither  the  gold  nor  silver 
age ;  but  if  there  were  a  diamond  one  " 

"  Peace,  good  Ismail  the  Infidel,"  said  the  centurion, — "  for, 
I  thank  Heaven,  we  are  of  all  religions,  so  it  is  to  be  hoped 
we  must  have  the  true  one  amongst  us, — Peace,  I  say;  it  is 
unnecessaiy  to  prove  thou  canst  keep  new  secrets,  by  ripping 
up  old  ones.  Come  hither — ^look  through  the  wicket  to  the 
stone  bench,  on  the  shady  side  of  the  grand  porch — ^tell  me, 
old  lad,  what  dost  thou  see  there  ? " 

*  One  tuft  is  left  on  the  shaven  crown  of  the  Moslem,  for  the  angel  to 
grasp  by,  when  conveying  him  to  Paradise. 
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**  A  maa  asleep/'  said  IsmaiL  "  By  Heaven,  I  thrnk,  from 
what  I  can  see  by  the  moonlight,  that  it  is  one  of  those  bar- 
barians, one  of  those  Island  dogs,  whom  the  Emperor  sets  such 
store  by!" 

"And  can  thy  fertile  brain,"  said  the  centurion,  "spin 
nothing  out  of  his  present  situation,  tending  towards  our 
advantage  1 " 

"  Why,  ay,"  said  Ismail ;  "  they  have  large  pay,  though  they 
are  not  only  barbarians,  but  pagan  dogs,  in  comparison  with 
us  Moslems  and  Nazarenes.  That  fellow  hath  besotted  him- 
self with  liquor,  and  hath  not  found  his  way  home  to  his 
barracks  in  good  time.  He  will  be  severely  punished,  unless 
we  consent  to  admit  him ;  and  to  prevail  on  us  to  do  so,  he 
must  empty  the  contents  of  his  girdle." 

"  That,  at  least — that,  at  least,''  answered  the  soldiers  of  the 
city  watch,  but  carefully  suppressing  their  voices,  though  they 
spoke  in  an  eager  tone. 

"  And  is  that  all  that  you  would  make  of  such  an  opportu- 
nity ? "  said  Harpaz,  scornfully.  "  No,  no,  comrades.  If  this 
outlandish  animal  indeed  escape  us,  he  must  at  least  leave  his 
fleece  behind.  See  you  not  the  gleams  from  his  headpiece  and 
his  cuirass  ?  I  presume  these  betoken  substantial  silver,  though 
it  may  be  of  the  thinnest.  There  lies  the  silver  mine  I  spoke 
of,  ready  to  enrich  the  dexterous  hands  who  shall  labour  it" 

"  But,"  said  timidly  a  young  Greek,  a  companion  of  their 
watch  lately  enlisted  in  the  corps,  and  unacquainted  with  their 
habits,  "  still,  this  barbarian,  as  you  call  him,  is  a  soldier  of 
the  Emperor ;  and  if  we  are  convicted  of  depriving  him  of  his 
arms,  we  shall  be  justly  punished  for  a  military  crime." 

"  Hear  to  a  new  Lycurgus  come  to  teach  us  our  duty ! "  said 
the  centurion.  "  Learn  first,  young  man,  that  the  metropolitan 
cohort  never  can  commit  a  crime;  and  learn  next,  of  course, 
that  they  can  never  be  convicted  of  one.  Suppose  we  found  a 
straggling  barbarian,  a  Varangian,  like  this*  slumberer,  perhaps 
a  Frank,  or  some  other  of  these  foreigners  bearing  unpro- 
nounceable names,  while  they  dishonour  us  by  putting  on  the 
arms  and  apparel  of  the  real  Eoman  soldier,  are  we,  placed  to 
defend  an  important  post,  to  admit  a  man  so  suspicious  within 
our  postern,  when  the  event  may  probably  be  to  betray  both  the 
Gk>lden  Gate  and  the  hearts  of  gold  who  guard  it, — to  have 
Uie  one  seized^  and  the  throats  of  the  others  handsomely  cut  1 " 
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"  Keep  him  without  side  the  gate,  then,"  replied  the  novice, 
'*  if  you  think  him  so  dangerous.  For  my  pajrt,  I  should  not 
fear  him,  were  he  deprived  of  that  huge  double-edged  axe, 
which  gleams  from  under  his  cloak,  having  a  more  deadly 
glare  than  the  comet  which  astrologers  prophesy  such  strange 
things  of." 

"Nay  then,  we  agree  together,"  answered  Harpaz,  "and 
you  speak  like  a  youth  of  modesty  and  sense ;  and  I  promise 
you  the  state  will  lose  nothing  in  the  despoiling  of  this  same 
barbarian.  Each  of  these  savages  hath  a  doiible  set  of  accou- 
trements, the  one  wrought  with  gold,  silver,  inlaid  work,  and 
ivory,  as  becomes  their  duties  in  the  prince's  household;  the 
other  fashioned  of  triple  steel,  strong,  weighty,  and  irresistible. 
Now,  in  taking  from  this  suspicious  character  his  sUver  helmet 
and  cuirass,  you  reduce  him  to  his  proper  weapons,  and  you 
will  see  him  start  up  in  arms  fit  for  duty." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  novice ;  "  but  I  do  not  see  that  this  reason- 
ing will  do  more  than  warrant  our  stripping  the  Varangian  of 
his  armour,  to  be  afterwards  heediuUy  returned  to  him  on  the 
morrow,  if  he  prove  a  true  man.  How,  I  know  not,  but  1  had 
adopted  some  idea  that  it  was  to  be  confiscated  for  our  joint 
behoof." 

"Unquestionably,"  said  Harpax;  "for  such  has  been  the 
rule  of  our  watch  ever  since  the  days  of  the  excellent  centurion 
Sisyphus,  in  whose  time  it  first  was  determmed,  that  all  con- 
traband commodities  or  suspicious  weapons,  or  the  like,  which 
were  brought  into  the  city  during  the  night-watch,  should  be 
uniformly  forfeited  to  the  use  of  the  soldiery  of  the  guard ; 
and  where  the  Emperor  finds  the  goods  or  arms  unjustly  seized, 
I  hope  he  is  rich  enough  to  make  it  up  to  the  sufferer." 

"  But  still — ^but  still,"  said  Sebastes  of  Mitylene,  4jhe  young 
Greek  aforesaid,  "  were  the  Emperor  to  discover  ? — — 

"Ass!"  replied  Harpax,  "he  cannot  discover,  if  he  had 
all  the  eyes  of  Argus's  tail. — Here  are  twelve  of  us  sworn, 
according  to  the  rules  of  the  watch,  to  abide  in  the  same  story. 
Here  is  a  barbarian,  who,  if  he  remembers  anything  of  the 
matter — ^which  I  greatly  doubt — his  choice  of  a  lodging  argu- 
ing his  familiarity  with  the  wine-pot — ^tells  but  a  wild  tale  of 
losing  his  armour,  which  we,  my  masters"  (looking  round  to 
his  companions),  "deny  stoutly — I  hope  we  have  courage 
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enoogh  for  that — and  which  party  will  be  belieyed)  The 
companions  of  the  watch  surely  I " 

**  Quite  the  contraiy,"  said  Sebastes.  "  I  was  bom  at  a  dis* 
tuice  from  hence;  yet  even  in  the  island  of  Mitylene,  the 
rumour  had  reached  me  that  the  cavaliers  of  the  dty-guard 
of  Constantinople  were  so  accomplished  in  falsehood,  that  the 
oath  of  a  single  barbarian  would  outweigh  the  Christian  oath 
of  the  whole  body,  if  Christians  some  of  them  are — for  ex- 
ample, this  dark  man  with  a  single  tufb  on  Mb  head." 

"  And  if  it  were  even  so,"  said  the  centurion,  with  a  gloomy 
and  sinister  look,  "  there  is  another  way  of  making  the  trans- 
action a  safe  one." 

Sebastes,  fixing  his  eye  on  his  commander,  moved  his  hand 
to  the  hilt  of  an  Eastern  poniard  which  he  wore,  as  if  to  pene- 
trate his  exact  meaning.    The  centurion  nodded  in  acquiescence. 

**  Young  as  I  am,"  said  Sebastes,  "  I  have  been  already  a 
pirate  five  years  at  sea,  and  a  robber  three  years  now  in  the 
hills,  and  it  is  the  first  time  I  have  seen  or  heard  a  man  hesi- 
tate, in  such  a  case,  to  take  the  only  part  which  is  worth  a 
brave  man's  while  to  resort  to  in  a  pressing  afiair." 

Harpax  struck  his  hand  into  that  of  the  soldier,  as  sharing 
his  uncompromising  sentiments ;  but  when  he  spoke,  it  was  in 
a  tremulous  voice. 

*'  How  shall  we  deal  with  him  1 "  said  he  to  Sebastes,  who, 
from  the  most  raw  recruit  in  the  corps,  had  now  risen  to  the 
highest  place  in  his  estimation. 

''  Any  how,"  returned  the  islander ;  "  I  see  bows  here  and 
shafts,  and  if  no  other  person  can  use  them  " 

"  They  are  not,"  said  the  centurion,  "  the  regular  arms  of  our 
corps." 

"  The  fitter  you  to  guard  the  gates  of  a  city,"  said  the  young 
soldier,  with  a  horse-laugh,  which  had  sometlidng  insulting  in  it. 
"  Well — be  it  so.  I  can  shoot  like  a  Scythian,"  he  proceeded ; 
''nod  but  with  your  head,  one  shaft  shall  crash  among  the 
splinters  of  his  skuU  and  his  brains ;  the  second  shall  quiver  in 
Ids  heart." 

"  Bravo,  my  noble  comrade  1 "  said  Harpax  in  a  tone  of 
affected  rapture,  always  lowering  his  voice,  however,  as  respect- 
ing the  slumbers  of  the  Varangian.  "  Such  were  the  robbeis  of 
ancient  days,  the  Diomedes,  Corynetes,  Synnee,  Scyrons, 
Procrustes^  whom  it  required  demigods  to  bring  to  what  w<iii 
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miscalled  juitice,  and  whose  compeers  and  fellows  will  remaiB 
masters  of  the  continent  and  isles  of  Greece,  until  Hercules  and 
Theseus  shall  again  appear  upon  earth.  Nevertheless,  shoot  not, 
mj  valiant  Sebast6s---draw  not  the  bow,  my  invaluable  Mity- 
Ionian ;  you  may  wound  and  not  kill." 

''  I  am  little  wont  to  do  so,''  said  Sebastes,  again  repeating 
the  hoarse,  chuckling,  discordant  laugh,  which  grated  upon  the 
ears  of  ike  centurion,  though  he  could  hardly  tell  the  reason  why 
it  was  so  uncommonly  unpleasant. 

''  If  I  look  not  about  me,"  was  his  internal  reflection,  "  we 
shall  have  two  centurions  of  Uie  watch,  instead  of  one.  This 
Mitylenian,  or  be  he  who  the  devil  will,  is  a  bow's  length  be- 
yond me.  I  must  keep  my  eye  on  him."  He  then  spoke  aloud, 
in  a  tone  of  authority.  "  But  come,  young  man,  it  is  hard  to 
discourage  a  young  beginner.  If  you  have  been  such  a  rover  of 
wood  and  river  as  you  tell  us  of,  you  know  how  to  play  the 
Sicarius :  there  lies  your  object,  drunk  or  asleep,  we  ^ow  not 
which ; — ^you  will  deal  with  him  in  either  case." 

"  Will  you  give  me  no  odds  to  stab  a  stupified  or  drunken 
man,  most  noble  centurion?"  answered  the  Greek.  ''You 
would  perhaps  love  the  commission  yourself  1"  he  continued, 
somewhat  ironically. 

''  Do  as  you  are  directed,  friend,"  said  Harpax,  pointing  to  the 
turret  staih»se  which  led  down  from  the  battlement  to  the 
arched  entrance  underneath  the  porch. 

"  He  has  the  true  cat-like  stealthy  pace,"  half  muttered  the 
centurion,  as  his  sentinel  descended  to  do  such  a  crime  as  he  was 
posted  there  to  prevent  "  This  cockerel's  comb  must  be  cut,  or 
he  will  become  king  of  the  roost  But  let  us  see  if  his  hand  be 
as  resolute  as  his  tongue ;  then  we  will  consider  what  turn  to 
give  to  the  conclusion." 

As  Harpax  spoke  between  his  teeth,  and  rather  to  himself 
than  any  (k  his  companions,  the  Mitylenian  emerged  from  under 
the  archway,  treading  on  tiptoe,  yet  swiftly,  with  an  admirable 
mixture  of  silence  and  celerity.  His  poniard,  drawn  as  he 
descended,  gleamed  in  his  hand,  which  was  held  a  little  behind 
the  rest  of  his  person,  so  as  to  conceal  it  The  assassin  hovered 
less  than  an  instant  over  the  sleeper,  as  if  to  mark  the  interval 
between  the  ill-fated  silver  corselet  and  the  body  which  it  was 
designed  to  protect,  when,  at  the  instant  the  blow  was  rushing 
to  its  descent,  the  Varangian  started  up  at  once,  arrested  ihi 
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armed  hand  of  the  assassin,  by  striking  it  upwards  with  the 
bead  of  his  battle-axe ;  and  while  he  thus  parried  the  intended 
stab,  struck  the  Greek  a  blow  heavier  than  Sebastes  had  ever 
learned  at  the  Pancration,  which  left  him  scarce  the  power  to 
ciy  help  to  his  comrades  on  the  battlements.  They  saw  what 
had  hai^pened,  however,  and  beheld  the  barbarian  set  his  foot 
on  their  companion,  and  brandish  high  his  formidable  weapon, 
the  whistling  sound  of  which  made  the  old  arch  ring  ominously, 
while  he  paused  an  instant,  with  his  weapon  upheaved,  ere  he 
gave  the  finishing  blow  to  his  enemy.  The  warders  made  a 
bustle,  as  if  some  of  them  would  descend  to  the  assistance  of 
Sebastes,  without,  however,  appearing  veiy  eager  to  do  so,  when 
Harpax,  in  a  n^id  whisper,  commanded  Uiem  to  stand  fast. 

"Each  man  to  his  place,''  he  said,  "happen  what  may. 
Yonder  comes  a  Captain  of  the  guard— the  secret  is  our  own,  if 
the  savage  has  killed  the  Mitylenian,  as  I  well  trust,  for  he  stirs 
neither  hand  nor  foot.  But  if  he  lives,  my  comrades,  make  hard 
your  faces  as  flints — he  is  but  one  man,  we  are  twelve.  We 
know  nothing  of  his  purpose,  save  that  he  went  to  see  wherefore 
the  barbarian  slept  so  near  the  post." 

While  the  centurion  thus  bruited  his  purpose  in  busy  insinua- 
tion to  the  companions  of  his  watch,  the  stately  figure  of  a  tall 
soldier,  richly  armed,  and  presenting  a  lofty  crest,  which  glistened 
as  he  stepped  from  the  openmoonlight  into  the  shade  of  the  vaults 
became  visible  beneath.  A  whisper  passed  among  the  warders 
on  the  top  of  the  gate. 

"  Draw  bolt,  shut  gate,  come  of  the  Mitylenian  what  will,'* 
said  the  centurion ;  "  we  are  lost  men  if  we  own  him. — Here 
oomes  the  chief  of  the  Varangian  axes,  the  Follower  himself." 

"  W^ll,  Hereward,"  said  the  officer  who  came  last  upon  the 
scene,  in  a  sort  of  kingrta  Franca,  generally  used  by  the  barba- 
rians of  the  guard,  "  hast  thou  caught  a  night-hawk ) " 

"  Ay,  by  Saint  George  I "  answered  the  soldier ;  "  and  yet,  in 
my  country,  we  would  call  him  but  a  kite." 

"  What  is  he?"  said  the  leader. 

"  He  will  tell  you  that  himself,"  replied  the  Varangian,  "  when 
I  take  my  grasp  from  his  windpipe." 

"  Let  him  go  then,"  said  the  officer. 

The  Englishman  did  as  he  was  commanded ;  but,  escaping  as 
soon  as  he  felt  himself  at  liberty,  with  an  alertness  which  could 
scarce  have  been  anticipated,  the  Mitylenian  rushed  out  at  the 
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arch,  and,  ayailing  himself  of  the  complicated  ornaments  which 
had  originally  graced  the  exterior  of  the  gateway,  he  fled  around 
buttress  and  projection,  closely  pursued  by  the  Varangian,  who, 
cumbered  with  his  armour,  was  hardly  a  match  in  the  course  for 
the  light-footed  Chrecian,  as  he  dodged  his  pursuer  from  one 
skulking  place  to  another.  The  officer  laughed  heartily,  as  the 
two  figures,  like  shadows  appearing,  and  disappearing  as 
suddenly,  held  rapid  flight  and  chase  around  the  arch  of 
Theodosius. 

"  By  Hercules  !  it  is  Hector  pursued  round  the  walls  of  Ilion 
by  Achilles,"  said  the  officer  ;  "  but  my  Pelides  will  scarce  over- 
take the  son  of  Priam.  What,  ho !  goddess-bom — son  of  the 
white-footed  Thetis ! — But  the  allusion  is  lo»t  on  the  poor 
savage — Hollo,  Hereward  !  I  say,  stop— know  thine  own  most 
barbarous  name."  These  last  words  were  muttered ;  then  raising 
his  voice,  "  Do  not  out-run  thy  wind,  good  Hereward.  Thou 
mayst  have  more  occasion  for  breath  to-night." 

"  If  it  had  been  my  leader's  will,"  answered  the  Varangian, 
coming  back  in  sulky  mood,  and  breathing  like  one  who  had 
been  at  the  top  of  his  speed,  "  I  would  have  had  him  as  fast  as 
ever  greyhound  held  hare,  ere  I  left  off  the  chase.  Were  it  not 
for  this  foolish  armour,  which  encumbers  without  defending  one, 
I  would  not  have  made  two  bounds  without  taking  him  by  the 
throat." 

"As  well  as  it  is,"  said  the  officer,  who  was,  in  fact,  the 
Acoulouthos,  or  Follower,  so  called  because  it  was  the  duty  of 
this  highly-trusted  officer  of  the  Varangian  Guards  constantly  to 
attend  on  the  person  of  the  Emperor.  "  But  let  us  now  see  by 
what  means  we  are  to  regain  our  entrance  through  the  gate ; 
for  if,  as  I  suspect,  it  was  one  of  those  warders  who  was  willing 
to  have  played  thee  a  trick,  his  companions  may  not  let  us  enter 
willingly." 

"  And  is  it  not,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  your  Valour's  duty  to 
probe  this  want  of  discipline  to  the  bottom  1 " 

"  Hush  thee  here,  my  simple-minded  savage  !  I  have  often 
told  you,  most  ignorant  Hereward,  that  the  skulls  of  those  who 
come  from  your  cold  and  muddy  Boeotia  of  the  North,  are  fitter 
to  bear  out  twenty  blows  with  a  sledge-hammer,  than  turn  off 
one  witty  or  ingenious  idea.  But  follow  me,  Hereward,  and 
although  I  am  aware  that  showing  the  fine  meshes  of  Grecian 
policy  to  the  coarse  eye  of  an  unpractised  barbarian  like  thee,  is 
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much  like  casting  pearls  before  swine,  a  thing  forbidden  in  the 
Blessed  Gospel,  yet,  as  thou  hast  so  good  a  heart,  and  so  trusty, 
as  is  scarce  to  be  met  with  among  my  Varangians  themselyes,  I 
care  not  if,  while  thou  art  in  attendance  on  my  person,  I 
endeavour  to  indoctrinate  thee  in  some  of  that  policy  by  which 
I  myself — ^the  Follower — ^the  chief  of  the  Varangians,  and  there- 
fore erected  by  their  laes  into  the  most  valiant  of  the  valiant, 
am  content  to  guide  myself,  although  every  way  qualified  to 
bear  me  through  the  cross  currents  of  the  Court,  by  main  pull 
of  oar  and  press  of  sail — ^a  condescension  in  me,  to  do  that  by 
policy,  which  no  man  in  this  imperial  Court,  the  chosen  sphere 
of  superior  wits,  could  so  well  accomplish  by  open  force  as  my- 
self    What  think'st  thou,  good  savage  1 " 

'*  I  know/'  answered  the  Varangian,  who  walked  about  a  step 
and  a  half  behind  his  leader,  like  an  orderly  of  the  present  day 
behind  his  officer's  shoulder,  **  I  should  be  sony  to  trouble  my 
head  with  what  I  could  do  by  my  hands  at  once." 

"  Did  I  not  say  so  1 "  replied  the  Follower,  who  had  now  for 
some  minutes  led  the  way  from  the  Golden  Gate,  and  was  seen 
gliding  along  the  outside  of  the  moonlight  walls,  as  if  seeking 
an  entrance  elsewhere.  ''  Lo,  such  is  the  stuff  of  what  you  call 
your  head  is  made  1  Your  hands  and  arms  are  perfect  Ahitho- 
phels,  compared  to  it.  Hearken  to  me,  thou  most  ignorant  of 
all  animals, — but,  for  that  very  reason,  thou  stoutest  of  confi- 
dants, and  bravest  of  soldiers, — I  will  tell  thee  the  very  riddle 
of  this  night-work,  and  yet,  even  then  I  doubt  if  thou  canst 
understand  me." 

"  It  is  my  present  duty  to  try  to  comprehend  your  Valour," 
said  the  Varangian — "  I  would  say  your  policy,  since  you  con- 
descend to  expound  it  to  me.  As  for  your  valour,"  he  added, 
''  I  should  be  unlucky  if  I  did  not  think  I  understand  its  length 
and  breadth  already. 

The  Greek  general  coloured  a  little,  but  replied,  with  un- 
altered voice,  ''True,  good  Hereward.  We  have  seen  each 
other  in  battle." 

Hereward  here  could  not  suppress  a  short  cough,  which  to 
those  grammarians  of  the  day  who  were  skilful  in  applying  the 
use  of  accents,  would  have  implied  no  peculiar  eulogium  on  his 
(Acer's  military  bravery.  Indeed,  during  their  whole  inter- 
course, the  conversation  of  the  General,  in  spite  of  his  tone  of 
affected  importance  and  superiority,  displayed  an  obvious  re- 
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Bpect  for  his  companion^  as  one  who,  in  mmy  points  oi  acticm, 
might,  if  brought  to  the  test,  prove  a  more  effective  soldier 
than  himself.  On  t^e  other  hsoid,  when  the  powerful  Northern 
warrior  replied,  although  it  was  with  all  observance  of  dis- 
cipline and  duty,  yet  the  discussion  might  sometimes  reeembk 
that  between  an  ignorant  macaroni  officer,  before  the  Duke  of 
York's  reformation  of  the  British  army,  and  a  steady  sergeant 
<tf  the  regiment  in  whidi  they  both  served.  There  was  a  ocm- 
sciousness  of  superiority,  disguised  by  external  respect,  and  half 
admitted  by  th«  leader. 

"  You  will  grant  me,  my  simple  fiiend,"  continued  the  chie^ 
in  the  same  ioae  as  before,  "  in  order  to  lead  thee  by  a  short 
passage  into  the  deepest  principle  of  policy  which  pervades  this 
same  court  of  Constantinople,  that  the  favour  of  the  Emperor  " 
— (here  the  officer  raised  his  casque,  and  the  soldier  made  a 
semblance  of  doing  so  also) — "  who  (be  the  place  where  he  puts 
his  foot  sacred  !)  is  the  vivifying  principle  of  the  sphere  in  whidi 
we  live,  as  the  sun  itself  is  that  of  humanity  " 

"I  have  heard  something  like  this  said  by  our  tribunes," 
said  the  Varangian. 

"  It  is  their  duty  so  to  instruct  you,"  answered  the  leader ; 
**  and  I  trust  that  the  priests  also,  in  their  sphere,  forget  not  to 
teach  my  Varangians  their  constant  service  to  their  Emperor." 

"  They  do  not  omit  it,"  replied  the  soldier,  ^*  though  we  of 
the  ejriles  know  our  duty." 

*^  €k)d  forbid  I  should  doubt  it,"  said  the  commander  of  the 
battle-axes.  "All  I  mean  is  to  make  thee  understand,  my 
dear  Hereward,  that  as  there  are,  though  perhaps  such  do  not 
exist  in  thy  dark  and  gloomy  climate,  a  race  of  insects  which 
are  bom  in  the  first  rays  of  the  morning,  and  expire  with  those 
of  sunset  (thence  called  by  us  ephemeree,  as  enduring  one  day 
only),  such  is  the  case  of  a  favourite  at  court,  while  eigoying  the 
smiles  of  the  nK)st  sacred  Emperor.  And  happy  is  he  whose 
fevour,  rising  as  the  person  of  the  sovereign  emerges  fr(»n  the 
level  space  which  extends  around  the  throne,  dii^ays  itself  in 
the  first  imperial  blaze  of  glory,  and  who,  keying  his  post  dur- 
ing the  meridian  splendour  of  the  crown,  has  only  the  fate  to 
disappear  and  die  with  the  last  beam  of  imperial  bri^tness." 

"  Your  Valour,"  said  the  islander,  "  speaks  higher  language 
than  my  Northern  wits  are  able  to  comprehend.  Only,  me- 
thinks,  rather  than  part  with  life  at  the  sunset,  I  would^  sinoe 
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huieet  I  most  needs  be,  become  a  moth  for  two  or  three  daifr 
hours." 

'*  Such  is  the  sOTdid  desire  of  the  Tulgar,  Hereward,"  an- 
swered the  Follower,  with  assumed  superiority,  *^  who  are  con- 
tented to  ei^y  life,  lacking  distincticm;  whereas  we,  on  the 
other  hand,  we  of  choicer  quality,  who  form  the  nearest  and  in- 
nermost circle  around  the  imperial  Alexius,  in  which  he  himself 
forms  the  central  point,  are  watchful,  to  woman's  jealousy,  of 
tiie  distribution  of  his  favours,  and  omit  no  opportunity,  whether 
by  leaguing  with  or  against  each  other,  to  recommend  ourselyes 
individually  to  the  peculiar  light  of  his  countenance." 

"  I  think  I  comprehend  what  you  mean,"  said  the  guards- 
man ;  "  although  as  for  living  such  a  lifo  of  intrigue — ^but  that 
matters  not." 

"  It  does  indeed  matter  not,  my  good  Herewaid,"  said  his 
officer,  **  and  thou  art  lucky  in  having  no  appetite  for  the  life 
I  have  described.  Yet  have  I  seen  barbarians  rise  high  in  the 
empire,  and  if  they  have  not  altogether  the  flexibility,  the 
malleability,  as  it  is  called — that  happy  ductility  which  can 
give  way  to  circumstances,  I  have  yet  known  those  of  barbaric 
tribes,  especially  if  bred  up  at  court  from  then:  youth,  who 
joined  to  a  limited  portion  of  this  flexile  quality  enough  of  a 
certain  tough  durability  of  temper,  which,  if  it  does  not  excel 
in  availing  itself  of  opportunity,  has  no  contemptible  talent  at 
creating  it.  But  letting  comparisons  pass,  it  follows  from  this 
emulation  of  glory,  that  is,  of  royal  favour,  amongst  the  servants 
of  the  imperial  and  most  sacred  eourt^  that  each  is  desirous  of 
distinguishing  himself  by  showing  to  the  Emperor,  not  only  that 
he  fuUy  understands  the  duties  of  his  own  em^oyments,  but 
that  he  is  capable,  in  case  of  necessity,  of  discharging  those  of 
others." 

"  I  understand,"  said  the  Saxon ;  "  and  thence  it  happens 
that  the  under  ministers,  soldiers,  and  assistants  of  the  great 
crown-officers,  are  perpetuiedly  engaged,  not  in  aiding  each  other, 
but  in  acting  as  spies  on  their  neighbours'  actions  ? " 

**  Even  so,"  answered  the  commander ; ''  it  is  but  few  days 
since  I  had  a  disagreeable  instance  of  it.  Every  one,  however 
dull  in  the  intellect,  hath  understood  thus  much,  that  the  great 
Protospathaire,*  which  titie  thou  knowest  signifies  the  General^ 
in-chief  of  the  forces  of  the  empire,  hath  me  at  hatred,  because 
*  LHerftUy,  the  Fint  SwordBman. 
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I  am  tlie  leader  of  those  redoubtable  Varangians,  who  enjoy, 
and  well  deserve,  privileges  exempting  them  from  the  absolute 
command  which  he  possesses  over  all  other  corps  of  the  army 
— an  authority  which  becomes  Nicanor,  notwithstanding  the 
victorious  sound  of  his  name,  nearly  as  well  as  a  war-saddle 
would  become  a  bullock." 

"  How  ! "  said  the  Varangian,  "  does  the  Protospathaire  pre- 
tend to  any  authority  over  the  noble  exiles? — By  the  red 
dragon,  under  which  we  will  live  and  die,  we  will  otey  no  man 
alive  but  Alexius  Comnenus  himself,  and  our  own  officers ! " 

"  Rightly  and  bravely  resolved,"  said  the  leader ;  "  but,  my 
good  Hereward,  let  not  your  just  indignation  hurry  you  so  far 
as  to  name  the  most  sacred  Emperor,  without  raising  your  hand 
to  your  casque,  and  adding  the  epithets  of  his  lofty  rank." 

^'  I  will  raise  my  hand  often  enough  and  high  enough,"  said 
the  Norseman,  "  when  the  Emperor's  service  requires  it." 

''  I  dare  be  sworn  thou  wilt,"  said  Achilles  Tatius,  the  com- 
mander of  the  Varangian  Imperial  Body  Guard,  who  thought 
the  time  was  unfavourable  for  distinguishing  himself  by  insist- 
ing on  that  exact  observance  of  etiquette,  which  was  one  of  his 
great  pretensions  to  the  name  of  a  soldier.  "  Yet  were  it  not 
for  the  constant  vigilance  of  your  leader,'  my  child,  the  noble 
Varangians  would  be  trod  down,  in  the  common  mass  of  the 
army,  with  the  heathen  cohorts  of  Huns,  Scythians,  or  those 
turban'd  infidels  the  renegade  Turks ;  and  even  for  this  is  your 
commander  here  in  peril,  because  he  vindicates  his  axe-men  as 
worthy  of  being  prized  above  the  paltry  shafts  of  the  Eastern 
tribes  and  the  javelins  of  the  Moors,  which  are  only  fit  to  be 
playthings  for  children." 

"  You  are  exposed  to  no  danger,"  said  the  soldier,  closing  up 
to  Achilles  in  a  confidential  manner,  "  from  which  these  axes 
can  protect  you." 

•*  Do  I  not  know  it  1 "  said  Achilles.  "  But  it  is  to  your  arms 
alone  that  the  Follower  of  his  most  sacred  Majesty  now  intrusts 
his  safety." 

"  In  aught  that  a  soldier  may  do,"  answered  Hereward  ; 
"  make  your  own  computation,  and  then  reckon  this  single  arm 
worth  two  against  any  man  the  Emperor  has,  not  being  of  our 
own  corps." 

"Listen,  my  brave  friend,"  continued  Achilles.  "This 
Nicanor  was  daring,  enough  to  throw  a  reproach  on  our  noble 
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corps,  accusing  them — ^gods  and  goddesses !— of  plundering  in  the 
field,  and,  yet  more  sacrilegious,  of  drinking  the  precious  wine 
which  was  prepared  for  his  most  sacred  Mi^esty's  own  blessed 
consumption.  I,  the  sacred  person  of  the  £mp<»ror  being,  pre- 
sent, proceeded,  as  thou  majst  well  believe" 

"  To  give  him  the  lie  in  his  audacious  throat ! "  bu'nst  in  the 
Varangian — "named  a  place  of  meeting  somewhere  in  the 
vicinity,  and  called  the  attendance  of  your  poor  follower, 
Here^wd  of  Hampton,  who  is  your  bondnslave  for  l&e  long, 
for  such  an  honour  I     I  wish  only  you  had  told  me  to  get  my 

work-day  arms ;  but,  however,  I  have  my  battle-axe,  and  " 

Here  his  companion  seized  a  moment  to  break  in,  for  he  was 
somewhat  abashed  at  the  lively  tone  of  the  young  soldier. 

"  Hush  thee,  my  son,"  said  Achilles  Tatius ;  "  speak  low,  my 
excellent  Hereward.  Thou  mistakest  this  thing.  With  thee 
by  my  side,  I  would  not,  indeed,  hesitate  to  meet  five  such  as 
Nicanor ;  but  such  is  not  the  law  of  this  most  hallowed  empire, 
nor  the  sentiments  of  the  three  times  illustrious  Prince  who 
now  rules  it  Thou  art  debauched,  my  soldier,  with  the  swag* 
gering  stories  of  the  Franks,  of  whom  we  hear  more  and  more 
every  day." 

"  I  would  not  willingly  borrow  anything  fix)m  those  whom 
you  call  Franks,  and  we  Normans,"  answered  the  Varangian,  in 
a  disappointed,  dogged  tone. 

"  Why,  listen  then,"  said  the  oflScer,  as  they  proceeded  on 
their  walk,  '^  listen  to  the  reason  of  the  thing,  and  consider 
whether  such  a  custom  can  obtain,  as  that  which  they  term  the 
duello,  in  any  country  of  civilisation  and  common  sense,  to  say 
nothing  of  one  which  is  blessed  with  the  domination  of  the 
most  rare  Alexius  Comnenus.  Two  great  lords,  or  high  officers, 
quarrel  in  the  court,  and  before  the  reverend  person  of  the 
Emperor.  They  dispute  about  a  point  of  fact.  Now,  instead 
of  each  maintaining  his  own  opinion  by  argument  or  evidence, 
suppose  they  had  adopted  the  custom  of  these  barbarous  Franks, 
*  Why,  thou  liest  in  thy  throat,*  says  the  one;  *and  thou  liest 
in  thy  very  lungs,'  says  another ;  and  they  measure  forth  the 
lists  of  battle  in  the  next  meadow.  Each  swears  to  the 
truth  of  his  quarrel,  though  probably  neither  well  knows  pre- 
cisely how  the  fact  stands.  One,  perhaps  the  hardier,  truer, 
and  better  man  of  the  two,  the  Follower  of  the  Emperor,  and 
father  of  the  Varangians  (for  death,  my  faithful  follower,  spares 
VOL.  xxrv.  X 
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no  mau)  lies  dead  on  the  ground,  and  the  other  comes  back  to 
predominate  in  the  court,  where,  had  the  matter  been  inquired 
into  by  the  rules  of  common  sense  and  reason,  the  victor,  as 
be  is  termed,  would  have  been  sent  to  the  gallows.  And  yet 
this  is  the  law  of  arms,'  as  your  fancy  pleases  to  call  it,  friend 
Hereward ! " 

"  May  it  please  your  Valour,"  answered  the  barbarian,  "  there 
is  a  show  of  sense  in  what  you  say ;  but  you  will  sooner  con- 
vince me  that  this  blessed  moonlight  is  the  blackness  of  a  wolf's 
mouth,  than  that  I  ought  to  hear  myself  called  liar,  without 
cramming  the  epithet  down  the  speaker's  throat  with  the  spike 
of  my  battle-axe.  The  lie  is  to  a  man  the  same  as  a  blow,  and 
a  blow  degrades  him  into  a  slave  and  a  beast  of  burden,  if  en- 
dured without  retaliation." 

"  Ay,  there  it  is  I"  said  Achilles ;  "  could  I  but  get  you  to  lay 
aside  that  inborn  barbarism,  which  leads  you,  otherwise  the 
most  disciplined  soldiers  who  serve  the  sacred  Emperor,  into 
such  deadly  quarrels  and  feuds  " 

"  Sir  Captain,"  said  the  Varangian,  in  a  sullen  tone,  "  take  my 
advice,  and  take  the  Varangians  as  you  have  them ;  for,  believe 
my  word,  that  if  you  could  teach  them  to  endure  reproaches,  bear 
the  lie,  or  tolerate  stripes,  you  would  hardly  find  them,  when 
their  discipline  is  completed,  worth  the  single  day's  salt  which 
they  cost  to  his  holiness,  if  that  be  his  title.  I  must  tell  you, 
moreover,  valorous  sir,  that  the  Varangians  will  little  thank 
their  leader,  who  heard  them  called  marauders,  drunkards,  and 
what  not,  and  repelled  not  the  charge  on  the  spot." 

"Now,  if  I  knew  not  the  humours  of  my  barbarians," 
thought  Tatius,  in  his  own  mind,  "  I  should  bring  on  myself  a 
quarrel  with  these  untamed  islanders,  who  the  Emperor  thinks 
can  be  so  easily  kept  in  discipline.  But  I  will  settle  this  sport 
presently."  Accordingly,  he  addressed  the  Saxon  in  a  soothing 
tone. 

"My  faithful  soldier,"  he  proceeded  aloud,  "we  Romans, 
according  to  the  custom  of  our  ancestors,  set  as  much  glory  on 
actually  telling  the  truth,  as  you  do  in  resenting  the  imputation 
of  falsehood ;  and  I  could  not  with  honour  return  a  charge  of 
falsehood  upon  Nicanor,  since  what  he  said  was  substantially 
true." 

"  What !  that  we  Varangians  were  plunderers,  drunkards,  and 
the  like ) "  said  Hereward,  more  impatient  than  beforei 
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"  No,  surely,  not  in  that  broad  sense,"  said  Achilles ;  "  hut 
there  was  too  much  foundation  for  the  legend." 

"  When  and  where  1 "  asked  the  Anglo-Saxon. 

"  You  remember,"  replied  his  leader,  "  the  long  march  near 
Laodicea,  where  the  Varangians  beat  off  a  doud  of  Turks,  and 
retook  a  train  of  the  imperial  baggage  ?  You  know  what  was 
done  that  day — ^how  you  quenched  your  thirst,  I  mean  1 " 

"I  have  some  reason  to  remember  it,"  said  Hereward  of 
Hampton ;  *'  for  we  were  half  choked  with  dust,  fatigue,  and, 
which  was  worst  of  all,  constantly  fighting  with  our  faces  to 
the  rear,  when  we  found  some  firkins  of  wine  in  certain  car- 
riages which  were  broken  down — down  our  throats  it  went,  as 
if  it  had  been  the  best  ale  in  Southampton." 

"  Ah,  unhappy ! "  said  the  Follower ;  "  saw  ye  not  that  the 
firkins  were  stamped  with  the  thrice  excellent  Grand  Butler's 
own  inviolable  seal,  and  set  apart  for  the  private  use  of  his 
Imperial  Majesty's  most  sacred  lips  1 " 

"  By  good  Saint  (xeorge  of  merry  England,  worth  a  dozen  of 
your  Saint  George  of  Cappadocia,  I  neither  thought  nor  cared 
about  the  matter,"  answered  Hereward.  "  And  I  know  your 
Valour  drank  a  mighty  draught  yourself  out  of  my  head-piece ; 
not  this  silver  bauble,  but  my  steel-cap,  which  Is  twice  as  ample. 
By  the  same  token,  that  whereas  before  you  were  giving  orders 
to  faU  back,  you  were  a  changed  man  when  you  had  cleared  your 
throat  of  the  dust,  and  cried,  *  Bide  the  other  brunt,  my  brave 
and  stout  boys  of  Britain  !' " 

"  Ay,"  said  Achilles,  "  I  know  I  am  but  too  apt  to  be  ven- 
turous in  action.  But  you  mistake,  good  Hereward ;  the  wine 
I  tasted  in  the  extremity  of  martial  fatigue,  was  not  that  set 
apart  for  his  sacred  Mtgesty's  own  peculiar  mouth,  but  a  second- 
aiy  sort,  preserved  for  the  Grand  Butler  himself,  of  which,  as 
one  of  the  great  officers  of  the  household,  I  might  right  lawfully 
partake — the  chance  was  nevertheless  sinfully  unhappy." 

"  On  my  life,"  replied  Hereward,  "  I  cannot  see  the  infelicity 
of  drinking  when  we  are  dying  of  tiiirst" 

"  But  cheer  up,  my  noble  comrade,"  said  Achilles,  after  he 
had  hurried  over  his  own  exculpation,  and  without  noticing  the 
Varangian's  light  estimation  of  the  crime,  "  his  Imperial  Ma- 
jesty, in  his  ineffable  graciousness,  imputes  these  ill-advised 
draughts  as  a  crime  to  no  one  who  partook  of  them.  He 
rebuked  the  Protospathaire  for  fishing  up  this  accusation,  and 
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said^  wj^en  tie  had  recalled  the  bustle  and  confusion  of  that 
toilsome  day,  '  I  thought  myself  well  off  amid  that  seven  times 
heated  furnace,  when  we  obtained  a  draught  of  the  barley-wine 
dnmk  by  my  poor  Varangians ;  and  I  drank  their  health,  as 
well  I  might,  since,  had  it  not  been  for  their  services,  I  had 
drunk  my  last ;  and  well  fare  their  hearts,  though  they  quaffed 
my  wine  in  return  1'  And  with  that  he  turned  off,  as  one 
who  said,  *  I  have  too  much  of  this,  being  a  finding  of  matter 
and  ripping  up  of  stories  against  Achilles  Tatius  and  his  gallant 
Varangians.'" 

"  Now,  may  God  bless  his  honest  heart  for  it ! "  said  Here- 
ward,  with  more  downright  heartiness  than  formal  respect 
"  111  drink  to  his  health  in  what  I  put  next  to  my  lips  that 
quenches  thirst,  whether  it  may  be  ale,  wine,  or  ditch-water." 

"  Why,  well  said,  but  speak  not  above  thy  breath  !  and 
remember  to  put  thy  hand  to  thy  forehead,  when  naming,  or 
even  thinking  of,  the  Emperor ! — Well,  thou  knowest,  Here- 
ward,  that  having  thus  obtained  the  advantage,  I  knew  that 
tl^e  moment  of  a  repulsed  attack  is  always  that  of  a  successful 
charge  j  and  so  I  brought  against  the  Protospathaire,  Nicanor, 
the  robberies  which  have  been  committed  at  the  Qolden  Gate, 
and  other  entrances  of  the  city,  where  a  merchant  was  but  of 
late  kidnapped  and  murdered,  having  on  him  certain  jewels, 
the  properly  of  the  Patriarch." 

"  Ay  !    indeed  1 "   said    the  Varangian  ;  "  and  what    said 

Alex I  mean  the  most  sacred  Emperor,  when  he  heard 

such  things  said  of  the  city  warders? — though  he  had  himself 
given,  as  we  say  in  our  land,  the  fox  the  geese  to  keep." 

"  It  may  be  he  did,"  replied  Achilles ;  "  but  he  is  a  sovereign 
of  deep  policy,  and  was  resolved  not  to  proceed  against  these 
treacherous  warders,  or  their  general,  the  Protospathaire,  with- 
out decisive  proof.  His  sacred  Mtgesty,  therefore,  charged  me 
to  obtain  specific  circumstantial  proof  by  thy  means." 

"  And  that  I  would  have  managed  in  two  minutes,  had  you 
not  called  me  off  the  chase  of  yon  cut-throat  vagabond.  But 
his  grace  knows  the  word  of  a  Varangian,  and  I  can  assure  him 
that  either  lucre  of  my  silver  gaberdine,  which  they  nickname  a 
cuirass,  or  the  hatred  of  my  corps,  would  be  sufficient  to  incite 
any  of  these  knaves  to  cut  the  throat  of  a  Varangian,  who 
appeared  to  be  asleep.  So  we  go,  I  suppose,  captain,  to  bear 
evidence  before  the  Emperor  to  this  night's  work  ?" 
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"  No,  my  active  soldier,  badst  thou  taken  the  runaway  villain, 
my  first  act  must  have  been  to  set  him  free  again :  and  my 
present  charge  to  you  is,  to  forget  that  such  an  adventure  bail 
ever  taken  place/* 

"Ha!"  said  the  Varangian;  "this  is  a  change  of  policy 
indeed !" 

"  Why,  yes,  brave  Hereward ;  ere  I  left  the  palace  this  night, 
the  Patriarch  made  overtures  of  reconciliation  betwixt  me  and 
the  Protospatbaire,  which,  sb  our  figreement  is  of  much  con- 
sequence to  the  state,  I  could  not  very  well  reject,  either  as  a 
good  soldier  or  a  good  Christian.  All  oflfences  to  my  honour  are 
to  be  in  the  fullest  degree  repaid,  for  which  the  Patriarch  inter- 
poses his  warrant  The  Emperor,  who  will  rather  wink  hard 
than  see  disagreements,  loves  better  the  matter  should  be  slurred 
over  thus." 

"And  the  reproaches  upon  the  Varangians,"  said  Here- 
ward  

"  Shall  be  fully  retracted  and  atoned  for,"  answered  Achilles ; 
"  and  a  weighty  donative  in  gold  dealt  among  the  corps  of  the 
Anglo-Danish  axe-men.  Thou,  my  Hereward,  mayst  be  dis- 
tributor ;  and  thus,  if  well  managed,  mayst  plate  thy  battle-axe 
with  gold." 

"  I  love  my  axe  better  as  it  is,"  said  the  Varangian.  "  My 
&ther  bore  it  against  the  robber  Normans  at  Hastings.  Steel 
instead  of  gold  for  my  money." 

"  Thou  mayst  make  thy  choice,  Hereward,"  answered  his 
officer  j  "  only,  if  thou  art  poor,  say  the  fault  was  thine  own." 

But  here,  in  the  course  of  their  circuit  round  Ck)nstantinople, 
the  officer  and  his  soldier  came  to  a  very  small  wicket  or  sally- 
port, opening  on  the  interior  of  a  large  and  massive  advanced 
work,  which  terminated  an  entrance  to  the  city  itself.  Here 
the  officer  halted,  and  made  his  obedience,  as  a  devotee  who  is 
about  to  ^ter  a  chapel  of  peculiar  sanctity. 
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CHAPTER  THIRD. 

Here,  youth,  thy  foot  unbrace, 

Here,  youth,  tliy  hrow  unbraid  ; 
Each  tribute  that  may  gpmco 

The  threshold  here  be  pd^  ^^ 
Walk  with  the  stealthy  pace 

Which  Nature  teaches  deer. 
When,  echoing  in  the  chase, 

The  hunter's  hom  they  hear. 

The  Court. 

Bbfobe  entering,  Achilles  Tatius  made  yarious  gesticulation^ 
which  were  imitated  roughly  and  awkwardly  by  the  unprac-  v 
tised  Varangian,  whose  service  with  his  corps  had  been  almost  N 
entirely  in  the  field,  his  routine  of  duty  not  having,  till  very 
lately,  called  him  to  serve  as  one  of  the  garrison  of  (Constan- 
tinople. He  was  not^  therefore,  acquainted  with  the  minute 
observances  which  the  Greeks,  who  were  the  most  formal  and 
ceremonious  soldiers  and  courtiers  in  the  world,  rendered  nol 
merely  to  the  Greek  Emperor  in  person,  but  throughout  the 
sphere  which  peculiarly  partook  of  his  influence. 

Achilles,  having  gesticulated  after  his  own  fashion,  at  length 
touched  the  door  with  a  rap,  distinct  at  once  and  modest  This 
was  thrice  repeated,  when  the  captain  whispered  to  his  attend- 
ant, "The  interior! — for  thy  life,  do  as  thou  seest  me  do." 
At  the  same  moment  he  stai-ted  back,  and  stooping  his  head  on 
his  breast,  with  his  hands  over  his  eyes,  as  if  to  save  them 
from  being  dazzled  by  an  expected  burst  of  light,  awaited  the 
answer  to  his  summons.  The  Anglo-Dane,  desirous  to  obey 
his  leader,  imitating  him  as  near  as  he  could,  stood  side  by  side 
in  the  posture  of  Oriental  humiliation.  The  little  portal 
opened  inwards,  when  no  burst  of  light  was  seen,  but  four  of 
the  Varangians  were  made  visible  in  the  entrance,  holding 
each  his  battle-axe,  as  if  about  to  strike  down  the  intruders* 
who  had  disturbed  the  silence  of  their  watch. 

"  Acoulouthos,"  said  the  leader,  by  way  of  password. 

"Tatius  and  Acoulouthos,"  murmured  the  warders  as  a 
countersign. 

Each  sentinel  sunk  his  weapon. 
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Achillea  then  reared  hk  stately  crest,  with  a  conscious  dig- 
nity at  making  this  display  of  court  influence  in  the  eyes  of  his 
soldiers.  Hereward  oheerved  an  undisturbed  gravity,  to  the 
Biu-prise  of  his  officer,  who  marvelled  in  his  own  mind  how  he 
could  be  such  a  barbarian  as  to  regard  with  apathy  a  scene, 
which  had  in  his  eyes  the  most  impressive  and  peculiar  awe. 
This  indifference  he  imputed  to  the  stupid  insensibility  of  his 
companion. 

They  passed  on  between  the  sentinek,  who  wheeled  back- 
ward in  file,  on  each  side  of  the  portal,  and  gave  the  strangers 
entrance  to  a  long  narrow  plank,  stretched  across  the  city-moat, 
which  was  here  drawn  within  the  enclosure  of  an  external 
rampart,  projecting  beyond  the  principal  wall  of  the  city. 

"  This,"  he  whispered  to  Hereward,  "  is  called  the  Bridge  of 
Peril,  and  it  io  said  that  it  has  been  occasionally  smeared  with 
oil,  or  strewed  with  dried  peas,  and  that  the  bodies  of  men, 
known  to  have  been  in  company  with  the  Emperor's  most 
sacred  person,  have  been  taken  out  of  the  Gold^i  Horn,*  into 
which  the  moat  empties  itself." 

"  I  would  not  have  thought,"  said  the  islander,  raising  his 
voice  to  its  usual  rough  tone,  "  that  Alexius  Comnenus" 

^'Hush,  rash  and  regardless  of  yoiu:  life  I"  said   Achilles 

Tatius ;  "  to  awaken  the  daughter  of  the  imperial  arch,t  is  to 

incur  deep  penalty  at  all  times ;  but  when  a  rash  delinquent  has 

disturbed  her  with  reflections  on  his  most  sacred  Highness  the 

Emperor,  death  is  a  punishment  far  too  light  for  the  effrontery 

which  has  interrupted  her  blessed  slumber ! — HI  hath  been  my 

fate,  to  have  positive  commands  laid  on  me,  enjoining  me  to  bring 

into  the  sacred  precincts  a  creature  who  hath  no  more  of  the 

salt  of  civilisation  in  him  than  to  keep  his  mortal  frame  from 

corruption,  since  of  all  mental  culture  he  is  totally  incapabla 

Consider  thyself,  Hereward,  and  bethink  thee  what  thou  art. 

By  nature  a  poor  barbarian — thy  best  boast  that  thou  hast 

slain  certain  Mussulmans  in  thy  sacred  master's  quarrel ;  and 

here  art  thou  admitted  into  the  inviolable  enclosure  of  the 

Blaquemal,  and  in  the  hearing  not  only  of  the  royal  daughter 

of  the  imperial  arch,  which  means,"  said  the  eloquent  leader, . 

*'  the  echo  of  the  sublime  vaults ;  but — Heaven  be  our  guide, 

*  The  harbour  of  Constantinople. 

-f-  The  daughter  of  the  arch  was  a  courtly  expression  for  the  echo,  aa  wi 
find  explained  by  the  courtly  commander  himself. 
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—for  what  I  know,  within  the  natural  hearing  of  the  Sacred 
Ear  itself  1" 

"  Well,  my  captain,**  replied  the  Varangian,  "  I  cannot  pre- 
aume  to  sp^  my  mind  after  the  fashion  of  this  place ;  but 
I  can  easily  suppose  I  am  but  ill  qualified  to  converse  in  the 
presence  of  the  court,  nor  do  I  mean  therefore  to  say  a  word  till 
I  am  spoken  to,  unless  when  I  shall  see  no  better  company  than 
oiirselves.  To  be  plain,  I  find  difficulty  in  modelling  my  voice 
to  a  smoother  tone  than  nature  has  given  it.  So,  henceforth, 
my  brave  captain,  I  will  be  mute,  unless  when  you  ^ve  me  a 
sign  to  speak." 

"  You  will  act  wisely,"  said  the  captain.  "  Here  be  certain  i 
persons  of  high  rank,  nay,  some  that  have  b^n  bom  in  the 
purple  itself,  that  will,  Hereward  (alas  for  thee !}  prepare  to 
sound  with  the  line  of  their  courtly  understanding  the  depths 
of  thy  barbarous  and  shallow  conceit.  Do  not,  therefore,  then, 
join  their  graceful  smiles  with  thy  inhuman  bursts  of  cachin- 
nation,  with  which  thou  art  wont  to  thunder  forth  when 
opening  in  chorus  with  thy  messmates." 

"  I  tell  thee  I  will  be  silent,"  said  the  Varangian,  moved 
somewhat  beyond  his  mood.  "  If  you  trust  my  word,  so ;  if 
you  think  I  am  a  jackdaw  that  must  be  speaking,  whether  in 
or  out  of  place  and  purpose,  I  am  contented  to  go  back  again, 
and  therein  we  can  end  the  matter." 

Achilles,  conscious  perhaps  that  it  was  his  best  policy  not  to 
drive  his  subaltern  to  extremity,  lowered  his  tone  somewhat  in 
reply  to  the  uncourtly  note  of  the  soldier,  as  if  allowing  some- 
thing for  the  rude  manners  of  one  whom  he  considered  as  not 
easily  matched  among  the  Varangians  themselves,  for  strength 
and  valour;  qualities  which,  in  despite  of  Hereward*s  dis- 
courtesy, Achilles  suspected  in  his  heart  were  fully  more  valu- 
able than  all  those  namelesa  graces  which  a  more  courtly  and 
accomplished  soldier  might  possess. 

The  expert  navigator  of  the  intricacies  of  the  imperial 
residence  carried  the  Varangian  through  two  or  three  small 
complicated  courts,  forming  a  part  of  the  extensive  Palace  of 
the  Blaquemal,*  and  entered  the  building  itself  by  a  side-door — 
watched  in' like  manner  by  a  sentinel  of  the  Varangian  Gruard, 
whom  they  passed  on  being  recognised.     In  the  next  apart- 

•  This  polace  derived  its  name  from  the  neighbouring  Blachtmian  Oate 
and  Bridge. 
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ment  was  stationed  the  Court  of  Guard,  where  were  certaiu 
soldiers  of  the  same  corps  amusing  themselves  at  games  some- 
what resemhling  the  modern  draughts  and  dice,  while  they 
seasoned  their  pastime  with  frequent  applications  to  deep 
flagons  of  ale,  which  were  furnished  to  them  while  passing 
away  their  hours  of  duty.  Some  glances  passed  between 
Hereward  and  his  comrades,  and  he  would  have  joined  them, 
or  at  least  spoken  to  them;  for  since  the  adventure  of  the 
Mitylenian,  Hereward  had  rather  thought  himself  annoyed 
than  distinguished  by  his  moonlight  ramble  in  the  company  of 
his  commander,  excepting  always  the  short  and  interesting 
period  during  which  he  conceived  they  were  on  the  way  to  fight 
a  duel  Still,  however  n^ligent  in  the  strict  observance  of  the 
ceremonies  of  the  sacred  palace,  the  Yarangians  had,  in  their 
own  way,  rigid  notions  of  calculating  their  military  duty ;  in 
consequence  of  which  Hereward,  without  speaking  to  his  com- 
panions, followed  his  leader  through  the  gusid-room,  and  one  or 
two  antechambers  adjacent,  the  splendid  and  luxurious  furniture 
of  which  convinced  him  that  he  could  be  nowhere  else  save  in 
the  sacred  residence  of  his  master  the  Emperor. 

At  length,  having  traversed  passages  and  apartments  with 
which  the  captain  seemed  familiar,  and  which  he  threaded 
with  a  stealthy,  silent,  and  apparently  reverential  pace,  as  if, 
in  his  own  inflated  phrase,  i^id  to  awaken  the  sounding 
echoes  of  those  lofty  and  monumental  halls,  another  species  of 
inhabitants  began  to  be  visible.  In  different  entrances,  and  in 
different  apartments,  the  northern  soldier  beheld  those  unfor- 
tunate slaves,  chie^  of  African  descent,  raised  occasionally 
under  the  Emperors  of  Greece  to  great  power  and  honours, 
who,  in  that  respect,  imitated  one  of  the  most  barbarous  points 
of  Oriental  despotism.  These  slaves  were  differently  occupied ; 
some  standing,  as  if  on  guard,  at  gates  or  in  passages,  with 
their  drawn  sabres  in  their  hands;  some  were  sitting  in  the 
Oriental  fashion,  on  carpets,  reposing  themselves,  or  playing  at 
various  games,  all  of  a  character  profoundly  silent.  Not  a 
word  passed  between  the  guide  of  Hereward,  and  the  withered 
and  deformed  beings  whom  they  thus  encountered.  The 
exchange  of  a  glance  with  the  principal  soldier  seemed  all  that 
was  necessary  to  ensure  both  an  uninterrupted  passage. 

After  making  their  way  through  several  apartments,  empty 
or  thus  occupied,  they  at  length  entered  one  of  black  marble,  or 
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some  other  dark-coloured  stone,  much  loftier  and  longer  than 
the  rest  Side  passages  opened  into  it,  so  far  as  the  islander 
could  discern,  descending  from  several  portals  in  the  wall ;  but 
as  the  oils  and  gums  with  which  the  lamps  in  these  passages 
were  fed,  diffused  a  dim  vapour  around,  it  was  difficult  to 
ascertain,  from  the  imperfect  light,  either  the  shape  of  the 
hall,  or  the  style  of  its  architecture.  At  the  upper  and  lower 
ends  of  the  chamber  there  was  a  stronger  and  clearer  light 
It  was  when  they  were  in  the  middle  of  this  huge  and  long 
apartment  that  Achilles  said  to  the  soldier,  in  the  sort  of 
cautionary  whisper  which  he  appeared  to  have  substituted  in 
place  of  his  natural  voice  since  he  had  crossed  the  Bridge  of 
Peril— 

"  Eemain  here  till  I  return,  and  stir  from  this  hall  on  no 
account" 

"  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  answered  the  Varangian,  an  expres- 
sion of  obedience,  which,  like  many  other  phrases  and  fashions, 
the  empire,  which  still  affected  the  name  of  Roman,  had 
borrowed  from  the  barbarians  of  the  East.  Axshilles  Tatius  then 
hastened  up  the  steps  which  led  to  one  of  the  side-doors  of  the 
hall,  which  being  slightly  pressed,  its  noiseless  hinge  gave  way 
and  admitted  him. 

Left  alone  to  amuse  himself  as  he  best  could,  within  the 
limits  permitted  to  him,  the  Varangian  visited  in  succession 
both  ends  of  the  hall,  where  the  objects  were  more  visible  than 
elsewhere.  The  lower  end  had  in  its  centre  a  small  low-browed 
door  of  iron.  Over  it  was  displayed  the  Greek  cmciffz  in 
bronze,  and  around  and  on  eveiy  side,  the  representation  of 
shackles,  fetter-bolts,  and  the  like,  was  also  executed  in  bronze, 
and  disposed  as  appropriate  ornaments  over  the  entrance.  The 
door  of  the  dark  archway  was  half  open,  and  Hereward 
naturally  looked  in,  the  orders  of  his  chief  not  prohibiting  his 
satisfying  his  curiosity  thus  far.  A  dense  red  light,  more  like 
a  distant  spark  than  a  lamp,  affixed  to  the  wall  of  what  seemed 
a  very  narrow  and  winding  stair,  resembling  in  shape  and  size 
a  draw-well,  the  verge  of  which  opened  on  the  threshold  of  the 
iron  door,  showed  a  descent  which  seemed  to  conduct  to  the  in- 
fernal regions.  The  Varangian,  however  obtuse  he  might  be 
considered  by  the  quick-witted  Greeks,  had  no  difficulty  in 
comprehending  that  a  staircase  having  such  a  gloomy  a])pear- 
auce,  and  the  access  to  which  was  by  a  portal  decorated  in 
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Buch  a  melancholy  style  of  architecture,  could  only  lead  to  the 
dungeons  of  the  imperial  palace,  the  size  and  complicated  num- 
ber of  which  were  neither  the  least  remarkable,  nor  the  least 
awe^imposing  portion  of  the  sacred  edifice.  Listening  pro- 
foundly, he  even  thought  he  caught  such  accents  as  befit 
those  grayes  .of  living  men,  the  faint  echoing  of  groans  and 
sighs,  sounding  as  it  were  from  the  deep  abyss  beneath.  But 
in  this  respect  his  fancy  probably  filled  up  the  sketch  which 
his  conjectures  bodied  out. 

"  I  have  done  nothing,"  he  thought,  "  to  merit  being  im- 
mured in  one  of  these  subterranean  dens.  Surely,  though  my 
captain,  Achilles  Tatius,  is,  under  favour,  little  better  than  an 
ass,  he  cannot  be  so  false  of  word  as  to  train  me  to  prison 
under  false  pretexts?  I  trow  he  shall  first  see  for  the  last 
time  how  the  English  axe  plays,  if  such  is  to  be  the  sport  of 
the  evening.  But  let  us  see  the  upper  end  of  this  enormous 
vault ;  it  may  bear  a  better  omen." 

Thus  thinking,  and  not  quite  ruling  the  tramp  of  his  armed 
footstep  according  to  the  ceremonies  of  the  place,  the  large- 
limbed  Saxon  strode  to  the  upper  end  of  the  black  marble  hall. 
The  ornament  of  the  portal  here  was  a  small  altar,  like  tliose 
in  the  temples  of  the  heathen  deities,  which  projected  above 
the  centre  of  the  arch.  On  this  altar  smoked  incense  of  some 
sort,  tlie  fumes  of  which  rose  curling  in  a  thin  cloud  to  the  roof, 
aud  thence  extending  through  the  hall,  enveloped  in  its  column 
of  smoke  a  singular  emblem,  of  which  the  Varangian  could 
make  nothing.  It  was  the  representation  of  two  human  arms 
and  hands,  seeming  to  issue  from  the  wall,  having  the  palms 
extended  and  open,  as  about  to  confer  some  boon  on  those  who 
approached  the  altar.  These  arms  were  formed  of  bronze,  and 
b«ing  placed  farther  back  than  the  altar  with  its  incense,  were 
seen  through  the  curling  smoke  by  lamps  so  disposed  as  to 
illuminate  the  whole  archway.  "  The  meaning  of  this," 
thought  the  simple  barbarian,  '*  I  should  well  know  how  to 
explain,  were  these  fists  clenched,  and  were  the  hall  dedicated 
to  the  pancratioriy  which  we  call  boxing ;  but  as  even  these  help- 
less Greeks  use  not  their  hands  without  their  fingers  being 
closed,  by  St.  Greorge  I  can  make  out  nothing  of  their  meaning." 

At  this  instant  Achilles  ent.6red  the  black  marble  hall  at  the 
8ame  door  by  which  he  had  left  it,  and  came  up  to  his  neophyte, 
as  the  Varangian  might  be  termed. 
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"  Come  wiCh  me  now,  Hereward,  for  here  approaches  the  thick 
of  the  onset  Now,  display  the  utmost  courage  that  thou  canst 
summon  up,  for  believe  me,  thy  credit  and  name  also  depend 
on  it." 

"  Fear  nothing  for  either,*'  said  Hereward,  "  if  the  heart  or 
hand  of  one  man  can  bear  him  through  the  adventuro  by  the 
help  of  a  toy  like  this." 

"  Keep  thy  voice  low  and  submissive,  I  have  told  thee  a 
score  of  times,"  said  the  leader,  "  and  lower  thine  axe,  which, 
as  I  bethink  me,  thou  hadst  better  leave  in  the  outer  apart- 
ment." 

"  With  your  leave,  noble  captain,"  replied  Hereward,  "  I  am 
unwilling  to  lay  aside  my  bread-winner.  I  am  one  of  those 
awkward  clowns  who  cannot  behave  seemly  unless  I  have  some- 
thing to  occupy  my  hands,  and  my  faithful  battle-axe  comes 
most  natural  to  me." 

"  Keep  it  then ;  but  remember  thou  dash  it  not  about  ac- 
cording to  thy  custom,  nor  bellow,  nor  shout,  nor  cry  as  in  a 
battle-field ;  think  of  the  sacred  character  of  the  place,  which 
exaggerates  riot  into  blasphemy,  and  remember  the  persons 
whom  thou  mayst  chance  to  see,  an  offence  to  some  of  whom, 
it  may  be,  ranks  in  the  same  sense  with  blasphemy  against 
Heaven  itself." 

This  lecture  carried  the  tutor  and  the  pupil  so  far  as  to  the 
side-door,  and  thence  inducted  them  into  a  species  of  anteroom, 
from  which  Achilles  led  his  Varangian  forward,  until  a  pair  of 
folding -doors,  opening  into  what  proved  to  be  a  principal 
apartment  of  the  palace,  exhibited  to  the  rough-hewn  native  of 
the  north  a  sight  equally  new  and  surprising. 

It  was  an  apartment  of  the  palace  of  the  Blaquemal,  dedi- 
cated to  the  special  service  of  the  beloved  daughter  of  the 
Emperor  Alexius,  the  Princess  Anna  Oomnena,  known  to  our 
times  by  her  literary  talents,  which  record  the  history  of  her 
father's  reign.  She  was  seated,  the  queen  and  sovereign  of 
a  literary  circle,  such  as  an  imperial  Princess,  porphyrogenita, 
or  bom  in  the  sacred  purple  chamber  itself,  could  assemble  in 
those  days,  and  a  glance  round  will  enable  us  to  form  an  idea 
of  her  guests  or  companions. 

The  literary  princess  herself  had  the  bright  eyes,  straight 
features,  and  comely  and  pleasing  manners,  which  all  would  have 
allowed  to  the  Emperor's  daughter,  even  if  she  could  not  have 
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been,  with  seyere  truth,  said  to  have  poBsessed  them.  She  was 
placed  upon  a  small  bench,  or  sofa,  the  fair  sex  here  not  being 
permitted  to  recline,  as  was  the  fashion  of  the  Roman  ladies. 
A  table  before  her  was  loaded  with  books,  plants,  herbs,  and 
drawings.  She  sat  on  a  slight  devation,  and  those  who  en- 
joyed the  intimacy  of  the  Princess,  or  to  whom  she  wished  to 
speak  in  particular,  were  allowed,  during  such  sublime  colloquy, 
to  rest  their  knees  on  the  little  dais,  or  devated  place  where 
her  chair  found  its  station,  in  a  posture  half  standing,  half 
kneeling.  Three  other  seats,  of  d^erent  heights,  were  placed 
on  the  dais,  and  imder  the  same  canopy  of  state  which  over- 
shadowed that  of  the  Princess  Anna. 

The  first,  which  strictly  resembled  her  own  chair  in  size  and 
convenience,  was  one  designed  for  her  husband,  IJ^icephorus 
Briennius.  He  was  said  to  entertain  or  affect  the  greatest 
respect  for  his  wife's  erudition,  though  the  courtiers  were  of 
opinion  he  would  have  liked  to  absent  himself  from  her  evening 
parties  more  frequently  than  was  particularly  agreeable  to  the 
Princess  Anna  and  her  imperial  parents.  This  was  partly  ex- 
plained by  the  private  tattle  of  tiie  court,  which  averred,  that 
the  Princess  Anna  Comnena  had  been  more  beautiful  when  she 
was  less  learned ;  and  that,  though  still  a  fine  woman,  she  had 
somewhat  lost  the  charms  of  her  person  as  she  became  enriched 
in  her  mind. 

To  atone  for  the  lowly  fashion  of  the  seat  of  Nicephorua 
Briennius,  it  was  placed  as  near  to  his  princess  as  it  could  pos- 
sibly be  edged  by  the  ushers,  so  that  she  might  not  lose  one 
look  of  her  handsolne  spouse,  nor  he  the  least  particle  of  wisdom 
which  might  drop  from  the  lips  of  his  erudite  consort. 

Two  otiier  seats  of  honour,  or  rather  thrones, — ^for  they  had 
footstools  placed  for  the  support  of  the  feet,  rests  for  the  arms, 
and  embroidered  piUows  for  the  comfort  of  the  back,  not  to 
mention  the  glories  of  the  outspreading  canopy, — were  destined 
for  the  impeiiEd  couple,  who  frequently  attended  their  daughter's 
studies,  which  she  prosecuted  in  public  in  the  way  we  have 
intimated.  On  such  occasions,  the  Empress  Irene  eigoyed  the 
triumph  peculiar  to  the  mother  of  an  accomplished  daughter, 
while  Alexius,  as  it  might  happen,  sometimes  listened  with  com- 
placence to  the  rehearsal  of  his  own  exploits  in  the  inflated 
language  of  the  Princess,  and  sometimes  mildly  nodded  over  her 
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dialogues  upon  the  mysteries  of  philosophy,  with  the  Patriarch 
Zosimus,  and  other  sages. 

All  these  four  distinguished  seats  for  the  persons  of  the 
Imperial  family,  were  occupied  at  the  moment  which  we  have 
described,  excepting  that  which  ought  to  have  been  filled  by 
Nicephorus  Briennius,  the  husband  of  the  fair  Anna  Comnena. 
To  his  negligence  and  absence  was  perhaps  owing  the  angry 
spot  on  the  brow  of  his  fair  bride.  Beside  her  on  the  platform 
were  two  white-robed  nymphs  of  her  household;  female  slaves, 
in  a  word,  who  reposed  themselves  on  their  knees  on  cushions, 
when  their  assistance  was  not  wanted  as  a  species  of  living  book- 
desks,  to  support  and  extend  the  parchment  rolls,  in  which  the 
Princess  recorded  her  own  wisdom,  or  from  which  she  quoted 
that  of  others.  One  of  these  young  maidens,  called  Astarte,  was 
so  distinguished  as  a  caligrapher,  or  beautifril  writer  of  various 
alphabets  and  languages,  that  she  narrowly  escaped  being  sent 
as  a  present  to  the  Caliph  (who  could  neither  read  nor  write) 
at  a  time  when  it  was  necessary  to  bribe  him  into  peace.  Yio- 
lante,  usually  called  the  Muse,  the  other  attendant  of  the  Princess, 
a  mistress  of  the  vocal  and  instrumental  art  of  music,  was 
actually  sent  in  a  compliment  to  soothe  the  temper  of  Robert 
Guiscard,  the  Archduke  of  Apulia,  who  being  aged  and  stone-deaf, 
and  the  girl  under  ten  years  old  at  the  time,  returned  the  valued 
present  to  the  imperial  donor,  and,  with  the  selfishness  which 
was  one  of  that  wily  Norman's  characteristics,  desired  to  have 
some  one  sent  him  who  could  contribute  to  his  pleasure,  instead 
of  a  twangling  squalling  infant. 

Beneath  these  elevated  seats  there  sat,  or  reposed  on  the  floor 
of  the  hall,  such  favourites  as  were  admitted.  The  Patriarch 
Zosimus,  and  one  or  two  old  men,  were  permitted  the  use  of 
certain  lowly  stools,  which  were  the  only  seats  prepared  for  the 
learned  members  of  the  Princess's  evening  parties,  as  they  would 
have  been  called  in  our  days.  As  for  the  younger  magnates, 
the  honour  of  being  permitted  to  join  the  imperial  conversation 
was  expected  to  render  them  far  superior  to  the  paltry  accommo- 
dation of  a  joint-stool  Five  or  six  courtiers,  of  different  dress 
and  ages,  might  compose  the  party,  who  either  stood,  or  relieved 
their  posture  by  kneeling,  along  the  verge  of  an  adorned  fountain, 
which  shed  a  mist  of  such  very  small  rain  as  to  dispel  almost 
insensibly,  cooling  the  fragrant  breeze  which  breathed  frt>m  the 
flowers  and  shrubs,  that  were  so  disposed  as  to  send  a  waste  of 
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Bweets  around.  One  goodly  old  macb,  named  Michael  Agelastes, 
big,  burly,  and  dressed  like  an  ancient  Cynic  philosopher,  was 
distinguished  by  assuming,  in  a  great  measure,  the  ragged  garb 
and  mad  bearing  of  that  sect,  and  by  his  inflexible  practice  of 
the  strictest  ceremonies  exigiUe  by  the  Imperial  family.  He  was 
known  by  an  affectation  of  cynical  principle  and  language,  and 
of  republican  philosophy,  strangely  contradicted  by  his  practical 
deference  to  the  great.  It  was  wonderful  how  long  this  man, 
now  sixty  years  old  and  upwards,  disdained  to  avail  himself  of 
the  accustomed  privilege  of  leaning,  or  supporting  his  limbs,  and 
with  what  regularity  he  maintained,  either  the  standing  posture 
or  that  of  absolute  kneeling;  but  the  first  was  so  much  hia  usual 
attitude,  that  he  acquired  among  his  court  friends  th&  name  of 
Elephas,  or  the  Elephant,  because  the  ancients  had  an  idea  that 
the  half-reasoning  animal,  as  it  is  called,  has  joints  incapable  of 
kneeling  down. 

''  Yet  I  have  seen  them  kneel  when  I  was  in  the  country  of 
the  Gymnosophists,'*  said  a  person  present  on  the  evening  of 
Hereward's  introduction.        ^ 

"  To  take  up  their  master  on  their  shoulders  ?  so  will  ours," 
said  the  Patriarch  Zosimus,  with  the  slight  sneer  which  was 
the  nearest  advance  to  a  sarcasm  that  the  etiquette  of  the 
Greek  court  permitted ;  for  on  all  ordinary  occasicms,  it  would 
not  have  offended  the  Presence  more  surely,  literally  to  have 
drawn  a  poniard,  than  to  exchange  a  repartee  in  the  imperial 
circle.  Even  the  sarcasm,  such  as  it  was,  would  have  been 
thought  censurable  by  that  ceremonious  court  in  any  but  the 
Patriarch,  to  whose  high  rank  some  license  was  allowed. 

Just  as  he  had  thus  far  offended  decorum,  Achilles  Tatius, 
and  his  soldier  Hereward,  entered  the  apartment.  The  former 
bore  him  with  even  more  than  his  usual  degree  of  courtliness, 
as  if  to  set  his  own  good-breeding  off  by  a  comparison  with  the 
inexpert  bearing  of  his  follower ;  while,  nevertheless,  he  had  a 
secret  pride  in  exhibiting,  as  one  under  his  own  immediate  and 
distinct  command,  a  man  whom  he  was  accustomed  to  consider 
as  one  of  the  finest  soldiers  in  the  army  of  Alexius,  whether 
appearance  or  reality  were  to  be  considered. 

Some  astonishment  followed  the  abrupt  entrance  of  the  new 
oomers.  AchiDes  indeed  glided  into  the  presence  with  the  easy 
4md  quiet  extremity  of  respect  which  intimated  his  habitude  in 
these  regions.     But  Hereward  started  on  his  entrance,  and,  per- 
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ceivuig  himself  in  company  of  the  court,  hastily  strove  to  remedy 
his  disorder.  His  commander,  throwing  round  a  scarce  visible 
shrug  of  apology,  made  then  a  confidential  and  monitory  sign 
to  Hereward  to  mind  his  conduct.  What  he  meant  was,  that 
he  should  doff  his  helmet  and  fall  prostrate  on  the  ground. 
But  the  Anglo-Saxon,  unaccustomed  to  interpret  obscure  in- 
ferences, naturally  thought  of  his  military  duties,  and  advanced 
in  front  of  the  Emperor,  as  when  he  rendered  his  military 
homage.  He  made  reverence  with  his  knee,  half  touched  hU 
cap,  and  then  recovering  and  shouldering  his  axe,  stood  in 
advance  of  the  imperial  chair,  as  if  on  duty  as  a  sentinel 

A  gentle  smile  of  surprise  went  roimd  the  circle  as  they 
gazed  on  the  manly  appearance,  and  somewhat  unceremonious 
but  martial  deportment  of  the  northern  soldier.  The  various 
spectators  around  consulted  the  Emperor's  face,  not  knowing 
whether  they  were  to  take  the  intrusive  manner  of  the  Varan- 
gian's entrance  as  matter  of  ill-breeding,  and  manifest  their 
horror,  or  whether  they  ought  rather  to  consider  the  bearing 
of  the  life-guardsman  as  indicating  blunt  and  manly  zeal,  and 
therefore  to  be  received  with  applause. 

It  was  some  little  time  ere  the  Emperor  recovered  himself 
sufficiently  to  strike  a  key-note,  as  was  usual  upon  such  occa- 
sions. Aiexius  Comnenus  had  been  wrapt  for  a  moment  into 
some  species  of  slumber,  or  at  least  absence  of  mind.  Out  of 
this  he  had  been  startled  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  the 
Varangian;  for  though  he  was  accustomed  to  commit  the 
outer  guards  of  the  palace  to  this  trusty  corps,  yet  the  deformed 
blacks  whom  we  have  mentioned,  and  who  sometimes  rose  to 
be  ministers  of  state  and  commanders  of  armies,  were,  on  all 
ordinary  occasions,  intrusted  with  the  guard  of  the  interior  of 
the  pdace.  Alexius,  therefore,  awakened  from  his  slumber, 
and  the  military  phrase  of  his  daughter  still  ringing  in  his  ears 
as  she  was  reading  a  description  of  the  great  historical  work,  in 
which  she  had  detailed  the  conflicts  of  his  reign,  felt  somewhat 
unprepared  for  the  entrance  and  military  deportment  of  one  of 
the  Saxon  guard,  with  whom  he  wad  accustomed  to  associate, 
in  general,  scenes  of  blows,  danger,  and  death. 

After  a  troubled  glance  around,  his  look  rested  on  Achilles 
Tatius.  "Why  here,"  he  said,  "trusty  Follower?  why  this 
soldier  here  at  this  time  of  night  ]"  Here,  of  course,  was  the 
moment  for  modelling  the  visages  regis  ad  exemplum;  but,  ere 
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the  Patmrch  oould  fhune  his  countenance  into  devout  appre- 
hension of  danger,  Achilles  Tatius  had  spoken  a  word  or  two, 
which  reminded  Alexius'  memoiy  that  the  soldier  had  been 
brought  there  by  his  own  special  orders.  ''  Oh,  ay  I  true,  good 
fellow,"  said  he,  smoothing  his  troubled  brow ;  "  we  had  forgot 
that  passage  among  the  cares  of  state."  He  then  spoke  to  the 
Varangian  with  a  countenance  more  frank,  and  a  heartier 
accent  than  he  used  to  his  courtiers ;  for,  to  a  despotic  monarch, 
a  faithful  life-guardsman  is  a  person  of  confidence,  while  an 
officer  of  high  rank  is  always  in  some  degree  a  subject  of  dis- 
trust. "Hal"  said  he,  "our  worthy  Anglo-Dane,  how  fares 
he  f " — This  unceremonious  salutation  surprised  all  but  him  to 
whom  it  was  addressed.  Hereward  answered,  accompanying 
his  words  with  a  military  obeisance  which  partook  of  heartiness 
rather  than  reverence,  with  a  loud  unsubdued  yoice,  which 
startled  the  presence  still  more  that  the  language  was  Saxon, 
which  these  foreigners  occasionally  used,  "  fVaes  liatl  Kaisar 
mirrig  und  machtigh  /" — that  is,  Be  of  good  health,  stout  and 
mighty  Emperor.  The  Emperor,  with  a  smile  of  intelligence, 
to  show  he  could  speak  to  Ids  guards  in  their  own  foreign  Ian- ' 
guage,  replied,  by  the  well-known  counter-signal. — ^^  Drink 
had!" 

Immediately  a  page  brought  a  silver  goblet  of  wine.  The 
Emperor  put  his  lips  to  it,  though  he  scarce  tasted  the  liquor, 
then  commanded  it  to  be  handed  to  Hereward,  and  bade  the 
soldier  drink.  The  Saxon  did  not  wait  till  be  was  desired  a 
second  time,  but  took  off  the  contents  without  h^il^tion.  A 
raitle  smile,  decorous  as  the  presence  required,  passed  over  the 
assembly,  at  a  feat  which,  though  by  no  means  wonderful  in  a 
hyperborean,  seemed  prodigious  in  the  estimation  of  the  moderate 
Greeks.  Alexius  himself  laughed  more  loudly  than  his  courtiers 
thought  might  be  becoming  on  their  part,  and  mustering  what 
few  words  of  Yamngian  he  poeaesBed,  which  h^  eked  out  with 
Greek,  demanded  of  bis  life-guardsnian — "Well,  my  bold 
Briton,  or  Edward,  as  men  call  thee,  dost  thou  know  the 
flavour  of  that  wine  ] " 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  Varangian,  without  change  of  counte- 
nance, "  I  tasted  it  once  before  at  Laodicea  " 

Here  his  officer,  Achilles  Tatius,  became  sensible  that  his 
soldier  approached  delicate  ground,  and  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  gain  his  attention,  in  order  that  he  might  furtively  convey 
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to  him  a  hint  to  be  silent,  or  at  least  take  heed  what  he  said 
in  such  a  presence.  But  the  soldier,  who,  with  proper  military 
observance,  continued  to  have  his  eye  and  attention  fixed  on 
the  Emperor,  as  the  prince  whom  he  was  bound  to  answer  or 
to  serve,  saw  none  of  the  hints,  which  Achilles  at  length  suffered 
to  become  so  broad,  that  Zosimus  and  the  Protospathaire  ex- 
changed expressive  glances,  as  calling  on  each  other  to  notice 
the  by-play  of  the  leader  of  the  Varangians. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  dialogue  between  the  Emperor  and  his 
soldier  continued: — "How,"  said  Alexius,  "did  this  draught 
relish  compared  with  the  former  ]" 

"  There  is  fairer  company  here,  my  liege,  than  that  of  the 
Arabian  archers,"  answered  Hereward,  with  a  look  and  bow'  of 
instinctive  good-breeding ;  "  Nevertheless,  there  lacks  the  flavour 
which  the  heat  of  the  sun,  the  dust  of  the  combat,  with  the 
fatigue  of  wielding  such  a  weapon  as  this ''  (advancing  his  axe) 
"  for  eight  hours  together,  give  to  a  cup  of  rare  wine." 

"Another  deficiency  l^ere  might  be,"  said  Agelastes  the 
Elephant,  "  provided  I  am  pardoned  hinting  at  it,"  he  added, 
with  a  look  to  the  throne, — "  it  might  be  the  snaaller  size  of 
the  cup  compared  with  that  at  Laodicea." 

"  By  Taranis,  you  say  true,"  answered  the  life-guardsman ; 
"at  liodicea  I  used  my  helmet." 

"  Let  tis  see  the  cups  compared  together,  good  friend,"  said 
Agelastes,  continuing  his  raiUeiy,  "  that  we  may  be  sure  thou 
hast  not  swallowed  the  present  goblet ;  for  I  thought,  from  the 
manner  of  the  draught,  there  was  a  chance  of  its  going  down 
with  its  contents." 

"There  are  some  things  which  I  do  not  easily  swallow," 
answered  the  Varangian,  in  a  calm  and  indifferent  tone ;  "  but 
they  mtist  come  from  a  younger  and  more  active  man  than 
you," 

The  company  again  smiled  to  each  other,  as  if  to  hint  that 
the  philosopher,  though  also  parcel  wit  by  profession,  had  the 
worst  of  the  encounter. 

The  Emperor  at  the  same  time  interfered — "  Nor  did  I  send 
for  thee  hither,  good  fellow,  to  be  baited  by  idle  taunts." 

Here  Agelastes  shrunk  back  in  the  circle,  as  a  hound  that  has 
been  rebuked  by  the  huntsman  for  babbling — and  the  Princess 
Anna  Comnena,  who  had  indicated  by  her  fair  features  a  certain 
degree  of  impatience,  at  length  spoke — "  Will  it  then  please 
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joa,  my  hnperial  and  much-beloved  father,  to  inform  those 
blessed  with  admission  to  the  Muses'  Temple,  for  what  it  is  that 
you  have  ordered  this  soldier  to  be  this  night  admitted  to  a 
place  so  far  above  his  rank  in  life)  Permit  me  to  say  we 
ought  not  to  waste,  in  frivolous  and  silly  jests,  the  time  which 
is  sacred  to  the  welfare  of  the  empire,  as  every  moment  of  your 
leisure  must  be." 

"  Our  daughter  speaks  wisely  ! "  said  the  Empgress  Irene,  who, 
like  most  mothers  who  do  not  possess  much  tcdent  themselves, 
and  are  not  veiy  capable  of  estimating  it  in  others,  was,  never- 
theless, a  great  admirer  of  her  favourite  daughter's  accomplish 
ments,  and  ready  to  draw  them  out  on  all  occasions.  "  Permit 
me  to  remark,  that  in  this  divine  and  selected  palace  of 
the  Muses,  dedicated  to  the  studies  of  our  well-bebved  and 
highly-gifted  daughter,  whose  pen  will  preserve  your  reputa- 
tion, our  most  imperial  husband,  till  the  desolation  of  the  uni- 
verse, and  which  enlivens  and  delights  this  society,  the  very 
flower  of  the  wits  of  our  sublime  Court ; — permit  me  to  say 
that  we  have,  merely  by  admitting  a  single  life-guardsman, 
given  our  conversation  the  character  of  that  which  distinguishes 
a  barrack." 

Now  the  Emperor  Alexius  Conmenus  had  the  same  feeling 
with  many  an  honest  man  in  ordinary  life  when  his  wife  begins 
a  long  oration,  especially  as  the  Empress  Irene  did  not  always 
retain  the  observance  consistent  with  his  awful  rule  and  right 
supremacy,  although  especially  severe  in  exacting  it  from  all 
others,  in  reference  to  her  lord.  Therefore,  though  he  had  felt 
some  pleasure  in  gaining  a  short  release  fh>m  the  monotonous 
recitation  of  the  Princess's  history,  he  now  saw  the  necessity  of 
resuming  it,  or  of  listening  to  the  matrimonial  eloquence  of  the 
Empress.  He  sighed,  therefore,  as  he  said,  "I  crave  your 
pardon,  good  our  imperial  spouse,  and  our  daughter  bom  in  the 
purple  chamber.  I  remember  me,  our  most  amiable  and 
accomplished  daughter,  that  last  night  you  wished  to  know  the 
particulars  of  the  battle  of  Laodicea,  with  the  heathenish  Arabs, 
whom  Heaven  confound.  And  for  certain  considerations  which 
moved  ourselves  to  add  other  inquiries  to  our  own  recollection, 
Achilles  Tatius,  our  most  trusty  Follower,  was  commissioned  to 
introduce  into  this  place  one  of  those  soldiers  under  his  com- 
mand, being  such  a  one  whose  courage  and  presence  of  mind 
could  best  enable  him  to  remark  what  passed  around  him  oa  that 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


68  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

remarkable  and  bloody  day.  And  this  I  suppose  to  be  the  man 
brought  to  us  for  that  purpose." 

'*  If  I  am  permitted  to  speak,  and  live,"  answered  the  Follower, 
''  your  Imperial  Highness,  with  those  divine  Princesses,  whose 
name  is  to  us  as  those  of  blessed  saints,  have  in  your  presence 
the  flower  of  my  Anglo-Danes,  or  whatsoever  unbaptized  name 
is  given  to  my  soldiers.  He  is,  as  I  may  say,  a  barbarian  of 
barbarians;  for,  although  in  birth  and  breeding  unfit  to  soil 
with  his  feet  the  carpet  of  this  precinct  of  accomplishment  and 
eloquence,  he  is  so  brave — so  trusty — so  devotedly  attached — 
and  so  unhesitatingly  zealous,  that 

"  Enough,  good  Follower,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  let  us  only 
know  that  he  is  cool  and  observant,  not  confused  and  fluttered 
during  dose  battle,  as  we  have  sometimes  observed  in  you  and 
other  great  commanders — and,  to  speak  truth,  have  even  felt  in 
our  imperial  self  on  extraordinary  occasions.  Which  difference 
in  man's  constitution  is  not  owing  to  any  inferiority  of  courage, 
but,  in  us,  to  a  certain  consciousness  of  the  importance  of  our 
own  safety  to  the  welfare  of  the  whole,  and  to  a  feeling  of  the 
number  of  duties  which  at  once  devolve  on  us.  Spes^  then, 
and  speak  quickly,  Tatius ;  for  I  discern  that  our  dearest  con- 
sort, and  our  thrice  fortunate  daughter  bom  in  the  imperial 
chamber  of  purple,  seem  to  wax  somewhat  impatient." 

**  Hereward,"  answered  Tatius,  "  is  as  composed  and  observant 
in  battle,  as  another  in  a  festive  dance.  The  dust  of  war  is  the 
breath  of  his  nostrils ;  and  he  will  prove  his  worth  in  combat 
against  any  four  others  (Varangians  excepted),  who  shall  term 
themselves  your  Imperial  Highness's  bravest  servants." 

"Follower,"  said  the  Emperor,  with  a  displeased  look  and 
tone,  "instead  of  instructing  these  poor,  ignorant  barbarians, 
in  the  rules  and  civilisation  of  our  enlightened  empire,  you 
foster,  by  such  boastful  words,  the  idle  pride  and  fury  of  their 
temper,  which  hurries  them  into  brawls  with  the  legions  of  other 
foreign  countries,  and  even  breeds  quarrels  among  themselves." 

"  If  my  mouth  may  be  opened  in  the  way  of  most  humble 
excuse,"  said  the  Follower,  "  I  would  presume  to  reply,  that  I 
but  an  hour  hence  talked  with  this  poor  ignorant  Anglo-Dane, 
on  the  paternal  care  with  which  the  Imperial  Majesty  of  Greece 
regards  the  preservation  of  that  concord  which  unites  the 
followers  of  his  standard,  and  how  desirous  he  is  to  promote 
that  harmony,  more  especially  amongst  the  various  nations  who 
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have  the  happiness  to  seire  yon,  in  spite  of  the  bloodthirsty 
quarrels  of  the  Franks,  and  other  northern  men,  who  are  never 
ft«e  from  civil  broiL  I  think  the  poor  youth's  understanding 
can  bear  witness  to  this  much  in  my  behalf."  He  then  looked 
towards  Hereward,  who  gravely  inclined  his  head  in  token  of 
assent  to  what  his  captain  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratified, 
Achilles  proceeded  in  his  apology  more  firmly.  "  What  I  have 
said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consideration ;  for,  instead  of 
pretending  that  this  Hereward  would  £Etce  four  of  your  Imperial 
Highnees's  servants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was  willing 
to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Majesty's  most  deadly  enemiet,  and 
permit  them  to  choose  eveiy  circumstance  of  time,  arms,  and 
place  of  combat." 

'*  That  hath  a  better  sound,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  and  in 
truth,  for  the  information  of  my  dearest  daughter,  who  piously 
has  undertaken  to  record  the  things  which  I  have  bcMsn  the 
blessed  means  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish  that 
she  should  remember,  that  though  the  sword  of  Alexius  hath  not 
slept  in  its  sheath,  yet  he  hath  never  sought  his  own  aggrandise- 
ment of  fame  at  the  price  of  bloodshed  among  his  subjects." 

"  1  trust,"  said  Anna  Comnena,  '^  that  in  my  humble  sketch 
of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  from  whom  I  derive  my  existence, 
I  have  not  forgot  to  notice  his  love  of  peace,  and  care  for  the 
lives  of  his  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  manners 
of  the  heretic  Franks,  as  one  of  his  most  distinguishing 
characteristics." 

Assuming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding,  as  one  who  was 
about  to  claim  the  attention  of  the  company,  the  Princess 
inclined  her  head  gently  around  to  the  audience,  and  taking  a 
roll  of  parchment  from  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she  had,  in  a 
most  b^utiful  handwriting,  engrossed  to  her  mistress's  dictation, 
Anna  Comnena  prepared  to  read  its  contents. 

At  this  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princess  rested  for  an  instant 
on  the  barbarian  Hereward,  to  whom  she  deigned  this  greeting 
— "  Valiant  barbarian,  of  whom  my  fancy  recalls  some  memoiy, 
as  if  in  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a  work,  which,  if  the 
author  be  put  into  comparison  with  the  subject,  might  be  likened 
to  a  portrait  of  Alexander,  in  executing  which,  some  inferior 
dauber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apellee;  but  which  essay,  how- 
ever it  may  appear  unworthy  of  the  subject  in  the  eyes  of 
many,  must  yet  command  some  envy  in  those  who  candidly  oon- 
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Aider  its  contents,  and  the  difficulty  of  portraying  the  great 
personage  concerning  whom  it  is  written.  Still,  I  pray  thee,  give 
thine  attention  to  what  I  hare  now  to  read,  since  this  account 
of  the  battle  of  Laodicea,  the  details  thereof  being  principally 
derived  from  his  Imperial  Highness,  my  excellent  father,  from 
the  altogether  valiant  Protospathaire,  his  invincible  general, 
together  with  Achilles  Tatius,  the  faithful  Follower  of  our 
victorious  Emperor,  may  nevertheless  be  in  some  circumstances 
inaccurate.  For  it  is  to  be  thought,  that  the  high  offices  of 
those  great  commanders  retained  them  at  a  distance  from  some 
particularly  active  parts  of  the  fray,  in  order  that  they  might 
have  more  cool  and  accurate  opportunity  to  form  a  judgment 
upon  the  whole,  and  transmit  their  orders,  without  being  dis- 
turbed by  any  thoughts  of  personal  safety.  Even  so,  brave 
barbarian,  in  the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  that  we  are  a 
proficient  in  that  mechanical  process,  since  it  is  patronised  by 
Minerva,  whose  studies  we  affect  to  follow),  we  reserve  to  our- 
selves the  superintendence  of  the  entire  web,  and  commit  to  our 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of  particular  parts.  Thus,  in 
the  same  manner,  thou,  valiant  Varangian,  being  engaged  in 
the  very  thickest  of  the  a£fray  before  Laodicea,  mayst  point  out 
to  us,  the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renowned  a  war,  those 
chances  which  befell  where  men  fought  hand  to  hand,  and 
where  the  fate  of  war  was  decided  by  the  edge  of  the  sword. 
Therefore,  dread  not,  thou  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  whom  we 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  others,  to  correct  any  mistake 
or  misapprehension  which  we  may  have  been  led  into  concern- 
ing the  details  of  that  glorious  event." 

**  Madam,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  I  shall  attend  with  dili- 
gence to  what  your  Highness  may  be  pleased  to  read  to  me ; 
although,  as  to  presuming  to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess 
bom  in  the  purple,  far  be  such  a  presumption  from  me ;  still 
less  would  it  become  a  barbaric  Varangian  to  pass  a  judgment 
on  the  military  conduct  of  the  Emperor,  by  whom  he  is  liberally 
paid,  or  of  the  commander,  by  whom  he  is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action,  if  our  advice  is  required,  it  is  ever  faithfully  tendered ; 
but,  according  to  my  rough  wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  is 
fought  would  be  more  invidious  than  useful.  Touching  the 
Protospathaire,  if  it  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to  absent  himself 
from  dose  action,  I  can  safely  say,  or  swear,  w^ere  it  necessaiji 
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that  the  invincible  commander  was  never  Been  by  me  within  a 
javelin's  cast  of  aught  that  looked  like  danger.'' 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had  a  general 
effect  on  the  company  present  The  Emperor  himself,  and 
Achilles  Tatius,  looked  like  men  who  had  got  off  from  a  danger 
better  than  they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  laboured  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment  Agelastes  whiiq)ered  to 
the  Patriarch,  near  whom  he  was  placed,  "The  northern 
battle-axe  lacks  neither  point  nor  edge." 

"  Hush !"  said  Zosimus,  "  let  us  hear  how  this  is  to  end ;  the 
Princess  is  about  to  speak." 


CHAPTER  FOURTH. 

We  heud  the  Tdcbir,  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shont  of  onset,  when  with  loud  acclaim 
They  challenged  Heaven,  as  if  demanding  conquest 
The  battle  join'd,  and  through  the  barbarous  herd. 
Fight,  fight !  and  Paradise  1  was  all  their  cry. 

The  Snas  or  Damascus. 

The  voice  of  the  northern  soldier,  although  modified  by  feelings 
of  respect  to  the  Emperor,  and  even  attachment  to  his  captain, 
had  more  of  a  tone  of  blunt  sincerity,  nevertheless,  than 
was  usually  heard  by  the  sacred  echoes  of  the  imperial  palace ; 
and  though  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena  began  to  think  that 
she  had  invoked  the  opinion  of  a  severe  judge,  she  was  sensible, 
at  the  same  time,  by  the  deference  of  his  manner,  that  his 
respect  was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  applause,  should 
she  gain  it,  would  prove  more  truly  flattering,  than  the  gilded 
assent  of  the  whole  court  of  her  father.  She  gazed  with  some 
surprise  and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  described  as  a 
very  handsome  young  man,  and  felt  the  natural  desire  to  please, 
which  is  easily  created  in  the  mind  towards  a  fine  person 
of  the  other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but  neither 
clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a  barbarian  placed  him  at 
once  free  from  the  forms  of  civilised  life,  and  the  rules .  of 
artificial  politeness.  But  his  character  for  valour,  and  the 
noble  self-confidence  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper  interest 
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than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more  studied  and  anxious 
address,  or  an  excess  of  reverential  awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  in  rank  as  she 
was,  and  bom  in  the  imperial  purple,  which  she  herself  deemed 
the  first  of  all  attributes,  felt  herself,  nevertheless,  in  preparing 
to  resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anxious  to  obtain 
the  approbation  of  this  rude  soldier,  than  that  of  all  the  rest  of 
the  courteous  audience.  She  knew  them  well,  it  is  tnie,  and 
felt  nowise  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the  daughter  of 
the  Emperor  was  sure  to  receive  with  full  hands  from  those  of 
the  Grecian  court  to  whom  she  might  choose  to  communicate 
the  productions  of  her  father's  daughter.  But  she  had  now  a 
judge  of  a  new  character,  whose  applause,  if  bestowed,  must 
have  something  in  it  intrinsically  real,  since  it  could  only  be 
obtained  by  affecting  his  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  influence  of  these  feelings,  that  the 
Princess  was  somewhat  longer  than  usual  in  finding  out  the 
passage  in  the  roll  of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  com- 
mence. It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation  with 
a  diffidence  and  embarrassment  surprising  to  the  noble  hearers, 
who  had  often  seen  her  in  full  possession  of  her  presence  of 
mind  before  what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and  even 
more  critical  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varangian  such  as 
rendered  the  scene  indifferent  to  him.  Anna  Comnena  had 
indeed  attained  her  fifth  lustre,  and  that  is  a  period  after 
which  Grecian  beauty  is  understood  to  commence  its  decline. 
How  long  she  had  passed  that  critical  period  was  a  secret  to 
all  but  the  trusted  ward- women  of  the  purple  chamber. 
Enough,  that  it  was  affirmed  by  the  popular  tongue,  and 
seemed  to  be  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy  and 
literature,  which  is  not  supposed  to  be  congenial  to  beauty  in 
its  earlier  buds,  to  amount  to  one  or  two  years  more.  She 
might  be  seven-and-twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  had  very  lately  been,  a  beauty 
of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  be  supposed  to  have  still 
retained  charms  to  captivate  a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  if, 
indeed,  he  himself  was  not  careful  to  maintain  a  heedful  recol- 
lection of  the  immeasurable  distance  between  them.  Indeed, 
even  this  recollection  might  liardly  have  saved  Hereward  from 
the  charms  of  this  enchantress,  bold,  free-bom,  and  fearless  as 
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he  was ;  ibr,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions,  there  were 
many  instances  of  successful  generals  sharing  the  couch  of 
imperial  princesses,  whom  perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered 
widows,  in  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions.  But, 
besides  the  influence  of  other  recollections,  which  the  reader 
may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward,  though  flattered  by  the  unusual 
degree  of  attention  which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  him,  saw 
in  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and  adopted  liege  lord, 
and  the  wife  of  a  noble  prince,  whom  reason  and  duty  alike 
forbade  him  to  think  of  in  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efibrts  that  the  Princess 
Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  uncertain  voice,  which  gained 
strength  and  fortitude  as  she  proceeded  with  the  following 
passage  from  a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius 
Comnenus,  but  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  republished 
in  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  narrative  cannot,  therefore, 
be  otherwise  than  acceptable  to  the  antiquarian  rc»der;  and 
the  author  hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned  world 
for  the  recovery  of  a  curious  fragment,  which,  without  his 
exertions,  must  probably  have  passed  to  the  gulf  of  total 
oblivion. 

(Ef)t  !&etreat  of  ILaolu'cca, 

NOW  FIRST  PUBLISHED  FROM  THE  GREEK  OF  THE  PRINCESS 
COMNENA's  HISTORY  OF  HER  FATHER. 

"The  sun  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bed  in  the  ocean, 
ashamed,  it  would  seem,  to  see  the  immortal  army  of  our 
most  sacred  Emperor  Alexius  surrounded  by  those  barbarous 
hordes  of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  in  our  last 
chapter,  had  occupied  the  various  passes  both  in  front  and  rear 
of  the  Eomans,*  secured  during  the  preceding  night  by  the 
wily  barbarians.  Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  course  of 
advance  had  brought  us  to  this  point,  it  now  became  a  serious 
and  doubtful  question  whether  our  victorious  eagles  might  be 
able  to  penetrate  any  farther  into  the  country  of  the  enemy,  or 
even  to  retreat  with  safety  into  their  own. 

'*  The  extensive  acquaintance  of  the  Emperor  with  military 

*  More  properly  termed  the  Greeks  ;  but  we  follow  the  phraseology  of 
the  fmir  aothorest. 
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afiyra,  in  which  he  exceeds  most  living  princes,  had  induced 
him,  on  the  preceding  evening,  to  ascertain,  with  marvellous 
exactitude  and  foresight,  the  precise  position  of  the  enemy.  In 
this  most  necessary  service  he  employed  certain  light-armed 
barbarians,  whose  habits  and  discipline  had  been  originally 
derived  from  the  wilds  of  Syria ;  and^  if  I  am  required  to  speak 
according  to  the  dictation  of  Truth,  seeing  she  ought  always 
to  sit  upon  the  pen  of  a  historian,  I  must  needs  say  they 
were  infidels  like  their  enemies ;  flEtithfully  attached,  however, 
to  the  Roman  service,  and,  as  I  believe,  true  slaves  of  the 
Emperor,  to  whom  they  coihmunicated  the  information  re- 
quired by  him  respecting  the  position  of  his  dreaded  opponent 
Jezdegerd.  These  men  did  not  bring  in  their  information  till 
long  after  the  hour  when  the  Emperor  usually  betook  himself 
to  rest. 

"  Notwithstanding  this  derangement  of  his  most  sacred  time, 
our  imperial  father,  who  had  postponed  the  ceremony  of  disrobing, 
so  important  were  the  necessities  of  the  moment,  continued, 
until  deep  in  the  night,  to  hold  a  council  of  his  wisest  chiefs, 
men  whose  depth  of  judgment  might  have  saved  a  sinking  world* 
and  who  now  consulted  what  was  to  be  done  under  the  pressure 
of  the  circumstances  in  which  they  were  now  placed.  And  so 
great  was  the  urgency,  that  all  ordinary  observances  of  the  house- 
hold were  set  aside,  since  I  have  heard  from  those  who  witnessed 
the  fact,  that  the  royal  bed  was  displayed  in  the  very  room 
where  the  council  assembled,  and  that  the  sacred  lamp,  called 
the  Light  of  the  Council,  and  which  always  bums  when  the 
Emperor  presides  in  person  over  the  deliberations  of  his  servants, 
was  for  tiiat  night — a  thing  unknown  in  our  annals — fSpd  with 
unperfiuned  oU  1" 

The  fair  speaker  here  threw  her  fine  form  into  an  attitude 
which  expressed  holy  horror,  and  the  hearers  intimated  their 
sympathy  in  the  exciting  cause  by  corresponding  signs  of  interest ; 
as  to  which  we  need  only  say,  that  the  sigh  of  Achilles  Tatius 
was  the  most  pathetic ;  while  the  groan  of  Agelastes  the  Elephant 
was  deepest  and  most  tremendously  bestial  in  its  sound.  Here- 
ward  seemed  little  moved,  except  by  a  slight  motion  of  surprise 
at  the  wonder  expressed  by  the  otjiers.  The  Princess,  having 
allowed  due  time  for  the  sympathy  of  her  hearers  to  exhibit  it- 
self, proceeded  as  follows : — 

"  In  this  melancholy  situation,  when  even  the  best-established 
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tnd  mo8t  sacred  rites  of  the  imperial  household  gave  way  to  the 
necessity  of  a  hasty  provisioii  for  the  morrow,  the  opinions  of  the 
counsellors  were  different,  according  to  their  tempers  and  habits ; 
a  thingy  by  the  way,  which  may  be  remarked  as  likely  to  happen 
among  the  best  and  wisest  on  such  occasions  of  doubt  and 
danger. 

"  I  do  not  in  this  place  put  down  the  names  and  opinions  of 
those  whose  counsels  wore  proposed  and  rejected,  herein  paying 
respect  to  the  secrecy  and  freedom  of  debate  justly  attached  to 
the  imperial  cabinet.  Enough  it  is  to  say,  that  some  there  were 
who  adyised  a  speedy  attack  upon  the  enemy,  in  the  direction  of 
our  original  advance.  Others  thought  it  was  safer,  and  might 
be  easier,  to  force  our  way  to  the  rear,  and  retreat  by  the  same 
course  which  had  brought  us  hither;  nor  must  it  be  concealed, 
that  there  were  persons  of  unsuspected  fidelity,  who  proposed  a 
third  course,  safer  indeed  than  the  others,  but  totally  alien  to 
the  mind  of  our  most  magnanimous  father.  They  recommended 
that  a  confidential  slave,  in  company  with  a  minister  of  the  in- 
terior of  our  imperial  palace,  shotdd  be  sent  to  the  tent  of 
Jezdegerd,  in  order  to  ascertain  upon  what  terms  the  barbarian 
would  permit  our  triumphant  &ther  to  retreat  in  safety  at  the 
head  of  his  victorious  army.  On  learning  such  opim'on,  our  im- 
perial father  was  heard  to  exclaim,  '  Sancta  Sophia  I'  being  the 
nearest  approach  to  an  adjuration  which  he  has  been  known  to 
permit  himself,  and  was  apparently  about  to  say  something 
violent  both  concerning  the  dishonour  of  the  advice,  and  the 
cowardice  of  those  by  whom  it  was  preferred,  when,  recollecting 
the  mutability  of  human  things,  and  the  misfortune  of  several 
of  his  M^jes^s  gracious  predecessors,  some  of  whom  had  been 
compelled  to  surrender  their  sacred  persons  to  the  infidels  in  the 
same  region,  his  Imperial  Majesty  repressed  his  generous  feelings, 
and  only  suffered  his  army  counsellors  to  understand  his  senti- 
m^ts  by  a  speech,  in  jehidi  he  declared  so  desperate  and  so  dis- 
honourable a  course  would  be  the  last  which  he  would  adopt, 
even  in  the  last  extremity  of  danger.  Thus  did  the  judg- 
ment of  this  mighty  Prince  at  once  reject  counsel  that  seemed 
shameful  to  his  arms,  and  thereby  encourage  the  zeal  of  his 
troops,  while  privately  he  kept  this  postern  in  reserve,  which  in 
utmost  need  might  serve  for  a  safe,  tjiough  not  altogether,  in  less 
urgent  circumstances,  an  honourable  retreat. 

''When  the  discussion  had  reached  this  melancholy  crisis^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQI^ 


76  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

the  renowned  Achilles  Tatius  arriyed  with  the  hopeful  intelli- 
gence, that  he  himself  and  some  soldiers  of  his  corps  had 
discovered  an  opening  on  the  left  flank  of  our  present  encamp- 
ment, by  which,  making  indeed  a  considerable  circuit,  but 
reaching,  if  we  marched  with  vigour,  the  town  of  Laodicea, 
we  might,  by  falling  back  on  our  resources,  be  in  some  measure 
in  surety  from  the  enemy. 

"  So  soon  as  this  ray  of  hope  darted  on  the  troubled  mind 
of  our  gracious  father,  he  proceeded  to  make  such  arrangements 
as  might  secure  the  full  benefit  of  the  advantage.  His  Imperial 
Highness  would  not  permit  the  brave  Varangians,  whose  battle- 
axes  he  accounted  the  flower  of  his  imperial  army,  to  take  the 
advanced  posts  of  assailants  on  the  present  occasion.  He 
repressed  the  love  of  battle  by  which  these  generous  foreignera 
have  been  at  all  times  distinguished,  and  directed  that  the 
Syrian  forces  in  the  army,  who  have  been  before  mentioned, 
should  be  assembled  with  as  little  noise  as  possible  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  deserted  pass,  with  instructions  to  occupy  it. 
The  good  genius  of  the  empire  suggested  that,  as  their  speech, 
arms,  and  appearance,  resembled  those  of  the  enemy,  they  might 
be  permitted  unopposed  to  take  post  in  the  defile  with  their 
light-armed  forces,  and  thus  secure  it  for  the  passage  of  the  rest 
of  the  army,  of  which  he  proposed  that  the  Varangians,  as 
immediately  attached  to  his  own  sacred  person,  should  form 
the  vanguard.  The  well-known  battalions,  termed  the  Im- 
mortals, came  next,  comprising  the  gross  of  the  army,  and 
forming  the  centre  and  rear.  Achilles  Tatius,  the  &ithfu] 
Follower  of  his  Royal  Master,  although  mortified  that  he  was 
not  permitted  to  assume  the  charge  of  the  rear,  which  he  had 
proposed  for  himself  and  his  valiant  troops,  as  the  post  of 
danger  at  the  time,  cheerfully  acquiesced,  nevertheless,  in  the 
arrangement  proposed  by  the  Emperor,  as  most  fit  to  effect  the 
imperial  safety,  and  that  of  the  army. 

"  The  imperial  orders,  as  they  were  sent  instantly  abroad, 
were  in  like  manner  executed  with  the  readiest  punctuality, 
the  rather  that  they  indicated  a  course  of  safety  which  had 
been  almost  despaired  of  even  by  the  oldest  soldiers.  During  the 
dead  period  of  time,  when,  as  the  divine  Homer  tells  us,  gods 
and  men  are  alike  asleep,  it  was  found  that  the  vigilance  and 
prudence  of  a  single  individual  had  provided  safety  for  the 
whole  Roman  army.     The  pinnacles  of  the  mountain  passes 
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were  scarcely  touched  by  the  earliest  beams  of  the  dawn,  when 
these  beams  were  also  reflected  from  the  sted  cape  and  spears 
of  the  Syrians,  under  the  command  of  a  captain  named  Monas- 
tras,  who,  with  his  tribe,  had  attached  himself  to  the  empire. 
The  Emperor,  at  the  heeA  of  his  faithftd  Varangians,  defiled 
through  the  passes  in  order  to  gain  that  degree  of  advance  on  the 
road  to  the  city  of  Laodicea  which  was  desired,  so  as  to  avoid 
coming  into  collision  with  the  barbarians. 

*'  It  was  a  goodly  sight  to  see  the  dark  mass  of  northern 
warriors,  who  now  led  the  van  of  the  army,  moving  slowly  and 
steadily  through  the  defiles  of  the  mountains,  around  the  in- 
sulated rocks  and  precipices,  and  surmounting  the  gentler  accli- 
vities, like  the  course  of  a  strong  and  mighty  river ;  while  the 
loose  bands  of  archers  and  javelin-men,  armed  after  the  Eastern 
manner,  were  dispersed  on  the  steep  sides  of  the  defiles,  and 
might  be  compared  to  light  foam  upon  the  edge  of  the  torrent. 
In  the  midst  of  the  squadrons  of  the  life-guard  might  be  seen 
the  proud  war-horse  of  his  Imperial  Majesty,  which  pawed  the 
earth  indignantly,  as  if  impatient  at  the  dday  which  separated 
him  from  his  august  burden.  The  Emperor  Alexius  himself 
travelled  in  a  litter,  borne  by  eight  strong  African  slaves,  that 
he  might  rise  perfectly  refreshed  if  the  army  should  be  over- 
taken by  the  enemy.  The  valiant  AchiUes  Tatius  rode  near 
the  couch  of  his  master,  that  none  of  those  limiinous  ideas,  by 
which  our  august  sire  so  often  decided  the  fate  of  battle,  might 
be  lost  for  want  of  instant  communication  to  those  whose  duty 
it  was  to  execute  them.  I  may  ako  say,  that  there  were  dose 
to  the  litter  of  the  Emperor,  three  or  four  carriages  of  the 
.  same  kind ;  one  prepared  for  the  Moon,  as  she  may  be  termed, 
of  the  universe,  the  gracious  Empress  Irene.  Among  the 
others  which  might  be  mentioned,  was  that  which  contained 
the  authoress  of  this  history,  unworthy  as  she  may  be  of  dis- 
tinction, save  as  the  daughter  of  the  eminent  and  sacred  per- 
sons whom  the  narration  chiefly  concerns.  In  this  manner  the 
imperial  army  pressed  on  through  the  dangerous  defiles,  where 
their  march  was  exposed  to  insults  from  the  barbarians.  They 
were  happily  cleared  without  any  opposition.  When  we  came 
to  the  descent  of  the  pass  which  looks  down  on  the  city  of 
Laodicea,  the  sagacity  of  the  Emperor  commanded  the  van — 
which,  though  the  soldiers  composing  the  same  were  heavily 
aimed,  had  hitherto  marched  extremely  fast — to  halt,  as  well 
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that  thej  themselves  might  take  some  repose  and  refreshment) 
as  to  give  the  rearward  forces  time  to  come  up,  and  dose 
various  gape  which  the  rapid  movement  of  those  in  front  had 
occasioned  in  the  line  of  march. 

'*  The  place  chosen  for  this  purpose  was  eminently  beautiful, 
from  the  small  and  comparatively  insignificant  ridge  of  hills 
which  melt  irregularly  down  into  the  plains  stretching  between 
the  pass  which  we  occupied  and  Laodicea.  The  town  was 
about  one  hundred  stadia  distant,  and  some  of  our  more 
sanguine  warriors  pretended  that  they  could  already  discern  its 
towers  and  pinnacles,  glittering  in  the  early  beams  of  the  sun, 
which  had  not  as  yet  risen  high  into  the  horizon.  A  moimtam 
torrent,  which  found  its  source  at  the  foot  of  a  huge  rock,  that 
yawned  to  give  it  birth,  as  if  struck  by  the  rod  of  the  prophet 
Moses,  poured  its  liquid  treasure  down  to  the  more  level 
country,  nourishing  herbage  and  even  large  trees,  in  its  descent, 
until,  at  the  distance  of  some  four  or  five  miles,  the  stream,  at 
least  in  diy  seasons,  was  lost  amid  heaps  of  sand  and  stones, 
which  in  tibe  rainy  season  marked  the  strength  and  fuiy  of  its 
current 

"  It  was  pleasant  to  see  the  attention  of  the  Emperor  to  the 
comforts  of  the  con^>anions  and  guardians  of  his  march.  The 
trumpets  from  time  to  time  gave  license  to  various  parties  of 
the  Varangians  to  lay  down  their  arms,  to  eat  the  food  which 
was  distributed  to  them,  and  quench  their  thirst  at  the  pure 
stream,  which  poured  its  bounties  down  the  hill,  or  they  might 
be  seen  to  extend  their  bulky  forms  upon  the  turf  around  them. 
The  Emperor,  his  most  serene  spouse,  and  the  princesses  and 
ladies,  were  also  served  with  breakfast,  at  the  fountain  formed 
by  the  small  brook  in  its  veiy  birth,  and  which  the  reverent 
feelings  of  the  soldiers  had  left  unpolluted  by  vulgar  toudi,  for 
the  use  of  that  family,  emphatically  said  to  be  bom  in  the 
purple.  Our  beloved  husband  was  also  present  on  this  occasion, 
and  was  among  the  first  to  detect  one  of  the  disasters  of  the 
day.  For,  although  all  the  rest  of  the  repast  had  been,  by  the 
dexterity  of  the  officers  of  the  imperial  mouth,  so  arranged, 
even  on  so  awful  an  occasion,  as  to  exhibit  little  difference 
from  the  ordinary  provisions  of  the  household,  yet,  when  his 
Imperial  Highness  called  for  wine,  behold,  not  only  was  the 
sacred  liquor,  dedicated  to  his  own  peculiar  imperial  use, 
wholly  exhausted  or  left  behind,  but,  to  use  the  language  of 
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Horace,  not  the  vilest  Sabine  vintage  could  be  procured ;  so 
that  his  Imperial  Highness  was  glad  to  accept  the  offer  of  a 
rude  Varangian,  who  proffered  his  modicum  of  decocted  barley, 
which  these  barbarians  prefer  to  the  juice  of  the  grape.  The 
Emperor,  nevertheless,  accepted  of  this  coarse  tribute." 

'' Insert,"  said  the  Emperor,  who  had  been  hitherto  either 
plunged  in  deep  contemplation,  or  in  an  incipient  slumber, 
"  insert,  I  say,  these  very  words :  *  And  with  the  heat  of  the 
morning,  and  anxiety  of  so  rapid  a  march,  with  a  numerous 
enemy  in  his  rear,  the  Emperor  was  so  thirsty,  as  never  in  his 
life  to  think  beverage  more  delicious.' " 

In  obedience  to  her  imperial  father's  orders,  the  Princess 
resigned  the  manuscript  to  the  beautiful  sUive  by  whom  it  was 
written,  repeating  to  the  fidr  scribe  the  commanded  addition, 
requiring  her  to  note  it,  as  made  by  the  express  sacred  com- 
mand of  the  Emperor,  and  then  proceeded  thus: — "More  I 
bad  said  here  respecting  the  favourite  liquor  of  your  Imperial 
Highness's  fedthAil  Varangians;  but  your  highness  having 
once  graced  it  with  a  word  of  conmiendation,  this  ail,  as  they 
call  it,  doubtless  because  removing  all  disorders,  which  they 
term  '  ailments,'  becomes  a  theme  too  lofty  for  the  discussion 
of  any  inferior  person.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  thus  were  we  all 
pleasantly  engaged,  the  ladies  and  slaves  trying  to  find  some 
amusement  for  the  imperial  ears ;  the  soldiers,  in  a  long  line 
down  the  ravine,  seen  in  different  postures,  some  straggling  to 
the  water-course,  some  keeping  guard  over  the  arms  of  their 
comrades,  in  which  duty  they  relieved  each  other,  while  body 
after  body  of  the  remaining  troops,  under  command  of  the  Pro- 
toepathaire,  and  particularly  those  called  Immortals,*  joined  the 
main  army  as  they  came  up.  Those  soldiers  who  were  ahready 
exhausted  were  sdlowed  to  take  a  short  repose,  after  which 
they  were  sent  forward,  with  directions  to  advance  steadily  on 
the  road  to  Laodicea ;  while  their  leader  was  instructed,  so  soon 
as  he  should  open  a  free  communication  with  that  city,  to  send 
thitiier  a  command  for  reinforcements  and  refreshments,  not 
forgetting  fitting  provision  of  the  sacred  wine  for  the  imperial 
mouth.  Accordingly,  the  Roman  bands  of  Immortals  and 
others  had  resumed  then:  march,  and  held  some  way  on  their 

*  The  AOoLParotf  or  Immortals,  of  the  army  of  Constantinople,  were  a 
•elect  body,  so  named  in  imitation  of  the  ancient  Persians.  They  were 
int  embodied,  according  to  Ducange,  by  Blichael  Ducas. 
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journey,  it  being  the  impmal  pleasure  that  the  Yarangians, 
lately  tixe  vanguard,  should  now  form  the  rear  of  the  whole 
army,  so  as  to  bring  o£f  in  safety  the  Syrian  light  troops,  by 
whom  the  hUly  pass  was  still  occupied,  when  we  heard  upon  the 
other  side  of  this  defile,  which  we  had  traversed  with  so  much 
safety,  the  awful  sound  of  the  Ldies,  as  the  Arabs  name  their 
shout  of  onset,  though  in  what  language  it  is  expressed  it 
would  be  hard  to  say.  Perchance  some  in  this  audience  may 
enlighten  my  ignorance." 

'*  May  I  speak  and  live  1 "  said  the  Acoulouthos  Achilles, 
proud  of  his  Hterary  knowledge,  "  the  words  are.  Alia  ilia  alia, 
Moliamed  resoul  alUi*  These,  or  something  like  them,  contain 
the  Arabs'  profession  of  faith,  which  they  cdways  call  out  when 
they  join  battle;  I  have  heard  them  many  times.'' 

"  And  so  have  I,"  said  the  Emperor;  "  and,  as  thou  didst,  I 
warrant  me,  I  have  sometimes  wished  myself  anywhere  else  than 
within  hearing." 

All  the  circle  were  alive  to  hear  the  answer  of  Achilles 
Tatius.  He  was  too  good  a  courtier,  however,  to  make  any  im- 
prudent reply.  "  It  was  my  duty,"  he  replied,  "  to  desire  to  be 
as  near  your  Imperial  Highness  as  your  fadthfid  Follower  ought, 
wherever  you  might  wish  yourself  for  the  time." 

Agelastes  and  Zosimus  exchanged  looks,  and  the  Princess 
Anna  Comnena  proceeded  in  her  recitation. 

**  The  cause  of  these  ominous  sounds,  which  came  in  wild 
confusion  up  the  rocky  pass,  was  soon  explained  to  us  by  a 
dozen  cavaliers,  to  whom  the  task  of  bringing  intelligence  had 
been  assigned. 

''These  informed  us,  that  the  barbarians,  whose  host  had 
been  dispersed  around  the  position  in  which  we  had  encamped 
the  preceding  day,  had  not  been  enabled  to  get  their  forces 
together  until  our  light  troops  were  evacuating  the  post  they 
had  occupied  for  securing  the  retreat  of  our  army.  They  were 
then  drawing  off  from  the  tops  of  the  hills  into  the  pass  itself, 
when,  in  despite  of  the  rocky  ground,  they  were  charged  furi- 
ously by  Jezdegerd,  at  the  head  of  a  large  body  of  his  followers, 
which,  after  repeated  exertions,  he  had  at  length  brought  to 
operate  on  the  rear  of  the  Syrians.  Notwithstanding  that  the 
pass  was  unfavourable  for  cavalry,  the  personal  exertions  of  the 
infidel  chief  made  his  followers  advance  with  a  degiee  of  reso- 
•  ue., "  God  is  God— Mahomet  is  the  prophet  of  God,"  ^ 
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lation  unknown  to  the  Syrians  of  the  Roman  army,  who,  find- 
ing themselyes  at  a  distance  from  their  companions,  formed  the 
ii\jurioas  idea  that  they  were  left  there  to  be  sacrificed,  and 
thought  of  flight  in  various  directions,  rather  than  of  a  com- 
bined and  resolute  resistance.  The  state  of  afiairs,  therefore, 
at  the  &rther  end  of  the  pass,  was  less  favourable  than  we 
could  wish,  and  those  whose  curiosity  desired  to  see  something 
which  might  be  termed  the  rout  of  the  rear  of  an  army,  beheld 
the  Syrians  pursued  from  the  hill-tops,  overwhelmed,  and  indi- 
vidually cut  down  and  made  prisoners  by  the  bands  of  caitiff 
Mussulmans. 

''  His  Imperial  Highness  looked  upon  the  scene  of  battle  for 
a  few  minutes,  and,  much  commoved  at  what  he  saw,  was 
somewhat  hasty  in  his  directions  to  the  Varangians  to  resume 
their  arms,  and  precipitate  their  march  towards  Laodicea; 
whereupon  one  of  those  northern  soldiers  said  boldly,  though 
in  opposition  to  the  imperial  command,  '  If  we  attempt  to  go 
hastily  down  this  hill,  our  rearguard  will  be  confused,  not  only 
by  our  own  hurry,  but  by  these  runaway  scoundrels  of  Syrians, 
who  in  their  headlong  flight  will  not  fail  to  mix  themselves 
among  our  ranks.  Let  two  hundred  Varangians,  who  will  live 
and  die  for  the  honour  of  England,  abide  in  the  very  throat  of 
tills  pass  with  me,  while  the  rest  escort  the  Emperor  to  this 
Laodkea^  or  whatever  it  is  called.  We  may  perish  in  our 
defence,  but  we  shall  die  in  our  duty ;  and  I  have  little  doubt 
but  we  shall  furnish  such  a  meal  as  will  stay  the  stomach  of 
these  yelping  hounds  firom  seeking  any  farther  banquet  this 
day.' 

"  My  imperial  father  at  once  discovered  the  importance  of 
this  advice,  though  it  made  him  well-nigh  weep  to  see  with 
what  unshrinking  fidelity  these  poor  barbarians  pressed  to  fill 
up  the  number  of  those  who  were  to  undertake  this  desperate 
duty — ^with  what  kindness  they  took  leave  of  their  comrades, 
and  with  what  jovial  shouts  they  followed  their  sovereign  with 
their  eyes  as  he  proceeded  on  his  march  down  the  hill,  leaving 
them  behind  to  resist  and  perish.  The  Imperial  eyes  were 
filled  with  tears ;  and  I  am  not  ashamed  to  confess,  that  amid 
the  terror  of  the  moment,  the  Empress,  and  I  myself,  forgot  our 
rank  in  paying  a  similar  tribute  to  these  bold  and  self-devoted 
men. 

"  We  left  their  leader  carefiilly  arraying  his  handful  of  ooni- 
voL,  xxiv.  a 
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rades  in  defence  of  the  paas,  where  the  middle  path  was  ooca- 
pied  by  their  centre,  while  their  wings  on  either  side  were  so 
disposed  as  to  act  upon  the  flanks  of  the  enemy,  should  he 
rashly  press  upon  such  as  appeared  opposed  to  him  in  the 
road.  We  had  not  proceeded  halfway  towards  the  plain, 
when  a  dreadflil  shout  arose,  in  which  the  yells  of  the  Arabs 
were  mingled  with  the  deep  and  more  regular  shout  which  these 
strangers  usually  rq)eat  thrice,  as  well  when  bidding  hail  to 
theic  commanders  and  princes,  as  when  in  the  act  of  engaging 
in  battle.  Many  a  look  was  turned  back  by  their  comrades,  and 
many  a  form  was  seen  in  the  ranks  which  might  have  claimed 
the  chisel  of  a  sculptor,  while  the  soldier  hesitated  whether  to 
follow  the  line  of  his  duty,  which  called  him  to  march  forward 
with  his  Emperor,  or  the  impulse  of  courage,  which  prompted 
him  to  rush  back  to  join  his  companions.  Discij^e,  however, 
prevailed,  and  the  main  body  marched  on. 

"  An  hour  had  elapsed,  during  which  we  heard,  from  time  to 
time,  the  noise  of  battle,  when  a  mounted  Varangian  presented 
himself  at  tlie  side  of  the  Emperor's  litter.  The  horse  waa 
covered  with  foam,  and  had  obviously,  from  hia  trappings,  the 
fineness  of  his  limbs,  and  the  smaUness  of  his  joints,  been  the 
charger  of  some  chief  of  the  desert,  which  had  fallen  by  the 
chance  of  battle  into  the  possession  of  the  northern  warrior. 
The  broad  axe  which  the  Varangian  bore  was  also  stained  with 
blood,  and  the  paleness  of  death  itself  was  upon  his  countenance. 
These  marks  of  recent  battle  were  held  sufficient  to  excuse  the 
irregularity  of  his  salutation,  while  he  exclaimed, — 'Noble  Prince, 
the  Arabs  are  defeated,  and  you  may  pursue  your  march  at  more 
leisure.' 

"  *  Where  is  Jezdegerd  ? '  said  the  Emperor,  who  had  many 
reasons  for  dreading  this  celebrated  chie£ 

"  *  Jezdegerd,'  continued  the  Varangian,  '  is  where  brave  men 
are  who  fall  in  their  duty.' 

"  *  And  that  is ' — said  the  Emperor,  impatient  to  know  dis- 
tinctly the  fate  of  so  formidable  an  adversary 

"  *  Where  I  am  now  going,'  answered  the  faithful  soldier,  who 
dropped  from  his  horse  as  he  spoke,  and  expired  at  the  feet  of 
the  litter-bearers. 

**  The  Emperor  called  to  his  attendants  to  see  that  the  body 
of  this  faithful  retainer,  to  whom  he  destined  an  honourable 
wpulchre,  was  not  left  to  the  jackal  or  vulture ;  and  some  of  his 
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brethren,  the  Anglo-Saxons,  among  whom  he  was  a  man  of  no 
mean  repute,  raised  the  body  on  their  shoulders,  and  resumed 
their  march  with  this  additional  encumbrance,  prepared  to  fight 
for  their  precious  burden,  like  the  valiant  Menelaus  for  the  body 
of  Patrodus." 

The  Princess  Anna  Comnena  here  naturally  paused;  for, 
haying  attained  what  she  probably  considered  as  tiie  roimding 
of  a  period,  she  was  willing  to  gather  an  idea  of  the  feelings  of 
her  audience.  Indeed,  but  that  she  had  been  intent  upon  her 
own  manuscript,  the  emotions  of  the  foreign  soldier  must  have 
more  early  attracted  her  attention.  In  the  beginning  of  her 
recitation,  he  had  retained  the  same  attitude  which  he  had  at 
first  assumed,  sti£f  and  rigid  as  a  sentinel  upon  duty,  and  appa- 
rently remembering  nothhig  save  that  he  was  performing  that 
duty  in  presence  of  the  imperial  court.  As  the  narrative  ad- 
vanced, however,  he  appeared  to  take  more  interest  in.  what  was 
read.  The  anxious  fears  expressed  by  the  various  leaders  in  the 
midnight  council,  he  listened  to  with  a  smile  of  suppressed  con- 
tempt, and  he  almost  laughed  at  the  praises  bestowed  upon  the 
leader  of  his  own  corps,  Achilles  Tatius.  Nor  did  even  the 
name  of  the  Emperor,  though  listened  to  respectfully,  gain  that 
i^plause  for  which  his  daughter  fought  so  hard,  and  used  so 
much  exaggeration. 

Hitherto  the  Varangian's  countenance  indicated  very  slightly 
any  internal  emotions ;  but  they  appeared  to  take  a  deeper  hold 
on  his  mind  as  she  came  to  the  description  of  the  halt  after  the 
main  army  had  cleared  the  pass ;  the  unexpected  advance  of 
the  Arabs ;  the  retreat  of  the  colunm  which  escorted  the  Em- 
peror ;  and  the  account  of  the  distant  engagement.  He  lost, 
on  hearing  the  narration  of  these  events,  the  rigid  and  con- 
strained look  of  a  soldier,  who  listened  to  the  history  of  his 
Emperor  with  the  same  feelings  with  which  he  would  have 
mounted  guard  at  his  palace.  His  colour  began  to  come  and 
go  ;  his  eyes  to  fill  and  to  sparkle ;  his  limbs  to  become  more 
agitated  than  their  owner  seemed  to  assent  to ;  and  his  whole 
appearance  was  changed  into  that  of  a  listener,  highly  interested 
by  the  recitation  which  he  hears,  and  insensible,  or  forgetful,  of 
whatever  else  is  passing  before  him,  as  well  as  of  the  quality  of 
those  who  are  present 

As  the  historian  proceeded,  Hereward  became  less  able  to 
conceal  his  agitation  ;  and  at  the  moment  the  Princess  looked 
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round,  his  feelings  became  so  acute,  that,  forgetting  where  he 
was.  he  dropped  his  ponderous  axe  upon  the  floor,  and,  claiming 
his  hands  together,  exclaimed — '*  My  imfortunate  brother  !  ** 

All  were  startled  by  the  dang  of  the  falling  weapon,  and 
several  persons  at  once  attempted  to  interfere,  as  called  upon 
to  explain  a  circumstance  so  unusual  Achilles  Tatius  made 
some  small  progress  in  a  speech  designed  to  apologise  for  the 
rough  mode  of  venting  his  sorrows  to  which  Hereward  had 
given  way,  by  assuring  the  eminent  persons  present  that  the 
poor  uncultivated  barbarian  was  actually  younger  brother  to 
him  who  had  commanded  and  fallen  at  the  memorable  defila 
The  Princess  said  nothing,  but  was  evidently  struck  and 
affected,  and  not  iU-pleased,  perhaps,  at  having  given  rise  to 
feelings  of  interest  so  flattering  to  her  as  an  authoress.  The 
others,  each  in  their  character,  uttered  incoherent  words  of  what 
was  meant  to  be  consolation ;  for  distress  which  flows  from  a 
natural  cause  generally  attracts  sympathy  even  from  the  most 
artificial  characters.  The  voice  of  Alexius  silenced  all  these 
imperfect  speakers  :  "  Hah,  my  brave  soldier,  Edward  1 "  said 
the  Emperor,  *'  I  must  have  been  blind  that  I  did  not  sooner 
recognise  thee,  as  I  tliink  there  is  a  memorandum  entered,  re- 
specting five  hundred  pieces  of  gold  due  from  us  to  Edward  the 
Varangian ;  we  have  it  in  our  secret  scroll  of  such  liberalities 
for  which  we  stand  indebted  to  our  servitors,  nor  shall  the  pay- 
ment be  longer  deferred." 

"  Not  to  me,  if  it  may  please  you,  my  liege,"  said  the  Anglo- 
Dane,  hastily  composing  his  countenance  into  its  rough  gravity 
of  lineament,  "  lest  it  should  be  to  one  who  can  claim  no  inte- 
rest in  your  imperial  munificence.  My  name  is  Hereward; 
that  of  Edward  is  borne  by  three  of  my  companions,  all  of  them 
as  likely  as  I  to  have  deserved  your  Highness*8  reward  for  the 
faithful  performance  of  their  duty." 

Many  a  sign  was  made  by  Tatius  in  order  to  guard  his  soldier 
against  the  folly  of  declining  the  liberality  of  the  Emperor. 
Agelastes  spoke  more  plainly  :  "  Young  man,"  he  said,  ^*  rejoice 
in  an  honour  so  unexpected,  and  answer  henceforth  to  no  otiier 
name  save  that  of  Edward,  by  which  it  hath  pleased  the  light 
of  the  world,  as  it  poured  a  ray  upon  thee,  to  distinguish  thee 
from  other  barbarians.  What  is  to  thee  the  font-fitone,  or  the 
priest  officiating  thereat,  shouldst  thou  have  derived  from  either 
any  epithet  different  from  that  by  which  it  hath  now  pleased 
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the  Emperor  to  distinguish  l^ee  from  the  common  mass  of 
humanity,  and  by  which  proud  distinction  thou  hast  now  a 
right  to  be  known  ever  afterwards  ? " 

"Herewardwas  the  name  of  my  father,"  said  the  soldier, 
who  had  now  altogether  recovered  his  composure.  ^*  I  cannot 
abandon  it  while  I  honour  his  memory  in  death.  Edward  is 
the  title  of  my  comrade — I  must  not  run  the  risk  of  usurping 
his  interest." 

'*  Peace  all  I"  interrupted  the  Emperor.  '*  If  we  have  made 
a  mistake,  we  are  rich  enough  to  right  it ;  nor  shall  Hereward 
be  the  poorer,  if  an  Edward  shall  be  found  to  merit  this  gratuity." 

"  Your  Highness  may  trust  that  to  your  affectionate  consort," 
answered  the  Empress  Irene. 

**  His  most  sao'ed  Highness,"  said  the  Princess  Anna  Com- 
nena,  ''  is  so  avariciously  desirous  to  do  whatever  is  good  and 
gracious,  that  he  leaves  no  room  even  for  his  nearest  connections 
to  display  generosity  or  mimificence.  Nevertheless,  I,  in  my 
degree,  will  testify  my  gratitude  to  this  brave  man ;  for  where 
his  exploits  are  mentioned  in  this  history,  I  will  cause  to  be  re- 
corded,— 'This  feat  was  done  by  Hereward  the  Anglo-Dane, 
whom  it  hath  pleased  his  Imperial  Mijesty  to  call  Edward.' 
Keep  this,  good  youth,"  she  continued,  bestowing  at  the  same 
time  a  ring  of  j»rice,  "  in  token  that  we  will  not  forget  our 
engagement." 

Hereward  accepted  the  token,  with  a  profound  obeisance,  and 
a  discomposure  which  his  station  rendered  not  unbecoming.  It 
was  obvious  to  most  persons  present,  that  the  gratitude  of  the 
beautiful  Princess  was  expressed  in  a  manner  more  acceptable 
to  the  youthful  life-guardsman,  than  that  of  Alexius  Comnenus. 
He  took  the  ring  with  great  demonstration  of  thankfulness  : — 
'*  Precious  relic  ! "  he  said,  as  he  saluted  this  pledge  of  esteem 
by  pressing  it  to  his  lips ;  "  we  may  not  remain  long  together, 
but  be  assured,"  bending  reverently  to  the  Princess,  '*  that  death 
alone  shall  part  us." 

"  Proceed,  our  princely  daughter,"  said  the  Empress  Irene ; 
"  you  have  done  enough  to  show  that  valour  is  precious  to  her 
who  can  confer  fame,  whether  it  be  found  in  a  Koman  or  a 
barbarian." 

The  princess  resumed  her  narrative  with  some  slight  appear- 
ance of  embarrassment. 

''  Our  movement  upon  Laodicea  was  now  resumed,  and  con- 
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tinued  with  ii^ood  hopes  on  the  part  of  those  engaged  in  the 
march.  Yet  instinctively  we  could  not  help  casting  our  eyes  to 
the  rear,  which  had  been  so  long  the  direction  in  which  we 
feared  attack.  At  length,  to  our  surprise,  a  thick  doud  of  dust 
was  visible  on  the  descent  of  the  hill,  haJf-way  betwixt  us  and 
the  place  at  which  we  had  halted.  Some  of  the  troops  who  com- 
posed our  retreating  body,  particularly  those  in  the  rear,  began 
to  exclaim, '  The  Arabs  !  the  Arabs  ! '  and  their  march  assumed  a 
more  precipitate  character  when  they  believed  themselves  pursued 
by  the  enemy.  But  the  Varangian  guards  affirmed  with  one 
voice,  that  the  dust  was  raised  by  the  remains  of  their  own 
comrades,  who,  left  in  the  defence  of  the  pass,  bad  marched  off 
after  having  so  valiantly  maintained  the  station  entrusted  to 
them.  They  fortified  their  opinion  by  professional  remarks  that 
the  doud  of  dust  was  more  concentrated  than  if  raised  by  the 
Arab  horse,  and  they  even  pretended  to  assert,  from  their  know- 
ledge of  such  cases,  that  the  number  of  their  comrades  had  been 
much  diminished  in  the  action.  Some  Syrian  horsemen,  de- 
spatched to  reconnoitre  the  approaching  body,  brought  intelli- 
gence corresponding  with  the  opinion  of  the  Varangians  in  every 
particular.  The  portion  of  the  body-guard  had  beaten  back  the 
Arabs,  and  their  gallant  leader  had  slain  their  chief  Jesdegerd, 
in  which  service  he  was  mortally  wounded,  aa  this  history  hath 
already  mentioned.  The  survivors  of  the  detachment,  diminished 
by  one  half,  were  now  on  their  march  to  join  the  Emperor,  as 
fast  as  the  encumbrance  of  bearing  their  wounded  to  a  place  of 
safety  would  permit. 

"The  Emperor  Alexius,  with  one  of  those  brilliant  and 
benevolent  ideas  which  mark  his  paternal  character  towards 
his  soldiers,  ordered  all  the  litters,  even  that  for  his  own  most 
sacred  use,  to  be  instantly  sent  back  to  relieve  the  bold  Varan- 
gians of  the  task  of  bearing  the  wounded.  The  shouts  of  the 
Varangians'  gratitude  may  be  more  easily  conceived  than  de- 
scribed, when  they  beheld  the  Emperor  himself  descend  from  his 
litter,  like  an  ordinaiy  cavalier,  and  assume  his  war-horse,  at 
the  same  time  that  the  most  sacred  Empress,  as  well  as  the 
authoress  of  this  history,  with  other  princesses  bom  in  the 
purple,  mounted  upon  mules  in  order  to  proceed  upon  the 
march,  while  their  litters  were  unhesitatingly  assigned  for  ike 
accommodation  of  the  wounded  men.  This  was  indeed  a  mark, 
as  well  of  military  sagadty  aa  of  humanity ;  for  the  relief 
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afforded  to  the  bearers  of  the  wounded,  ehabled  the  Bnrvivora 
of  those  who  had  defended  the  defile  at  the  fbontain  to  join  us 
sooner  than  would  otherwiae  have  been  possible. 

''  It  was  an  awful  thing  to  see  those  men  who  had  left  ns  in 
the  full  splendour  which  military  equipment  gif es  to  youth  and 
strength,  again  appearing  in  diminished  numbers — their  armour 
shattered — ^their  diields  full  of  arrows — their  offensive  weapons 
mailed  with  blood,  and  they  themselves  eidiibiting  all  the  signs 
of  desperate  and  recent  battle.  Nor  was  it  less  interesting  to 
remark  the  meeting  of  the  soldiers  who  had  been  engaged  with 
the  comrades  whom  they  had  rejoined.  The  Emperor,  at  the 
suggestion  of  the  trusty  Acoulouthos,  permitted  them  a  few 
moments  to  leave  their  ranks,  and  leam  from  each  other  the 
late  of  the  battle. 

**  As  the  two  bands  mingled,  it  seemed  a  meeting  where  grief 
and  joy  had  a  contest  together.  The  most  rugged  of  these  bar- 
barians,— and  I  who  saw  it  can  bear  witness  to  the  fact, — as 
he  welcomed  with  a  grasp  of  his  strong  hand  some  comrade 
whom  he  had  given  up  for  lost,  had  his  large  blue  eyes  filled 
with  tears  at  hearing  of  the  loss  of  some  one  whom  he  had  hoped 
might  have  survived.  Other  veterans  reviewed  the  standtuds 
which  had  been  in  the  conflict,  satisfied  themselves  that  they 
had  all  been  brought  back  in  honour  and  safety,  and  counted 
the  fresh  arrow-shots  with  which  they  had  been  pierced,  in 
addition  to  similar  marks  of  former  battles.  All  were  loud  in 
the  praises  of  the  brave  young  leader  they  had  lost,  nor  were 
the  acclamations  less  general  in  laud  of  him  who  had  succeeded 
to  the  command,  who  brought  up  the  party  of  his  deceased 
brother — and  whom,"  said  the  Princess,  in  a  few  words,  which 
seemed  apparently  interpolated  for  the  occasion,  "  I  now  assure 
of  the  high  honour  and  estimation  in  which  he  is  held  by  the 
author  of  this  history — that  is,  I  would  say,  by  every  member 
of  the  imperial  fiunily — ^for  his  gallant  services  in  such  an 
important  crisis." 

Having  hurried  over  her  tribute  to  her  friend  the  Varangian, 
in  which  emotions  mingled  that  are  not  willingly  expressed 
before  so  many  hearers,  Anna  Comnena  proceeded  with  com- 
posure in  the  part  of  her  history  which  was  less  personal 

"We  had  not  much  time  to  make  more  observations  on 
what  passed  among  those  brave  soldiers;  for  a  few  minutes 
having  been  allowed  to  their  feelings,   the  trumpet  sounded 
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the  advance  towards  Laodicea,  and  we  soon  beheld  the  town, 
now  about  foar  miles  from  ns,  in  fields  which  were  chiefly 
covered  with  trees.  Apparently  the  garrison  had  already  some 
notice  of  our  approach,  for  carts  %nd  wains  were  seen  advancing 
from  the  gates  with  refreshments,  which  the  heat  of  the  day, 
the  length  of  the  march,  and  columns  of  dust,  as  well  as  the 
want  of  water,  had  rendered  of  the  last  necessity  to  us.  The 
soldiers  joyfully  m^ded  their  pace  in  order  to  meet  the  sooner 
with  the  supplies  of  which  they  stood  so  much  in  need.  But 
as  the  cup  doth  not  cany  in  all  cases  the  liquid  treasure  to  the 
lips  for  which  it  was  intended,  however  much  it  may  be  longed 
for,  what  was  our  mortification  to  behold  a  doud  of  Arabs  issue 
at  full  gallq>  from  the  wooded  plain  betwixt  the  Roman  army 
and  the  city,  and  throw  themselves  upon  the  waggons,  slaying 
the  drivers,  and  making  havoc  and  spoil  of  the  contents  1  This, 
we  afterwards  learned,  was  a  body  of  the  enemy,  headed  by 
Varanes,  equal  in  militaiy  fame,  among  those  infidels,  to 
Jezdegerd,  his  slain  brother.  When  this  chieftain  saw  that  it 
was  probable  that  the  Varangians  would  succeed  in  their  des-^ 
perate  defence  of  the  pass,  he  put  himself  at  the  head  of  a  large 
body  of  cavalry ;  and  as  these  infidels  are  mounted  on  horses 
unmatched  either  in  speed  or  wind,  performed  a  long  circuit, 
traversed  the  stony  ridge  of  hills  at  a  more  northerly  defile,  and 
placed  himself  in  ambuscade  in  the  wooded  plain  I  have  men- 
tioned, with  the  hope  of  making  an  unexpected  assault  upon 
the  Emperor  and  his  army,  at  the  very  time  when  they  might 
be  8i:q[>posed  to  reckon  upon  an  undisputed  retreat.  This  sur- 
prise would  certainly  have  taken  place,  and  it  is  not  easy  to 
say  what  might  have  been  the  consequence,  had  not  the  unex- 
pected appearance  of  the  train  of  waggons  awakened  the  un- 
bridled rapacity  of  the  Arabs,  in  spite  of  their  commander's 
prudenoe,  and  attempts  to  restrain  them.  In  this  manner  the 
proposed  ambuscade  was  discovered. 

**  But  Varanes,  willing  still  to  gain  some  advantage  firom  the 
rapidity  of  his  movements,  assembled  aa  many  of  his  horsemen 
as  could  be  collected  from  the  spoil,  and  pushed  forward  to- 
wards the  Romans,  who  had  stopped  short  on  their  march  at 
so  unlooked-for  an  apparition.  There  was  an  uncertainty  and 
wavering  in  our  first  ranks  which  made  their  hesitation  known 
even  to  so  poor  a  judge  of  mUitary  demeanour  as  myself.  On 
the  contrary,   the  Varangians  joined  in  a  unanimous  ciy  of 
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'Bills'*  (tliat  18,  in  their  language,  battle-axes)  'to  the  front  I 
and  the  Emperor's  most  gracious  will  acceding  to  their  valoroni 
desire,  they  pressed  forward  from  the  rear  to  the  head,  of  the 
column.  I  can  hardly  say  how  this  manoeuvre  was  executed, 
but  it  was  doubtless  by  the  wise  directions  of  my  most  serene 
£Either,  distinguished  for  his  presence  of  mind  upon  such 
difficult  occasions.  It  was,  no  doubt,  much  fiadlitated  by  the 
good  will  of  the  troops  themselres ;  the  Roman  bands,  called 
the  Immortals,  showing,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  no  less  desire  to 
£edl  into  the  rear,  than  did  the  Varangians  to  occupy  the  places 
which  the  Immortals  left  vacant  in  front.  The  manoeuvre  was 
so  happily  executed,  that  before  Yaranes  and  his  Arabs  had 
arrived  at  the  van  of  our  troops,  they  found  it  occupied  by  the 
inflexible  guard  of  northern  soldiers.  I  might  have  seen  with 
my  own  eyes,  and  called  upon  them  as  sure  evidences  of  that 
which  chanced  upon  the  occasion.  But,  to  confess  the  truth, 
my  eyes  were  little  used  to  look  upon  such  sights;  for  of 
Yaranes's  charge  I  only  beheld,  as  it  were,  a  thick  cloud  of 
dust  rapidly  driven  forward,  through  which  were  seen  the 
glittering  points  of  lances,  and  the  waving  plumes  of  turban'd 
cavaliers  imperfectly  visible.  The  tecbir  was  so  loudly  uttered, 
that  I  was  scarcely  aware  that  kettle-drums  and  brazen  cymbals 
were  sounding  in  concert  with  it.  But  this  wild  and  outrageous 
storm  was  met  as  effectually  as  if  encountered  by  a  rock. 

"  The  Yarangians,  unshaken  by  the  furious  chaige  of  the 
Aiabe,  received  horse  and  rider  with  a  shower  of  blows  from 
their  massive  battle-axes,  which  the  bravest  of  the  enemy  could 
not  face,  nor  the  strongest  endure.  The  guards  strengthened 
their  ranks  also,  by  the  hindmost  pressing  so  dose  upon  those 
that  went  before,  after  the  manner  of  the  ancient  Macedonians, 
that  the  fine-limbed,  though  slight  steeds  of  these  Idumeans 
oonld  not  make  the  least  inroad  upon  the  northern  phalanx. 
The  bravest  men,  the  most  gallant  horses,  fell  in  the  first  rank. 
The  weighty,  though  short,  horse  javelins,  flung  from  the  rear 
ranks  of  the  brave  Yarangians,  with  good  aim  and  sturdy  aim, 
completed  the  confusion  of  the  assajlants,  who  turned  their 
back  in  affiright,  and  fled  from  the  field  in  total  confusion* 

"  The  enemy  thus  repulsed,  we  proceeded  on  our  march^  and 
only  halted  when  we  recovered  our  half-plundered  waggons, 

*  Vniehardonin  says,  "  Les  Anglois  et  Danois  mult  bien  combattoint 
areo  lean  AocAes." 
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Here,  also,  some  inyidious  remarks  were  made  by  certcun  officers 
of  the  interior  of  the  household,  who  had  been  on  duty  over  the 
stores,  and  having  fled  from  their  posts  on  the  assault  of  the 
infidels,  had  only  returned  upon  their  being  repulsed.  These 
men,  quick  in  malice,  though  slow  in  perilous  service,  reported 
that,  on  this  occasion,  the  Varangians  so  far  foigot  their  duty 
as  to  consume  a  part  of  the  sacred  wine  reserved  for  the  imperial 
lips  alone.  It  would  be  criminal  to  deny  that  this  was  a  great 
and  culpable  oversight ;  nevertheless,  our  imperial  hero  passed 
it  over  as  a  pardonable  offence ;  remarking,  in  a  jesting  manner, 
that  since  he  had  drunk  the  ail,  as  they  termed  it,  of  his  trusty 
guard,  the  Varangians  had  acquired  a  right  to  quench  the  thirst, 
and  to  relieve  the  fatigue,  wMch  they  had  imdergone  that  day 
in  his  defence,  though  they  used  for  these  purposes  the  sacred 
contents  of  the  imp^ial  cellar. 

"  In  the  meantime,  the  cavalry  of  the  army  were  despatched 
in  pursuit  of  the  fugitive  Arabs ;  and  having  succeeded  in  driv- 
ing them  behind  the  chain  of  hills  which  had  so  recently  divided 
them  from  the  Romans,  the  imperial  arms  might  justly  be  con- 
sidered as  having  obtained  a  complete  and  glorious  victory. 

*'We  are  now  to  mention  the  r^oicings  of  the  citizens  of 
Laodicea,  who,  having  witnessed  from  their  ramparts,  with 
alternate  feax  and  hope,  the  fluctuations  of  the  battle,  now 
descended  to  congratulate  the  imperial  conqueror." 

Here  the  fair  narrator  was  internq)ted.  The  principal  entrance 
of  the  apartment  flew  open,  noiselessly  indeed,  but  with  both 
folding  leaves  at  once,  not  as  if  to  accommodate  the  entrance 
of  an  ordinary  courtier,  studying  to  create  as  little  disturbance 
as  possible,  but  as  if  there  was  entering  a  person,  who  ranked 
so  high  as  to  make  it  indifferent  how  much  attention  was  drawn 
to  his  motions.  It  could  only  be  one  bom  in  the  purple,  or 
nearly  allied  to  it,  to  whom  such  freedom  was  lawful ;  and  most 
of  the  guests,  knowing  who  were  likely  to  appear  in  that  Temple 
of  the  Muses,  anticipated,  from  the  degree  of  bustle,  the  arrival 
of  Nicephorus  Briennius,  the  son-in-law  of  Alexius  Ck>mnenus, 
the  husband  to  the  fair  historian,  and  in  the  rank  of  Ceasar, 
which,  however,  did  not  at  that  period  imply,  as  in  early  ages, 
the  dignity  of  second  person  in  the  empire.  The  policy  of 
Alexius  had  interposed  more  than  one  person  of  condition 
between  the  Csesar  and  his  original  rights  and  rank,  which  hod 
once  been  second  to  those  only  of  the  Emperor  himsel£ 
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CHAPTER  FIFTH. 

The  storm  increases — 'tis  no  sonnj  shower, 
Foster'd  in  the  moist  breast  of  March  or  April, 
Or  such  as  parched  Summer  cools  his  lip  with  : 
Heaven's  windows  are  flung  wide ;  the  inmost  deeps 
Gall  in  hoarse  greeting  one  upon  another ; 
On  comes  the  flood  in  all  its  foaming  horrors. 
And  where*8  the  dike  shall  stop  it !  * 

The  Deluqe,  a  Poex. 

The  distinguished  individual  who  entered  was  a  noble  Grecian, 
of  stately  presence,  whose  habit  was  adorned  with  every  mark 
of  dignity,  saving  those  which  Alexius  had  declared  sacred  to 
the  l^peror's  own  person  and  that  of  the  Sebastocrator,  whom 
he  had  established  as  next  in  rank  to  the  head  of  the  empire. 
Nicephorus  Briennius,  who  was  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  retained 
all  the  marks  of  that  manly  beauty  which  had  made  the  match 
acceptable  to  Anna  Comnena ;  while  political  considerations,  and 
the  desire  of  attaching  a  powerful  house  as  friendly  adherents 
of  the  throne,  recommend^  the  union  to  the  Emperor. 

We  have  already  hinted  that  the  royal  bride  had,  though  in 
no  great  degree,  the  very  doubtful  advantage  of  years.  Of  her 
literary  talents  we  have  seen  tokens.  Yet  it  was  not  believed 
by  those  who  best  knew,  that,  with  the  aid  of  those  claims  to 
respect,  Anna  Comnena  wAs  successful  in  possessing  the  un- 
limited attachment  of  her  handsome  husband.  To  treat  her 
with  apparent  neglect,  her  connection  with  the  crown  rendered 
impossible ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  power  of  Nicephorus's 
family  was  too  great  to  permit  his  being  dictated  to  even  by 
the  Emperor  himself.  He  was  possessed  of  talents,  as  it  was 
believed,  calculated  both  for  war  and  peace.  His  advice  was, 
therefore,  listened  to,  and  his  assistance  required,  so  that  he 
claimed  complete  liberty  with  respect  to  his  own  time,  which  he 
sometimes  used  with  less  regular  attendance  upon  the  Temple  of 
the  Muses,  than  the  goddess  of  the  place  thought  herself  entitled 
to,  or  than  the  Empress  Irene  was  disposed  to  exact  on  the  part 
of  her  daughter.     The  good-humoured  Alexius  observed  a  sort 

*  [These  lines  were  penned  impromptu  by  the  Author  one  wet  afternoon 
in  February  1831,  while  taking  refuge  in  the  late  Mr.  Cadell's  hooae^ 
Edinburgh.] 
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of  neatrality  in  this  matter,  and  kept  it  as  mach  as  possible 
from  becoming  visible  to  the  public,  conscious  that  it  required 
the  whole  united  strength  of  his  fEunily  to  maintain  his  place  in 
so  agitated  an  empire. 

He  pressed  his  son-in-law's  hand,  as  Nicephorus,  passing  his 
father-in-law's  seat,  bent  his  knee  in  token  of  homage.  The 
constrained  manner  of  the  Empress  indicated  a  more  cold  recep- 
tion of  her  son-in-law,  while  the  fiEtir  muse  herself  scarcely 
deigned  to  signify  her  attention  to  his  arrival,  when  her  hand- 
some mate  assumed  the  vacant  seat  by  her  side,  which  we  have 
already  made  mention  of. 

There  was  an  awkward  pause,  during  which  the  imperial 
son-in-law,  coldly  received  when  he  expected  to  be  welcomed, 
attempted  to  enter  into  some  light  conversation  with  the  fair 
slave  Astarte,  who  knelt  behind  her  mistress.  This  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  Princess  commanding  her  attendant  to  enclose 
the  maniiscript  within  its  appropriate  casket,  and  convey  it  with 
her  own  hands  to  the  cabinet  of  Apollo,  the  usual  scene  of  the 
Princess's  studies,  as  the  Temple  of  the  Muses  was  that  com- 
monly dedicated  to  her  recitations. 

The  Emperor  himself  was  the  first  to  break  an  unpleasant 
silence.  "Fair  son-in-law,"  he  said,  "though  it  now  wears 
something  late  in  the  night,  you  will  do  yourself  wrong  if  you 
permit  our  Anna  to  send  away  that  volume,  with  which  this 
company  have  been  so  delectably  entertained  that  they  may 
well  say  that  the  desert  hath  produced  roses,  and  the  barren 
rocks  have  poured  forth  milk  and  honey,  so  agreeable  is  the 
narrative  of  a  toilsome  and  dangerous  campaign,  in  the  language 
of  our  daughter." 

"  The  C»sar,"  said  the  Empress,  "  seems  to  have  little  taste 
for  such  dainties  as  this  family  can  produce.  He  hath  of  late 
repeatedly  absented  himself  from  this  Temple  of  the  Muses,  and 
found  doubtless  more  agreeable  conversation  and  amusement 
elsewhere." 

"  I  trust,  madam,"  said  Kicephorus,  "  that  my  taste  may  vin- 
dicate me  from  the  chaige  implied.  But  it  is  natural  that  our 
sacred  father  should  be  most  delighted  with  the  milk  and  honey 
which  is  produced  for  his  own  special  use." 

The  Princess  spoke  in  the  tone  of  a  handsome  woman  offended 
by  her  lover,  and  feeling  the  offence,  yet  not  indisposed  to  a 
reconciliation. 
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'*  If,''  she  aaid,  ^  the  deeds  of  Nicephorus  Briennios  are  less 
frequently  celebrated  in  that  poor  roll  of  parchment  than  those 
of  my  illuotrions  father,  he  must  do  me  the  justice  to  remember 
that  such  was  his  own  special  request ;  either  proceeding  from 
that  modesty  which  is  justly  ascribed  to  him  as  serving  to 
soften  and  adorn  his  other  attributes,  or  because  he  with  justice 
distrusts  his  wife's  power  to  compose  their  eubgium." 

''We  will  then  summon  back  Astarte/'  said  the  Empress, 
''who  cannot  yet  haye  carried  her  offering  to  the  cabinet  of 
Apollo." 

"  With  your  imperial  pleasure,"  said  Nicephorus,  "  it  might 
incense  the  Pythian  god  were  a  deposit  to  be  recalled  of  which 
he  alone  can  fitly  estimate  the  ralue.  I  came  hither  to  speak 
with  the  Emperor  upon  pressing  afiairs  of  state,  and  not  to  hold 
a  literary  oonrersation  with  a  company  which  I  must  needs  say 
is  something  of  a  miscellaneous  description,  since  I  behold  an 
ordinary  life-guardsman  in  the  imperial  circle." 

"  By  the  rood,  son-in-law,"  said  Alexius,  "  you  do  this  gallant 
man  wrong.  He  is  the  brother  of  that  brave  Anglo-Dane  who 
seciu^  the  victory  at  Laodicea  by  his  valiant  conduct  and  death ; 
he  himself  is  that  Edmund — or  Edward — or  Hereward — to  whom 
we  are  ever  bound  for  securing  the  success  of  that  victorious 
day.  He  was  called  into  our  presence,  son-in-law,  since  it 
imports  that  you  should  know  so  much,  to  refresh  the  memory 
of  my  FoUower,  Achilles  Tatius,  as  well  as  mine  own,  concern- 
ing some  transactions  of  the  day  of  which  we  had  become  in 
some  degree  oblivious." 

'* Truly,  imperial  sir,"  answered  Briennius,  "I  grieve  that^ 
by  having  intruded  on  such  important  researches,  I  may  have, 
in  some  degree,  intercepted  a  portion  of  that  light  which  is  to 
illuminate  future  ages.  Methinks  that  in  a  battle-field,  fought 
under  your  imperial  guidance,  and  that  of  your  great  captains, 
your  evidence  might  well  supersede  the  testimony  of  such  a 
man  as  thia — ^Let  me  know,"  he  added,  turning  haughtily  to 
the  Varangian,  "what  particular  thou  canst  add,  that  is  un- 
noticed in  the  Princess's  narrative  f  " 

The  Varangian  reified  instantly,  "  Only  that  when  we  made 
a  halt  at  the  fountain,  the  music  that  was  there  made  by  the 
kdiee  of  the  Emperor's  household,  and  particularly  by  those  two 
whom  I  now  behold^  was  the  most  exquisite  that  ever  reached 
my  ears." 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


94  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

''  Ha !  darest  thou  to  speak  so  audacious  an  opinion  1  ** 
exclaimed  Nicephorus ;  '*  is  it  for  such  as  thou  to  suppose  foi* 
a  moment  that  the  music  which  the  wife  and  daughtw  of  the 
Emperor  might  condescend  to  make,  was  intended  to  afiford 
either  matter  of  pleasure  or  of  criticism  to  erery  plebeian  bar- 
barian who  might  hear  them?  Begone  from  this  place!  nor 
dare,  on  any  pretext,  again  to  appear  before  mine  eyes — ^under 
allowance  aJways  of  our  imperial  father's  pleasure.*' 

The  Varangian  bent  his  looks  upon  Achilles  Tatius,  as  the 
person  from  whom  he  was  to  take  his  orders  to  stay  or  with- 
draw. But  the  Emperor  himself  took  up  the  subject  with  con- 
siderable dignity. 

"  Son,"  he  said, "  we  cannot  permit  this.  On  account  of  some 
love  quarrel,  as  it  would  seem,  betwixt  you  and  our  daughter, 
you  allow  yourself  strangely  to  forget  our  imperial  rank,  and  to 
order  from  our  presence  those  whom  we  ha^e  pleased  to  call  to 
attend  us.  This  is  neither  right  nor  seemly,  nor  is  it  our  plea- 
sure that  this  same  Hereward — or  Edward— or  whatever  be  his 
name— either  leave  us  at  this  present  mcnnent,  or  do  at  any  time 
hereafter  r^^late  himself  by  any  conmiands  save  our  own,  or 
those  of  our  Follower,  Achilles  Tatius.  And  now,  allowing  this 
fooUsh  affair,  which  I  think  was  blown  among  us  by  the  wind, 
to  pass  as  it  came,  without  farther  notice,  we  crave  to  know  the 
grave  matters  of  state  which  brought  you  to  our  presence  at  so 
kte  an  hour. — ^You  look  again  at  this  Varangian. — Withhold 
not  your  words,  I  pray  you,  on  account  of  his  presence ;  for  he 
stands  as  high  in  our  trust,  and  we  are  convinced  with  as  good 
reason,  as  any  counsellor  who  has  been  sworn  our  domestic 
servant." 

"  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  returned  the  Emperor's  son-in-law,  who 
saw  that  Alexius  was  somewhat  moved,  and  knew  that  in  such 
cases  it  was  neither  safe  nor  expedient  to  drive  him  to  extremity. 
**  What  I  have  to  say,"  continued  he,  "  must  so  soon  be  public 
news,  that  it  little  matters  who  hears  it ;  and  yet  the  West,  so 
full  of  strange  changes,  never  sent  to  the  Eastern  half  of  the 
globe  tidings  so  alarming  as  those  I  now  come  to  tell  your 
Imperial  Highness.  Europe,  to  borrow  an  expression  firom 
this  lady,  who  honoure  me  by  calling  me  husband,  seems 
loosened  from  its  foundations  and  about  to  precipitate  itself 
upon  Asia" 

*'  So  I  did  express  myself,"  said  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena, 
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**  and,  as  I  trust,  not  altogether  nnforcibly/  when  we  first  heard 
that  the  wild  impulse  of  those  restless  barbarians  of  £urope  had 
driven  a  tempest  as  of  a  thousand  nations  upon  our  western 
frontier,  with  the  extravagant  purpose,  as  they  pretended,  of 
possessing  themselves  of  Syria,  and  the  holy  plac^  there  marked 
as  the  sepulchres  of  prophets,  the  martyrdom  of  saints,  and  the 
great  events  detailed  in  the  blessed  gospel  But  that  storm, 
by  all  accounts,  hath  burst  and  passed  away,  and  we  well  hoped 
that  the  danger  had  gone  with  it.  Devoutly  shall  we  sorrow  to 
find  it  otherwise." 

*'  And  otherwise  we  must  expect  to  find  it,*'  said  her  husband. 
''  It  is  very  true,  as  reported  to  us,  that  a  huge  body  of  men  of 
bw  rank  and  little  understanding  assumed  arms  at  the  insti- 
gation of  a  mad  hermit,  and  took  the  road  from  (Germany  to 
Hungary,  expecting  miracles  to  be  wrought  in  their  favour,  as 
when  Israel  was  guided  through  the  wilderness  l^  a  pillar  of 
flame  and  a  doud.  But  no  showers  of  manna  or  of  quails 
relieved  their  necessities,  or  proclaimed  them  the  chosen  people 
of  Qod.  No  waters  gushed  from  the  rock  for  thdr  refreshment. 
They  w^e  enraged  at  their  sufferings,  and  endeavoured  to  obtain 
supplies  by  pillaging  the  country.  The  Hungarians,  and  other 
nations  on  our  western  frontiers.  Christians,  like  themselves,  did 
not  hesitate  to  fall  upon  this  disorderly  rabble ;  and  immense 
piles  of  bones,  in  wild  passes  and  unfrequented  deserts,  attest  the 
calamitous  defeats  which  extirpated  these  unholy  pilgrims." 

"  All  this,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  we  knew  before ; — ^but  what 
new  evil  now  threatens,  since  we  have  already  escaped  so  im 
portant  a  one  t " 

*'  Knew  before?"  said  the  Prince  Nicephorus.  "  We  knew 
nothing  of  our  real  danger  before,  save  that  a  wild  herd  of  ani- 
mals, as  brutal  and  as  furious  as  wild  bulls,  threatened  to  bend 
their  way  to  a  pastiire  for  which  they  had  formed  a  fancy,  and 
deluged  the  Gredan  empire,  and  its  vicinity,  in  their  passage, 
expecting  that  Palestine,  with  its  streams  of  milk  and  honey, 
once  more  awaited  them,  as  God's  predestined  people.  But 
so  wild  and  disorderly  an  invasion  had  no  terrors  for  a  civilised 
nation  like  the  Komans^  The  brute  herd  was  terrified  by  our 
Greek  fire ;  it  was  snared  and  shot  down  by  the  wild  nations 
who,  while  toey  pretend  to  independeDce,  cover  our  frontier  as 
with  a  protecting  fortification*  The  vile  multitude  has  been 
eonsumed  even  by  the  very  quality  of  the  provisions  thrown  in 
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their  way — ^those  wise  means  of  reeistanoe  which  were  at  obos 
suggested  bj  the  paternal  care  of  the  Emperor,  and  by  his  un- 
failing policy.  Thus  wisdom  has  played  its  part,  and  the  bark 
over  which  the  tempest  had  poured  its  thund^  has  escaped, 
notwithstanding  all  its  violence.  But  the  second  stoim,  by 
which  the  former  is  so  closely  followed,  ib  of  a  new  descmt  <xf 
these  Western  nations,  more  formidable  than  any  whidi  we  or 
our  fathers  have  yet  seen.  This  consists  not  of  the  ignorant  or 
of  the  fanatical — not  of  the  base,  the  needy,  and  the  impro- 
vident. Now — all  that  wide  Europe  possesses  of  what  is  wise 
and  worthy,  brave  and  noble^  are  united  by  the  most  religious 
vows  in  the  same  purpose." 

''  And  what  is  that  purpose  9  Speak  i^ainly,"  said  Alexius. 
"  The  destruction  of  our  whole  Boman  empire,  and  the  blotting 
out  the  very  name  of  its  chief  from  among  the  princes  of  the 
earth,  among  which  it  has  long  been  predominant,  can  alone 
be  an  adequate  motive  for  a  confederacy  such  as  thy  speech 
infers." 

"  No  such  design  is  avowed,"  said  Nicephorus;  "  and  so  many 
princes,  wise  men,  and  statesmen  of  eminence,  aim,  it  is  pr^ 
tended,  at  nothing  else  than  the  same  extravagant  purpose 
announced  by  the  brute  multitude  who  first  appetu^  in  these 
regions.  Here,  most  gracious  Emperor,  is  a  scroll,  in  which 
you  will  find  marked  down  a  list  of  the  various  armies  which, 
by  different  routes,  are  approaching  the  vicinity  of  the  empire. 
Behold,  Hugh  of  Vermandois,  called  from  his  dignity  Hugh  the 
Great,  has  set  sail  from  the  shores  of  Italy.  Twenty  knightb 
have  already  announced  their  coming,  sheathed  in  armour  of 
steel,  inlaid  with  gold,  bearing  this  proud  greeting : — '  Let  the 
Emperor  of  Greece,  and  his  lieutenants,  understand  that  Hugo, 
Earl  of  Vermandois,  is  approaching  his  t^ritories.  He  is  brother 
to  the  king  of  kings — the  King  of  France,*  namely — and  is 
attended  by  the  flower  of  the  French  nobill^.  He  bears  the 
blessed  banner  of  St.  Peter,  intrusted  to  his  victorious  care  by 
the  holy  successor  of  the  apostle,  and  warns  thee  of  all  this,  that 
thou  mayst  provide  a  reception  suitable  to  his  rank.' " 

*  Dncange  pours  out  a  ivhole  ocean  of  ButhoritieB  to  show  that  the 
King  of  France  was  in  those  days  styled  Rex,  by  way  of  eminence.  See 
his  notes  on  the  Alexiad.  Anna  Comnena  in  her  history  makes  Hugh  of 
Vermandois  assume  to  himself  the  titles  which  could  only,  in  the  most 
enthusiastic  Frenchman's  opinion,  have  been  claimed  by  his  elder  brother, 
the  reigning  monarch. 
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''Here  are  sounding  words/'  said  the  Emperor;  '^bnt  the 
wind  which  whistles  loudest  Is  not  always  most  dangerous  to 
the  vesseL  We  know  something  of  this  nation  of  France,  and 
haye  heard  more.  Th^  are  as  petulant  at  least  as  they  are 
valiant ;  we  will  flatter  their  yanity  till  we  get  time  and  oppor- 
tunity for  more  effectual  defence.  Tush  I  if  words  can  pay  debt, 
there  is  no  fear  of  our  exchequer  becoming  insolvent. — What 
follows  here,  Nicephorus  1  A  list,  I  suppose,  of  the  followers  of 
this  great  Count  1" 

"  My  li^ge,  no  I "  answered  Nicephorus  Briennius ;  "  so  many 
independent  chiefe,  as  your  Imperial  Highness  sees  in  that  memo- 
rial, so  many  independent  European  armies  are  advancing  l^ 
different  routes  towards  the  East,  and  announce  the  conquest  oi 
Palestine  £rom  the  infidels  as  their  common  object." 

"  A  dreadful  oiumeraticm,*'  said  the  Empefor,  as  he  perused 
the  list ;  *^  yet  so  far  happy,  that  its  veiy  length  assures  us  of 
the  impossibility  that  so  many  princes  can  be  seriously  and 
emiaistently  united  in  so  wild  a  iHX)ject.  Thus  already  my 
eyes  catch  the  well-known  name  of  an  old  friend,  our  enemy — 
for  such  are  the  alternate  chances  of  peace  and  war — Bohe- 
mond  of  Antioch.  Is  not  he  the  son  of  the  celebrated  Robert 
of  Apulia,  so  renowned  among  his  countrymen,  who  raised 
himself  to  the  rank  of  grand  duke  fit>m  a  simjde  cavalier,  and 
became  sovereign  of  those  of  his  warlike  nation,  both  in  Sicily 
and  Italy?  Did  not  the  standards  of  the  Q^rman  Emperor, 
of  the  Boman  Pontiff,  nay,  our  own  imperial  bannen,  give 
way  before  him ;  until,  equially  a  wily  statesman  and  a  brave 
warrior,  he  became  the  terror  of  Europe,  from  being  a  knight 
whose  Nonnan  castle  would  have  been  easily  garrisoned  by  six 
cross-bows,  and  as  many  lances  1  It  is  a  dreadful  family,  a 
race  of  craft  as  well  as  power.  But  Bohemond,  the  son  of  old 
Robert^  will  follow  his  father's  politics.  He  may  talk  of  Pales- 
tine and  of  the  interests  of  Christendom,  but  if  I  can  make 
his  interests  the  same  with  mine,  he  is  not  likely  to  be  guided 
by  any  other  object .  So  then,  with  the  knowledge  I  already 
possess  of  his  wishes  and  projects,  it  may  chance  that  Heaven 
sends  us  an  aUy  in  the  guise  of  an  enemy. — ^Whom  have  we 
next?    (Godfrey*  Duke  of  Bouilbn — ^leading,  I  see^  a  most  for- 

*  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  Duke  of  Lower  Lorraine — ^the  great  Captain  of 
the  ftrst  Crnsade,  afterwards  King  of  JeroBiUem.  See  Gibbon,— or  MiU% 
pauim,. 
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midable  band  from  the  banks  of  a  huge  river  called  the  Rhina 
What  is  this  person's  character  1 " 

«  As  we  hear,"  replied  Nicephoms,  "  this  Godfrey  is  one  of 
the  wisest,  noblest,  and  bravest  of  the  leaden  who  have  thus 
strangely  put  themselves  in  motion;  and  among  a  list  of  in- 
dependent princes,  as  many  in  number  as  those  who  assembled 
for  the  siege  of  Troy,  and  followed,  most  of  t*hem,  by  sulijects 
ten  times  more  numerous,  this  Godfrey  may  be  r^arded  as 
the  Agamemnon.  The  princes  and  counts  esteem  him,  because 
he  is  the  foremost  in  the  ranks  of  those  whom  they  fantastically 
call  Knights,  and  also  on  account  of  the  good  Mth  and  gene- 
rosity which  he  practises  in  all  his  transactions.  The  clergy 
give  him  credit  for  the  highest  zeal  for  the  doctrines  of  religion, 
and  a  corresponding  respect  for  the  Church  and  its  dignitaries. 
Justice,  liberality,  and  frankness,  have  equally  attached  to  this 
Godfrey  the  lower  class  of  the  people.  His  general  attention  to 
moral  obligations  is  a  pledge  to  them  that  his  religion  is  real ; 
and,  gifted  with  so  much  that  is  excellent,  he  is  already,  although 
inferior  in  rank,  birth,  and  power,  to  many  chiefe  of  the  tarusade, 
justly  r^arded  as  one  of  its  principal  leaders." 

"  Pity,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  that  a  character  such  as  you 
describe  this  Prince  to  be,  should  be  under  the  dominion  of  a 
fanaticism  scarce  worthy  of  Peter  the  Hermit,  or  the  clownish 
multitude  which  he  led,  or  of  the  very  ass  which  he  rode  upon ! 
which  I  am  apt  to  think  the  wisest  of  the  first  multitude  whom 
we  beheld,  seeing  that  it  ran  away  towards  Europe  as  soon  as 
water  and  barley  became  scarce." 

"  Might  I  be  permitted  here  to  speak,  and  yet  live,"  said 
Agelastes,  "  I  would  remark  that  the  Patriarch  himself  made 
a  similar  retreat  so  soon  as  blows  became'  plenty  and  food 
scarce." 

''Thou  hast  hit  it,  Agelastes,"  said  the  Emperor;  ''but  the 
question  now  is,  whether  an  honourable  and  important  princi- 
pality could  not  be  formed  out  of  part  of  the  provinces  of  the 
Lesser  Asia,  now  laid  waste  by  the  Turks.  Such  a  principality, 
methinks,  with  its  various  advantages  of  soil,  climate,  in- 
dustrious inhabitants,  and  a  healthy  atmosphere,  were  well 
worth  the  morasses  of  Bouillon.  It  might  be  held  as  a  de- 
pendence upon  the  sacred  Roman  empire,  and  garrisoned, 
as  it  were,  by  Godfrey  and  his  victorious  Franks,  would  be  a 
bulwark  on  that  point  to  our  just  and  sacred  person.     Hal 
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most  holy  Patriarch,  would  not  such  a  prospect  shake  the 
most  devout  OroBader't  attachment  to  the  burning  sands  of 
Palestine?" 

" EspedaUy,"  answered  the  Patriardi,  "if  the  prince  for 
whom  such  a  rich  theme*  was  changed  into  a  feudal  appanage, 
should  be  previously  ocmverted  to  the  only  true  fiuth,  as  your 
Imp^ial  Highness  undoubtedly  means." 

"Certainly — ^most  unquestionably/'  answered  the  Emperor, 
with  a  due  fldSectation  of  gravity,  notwithstanding  he  was  inter- 
nally conscious  how  often  he  had  been  compelled,  by  state 
necessities,  to  admit,  not  only  Latin  Christians,  but  Manicheans, 
and  other  heretics,  nay,  Mahomedan  barbarians,  into  the  num- 
ber of  his  subjects,  and  that  without  experi^cing  opposition 
from  the  scruples  of  the  Patriarch.  "  Here  I  find,"  continued 
the  Emperor,  "  such  a  numerous  list  of  princes  and  principali- 
ties in  the  act  of  approaching  our  boundaries,  as  might  well 
rival  the  armies  of  old,  who  were  said  to  have  drunk  up  rivers, 
exhausted  realms,  and  trod  down  forests,  in  their  wasteful 
advance."  As  he  pronounced  these  words,  a  shade  of  paleness 
came  over  the  Imperial  brow,  similar  to  that  which  had  already 
clothed  in  sadness  most  of  his  counsellors. 

"This  war  of  nations,"  said  Nicephorus,  "  has  also  circum- 
stances distinguishing  it  from  every  other,  save  that  which  his 
Imperial  Highness  hath  waged  in  former  times  against  those 
whom  we  are  accustomed  to  call  Franks.  We  must  go  faeth 
against  a  people  to  whom  the  strife  of  combat  is  as  the  l^eath 
of  their  nostiils ;  who,  rather  than  not  be  engaged  in  war,  will 
do  battle  with  their  nearest  neighbours,  and  challenge  each 
other  to  mortal  fight,  as  much  in  sport  as  we  would  defy  a  com- 
rade to  a  chariot  race.  They  are  covered  with  an  impraetrable 
armour  of  steel,  defending  them  firom  blows  of  the  lance  and 
sword,  and  which  the  unocHnmcm  strength  of  their  horses  renders 
them  able  to  suj^rt,  though  (me  of  ours  could  as  well  bear 
Mount  Olympus  upon  his  loins.  Their  foot-ranks  cany  a  missile 
weapon  unknown  to  us,  t^med  an  arblast,  or  cross-bow.  It  is 
not  drawn  with  the  right  hand,  like  the  bow  of  other  nations, 
but  by  placing  ^e  feet  upon  the  weapon  itself,  and  pulling 
with  the  whole  force  of  the  body ;  and  it  despatches  arrows 
called  boUs^  of  hard  wood  pointed  with  inm,  which  the  strength 

*  The  provinces  were  caHed  Themcs. 
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of  tbe  bow  can  send  through  the  strongest  breastplates,  and 
even  through  stone  walls,  where  not  of  uncommon  thickness." 

"  Enough,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  we  have  seen  with  our  own 
eyes  the  lances  of  Frankish  knights,  and  the  cross-bows  of  their 
in&ntiy.  If  Heayen  has  allotted  them  a  degree  of  bravery, 
which  to  othtf  nations  se^cos  wdl-ni^  {H'eteniatural,  the  Divine 
will  has  given  to  the  Greek  councils  that  wisdom  which  it  hath 
refused  to  barbarians ;  the  art  of  achieving  conquest  by  wisdom 
rather  than  brute  force — obtaining  by  our  skUl  in  treaty  ad- 
vantages which  victoiy  itself  could  not  have  procured.  If  we 
have  not  the  use  of  that  dreadful  weapon,  which  our  son-in-law 
terms  the  cross-bow.  Heaven,  in  its  favour,  has  concealed  from 
these  western  barbarians  the  composition  and  use  of  the  Greek 
fire — ^well  so  called,  since  by  Grecian  hands  alone  it  is  prepared, 
and  by  such  only  can  its  lightnings  be  darted  upon  the  asto- 
nished foe."  The  Emperor  paused,  and  looked  around  him; 
and  although  the  faces  of  his  counsellors  still  looked  blank,  he 
boldly  proceeded: — "But  to  return  yet  again  to  this  black 
scroll  containing  the  names  of  those  nations  who  approach  our 
frontier,  here  occur  more  than  one  with  which,  methinks,  old 
memory  should  make  us  fitmiliar,  though  our  recollections  are 
distant  and  confused.  It  becomes  us  to  know  who  these  men 
are,  that  we  may  avail  ourselves  of  those  feuds  and  quarrels 
among  them,  which,  being  blown  into  life,  may  happily  divert 
them  from  the  prosecution  of  this  extraordinary  attempt  in 
which  they  are  now  united.  H«re  is,  for  exam^de,  one  Bobert, 
styled  Duke  of  Normandy,  Who  commands  a  goodly  band  of 
counts,  with  which  title  we  are  but  too  well  acquamted;  of 
«arlSf  a  word  totally  strange  to  us,  but  apparently  some  barbaric 
title  of  honour ;  and  of  knights,  whose  names  are  compounded, 
as  we  think,  chiefly  of  the  French  language,  but  also  of  another 
jargon,  which  we  are  not  oursdves  competent  to  understand. 
To  you,  most  reverend  and  inost  learned  Patriarch,  we  may 
fittest  apply  for  information  on  this  subject" 

''  The  duties  of  my  station,"  replied  the  patriarch  Zosimus, 
"have  withheld  my  riper  years  from  studying  the  history  of 
distant  realms;  but  the  wise  Agelastes,  wli^  hath  read  as 
many  volumes  as  would  fill  the  shelves  of  the  famous  Alex- 
andrian lilHBTy,  can  no  doubt  satisfy  your  Imperial  Mi^esty's 
inquiries." 

Agelastes  erected  himself  on  those  enduring  legs  which  had 
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procured  bim  the  surname  of  Elepliant,  and  began  a  reply  to 
the  inquirieB  of  the  Emperor,  rather  remarkable  lor  readmess 
than  accuracy.  "I  haye  read,"  said  he,  "in  that  brilliant 
mirror  which  reflects  the  time  of  our  fathers,  the  volumes  of 
the  learned  Procopius,  that  the  people  separately  called  Nor- 
mans and  Anises  are  in  truth  the  same  race,  and  tiiat  Nor- 
mandy, sometimes  so  called,  is  in  fact  a  part  of  a  district  of 
GauL  Beycmd,  and  nearly  opposite  to  it,  but  sq)arated  by  an 
arm  of  the  sea,  lies  a  ghastly  region,  on  which  clouds  and  tem- 
pests for  ever  rest,  and  which  is  weU  known  to  its  continental 
neighbours  as  the  abode  to  which  departed  spirits  are  sent  after 
this  life.  On  one  side  of  the  strait  dwell  a  few  fishermen,  men 
possessed  of  a  strange  charter,  and  enjoying  singular  privil^ee, 
in  consideration  of  their  being  the  living  ferrymen  who,  per- 
forming the  office  of  the  heathen  Charon,  carry  the  spirits  of 
the  departed  to  the  island  which  is  their  residence  after  death. 
At  the  dead  of  night,  these  fishermen  are,  in  rotation,  siunmoned 
fo  perform  the  duty  by  which  they  seem  to  hold  the  permission 
to  reside  on  this  strange  c(»8t.  A  knock  is  heard  at  the  door 
of  his  cottage  who  holds  the  turn  of  this  singular  service, 
sounded  by  no  mortal  hand.  A  whispering,  as  of  a  decaying 
breeze,  summons  the  fenyman  to  his  duty.  He  hastens  to  his 
bark  on  the  searshore,  and  has  no  sooner  launched  it  than  he 
perceives  its  hull  sink  sensibly  in  the  water,  so  as  to  express 
the  weight  of  the  dead  with  whom  it  is  filled.  No  form  is  seen, 
and  though  voices  are  heard,  yet  the  accents  are  undistinguish- 
able,  as  of  one  who  speaks  in  his  sleep.  Thus  he  traverses  the 
strait  between  the  continent  and  the  island,  impressed  with  the 
mysterious  awe  which  afifects  the  living  when  they  are  conscious 
of  the  presence  of  the  dead.  Th^  arrive  upon  the  opposite 
coast,  where  the  clifEs  of  white  chalk  form  a  strange  contrast 
with  the  eternal  darkness  of  the  atmosphera  They  stop  at  a 
landing-place  appointed,  but  disembark  not,  for  the  Isoid  is 
never  trodden  by  earthly  feet.  Here  the  passage-boat  is 
gradually  lightened  of  its  unearthly  inmates,  who  wander  forth 
in  the  way  appointed  to  them,  while  the  mariners  slowly  return 
to  their  own  side  of  the  strait,  having  performed  for  the  time 
this  singular  service,  by  which  they  hold  their  fishing-huts  and 
their  possessions  on  that  strange  coast."  Here  he  ceased,  and 
the  Emperor  replied : — 

"  If  this  legend  be  actually  told  ua  by  Procopius,  most  learned 
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Agelastes,  it  shows  that  that  celebrated  historian  came  more 
near  the  heathen  than  the  Christian  belief  respecting  the  future 
state.  In  truth,  this  is  little  more  than  the  old  fable  of  the 
infernal  Styx.  Procopius,  we  believe,  lived  before  the  decay  of 
heathenism,  and,  as  we  would  gladly  disbelieve  much  which  he 
hath  told  us  respecting  our  ancestor  and  predecessor  Justinian, 
80  we  will  not  pay  him  much  credit  in  fhture  in  point  of 
geographical  knowledge. — Meanwhile,  what  ails  thee,  Achilles 
Tatius,  and  why  dost  thou  whisper  with  that  soldier  V* 

"  My  head,"  answered  Achilles  Tatius,  ^  is  at  your  imperial 
oonmiand,  prompt  to  pay  for  the  unbecoming  trespass  of  my 
tongue.  I  did  but  ask  of  this  Hereward  here  what  he  knew  of 
this  matter ;  for  I  have  heard  my  Varangians  repeatedly  call 
themselves  Anglo-Danes,  Normans,  Britons,  or  some  oth^  bar- 
baric epithet,  and  I  am  sure  that  one  or  other,  or  it  may  be 
all,  of  these  barbarous  sounds,  at  different  times,  serve  to  desig- 
nate the  birthplace  of  these  exiles,  too  happy  in  being  banished 
from  the  darkness  of  barbarism,  to  the  luminous  vicinity  of 
your  imperial  presence." 

'*  Speak,  then,  Varangian,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said  the 
Emperor,  "  and  let  us  know  whether  we  are  to  look  for  friends 
or  enemies  in  those  men  of  Normandy  who  are  now  approaching 
our  frontier.  Speak  with  courage,  man;  and  if  thou  appre- 
hendest  danger,  remember  thou  servest  a  prince  well  qualified 
to  protect  thee." 

''Since  I  am  at  liberty  to  speak,"  answered  the  life-guards- 
man, "although  my  knowledge  of  the  Greek  language,  which 
you  term  the  Roman,  is  but  slight,  I  tmst  it  is  enough  to 
demand  of  his  Imperial  Highness,  in  place  of  all  pay,  donative, 
or  gift  whatsoever,  since  he  has  been  pleased  to  talk  of  design- 
ing such  fOT  me,  that  he  would  place  me  in  the  first  line  of 
battle  which  shall  be  formed  against  these  same  Normans,  and 
their  Duke  Robert ;  and  if  he  pleases  to  allow  me  the  aid  of 
such  Varangians  as,  for  love  of  me,  or  hatred  of  their  ancient 
tyrants,  may  be  disposed  to  join  their  arms  to  mine,  I  have  little 
doubt  so  to  settle  our  long  accounts  with  these  men,  that  the 
Grecian  eagles  and  wolves  shall  do  them  the  last  office,  by 
tearing  the  flesh  fh)m  their  bones." 

''  What  dreadful  feud  is  this,  my  soldier,"  said  the  Emperor, 
"  that  after  so  many  years  still  drives  thee  to  such  extremities 
when  the  very  name  of  Normandy  is  mentioned  1" 
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^<  Your  Imperial  Hi^^meBS  fihall  be  judge  ! "  said  the  Yaraa- 
giaD,  "  My  fiithen,  and  those  of  most,  tiiongh  not  all  of  the 
corps  to  whom  I  belong,  are  descended  from  a  valiant  race 
who  dwelt  in  the  north  of  C^ermany,  called  Anglo-Saxons. 
Nobody,  save  a  priest  possessed  of  the  art  of  consulting  ancient 
chronicles,  can  even  guess  how  long  it  is  since  they  came  to 
the  island  of  Britain,  then  distracted  with  civil  war.  They 
came,  however,  on  the  petition  of  the  natives  of  the  island,  for 
the  aid  of  the  Angles  was  requested  by  the  southern  inhabit- 
ants. Provinces  were  granted  in  recompense  of  the  aid  thus 
liberally  afforded,  and  the  greater  proportion  of  the  island 
became,  by  degrees,  the  property  of  the  An^o-Saxons,  who 
occupied  it  at  first  as  several  principalities,  and  latterly  as  one 
kingdom,  speaking  the  language,  and  observing  the  laws,  of 
most  of  those  who  now  form  your  imperial  body-guard  of 
Yarangians,  or  exiles.  In  process  of  time,  the  Northmen  be- 
came known  to  the  people  of  the  more  southern  climates.  They 
were  so  caUed  from  their  coming  from  the  distant  regions 
of  the  Baltic  Sea — an  immense  ocean,  sometimes  frozen  with 
ice  as  hard  as  the  cliffs  of  Mount  Caucasus.  They  came  seek- 
ing mUder  regions  than  nature  had  assigned  them  at  home ; 
and  the  climate  of  France  being  delightful,  and  its  people  slow 
in  battle,  they  extorted  from  tiiem  the  grant  of  a  large  pro- 
vince, which  was,  from  the  name  of  the  new  settlers,  called 
Nc^mandy,  though  I  have  heard  my  father  say  that  was  not 
its  proper  appellation.  They  settled  there  under  a  Duke,  who 
acknowledged  the  superior  authority  of  the  King  of  France, 
that  is  to  say,  obeying  him  when  it  suited  his  convenience  so 
to  do. 

'^  Now,  it  chanced  many  years  since,  while  these  two  nations 
of  Normans  and  Anglo-Saxons  were  quietly  residing  upon 
differrat  sides  of  the  ludt-water  channel  which  divides  France 
from  England,  that  William,  Duke  of  Normandy,  suddenly 
levied  a  large  army,  came  over  to  Kent,  which  is  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  Channel,  and  there  defeated  in  a  great 
battle,  Harold,  who  was  at  that  time  King  of  the  Anglo-Saxons. 
It  is  but  grief  to  tell  what  followed.  Battles  have  been  fought 
in  old  time,  ihaA  have  had  dreadful  results,  which  years,  never- 
theless, could  wash  away ;  but  at  Hasting* — 0  woe's  me  I — the 
banner  of  my  country  fell,  never  again  to  be  raised  up.  Op- 
I^ession  has  driven  her  wheel  over  us.    All  that  was  valiant 
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amongst  us  have  left  l^e  land ;  and  of  Englislunen — ^for  sncli  is 
our  proper  designation — ^no  one  remains  in  England  save  as  the 
thrall  of  the  invaders.  Many  men  of  Danish  descent,  who  had 
fomid  their  way  on  different  occasions  to  England,  were  blended 
in  the  common  calamity.  All  was  laid  desolate  by  the  com- 
mand ci  the  victors.  My  father*s  home  lies  now  an  nn- 
distinguished  ruin,  amid  an  extensive  forest,  composed  out  of 
what  were  formerly  Mi  fields  and  domestic  pastures,  where  a 
manly  race  derived  nourishment  by  cultivating  a  friendly  soil. 
The  fire  has  destroyed  the  church  where  sleep  the  fathers  of  my 
race;  and  I,  the  last  of  their  line,  am  a  wanderer  in  other 
climates — ^a  fighter  of  the  battles  of  others — ^the  servant  of  a 
foreign,  though  a  kind  master ;  in  a  word,  one  of  the  banished 
— a  Varangian." 

"  Happier  in  that  station,"  said  Achilles  Tatius,  '^  than  in  all 
the  barbaric  simplicity  which  your  forefathers  prised  so  highly, 
since  you  are  now  under  the  cheering  influence  of  that  smile 
which  is  the  life  of  the  world." 

"  It  avails  not  talking  of  this,"  sidd  the  Varangian,  with  a 
oold  gesture. 

''  These  Normans,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  are  th^  the  people 
by  whom  the  celebrated  island  of  Britain  is  now  conquered  and 
governed  1 " 

"  It  is  but  too  true,"  answered  the  Varangian. 

''They  are,  then,  a  brave  and  warlike  people?" — said 
Alexius. 

''  It  would  be  base  and  false  to  say  otherwise  of  an  enemy," 
said  Hereward.  "Wrong  have  they  done  me,  and  a  wrong 
never  to  be  atoned ;  but  to  speak  falsehood  of  them  were  but  a 
woman's  vengeance.  Mortal  enemies  as  they  are  to  me,  and 
mingling  with  all  my  recollections  as  that  which  is  hateful  and 
odious,  yet  were  the  troops  of  Europe  mustered,  as  it  seems  they 
are  likely  to  be,  no  nation  or  tribe  dared  in  gallantry  claim  the 
advance  of  the  haughty  Norman." 

"And  this  Duke  Robert,  who  is  he  ?" 

"  That,"  answered  the  Varangian,  "  I  cannot  so  well  explain. 
He  is  the  son — the  eldest  son,  as  men  say,  of  the  tyrant  Wil- 
liam, who  subdued  England  when  I  hardly  existed,  or  was  a 
child  in  the  cradle.  That  William,  the  victor  of  Hastings,  is 
now  dead,  we  are  assured  1^  concurring  testimony ;  but  while 
It  seems  his  eldest  son  Duke  Robert  has  become  his  heir  to  the 
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Diichy  of  Normandy,  some  other  of  his  children  hare  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  acquire  the  throne  of  England,  unless,  indeed, 
like  the  petty  farm  of  some  obscure  yeoman,  the  fah  kingdom 
has  been  divided  among  the  tyrant's  issue." 

"Concerning  this,**  said  the  Emperor,  "we  have  heard 
something,  which  we  shall  try  to  reconcile  with  the  soldier's 
narratiye  at  leisure,  holding  tiie  words  of  this  honest  Varan- 
gian as  positive  proof,  in  whatsoever  he  avers  from  his  own 
knowledge. — ^And  now,  my  grave  and  worthy  counsellors,  we 
must  dose  this'eveming's  service  in  the  Temple  of  the  Muses, 
this  distressing  news,  l»rought  us  by  our  dearest  son-in-law,  the 
Cflesar,  having  induced  us  to  prolong  our  worship  of  these  learned 
goddeaees  deeper  into  the  night  than  is  consistent  with  the 
health  of  our  beloved  wife  and  daughter ;  while  to  ouiselves, 
•this  intelligence  brings  subject  for  grave  deliberation.'' 

The  courtiers  exhimsted  their  ingenuity  in  forming  the  most 
ingenious  prayers,  that  all  evil  consequences  should  be  averted 
which  could  attend  this  excessive  vigilance. 

Nicephorus  and  his  fair  bride  spoke  together  as  a  pair  equally 
desirous  to  dose  an  aoddental  breach  between  them.  "  Some 
things  thou  hast  said,  my  Oseear,"  observed  the  lady,  "  in  de- 
tailing this  dreadful  intelligence,  as  elegantly  turned  as  if  the 
nine  goddesses,  to  whom  this  temple  is  dedicated,  had  lent  each 
her  aid  to  the  sense  and  expression." 

"I  need  none  of  their  assistance^"  answered  Nicephorus, 
"  since  I  possess  a  muse  of  my  own,  in  whose  genius  are  in- 
duded  all  those  attoibutes  which  the  heathens  vainly  ascribed  to 
the  nine  deities  of  Parnassus  ! " 

"  It  18  well,"  said  the  fair  historian,  retiring  by  the  assist- 
ance of  her  husband's  arm ;  "  but  if  you  will  load  your  wife 
with  praises  fu  beymid  her  merits,  you  must  lend  her  your  arm 
to  support  her  under  the  weighty  burden  you  have  been  pleased 
to  impose."  The  council  parted  when  the  imperial  persons  had 
retired,  and  most  of  them  sought  to  indemnify  themsdves  in 
more  free  though  less  dignified  drdee,  for  Uie  constraint  which 
they  had  practised  in  the  Temple  of  the  Mueeoi 
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CHAPTER  SIXTH. 

Vain  man !  thou  mayst  esteem  thy  love  as  fair 

As  fond  hyperboles  snffice  to  raise. 

She  may  be  all  that's  matchless  in  her  person. 

And  all-divine  in  soul  to  match  her  body  ; 

But  take  this  from  me — ^thou  shalt  never  call  her 

Superior  to  her  sex,  while  cfM  survives, 

And  I  am  her  true  votary. 

Old  Play. 

AoHiLLES  Tatius,  with  hJB  faithful  Yaraogian  dose  by  his 
ehoulder,  melted  from  the  dispersing  assembly  silently  and 
almost  invisibly,  as  snow  is  dissolved  from  its  Alpine  abodes' 
as  the  days  become  more  genial  No  lordly  stq),  or  clash  of 
armom*,  betokened  the  retreat  of  the  military  persona.  The 
very  idea  of  the  necessity  of  guards  was  not  ostentatiously 
brought  forward,  because,  so  near  the  presence  of  the  Emperor, 
the  emanation  supposed  to  flit  around  that  divinity  of  earthly 
sovereigns,  had  credit  for  rendering  it  impassive  and  unassail- 
able. Thus  the  oldest  and  most  skilful  courtiers,  among  whom 
our  friend  Agelastee  was  not  to  be  forgotten,  were  of  opini<m, 
that,  although  the  Emperor  employed  the  ministry  of  the  Varan- 
gians and  other  guards,  it  was  rather  for  form's  sake,  than  frx)m 
any  danger  of  the  commission  of  a  crime  of  a  kind  so  heinous, 
that  it  was  the  fashion  to  account  it  almost  impossible.  And  this 
doctrine,  of  the  rare  occurrence  of  such  a  crime,  was  repeated 
fh)m  month  to  month  in  those  very  chambers,  where  it  had 
oftener  than  once  been  perpetrated,  and  sometimes  1^  the  very 
persons  who  monthly  laid  schemes  for  carrying  some  dark  con- 
spiracy against  the  reigning  Emperor  into  positive  execution. 

At  length,  the  captain  of  the  life-guardsmen,  and  his  futhfiil 
attendant,  found  themselves  on  the  outside  of  the  Blacquemal 
Palace.  The  passage  which  Achilles  found  for  their  exit  was 
closed  by  a  postern  which  a  single  Varangian  shut  behind  them, 
drawing,  at  the  same  time,  bolt  and  bar,  with  an  ill-omened 
and  jarring  sound.  Looking  back  at  the  mass  of  turrets,  battle- 
ments, and  spires,  out  of  which  they  had  at  length  emerged, 
Hereward  could  not  but  feel  his  heart  lighten  to  find  himiself 
once  more  under  the  deep  blue  of  a  Grecian  heaven,  where  the 
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planets  were  borning  with  uniuaal  InBtre.  He  sigbed  and  rnbbed 
his  hands  with  pleasure,  like  a  man  newly  restored  to  liberty. 
He  eren  spoke  to  his  leader,  contrary  to  his  custom  unless  ad- 
dressed : — "  Methinks  the  air  of  yonder  halls,  ralorous  Captain, 
carries  with  it  a  perfume,  which,  though  it  may  be  well  termed 
sweet,  is  so  suffocating,  as  to  be  more  suitable  to  sepulohrous 
chambers  than  to  the  dwellings  of  men.  Happy  I  am  that  I 
am  free,  as  I  trust,  from  its  influences." 

''Be  happy,  then,"  said  Achilles  Tatius,  ''since  thy  vile, 
cloddish  spirit  feds  su£focation  rather  than  refi^shment  in  gales, 
which,  instead  of  causing  death,  might  recall  the  dead  them- 
selves to  life.  Tet  this  I  will  say  for  thee,  Hereward,  that,  bom 
a  barbarian,  within  the  narrow  circle  of  a  savage's  desires  and 
pleasures,  and  having  no  idea  of  life,  save  what  thou  derivest 
fn»n  sudi  vile  and  base  connections,  thou  art,  nevertheless,  de- 
signed by  nature  for  better  things,  and  hast  this  day  sustained 
a  trial,  in  whidi,  I  fear  me,  not  even  one  of  mine  own  noble 
corps,  frozen  as  they  are  into  lumps  of  unfashioned  barbarity, 
could  have  equalled  thy  bearing.  And  speak  now  in  true  Mih, 
hast  not  thou  been  rewarded?" 

"  That  will  I  never  deny,"  said  the  Varangian.  "  The  pleasure 
of  knowing,  twenty-four  hours  perhaps  before  my  comrades,  that 
the  Normans  are  coming  hither  to  afford  us  a  full  revenge  of  the 
bloody  day  of  Hastings,  is  a  lordly  recompense  for  the  task  of 
spading  aame  hours  in  hearing  the  lengthened  chat  of  a  lady, 
who  has  written  about  she  knows  not  what>  and  the  flattering 
commentaries  of  the  bystanders,  who  pretended  to  give  her  an 
account  of  what  they  did  not  themselves  stop  to  witness." 

"Hereward,  my  good  youth,"  said  AchUlee  Tatius,  "thou 
ravest,  and  I  think  I  should  do  well  to  place  thee  under  the 
custody  of  some  person  of  skill.  Too  much  hardihood,  my 
valiant  soldier,  is  in  soberness  allied  to  overdaring.  It  was  only 
natural  that  thou  shouldst  feel  a  becoming  pride  in  thy  late 
position ;  yet,  let  it  but  taint  thee  with  vani^,  and  the  effect 
will  be  little  short  of  madness.  Why,  thou  hast  looked  Ix^dly 
in  the  &oe  of  a  Princess  bom  in  the  purple,  before  whom  my 
own  eyes,  though  well  used  to  such  spectacles,  are  never  raised 
beyond  the  foldings  of  her  veil." 

"  So  be  it,  in  the  name  of  Heaven  I "  replied  Hereward. 
"  Nevertheless,  handsome  faces  were  made  to  look  upon,  and 
the  eyes  of  young  men  to  see  withaL" 
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*^  If  sach  be  their  final  end,"  said  Achilles,  **  never  did  thine, 
I  will  freely  suppose,  find  a  richer  apology  f(a  the  somewhat 
overbold  license  which  thou  tookest  in  thy  gaze  upon  the 
Princess  this  evening." 

"  Good  leader,  or  Follower,  whichever  is  your  favourite  title," 
said  the  Anglo-Briton,  "  drive  not  to  extremity  a  plain  man, 
who  desires  to  hold  his  duty  in  all  honour  to  the  imperial  &mily. 
The  Princess,  wife  of  the  Caesar,  and  bom,  you  tell  me,  of  a 
purple  colour,  has  now  inherited,  notwithstanding,  the  features 
of  a  most  lovely  woman.  She  hath  composed  a  histoiy,  of  which 
I  presume  not  to  form  a  judgment,  since  I  cannot  understand  it; 
she  sings  like  an  angel ;  and  to  conclude,  after  the  fashion  of  the 
knights  of  this  day — though  I  deal  not  ordinarily  with  their 
language — I  would  say  cheerfully  that  I  am  ready  to  place  my- 
self in  lists  against  any  one  whomsoever,  who  dares  detract 
from  the  beauty  of  the  imperial  Anna  Conmena's  person,  or  from 
the  virtues  of  her  mind.  Having  said  this,  my  noble  captain, 
we  have  said  all  that  it  is  competent  for  you  to  inquire  into,  or 
for  me  to  answer.  That  there  are  handsomer  women  than  the 
Princess,  is  xmquestionable ;  and  I  question  it  the  less,  that  I 
have  myself  seen  a  person  whom  I  think  £ar  her  superior;  and 
with  that  let  us  close  the  dialogue." 

"  Thy  beauty,  thou  unparalleled  fool,"  said  Achilles,  "must,  I 
ween,  be  the  daughter  of  the  large-bodied  northern  boor,  living 
next  door  to  him  upon  whose  farm  was  brought  up  the  person 
of  an  ass,  cursed  with  such  intolerable  want  of  judgment." 

"  You  may  say  your  pleasure,  captain,"  replied  Hereward  ; 
**  because  it  is  the  safer  for  us  both  that  thou  canst  not  on 
such  a  topic  either  offend  me,  who  hold  thy  judgment  as  light 
as  thou  canst  esteem  mine,  or  speak  any  derogation  of  a  person 
whom  you  never  saw,  but  whom,  if  you  had  seen,  perchance  I 
might  not  so  patiently  have  brooked  any  reflections  upon,  even 
at  the  hands  of  a  military  superior." 

Achilles  Tatius  had  a  good  deal  of  the  penetration  necessaiy 
for  one  in  his  situation.  He  never  provoked  to  extremity  the 
daring  spirits  whom  he  commanded,  and  never  used  any  freedom 
with  them  beyond  the  extent  that  he  knew  their  patience  could 
bear.  Hereward  was  a  favourite  soldier,  and  had,  in  that  rei^iect 
at  least,  a  sincere  liking  and  regard  for  his  commander :  when, 
therefore,  the  Follower,  instead  of  resenting  his  petulance,  good- 
humouredly  apologised  for  having  hurt  his  feelings,  the  momen- 
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tary  displeasure  between  them  was  at  an  end;  the  officer  at  onoe 
reassiuned  his  saperionty,  and  the  soldier  sunk  back  with  a  deep 
sigh,  given  to  some  period  which  was  l<mg  past,  into  his  wonted 
silenee  and  reserve.  Indeed  the  Follower  had  another  and  fur- 
ther design  upon  Hereward,  of  which  he  was  as  yet  unwilling  to 
do  more  than  give  a  distant  hint 

After  a  long  pause,  during  which  they  a];^)roached  the  bar- 
racks, a  gloomy  fortified  building  constructed  for  the  residence 
of  their  corps,  the  captain  motioned  his  soldier  to  draw  dose  up 
to  his  side,  and  proceeded  to  ask  him,  in  a  confidential  tone — 
*'  Herewaid,  my  friend,  although  it  is  scarce  to  be  supposed  that 
in  the  presence  of  the  imperial  famOy  thou  shouldst  mark  any 
one  who  did  not  partake  of  their  blood,  or  raider,  as  Homer  has 
it,  who  did  not  participate  of  the  divine  ichor ,  which,  in  their 
sacred  peisons,  supplies  the  place  of  that  vulgar  fluid ;  yet,  during 
so  long  an  audience,  thou  mightst  possibly,  from  his  uncourtly 
person  and  attire,  have  distinguished  Agelastes,  whom  we  cour- 
tiers call  the  Elephant,  from  his  stdct  observation  of  the  rule 
which  forbids  any  one  to  sit  down  or  rest  in  the  Imperial 
presence." 

"I  think,"  replied  the  soldier,  '<I  marked  the  man  you 
mean ; — his  age  was  some  seventy  and  upwards, — a  big  burly 
person; — and  the  baldness  which  reached  to  the  top  of  his 
head  was  well  atoned  for  by  a  white  beard  of  prodigious  size, 
which  descended  in  waving  curls  over  his  breast,  and  reached 
to  the  towel  with  which  his  loins  were  girded,  instead  of  the 
silken  sash  used  by  other  persons  of  rank." 

"Most  accuratdy  marked,  my  Varangian,"  said  the  officer. 
"  What  else  didst  thou  note  about  this  person  ? " 

"  His  doak  was  in  its  texture  as  coarse  as  that  of  the  meanest 
of  the  people,  but  it  was  strictly  clean,  as  if  it  had  been  tiie 
intention  of  the  wearer  to  exhibit  poverty,  or  carelessness  and 
contempt  of  dress,  avoiding,  at  the  same  time,  every  particular 
which  implied  anything  ne^igent,  sordid,  or  disgusting." 

"  By  St.  Sophia  ! "  said  the  officer,  "  thou  astonishest  me ! 
The  prophet  Balaam  was  not  more  surprised  when  his  ass  turned 
round  her  head  and  spoke  to  him  i — And  what  else  didst  thou 
note  concerning  this  man  ?  I  see  those  who  meet  thee  must 
beware  of  thy  observation,  as  well  as  of  thy  battle-axe." 

"If  it  please  your  valour,"  answered  the  soldier,  "  we  English 
have  eyes  as  well  as  hands ;  but  it  is  only  when  discharging  our 
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daty  that  we  permit  our  tongues  to  dwell  on  what  we  hare 
observed.  I  noted  but  little  of  this  man's  oonTersation,  but 
from  what  I  heard,  it  seemed  he  was  not  unwilling  to  {day  what 
we  call  the  jester,  or  jack>pudding,  in  the  oonversation,  a  cha- 
racter which,  considering  the  man's  age  and  physiognomy,  is  not, 
I  should  be  tempted  to  say,  natural,  but  assumed  for  some  pur- 
pose of  deeper  import." 

''  Hereward,"  answered  his  officer,  *'  thou  hast  spoken  like  an 
angel  sent  down  to  examine  men's  bosoms :  that  man,  Agelastes, 
is  a  contradiction,  such  as  earth  has  seldom  witnessed.  Pos- 
sessing all  that  wisdom  which  in  former  times  united  the  sages 
of  this  nation  with  the  gods  themsdves,  Agelastes  has  the  same 
cunning  as  the  elder  Brutus,  who  disguised  his  talents  under  the 
semblance  of  an  idle  jester.  He  appears  to  seek  no  office — ^he  de- 
sires no  consideration — he  pays  suit  at  Ck>urt  only  when  positively- 
required  to  do  so ;  yet  what  shall  I  say,  my  soldier,  concerning 
the  cause  of  an  influence  gained  without  apparent  effort,  and 
extending  almost  into  the  very  thoughts  of  men,  who  appear 
to  act  as  he  would  desire,  without  his  soliciting  them  for  that 
purpose  ?  Men  say  strange  things  concerning  the  extent  of  his 
communications  with  other  beings,  whom  our  fathers  worshipped 
with  prayer  and  sacrifice.  I  am  determined,  however,  to  know 
the  road  by  which  he  climbs  so  high  and  so  easily  towards  the 
point  to  which  all  men  aspire  at  Court,  and  it  will  go  hard  but 
he  shall  either  share  his  ladder  with  me,  or  I  will  strike  its  sup- 
port from  under  him.  Thee,  Hereward,  I  have  chosen  to  assist 
me  in  this  matter,  as  the  knights  among  these  Frankish  infidels 
select,  when  going  upon  an  adventure,  a  sturdy  squire,  or  in- 
ferior attendant,  to  share  the  dangers  and  the  recompense ;  and 
this  I  am  moved  to,  as  much  by  the  shrewdness  thou  hast  this 
night  manifested  as  by  the  courage  which  thou  mayst  boast,  in 
common  with,  or  rather  beyond,  ^y  companions." 

"  I  am  obliged,  and  I  thank  your  valour,"  replied  the  Var- 
angian, more  coldly  perhaps  than  his  officer  expected ;  "  I  am 
ready,  as  is  my  duty,  to  serve  you  in  anything  consistent  with 
God  and  the  Emperor's  claims  upon  my  service.  I  would  only 
say  that,  as  a  sworn  inferior  soldier,  I  will  do  nothing  contrary 
to  the  laws  of  the  empire,  and,  as  a  sincere  though  ignorant 
Christian,  I  wiU  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  gods  of  the 
heathens,  save  to  defy  them  in  the  name  and  stroogth  of  the 
holy  saints." 
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''  Idiot  1 "  said  AchiUes  Tatios,  "doet  thoa  think  that  I,  akeady 
poBseaaed  of  one  of  the  first  dignities  of  the  empire,  codd 
meditate  anything  contrary  to  the  interests  of  Alexius  Conmenus? 
or,  what  would  be  scarce  more  atrocious,  that  I,  the  chosen 
friend  and  ally  of  the  reverend  Patriarch  Zosimus,  should  meddle 
with  anything  bearing  a  relation,  however  remote,  to  heresy  or 
idolatry?" 

"  Truly,*'  answered  the  Varangian,  "  no  one  would  be  more 
surprised  or  grieved  than  I  sho^d ;  but  when  we  walk  in  a 
labyrinth,  we  must  assume  and  announce  that  we  have  a  steady 
and  forward  purpose,  which  is  one  mode  at  least  of  keeping  a 
fl^^aight  path.  The  people  of  this  country  have  so  many  ways 
of  saying  the  same  thing,  that  one  can  hardly  know  at  kst  what 
is  their  real  meaning.  We  English,  on  tilie  other  hand,  can 
only  express  ourselves  in  one  set  of  words,  but  it  is  one  out  of 
which  all  the  ingenuity  of  the  world  could  not  extract  a  double 
meaning." 

"  'Tis  well,"  said  his  officer ;  "  to-morrow  we  will  talk  more  of 
this,  for  which  purpose  thou  wilt  come  to  my  quarters  a  little 
after  sunfiet.  And,  hark  thee,  to-morrow,  while  the  sun  is  in 
heaven,  shall  be  thine  own,  either  to  sport  thyself  or  to  repose. 
Employ  thy  time  in  the  latter,  by  my  advice,  since  to-morrow 
night,  like  the  present,  may  find  us  both  watchers." 

So  saying,  they  entered  the  barracks,  where  they  parted  com- 
pany— iloB  commander  of  the  life-guards  taking  his  way  to  a 
splendid  set  of  apartments  which  belonged  to  him  in  that 
capadty,  and  the  An^o-Saxon  seeking  his  more  humble  accom- 
modations as  a  subaltern  officer  of  the  same  corps. 


CHAPTER  SEVENTH. 

Sadi  forces  met  not,  nor  so  vast  a  camp, 

When  Agrioan,  with  all  his  Northern  powers, 

Besieged  Albracca,  as  romances  tell. 

The  city  of  Gallapbron,  from  thence  to  win 

The  fairest  of  her  sex,  Angelica, 

His  daughter,  sought  by  many  prowess'd  knights, 

Both  Paynim,  and  the  Peers  of  Charlemagne. 

Pabadibx  BsQAiznax 

Easlt  on  the  morning  of  the  day  following  that  which  we 
have  commemorated,  the  Imperial  Council  was  assembled,  where 
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the  number  of  general  officers  with  sonnding  titles  disguised 
under  a  thin  veil  the  real  weakness  of  the  Grecian  ^npire.  The 
commanders  were  numerous,  and  the  distinctions  of  their  rank 
minute,  b^t  the  soldiers  were  very  few  in  comparison. 

The  offices  formerly  filled  by  prefects,  prsstors,  and  qnestons, 
were  now  held  by  persons  who  had  gradually  risen  into  the 
authority  of  those  officers,  and  who,  though  designated  from 
their  domestic  duties  about  the  Emperor,  yet,  from  that  yeiy 
circumstance,  possessed  what,  in  that  despotic  Oourt,  was  the 
most  efiectusl  source  of  power.  A  long  train  of  officers  entered 
the  great  hall  of  the  Castle  of  Blacquemal,  and  proceeded  so  far 
together  as  their  different  grades  admitted,  while  in  each 
chamber  through  which  they  passed  in  succession,  a  certain 
number  of  the  train  whose  rank  permitted  them  to  advance  no 
farther,  remained  behind  the  others.  Thus,  when  the  interior 
cabinet  of  audience  was  gained,  which  waa  not  until  their 
passage  through  ten  anterooms,  five  persons  only  found  them* 
selves  in  the  presence  of  the  Emperor  in  thb  innermost  and  most 
sacred  recess  of  royalty,  decorated  by  all  the  splendour  of  the 
period. 

The  Emperor  Alexius  sat  upon  a  stately  throne,  rich  with 
barbaric  gems  and  gold,  and  flanked  on  either  hand,  in  imitation 
probably  of  Solomon's  magnificence,  with  the  form  of  a  couchant 
lion  in  the  same  precious  metal.  Not  to  dwell  upon  other  marks 
of  splendour,  a  tree,  whose  trunk  seemed  also  of  gold,  shot  up  be- 
hind the  throne,  which  it  overcanopied  with  its  branches.  Amid 
the  bou£^  were  birds  of  various  kinds  curiously  wrought  and 
enamelled,  and  fruit  composed  of  precious  stones  seemed  to 
glisten  among  the  leaves.  Five  officers  alone,  the  highest  in 
the  state,  had  the  privilege  of  entering  this  sacred  recess  when 
the  Emperor  held  council.  These  were — the  Grand  Domestic, 
who  might  be  termed  of  rank  with  a  modem  prime  minister — 
the  Logothete,  or  chancellor — the  Protospathaire,  or  conunander 
of  the  guards,  already  menticmed — ^the  Acolyte,  or  Follower,  and 
leader  of  the  Varangians — and  the  Patriarch. 

The  doors  of  this  secret  apartment,  and  the  adjacent  ante- 
chamber, were  guarded  by  sue  deformed  Nubian  slaves,  whose 
writhen  and  withered  countenances  formed  a  hideous  contrast 
with  their  snow-white  dresses  and  splendid  equipment.  They 
were  mutes,  a  species  of  wretches  boirowed  from  the  despotism 
of  the  East,  that  they  m^^ht  be  unable  to  proclaim  the  deeds  of 
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xynsmj  of  which  they  were  the  imscrupulous  agents.  They 
were  generally  held  in  a  kind  of  horror,  rather  than  compassion, 
for  men  considered  that  slares  of  this  sort  had  a  mali^ant 
pleasure  in  avenging  upon  others  the  irreparable  wrongs  which 
had  seyered  themselves  from  humanity. 

It  was  a  general  custom,  though,  like  many  other  usages  of 
the  Greeks,  it  would  be  held  childish  in  modem  times,  that  by 
means  of  machineiy  easily  conceived,  the  lions,  at  the  entrance 
of  a  stranger,  were  made,  as  it  were,  to  rouse  themselves  and 
roar,  after  which  a  wind  seemed  to  rustle  the  foliage  of  the  tree, 
the  birds  hopped  from  branch  to  branch,  pecked  the  fruit,  and 
appeared  to  fill  the  chamber  with  their  carolling.  This  display 
had  alarmed  many  an  ignorant  foreign  ambassador,  and  even  the 
Grecian  counsellors  themselves  were  ejqpected  to  display  the  same 
sensations  of  fear,  succeeded  1^  surfuise,  when  they  heard  the 
roar  of  the  lions,  followed  by  the  concert  of  the  birds,  although 
perhaps  it  was  for  the  fiftieth  time.  On  this  occasion,  as  a 
proof  of  the  uigency  of  the  present  meetmg  of  the  council,  these 
ceremonies  were  entirely  omitted. 

The  speech  of  the  Emperor  himself  seined  to  supply  by  its 
commencement  the  bellowing  of  the  lions,  while  it  ended  in  a 
strain  more  resembling  the  warbling  of  the  birds. 

In  his  first  sentences  he  treated  of  the  audacity  and  unheard- 
of  boldness  of  the  millions  of  Franks,  who,  under  the  pretence  of 
wresting  Palestine  from  the  infidels,  had  ventured  to  invade  the 
sacred  territories  of  the  empire.  He  threatened  them  with  such 
chastisement  as  his  innumerable  forces  and  officers  would,  he 
affirmed,  find  it  easy  to  inflict.  To  all  this  the  audience, 
and  especially  the  militaiy  officers,  gave  symptoms  of  ready 
assent. 

Alexius,  however,  did  not  long  persist  in  the  warlike  inten- 
tions which  he  at  first  avowed.  The  Franks,  he  at  length 
seemed  to  reflect,  were,  in  profession,  Ohristians.  They  mighA^ 
possibly  be  serious  in  their  pretext  of  the  crusade,  in  which  case 
their  motives  claimed  a  degree  of  indulgence,  and,  although 
erring,  a  certain  portion  of  respect  Their  numbers  also  were 
great,  and  their  valour  could  not  be  despised  by  those  who  had 
seen  them  fight  at  Durazzo,*  and  elsewhere.     They  might  also, 

♦  For  the  battle  of  Durozzo,  Oct  1081,  in  which  Alexius  was  defeated 
with  great  slaughter  by  Robert  Gniscard,  and  escaped  only  by  the  swiftnest 
«f  his  horse,  see  Gibbon,  chap.  56. 

VOL.  XXIV.  I 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


114  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

by  the  permission  of  Su^M-eme  Providence,  be,  in  the  long  run, 
the  instruments  of  advantage  to  the  most  sacied  empire,  though 
thej  approached  it  with  so  little  ceremony.  He  had,  therefore, 
mingling  the  virtues  of  prudence,  humanity,  and  generosity, 
with  that  valour  which  must  always  bum  in  the  heart  of  an 
Emperor,  formed  a  plan,  which  he  was  about  to  submit  to  their 
consideration,  for  present  execution ;  and,  in  the  first  place,  he 
requested  of  the  Grand  Domestic  to  let  him  know  what  forces 
he  might  count  upon  on  the  western  side  of  the  Bosphorus. 

"  Innumerable  are  the  forces  of  the  empire  as  the  stars  in 
heaven,  or  the  sand  on  the  searshore,"  answered  the  Grand 
Domestia 

"That  is  a  goodly  answer,"  said  the  Emperor,  "provided 
there  w«re  strangers  present  at  this  conference ;  but'  since  we 
hold  consultation  in  private,  it  is  necessary  that  I  know  precisely 
to  what  number  that  army  amounts  which  I  have  to  rdy  upon. 
Reserve  your  eloquence  till  some  fitter  time,  and  let  me  know  what 
you,  at  this  present  moment,  mean  by  the  word  innutMrabU  f  ** 

The  Grand  Domestic  paused,  and  hesitated  for  a  short  space ; 
but  as  he  became  aware  that  the  moment  was  one  in  which  the 
Emperor  could  not  be  trifled  with  (for  Alexius  Ck>mnenus  was 
at  times  dangerous),  he  answered  thus,  but  not  without  hesita- 
tion.—  "Imperial  master  and  lord,  none  better  knows  that 
such  an  answer  cannot  be  hastily  made,  if  it  is  at  the  same  time 
to  be  correct  in  its  results.  The  number  of  the  imperial  host 
betwixt  this  city  and  the  western  frontier  of  the  empire,  de- 
ducing those  absent  upon  furlough,  cannot  be  coimted  upon  as 
amounting  to  more  than  twenty>five  thousand  men,  or  thirty 
thousand  at  most:" 

Alexius  struck  his  forehead  with  his  hand ;  and  the  counsel- 
lors, seeing  him  give  way  to  such  violent  expressions  of  grief 
and  surprise,  began  to  enter  into  discussions,  which  they  would 
otherwise  have  reserved  for  a  fitter  place  and  time. 

"By  the  trust  your  Highness  reposes  in  me,"  said  the 
Logothete,  "  there  has  been  drawn  from  your  Highnees's  coffers, 
during  the  last  year,  gold  enough  to  pay  double  the  niunber  of 
the  armed  warriors  whom  the  Grand  Domestic  now  mentions." 

"  Your  Imperial  Highness,"  retorted  the  impeached  minister, 
with  no  small  animation,  "  will  at  once  remember  the  stationary 
garrisons,  in  addition  to  the  movable  troops,  for  which  this 
figure-caster  makes  no  allowance." 
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"  Peace,  both  of  yon  \"  said  Alexitis,  compoeing  himself  hastily  y 
"  our  actual  numbers  are  in  truth  less  than  we  counted  on,  but 
let  us  not  by  wrangling  augment  the  diffieulties  of  the  time. 
Let  those  troops  be  dispersed  in  valleys,  in  passes,  behind  ridges 
of  hills,  and  in  difBcult  ground,  where  a  little  art  being  used 
in  the  position,  can  make  few  men  supply  the  appearance  of 
numbeis,  between  this  city  and  the  western  frontier  c^  the  empire. 
While  this  disposal  is  made,  we  wiU  continue  to  adjust  with 
these  crusaders,  as  they  call  themselves,  the  terms  on  which  we 
will  consent  to  let  them  pass  throu^  our  dominions ;  nor  are 
we  without  hope  of  negotiating  with  them,  so  as  to  gain  great 
advantage  to  our  kingdom.  We  will  insist  that  they  pass 
through  our  countiy  oidy  by  armies  of  perhaps  fi%  thousand  at 
once,  whom  we  will  successively  transport  into  Ada,  so  that  no 
greater  number  shall,  by  assembling  beneath  our  widls,  ever  en* 
danger  the  safety  of  the  metropolis  of  the  world. 

'*  On  their  way  towai^  the  banks  of  the  Bosphorus,  we  will 
supply  them  with  provisions,  if  they  march  peaceably,  and  in 
order ;  and  if  any  straggle  from  their  standards,  or  insult  the 
country  by  marauding,  we  suppose  our  valiant  peasants  will  not 
hesitate  to  repress  their  excesses,  and  that  without  our  giving 
positive  orders,  since  we  would  not  willingly  be  charged  with 
anything  like  a  breach  of  engagement.  We  suppose,  also,  that 
the  Scythians,  Arabs,  Syrians,  and  other  mercenaries  in  our 
service,  will  not  suffer  our  subjects  to  be  overpowered  in  their 
own  just  defence ;  as,  besides  that  there  is  no  justice  in  stripping 
oiur  own  country  of  provisions,  in  order  to  feed  strangers,  we 
will  not  be  surprised  nor  unpanionably  displeased  to  learn,  that 
of  the  ostensible  quantity  of  flour,  some  sacks  should  be  found 
filled  with  chalk,  or  lime,  or  some  such  substance.  It  is,  indeed, 
truly  wonderful,  what  the  stomach  of  a  Frank  wiU  digest  com- 
fortably. Their  guides,  also,  whom  you  shall  choose  with  re- 
ference to  such  duty,  will  take  care  to  conduct  the  crusaders  by 
diflScult  and  drouitons  routes ;  which  wiU  be  doing  th^n  a  real 
service,  by  inuring  them  to  the  hardships  of  the  country  and 
climate,  which  they  would  otherwise  have  to  face  without  sea- 
soning. 

"In  the  meantime,  in  your  intercourse  with  their  chiefs, 
whom  they  call  counts,  each  of  whom  thinks  himself  as  great 
as  an  Emperor,  you  will  take  care  to  give  no  offence  to  their . 
natural  presumption,  and  omit  no  opportunity  of  informing 
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them  of  the  wealth  and  bounty  of  our  govemmeni  Sums  of 
mon^  may  be  even  giren  to  persons  of  note,  and  largesses  of 
less  avail  to  those  under  them.  You,  our  Logothete,  will  take 
good  order  for  this,  and  you,  our  Grand  Domestic,  will  take  care 
that  such  soldiers  as  may  cut  off  detached  parties  of  the  Franks 
shall  be  presented,  if  possible,  in  savage  dress,  and  under  the 
show  of  infidels.  In  commending  these  injunctions  to  your  care, 
I  purpose  that,  the  crusaders  having  found  the  value  of  our  friend- 
ship, and  also  in  some  sort  the  danger  of  our  enmity,  those  whom 
we  shall  safely  transport  to  Asia,  shall  be,  however  unwieldy, 
still  a  smaller  and  more  compact  body,  whom  we  may  deal  with 
in  aU  Christian  prudence.  Thus,  by  using  £ur  words  to  one, 
threats  to  another,  gold  to  the  avaricious,  power  to  the  ambitious, 
and  reasons  to  those  that  are  capable  of  listening  to  them,  we 
doubt  not  but  to  prevail  upon  those  Franks,  met  as  they  are 
from  a  thousand  points,  and  enemies  of  each  other,  to  acknow- 
ledge us  as  their  common  superior,  rather  than  choose  a  leader 
among  themselves,  when  they  are  made  aware  of  the  great  fact, 
that  every  village  in  Palestine,  from  Dan  to  Beersheba,  is  the 
original  property  of  the  sacred  Roman  empire,  and  that  what- 
ever Christian  goes  to  war  for  their  recovery,  must  go  as  our 
subject,  and  hold  any  conquest  which  he  may  make  as  our 
vassal.  Vice  and  virtue,  sense  and  folly,  ambition  and  disin- 
terested devotion,  will  alike  recommend  to  the  survivors  of  these 
singular-minded  men,  to  become  the  feudatories  of  the  empire, 
not  its  foe,  and  the  shield,  not  the  enemy,  of  your  paternal 
Emperor." 

There  was  a  general  inclination  of  the  head  among  the 
courtiers,  with  the  Eastern  exclamation  of, — "Long  live  the 
Emperor !" 

When  the  murmur  of  this  applausive  exclamation  had 
subsided,  Alexius  proceeded: — "Once  more,  I  say,  that  my 
faithful  Grand  Domestic,  and  those  who  act  under  him,  will 
take  care  to  conunit  the  execution  of  such  part  of  these 
orders  as  may  seem  aggressive,  to  troops  of  foreign  appear- 
ance and  language,  which,  I  grieve  to  say,  are  more  numerous 
in  our  imperial  army  than  our  natural-bom  and  orthodox 
subjects." 

The  Patriarch  here  interposed  his  opinion. — "There  is  a 

.  consolation,"  he  said,  "  in  the  thought,  that  the  genuine  Romans 

in  the  imperial  army  are  but  few,  since  a  trade  so  bloody  a« 
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wtf,  18  most  fitly  proeecated  by  those  whose  doctrines,  as  weH 
as  their  doings,  on  earth,  merit  eternal  condemnation  in  the  next 
world." 

"Beverend  Patriarch,''  said  the  Emperor,  ''we  would  not 
willingly  hold,  with  the  wild  infidels,  that  Paradise  is  to  be 
gained  by  the  sabre;  nevertheless,  we  would  hope  that  a 
Roman  dying  in  battle  for  his  religion  and  his  Emperor  may 
find  as  good  hope  of  acceptation,  after  the  mortal  pang  is  oyer, 
as  a  man  who  dies  in  peace,  and  with  unblooded  himd." 

"It  is  enoo^  for  me  to  say,**  resumed  the  Patriarch,  'Hhat 
the  Church's  doctrine  is  not  so  indulgent :  she  is  herself  peace- 
ful, and  her  {uxmiises  of  &T0ur  are  for  those  who  have  been 
men  of  peace.  Yet  think  not  I  bar  the  gates  of  Hearen  against 
a  soldier,  as  such,  if  belieying  all  the  doctrines  of  our  Church, 
and  complying  with  all  our  observances;  far  less  would  I 
condemn  your  Imperial  Majesty's  wise  precautions,  both  for 
diminishing  the  power  and  thinning  the  ranks  of  those  Latin 
heretics,  who  come  hither  to  despoil  us,  and  plunder  perhi^M 
both  church  and  temple,  under  the  vain  pretext  that  Heaven 
would  pwmit  tiiem,  stained  with  so  many  heresies,  to  reconquer 
that  Holy  Land,  ^diich  true  orthodox  Christians,  your  Majesty's 
sacred  predecessors,  have  not  been  enabled  to  retain  from  the 
infidel  And  wdl  I  trust  that  no  settlement  made  under  the 
Latins  will  be  permitted  by  your  Miy'esty  to  establish  itself,  in 
which  the  Cross  shall  not  be  elevated  with  limbs  of  the  same 
length,  instead  of  that  irregular  and  most  damnable  error  which 
prolongs,  in  western  churches,  the  nether  limb  of  that  most 
holy  emblem." 

"  Reverend  Patriardi,"  answered  the  Emperor,  "  do  not  deem 
that  we  think  lightly  of  your  weighty  scruples ;  but  the  question 
is  now,  not  in  what  manner  we  may  convert  these  Latin  heretics 
to  the  true  faith,  but  how  we  may  avoid  being  overrun  by 
their  myriads,  which  resemble  those  of  the  locusts  by  which 
their  approach  was  preceded  and  intimated." 

"Your  Majesty,"  said  the  Patriarch,  "will  act  with  your 
usual  wisdom ;  for  my  part,  I  have  only  stated  my  doubts  that 
I  may  save  my  own  soul  alive." 

"  Our  construction,"  said  the  Emperor, "  does  your  sentiments 
no  wrong,  most  reverend  Patriarch ;  and  you,"  addressing  him- 
self to  the  other  counsellors,  "will  attend  to  these  separate 
charges  given  out  for  directing  the  executicm  of  the  commands 
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which  haye  been  generally  intimated  to  you.  They  are  written 
out  in  the  sacred  ink,  and  our  sacred  subecription  is  duly  marked 
with  the  fitting  tinge  of  green  and  purple.  Let  them,  there- 
fore, be  strictly  obeyed.  Oursehres  will  assume  the  command 
of  such  of  the  Immortal  Bands  as  remain  in  the  city,  and  jein 
to  them  the  cohorts  of  our  faithful  Varangians.  At  the  head 
of  these  troops,  we  will  await  the  arrival  of  these  strangers 
under  the  wdls  of  the  city,  and,  avoiding  ocnnbat  while  our 
policy  can  postpone  it,  we  "wHl  be  ready,  in  case  of  the  worst, 
to  take  whatsoever  chance  it  shall  please  the  Almighty  to 
send  us." 

Here  the  council  broke  up,  and  the  different  chle&  hegga  to 
exert  themselves  in  the  execution  of  their  various  instructions, 
civil  and  military,  secret  or  public,  favourable  or  hostile  to  the 
crusaders.  The  peculiar  genius  of  4^he  Grecian  people  was  se^ 
upon  this  occasion.  Their  loud  and  boastful  talking  corre- 
sponded with  the  ideas  which  the  Emperor  wished  to  enforce 
upon  the  crusaders  concerning  the  extent  of  his  power  and 
resources.  Nor  is  it  to  be  disguised,  that  the  wily  selfishness 
of  most  of  those  in  the  service  of  Alexius  endeavoured  to  find 
some  indirect  way  of  applying  the  imperial  instruction,  so  as 
might  best  suit  their  own  private  ends. 

Meantime,  the  news  had  gone  abroad  in  Constantinople  of 
the  arrival  of  the  huge  miscellaneous  amiy  of  the  west  upon 
the  limits  of  the  Grecian  empire,  and  df  their  purpose  to 
pass  to  Palestine.  A  thousand  reports  magnified,  if  that  was 
possible,  an  event  so  wonderfiiL  Some  said,  that  their  ultimate 
view  was  the  conquest  of  Arabia,  the  destruction  of  the  Pro- 
phet's tomb,  and  the  conversion  of  his  green  banner  into  a 
horse-cloth  for  the  King  of  France's  brother.  Others  supposed 
that  the  ruin  and  sack  of  Constantinople  was  the  real  object  of 
the  war.  A  third  dass  thought  it  was  in  order  to  compel  the 
Patriarch  to  submit  himself  to  the  Pope,  adopt  the  Latin  form 
of  the  cross,  and  put  an  end  to  the  schism. 

The  Varangians  ei\joyed  an  addition  to  this  wonderful  news, 
seasoned  as  it  everywhere  was  with  something  peculiaiiy  suited 
to  the  prejudices  of  the  hearers.  It  was  gathered  originally 
from  what  our  friend  Hereward,  who  was  one  of  their  inferior 
officers,  called  sergeants  or  constables,  had  suffered  to  transpire 
of  what  he  had  heard  the  preceding  evening.  Considering  that 
the  &ct  must  be  soon  matter  of  notoriety,  he  had  no  hesitatian 
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to  gire  bis  comrades  to  nnderstand  that  a  Norman  army  was 
coming  hither  under  Duke  Bobert,  the  son  of  the  far-famed 
William  tiie  C!onqueror,  and  with  hostile  intentions,  he  con* 
eluded,  against  them  in  particular.  Like  all  other  men  in 
peculiar  circumstances,  the  Varangians  adopted  an  explanation 
applicable  to  their  own  condition.  These  Normans,  who  hated 
the  Saxon  nation,  and  had  done  so  much  to  dishonour  and 
oppress  them,  were  now  following  them,  they  supposed,  to  the 
foreign  capital  where  they  had  found  refuge,  with  the  purpose 
of  making  war  on  the  bountiful  prince  who  protected  their  sad 
remnant.  Under  this  belief,  many  a  deep  oath  was  sworn  in 
Norse  and  Anglo-Saxon,  that  their  keen  battle-axes  should 
avenge  the  slaughter  of  Hastings,  and  many  a  pledge,  both  in 
wine  and  ale,  was  quaffed  who  should  most  deeply  resent,  and 
most  effectually  revenge,  the  wrongs  which  the  Anglo-Saxons 
of  England  had  received  at  the  hand  of  their  oppressors. 

Hereward,  the  author  of  this  intelligenoe,  b^an  soon  to  be 
Sony  that  he  had  ever  suffered  it  to  escape  him,  so  closely  was 
he  cross-examined  concerning  its  precise  import,  by  the  inquiries 
of  his  comrades,  from  whom  he  thought  himself  obliged  to 
ke^  concealed  the  adventures  of  the  preceding  evening,  and 
the  place  in  whieh  he  had  gained  his  information. 

About  noon,  when  he  was  effectually  tired  with  returning 
the  same  answer  to  the  same  questions,  and  evading  similar 
others  which  were  repeatedly  put  to  him,  the  sound  of  trumpets 
announced  the  presence  of  the  Acolyte,  Achilles  Tatius,  who 
came  immediately,  it  was  industriously  whispered,  from  the 
sacred  Interior,  with  news  of  the  immediate  approach  of  war. 

The  Varangians,  and  the  Eoman  bands  called  Immortal,  it 
was  said,  were  to  form  a  camp  tmder  the  city,  in  order  to  be 
prompt  to  defend  it  at  the  shortest  notice.  This  put  the  whole 
barracks  into  commotion,  each  man  making  the  necessary 
provision  for  the  approaching  campaign.  The  noise  was  chie% 
that  of  joyful  bustle  and  acclamation ;  and  it  was  so  general, 
that  Hereward,  whose  rank  permitted  him  to  commit  to  a  page 
or  esquire  the  task  of  preparing  his  equipments,  took  the 
opportunity  to  leave  the  banracks,  in  order  to  seek  some  dis- 
tant place  apart  from  lus  comrades,  and  ei\joy  his  solitary 
refleoti(Mis  upon  the  singular  connection  into  which  he  had  been 
drawn,  and  his  direct  communication  with  the  Imperial  family. 

Passing  through  the  narrow  streets,  then  deserted  on  account 
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of  the  heat  of  the  sun,  he  reached  at  length  one  of  those  broad 
terraces,  which,  descending  as  it  were  by  steps,  npon  the  margin 
of  the  Bosphorus,  formed  one  of  the  most  splendid  walks  in  the 
universe,  and  stiU,  it  is  believed,  preserved  as  a  public  prome- 
nade for  the  pleasure  of  the  Turks,  as  formerly  for  that  of  the 
Christians.  These  graduated  terraces  were  planted  with  many 
trees,  among  which  the  cypress,  as  usual,  was  most  generally 
cultivated.  Here  bands  of  the  inhabitants  were  to  be  seen : 
some  passing  to  and  fro,  with  business  and  anxiety  in  their 
faces ;  some  standing  still  in  groups,  as  if  discussing  tiie  strange 
and  weighty  tidings  of  the  day,  and  some,  with  the  indolent 
carelessness  of  an  eastern  climate,  eating  their  noontide  refresh^ 
ment  in  the  shade,  and  spending  their  time  as  if  their  sole  object 
was  to  make  much  of  the  day  as  it  passed,  and  let  the  cares  of 
to-morrow  answer  for  themselves. 

While  the  Varangian,  afraid  of  meeting  some  acquaintance 
in  this  concourse,  which  would  have  been  inconsistent  with  the 
demie  of  seclusion  which  had  brought  him  thither,  descended  or 
passed  from  one  terrace  to  another,  all  marked  him  with  looks  of 
curiosity  and  inquiry,  considering  him  to  be  one,  who,  from  his 
arms  and  connection  with  the  court,  must  necessarily  know 
more  than  others  concerning  the  singular  invasion  by  numerous 
enemies,  and  from  various  quarters,  which  was  the  news  of  the 
day. 

None,  however,  had  the  hardihood  to  address  the  soldier  of 
the  guard,  though  all  looked  at  him  with  uncommcm  interest. 
He  walked  from  the  lighter  to  the  darker  alleys,  from  the  more 
closed  to  the  more  open  terraces,  without  interruption  from  any 
one,  yet  not  without  a  feeling  that  he  must  not  consider  himself 
as  alone. 

The  desire  that  he  felt  to  be  solitary  rendered  him  at  last 
somewhat  watchfril,  so  that  he  became  sensible  that  he  was 
dogged  by  a  blaok  slave,  a  personage  not  so  unfrequent  in  the 
streets  of  Constantinople  as  to  excite  any  particular  notice.  His 
attention,  however,  being  at  length  fixed  on  this  individual^  he 
began  to  be  desirous  to  escape  his  observation ;  and  the  change 
of  place  which  he  had  at  first  adopted  to  avoid  society  in  general, 
he  had  now  recourse  to,  in  order  to  rid  himself  of  this  distant, 
though  apparently  watchful  attendant.  Still,  however,  though 
he  by  change  of  place  had  lost  sight  of  the  negro  fbr  a  few 
minutes,  it  was  not  long  ere  he  again  discovered  him  at  a  dis- 
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tance  too  &r  for  a  companion,  but  near  enough  to  serve  all  the 
purpoeeB  of  a  spy.  Digpleased  at  this,  the  Varangian  turned 
short  in  his  walk,  and  choosing  a  spot  where  none  was  in  sight 
but  the  object  of  his  resentment,  walked  suddenly  up  to  him, 
and  denHmded  wherefore,  and  by  whose  orders,  he  plumed  to 
dog  his  footsteps.  The  negro  answered  in  a  jargon  as  bad  as 
that  in  which  he  was  addressed,  though  of  a  different  kind, 
'*  that  he  had  orders  to  remark  whither  he  went/' 

"  Orders  from  whomi  ^  said  the  Varangiazu 

''  From  my  master  and  yours,"  answered  the  negro,  boldly. 

'  Thou  infidel  villain  I "  exdidmed  the  angry  soldier,  ^' when 
was  it  that  we  became  fellow-servants,  and  who  is  it  that  thou 
darest  to  call  my  master  1 " 

''  One  who  is  master  of  the  world,"  said  the  slave,  ^*  since  he 
commands  his  own  passions." 

''I  shall  scarce  command  mine,"  said  the  Varangian,  "if 
thou  repliest  to  my  earnest  questions  with  thine  affected  quirks 
of  philosophy.  Once  more,  what  dost  thou  want  with  me  f  and 
why  hast  thou  the  boldness  to  watch  me  f " 

"  I  have  told  thee  already/'  said  the  slave,  "  that  I  do  my 
master's  commands." 

"  But  I  must  know  who  thy  master  is,"  said  HerewanL 

"  He  must  tell  thee  that  himself,"  replied  the  negro ;  ''  he 
trusts  not  a  poor  slave  like  me  with  the  purpose  of  the  errands 
on  which  he  sends  me." 

"  He  has  left  thee  a  tongue,  however,"  said  the  Varangian, 
"which  some  of  thy  countrymen  would,  I  think,  be  glad  to 
posseas.  Do  not  {nrovoke  me  to  abridge  it  by  refusing  me  the 
information  which  I  have  a  right  to  demand." 

The  black  meditated,  as  it  seemed  from  the  grin  on  his  foce, 
further  evasions,  when  Hereward  cut  them  short  by  raising  the 
staff  of  his  batUe-aza  "  Put  me  not,"  he  said,  "  to  dishonour 
myself  by  striking  thee  with  tiiis  weapon,  calculated  for  a  use  so 
much  more  noble." 

"  I  may  not  do  so,  valiant  sir,"  said  the  n^o,  laying  aside 
an  impudent,  half-gibing  tone  which  he  had  hitherto  made  use 
of,  and  betraying  personal  fear  in  his  manner.  "  If  yon  beat 
the  poor  slave  to  death,  you  cannot  learn  what  his  master  hath 
forbid  him  to  telt  A  short  walk  will  save  your  honour  the  stain, 
and  yourself  the  trouble,  of  beating  what  cannot  resist,  and  me 
the  pain  of  enduring  what  I  can  neither  retaliate  nor  avoid." 
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''Lead  on  then,"  said  the  Varangian.  ''Be  assured  thon 
shalt  not  fool  me  by  thy  fair  words,  and  I  will  know  the  person 
who  is  impudent  enough  to  aasimie  the  right  of  watching  my 
motions." 

The  black  walked  on  with  a  species  of  leer  peculiar  to  his 
physiognomy,  which  might  be  construed  as  expressive  either  of 
malice  or  of  mere  humour.  The  Varangian  followed  him  with 
some  suspicion,  for  it  happened  that  he  had  had  little  inter- 
course with  the  unhappy  race  of  Africa,  and  had  not  totally 
overcome  the  feeling  of  surprise  with  which  he  had  at  first 
regarded  them,  when  he  arrived  a  stranger  from  the  north. 
So  often  did  this  man  look  back  upon  him  during  their  walk, 
and  with  so  penetrating  and  observing  a  cast  of  countenance, 
that  Hereward  felt  irresistibly  renewed  in  his  mind  the  English 
prejudices,  which  assigned  to  the  demons  the  sable  colour 
and  distorted  cast  of  visage  of  his  conductor.  The  scene 
into  which  he  was  guided  streng^ened  an  association  which 
was  not  of  itself  unlikely  to  occur  to  the  ignorant  and  martial 
islander. 

The  nogro  led  the  way  from  the  splendid  terraced  walks  which 
we  have  described,  to  a  path  descending  to  the  sea-shore,  when 
a  place  appeared,  which,  far  from  being  trimmed,  like  other 
parts  of  the  coast,  into  walks  of  embankments,  seemed,  on  the 
contrary,  abandoned  to  neglect,  and  was  covered  with  the  moulr ' 
dering  ruins  of  antiquity,  where  these  had  not  been  overgrown 
by  the  luxuriant  vegetation  of  the  climate.  These  fragments  of 
building,  occupying  a  sort  of  recess  of  the  bay,  were  hidden  by 
steep  bMJcs  on  each  side ;  and  although  in  fact  they  formed 
part  of  the  city,  yet  they  were  not  seen  from  any  part  of  it,  and, 
embosomed  in  the  manner  we  have  described,  did  not  in  turn 
command  any  view  of  the  churches,  palaces,  towers,  and  fortifi- 
cations, amongst  which  they  lay.  The  sight  of  this  solitary, 
and  apparently  deserted  spot^  encumbered  with  ruins,  and  over- 
grown with  cypress  and  other  trees,  situated  as  it  was  in  the 
midst  of  a  populous  city,  had  something  in  it  impressive  and 
awful  to  the  imagination.  The  ruins  were  of  an  ancient  date, 
and  in  the  style  of  a  f<^eign  people.  The  gigantic  remains  of  a 
portico,  the  mutilated  fragments  of  statues  of  great  size,  but 
executed  in  a  taste  and  attitude  so  narrow  and  barbaric  as  to 
seem  perfectly  the  reverse  of  the  Grecian,  and  the  half-defaced 
hieroglyphics  which  could  be  traced  on  some  part  of  the  de> 
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cayed  scnlptore,  colroborated  the  popular  acoount  of  their  origin^ 
which  we  shall  briefly  detail. 

According  to  tradition,  this  had  been  a  temple  dedicated  to 
the  Egyptian  goddess  Cybele,  built  while  the  Roman  Empire 
was  yet  heathen,  and^  while  Constantinople  was  still  called  by 
the  name  of  Byzantiiun.  It  is  well  known  that  the  superstition 
of  the  Egyptians — ^vulgarly  gross  in  its  literal  meaning  as  well 
as  in  its  mystical  interpretation,  and  peculiarly  the  foundation 
of  many  wild  doctrines, —  was  disowned  by  the  principles  of 
general  tderation,  and  the  system  of  polytheism  received  by 
Rome,  and  was  excluded  by  repeated  laws  ^m  the  respect 
paid  by  the  empire  to  almost  every  other  religion,  however 
extravagant  or  absurd.  Nevertheless,  these  Egyptian  rites  had 
charms  for  the  curious  and  the  superstitious,  and  had,  after  long 
opposition,  obtained  a  footing  in  the  empire. 

Still,  although  tolerated,  the  Egyptian  priests  were  rather 
considered  as  sorcerers  than  as  pontifEs,  and  their  whole  ritual 
had  a  nearer  relation  to  magic  in  popular  estimation,  than  to 
any  regular  system  of  devotion. 

Stained  with  these  accusations,  even  among  the  heathen 
themselves,  the  worship  of  Egypt  was  held  in  more  mortal 
abhorrence  by  the  Christians,  than  the  other  and  more  rational 
kinds  of  heathen  devotion  ;  that  is,  if  any  at  all  had  a  right  to 
be  termed  so.  The  brutal  worship  of  Apis  and  Cybele  was  re- 
garded, not  only  as  a  pretext  for  obscene  and  profligate  pleasures, 
but  as  having  a  direct  tendency  to  open  and  encourage  a  dan- 
gerous commerce  with  evil  spirits,  who  were  supposed  to  take 
upon  themselves,  at  these  unhallowed  altars,  tiie  names  and 
characters  of  these  foul  deities.  Not  only,  therefore,  the  temple 
of  Cybele,  with  its  gigantic  portico,  its  huge  and  inelegant 
statues,  and  its  fantastic  hieroglyphics,  was  thrown  down  and 
de&ced  when  the  empire  was  converted  to  the  Christian  faith, 
but  the  very  ground  on  which  it  stood  was  considered  as  pol- 
luted and  unhallowed ;  and  no  Emperor  having  yet  occupied 
the  site  with  a  Christian  church,  the  place  still  remained  ne- 
glected and  deserted  as  we  have  described  it. 

The  Varangian  H^reward  was  perfectiy  acquainted  with  the 
evil  reputation  of  the  place ;  and  when  the  negro  seemed  dis- 
posed to  advance  into  the  interior  of  the  ruins,  he  hesitated, 
and  addressed  his  guide  thus : — "  Hark  thee,  my  black  friend, 
these  huge  fimtastic  images,  some  having  dogs'  heads,  some 
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coW  heads,  and  some  no  heads  at  all,  are  not  held  reverently 
in  popular  estimation.  Your  own  colour,  also,  my  comrade,  is 
greatly  too  like  that  of  Satan  himself,  to  render  you  an  unsus- 
picious companioi\  amid  ruins,  in  which  the  false  spirit,  it  is 
said,  daily  walks  his  rounds.  Midnight  and  Noon  are  the 
times,  it  is  rumoured,  of  his  appearance.  I  will  go  no  further 
with  you,  unless  you  assign  me  a  fit  reason  for  so  doing." 

"  In  making  so  childish  a  proposal,"  said  the  negro,  "  you 
take  from  me,  in  effect,  all  desire  to  guide  you  to  my  master. 
I  thought  I  spoke  to  a  man  of  inrincible  courage,  and  of  Uiat 
good  sense  upon  which  courage  is  best  founded.  But  your 
valour  only  emboldens  you  to  beat  a  black  slave,  who  has 
neither  strength  nor  title  to  resist  you ;  and  your  courage  is  not 
enough  to  enable  you  to  look  without  trembling  on  the  dark 
side  of  a  wall,  even  when  the  sun  is  in  the  heavens." 

"  Thou  art  insolent,"  said  Hereward,  raising  his  aza 

"  And  thou  art  foolish,"  said  the  negro, ''  to  attempt  to  prove 
thy  manhood  and  thy  wisdom  by  the  veiy  mode  which  gives 
reason  for  calling  them  both  in  question.  I  have  already  said 
there  can  be  little  valour  in  beating  a  wretch  like  me ;  and  no 
man,  surely,  who  wishes  to  discover  his  way,  would  begin  by 
chasing  away  his  guide." 

''  I  follow  thee  " — said  Hereward,  stung  with  the  insinuation 
of  cowardice ;  "  but  if  thou  leadest  me  into  a  snare,  thy  free 
talk  shall  not  save  thy  bones,  if  a  thousand  of  thy  complexion^ 
from  earth  or  hell,  were  standing  ready  to  back  thee." 

"  Thou  objectest  sorely  to  my  complexion,"  said  the  negro ; 
''  how  knowest  thou  that  it  is,  in  fact,  a  thing  to  be  counted 
and  acted  upon  as  matter  of  reality  f  Thine  own  eyes  daily 
apprise  thee,  that  the  colour  of  the  sky  nightly  changes  from 
bright  to  black,  yet  thou  knowest  that  this  is  by  no  means 
owing  to  any  habitual  colour  of  the  heavens  themselves.  The 
same  change  that  takes  place  in  the  hue  of  the  heavens  has 
existenoe  in  the  tinge  of  the  deep  sea — How  canst  thou  tell, 
but  what  the  difference  of  my  colour  from  thine  own  may  be 
owing  to  some  deceptions  change  of  a  similar  nature — ^not  real 
in  itself,  but  only  creating  an  apparent  reality  f " 

''  Thou  mayst  have  painted  tiiyself,  no  doubt,"  answered  the 
Varangian,  upon  reflection,  "  and  thy  blackness,  therefore,  may 
be  only  apparent ;  but  I  think  thy  old  friend  himself  could 
hardly  have  presented  these  grinning  lips,  with  the  white  teeth 
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and  flattened  nose,  so  much  to  the  life,  tmless  that  peculiarity 
of  Nabian  phydognomy,  as  they  call  it,  had  accurately  and 
really  an  existence ;  and  to  save  thee  some  trouble,  my  dark 
friend,  I  will  tell  thee,  that  though  thou  speakest  to  an  unedu- 
cated Varangian,  I  am  not  entirely  unskilled  in  the  Grecian  art 
of  making  subtle  words  pass  upon  the  hearers  instead  of  reason." 

"  Ay  ? "  said  the  negro,  doubtfully,  and  somewhat  surprised  ; 
"  and  may  the  slave  Diogenes — ^for  so  my  master  has  christened 
me — ^inquire  uito  the  means  by  which  you  reached  knowledge  so 
unusual?" 

"  It  is  soon  told,"  replied  Hereward.  "  My  countryman, 
Witikind,  being  a  constable  of  our  bands,  retired  from  active 
service,  and  spent  the  end  of  a  long  life  in  this  dty  of  Ck)nstan- 
tinople.  Being  past  all  toils  of  battle,  either  those  of  reality,  as 
you  word  it,  or  the  pomp  and  fatigue  of  the  exercising  ground, 
the  poor  old  man,  in  despaur  of  something  to  pass  his  time, 
attended  the  lectures  of  the  philosophers." 

"  And  what  did  he  learn  there  V*  said  the  n^gro ;  "  for  a 
barbarian,  grown  grey  under  the  helmet,  was  not,  as  I  think,  a 
veiy  hopeful  student  in  our  schools." 

"  As  much  though,  I  should  think,  as  a  menial  slave,  which  I 
understand  to  be  thy  condition,"  replied  the  soldier.  "  £ut  I 
have  understood  from  him,  that  the  masters  of  this  idle  science 
make  it  their  business  to  substitute,  in  their  argumentations, 
mere  words  instead  of  ideas ;  and  as  they  never  agree  upon  the 
precise  meaning  of  the  former,  their  disputes  can  never  arrive 
at  a  fJEtir  or  settled  conclusion,  since  they  do  not  agree  in  the 
language  in  which  ihej  express  them.  Their  theories,  as  they 
call  them,  are  built  on  the  sand,  and  the  wind  and  tide  shall 
prevail  against  them." 

"  Say  so  to  my  master,"  answered  the  black,  in  a  serious 
tone. 

"  I  will,"  said  the  Varangian ;  *'  and  he  shall  know  me  as  an 
ignorant  soldier,  having  but  few  ideas,  and  those  only  concern- 
ing my  religion  and  my  mOitaiy  duty.  But  out  of  these  opinions 
I  will  neither  be  beaten  by  a  battery  of  sophisms,  nor  cheated 
by  the  arts  or  the  terrors  of  the  friends  of  heathenism,  either 
in  this  world  or  the  next." 

"You  may  speak  your  mind  to  him  then  yourself,"  said 
Diogenes.  He  stepped  to  a  side  as  if  to  make  way  for  the 
Varangian^  to  whom  he  motioned  to  go  forward. 
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Heieward  advanced  accordingly,  by  a  half-worn  and  almost 
imperceptible  path  leading  through  the  long  rou^  grass,  and, 
turning  round  a  half-demolished  shrine,  which  exhibited  the 
remains  of  Apis,  the  bovine  ^eity,  he  came  immediately  in  front 
of  the  philosopher,  Agelastes,  who,  sitting  among  Uie  ruins, 
reposed  his  limbs  on  the  grass. 


CHAPTER  EIGHTH. 

Through  the  rain  webs  which  puzzle  sophist's  skill. 
Plain  sense  and  honest  meaning  work  ^eir  way  ; 
So  sink  the  varying  clouds  upon  the  hill. 
When  the  clear  dawning  brightens  into  day. 

Db.  Watts. 

The  old  man  rose  from  the  ground  with  alacrity,  as  Hereward 
approached.  "My  bold  Varangian,"  he  said,  "thou  who 
valuest  men  and  things  not  according  to  the  false  estimate 
ascribed  to  them  in  ti^is  world,  but  to  their  real  importance 
and  actual  value,  thou  art  welcome,  whatever  has  brought  thee 
hither — thou  art  welcome  to  a  place  where  it  is  held  the  best 
business  of  philosophy  to  strip  man  of  his  borrowed  ornaments, 
and  reduce  him  to  the  just  value  of  his  own  attributes  of  body 
and  mind,  singly  considered." 

"  You  are  a  courtier,  sir,"  said  the  Saxon,  "  and,  as  a  per- 
mitted companion  of  the  Emperor's  Highness,  you  must  be 
aware  that  there  are  twenty  times  more  ceremonies  than  such 
a  man  as  I  can  be  acquainted  with  for  regulating  the  different 
ranks  in  society ;  whUe  a  plain  man  like  myself  may  be  well 
excused  from  pushing  himself  into  the  company  of  those  above 
him,  where  he  does  not  exactly  know  how  he  should  comport 
himself." 

"True,"  said  the  philosopher;  "bat  a  man  like  yourself, 
noble  Hereward,  merits  more  consideration  in  the  eyes  of  a 
real  philosopher,  than  a  thousand  of  those  mere  insects,  whom 
the  smiles  of  a  court  call  into  life,  and  whom  its  frowns  reduce 
to  annihilation." 

"  You  are  yourself,  grave  sir,  a  follower  of  the  court,"  said 
Hereward. 
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''  And  a  most  punctilious  one/'  said  Agelastes.  **  There  ii 
not,  I  trusty  a  subject  in  the  empire  who  inows  better  the  ten 
thousand  punctilios  exigible  from  those  of  different  ranks,  and 
due  to  different  authorities.  The  man  is  yet  to  be  bom  who 
has  seen  me  take  adrantage  of  any  more  commodious  posture 
than  that  of  standing  in  presence  of  the  royal  £unily.  But 
though  I  use  those  fiedse  scales  in  society,  and  so  far  conform  to 
its  errors,  my  real  judgment  is  of  a  more  grave  character,  and 
more  worthy  of  man,  as  said  to  be  fonned  in  the  image  of  his 
Creator." 

'* There  can  be  small  occasion,"  said  the  Varangian,  "to 
exercise  your  judgment  in  any  respect  upon  me,  nor  am  I 
desirous  that  any  one  should  think  of  me  otherwise  than  I  am  ; 
— a  poor  exile,  namely,  who  endeavours  to  fix  his  £uth  upon 
Heaven,  and  to  perform  his  duty  to  the  world  he  lives  in,  and 
to  the  prince  in  whose  service  he  is  engaged. — And  now,  grave 
sir,  permit  me  to  ask,  whether  this  meeting  is  by  your  desire^ 
and  for  what  is  its  purpose  1  An  African  slave,  whom  I  met 
in  the  public  walks,  and  who  calls  himself  Diogenes,  tells  me 
that  you  desired  to  speak  with  me;  he  hath  somewhat  the 
humour  of  the  old  scoffer,  and  so  he  may  have  lied.  If  so,  I 
will  even  forgive  him  the  beating  which  I  owe  his  assurance, 
and  make  my  excuse  at  the  same  time  for  having  broken  in 
upon  your  retirement,  which  I  am  totally  unfit  to  share." 

<<  Diogenes  has  not  played  you  false,"  answered  Agebstes ; 
"  he  has  his  humours,  as  you  remarked  even  now,  and  with 
these  Bome  qualities  also  that  put  him  upon  a  level  with  those 
of  £urer  complexion  and  better  features." 

*'  And  for  what,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  havg  you  so  employed 
him  1  Can  your  wisdom  possibly  entertain  a  wish  to  converse 
with  me ! " 

''  I  am  an  observer  of  nature  and  of  humanity,"  answered 
the  philosopher ;  ^  is  it  not  natural  that  I  should  tire  of  those 
beings  who  are  formed  entirely  upon  artifice,  and  long  to  see 
something  Inore  fresh  from  the  hand  of  nature )" 

"  You  see  not  that  in  me,"  said  the  Varangian ;  "  the  rigour 
of  military  discipline,  the  camp— the  centurion — ^the  armour — 
frame  a  man's  sentiments  and  limbs  to  them,  as  the  sea-^srab  is 
framed  to  its  sheU.     See  one  of  us,  and  you  see  us  all" 

«  Permit  me  to  doubt  that,"  said  Agelastes ;  "  and  to  sup- 
pose that  in  Hereward,  the  son  of  Waltbeoff,  I  see  an  extra* 
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ordinary  man,  although  he  himself  may  be  ignorant,  owing  to 
his  modesty,  of  the  rarity  of  his  own  good  qualities." 

"  The  son  of  Waltheoff !"  answered  the  Varangian,  somewhat 
startled. — "  Do  you  know  my  father's  name)" 

"Be  not  surprised,"  answered  the  philosopher,  "at  my 
possessing  so  simple  a  piece  of  information.  It  has  cost  me 
but  little  trouble  to  attain  it,  yet  I  would  gladly  hope  that  the 
labour  I  hare  taken  in  that  matter  may  conyince  you  of  my 
real  desire  to  call  you  friend." 

"It  was  indeed  an  unusual  compliment,"  said  Hereward, 
"  that  a  man  of  your  knowledge  and  station  should  be  at  the 
trouble  to  inquire,  among  the  Varangian  cohorts,  concerning 
the  descent  of  one  of  their  constables.  I  scarcely  think  that 
my  commander,  the  Acolyte  himself,  would  think  such  know- 
ledge worthy  of  being  collected  or  preserved." 

"Greater  men  than  he,"  said  Agelastes,  "certainly  would 

not ^You  know  one  in  high  office  who  thinks  the  names  of 

his  most  faithful  soldiers  of  less  moment  than  those  of  his 
hunting  dogs  or  his  hawks,  and  would  willingly  save  himself 
the  trouble  of  calling  them  otherwise  than  by  a  whistle." 

"  I  may  not  hear  this,"  answered  the  Varangian. 

"  I  would  not  offend  you,"  said  the  philosopher,  "  I  would 
not  even  shake  your  good  opinion  of  the  person  I  allude  to ; 
yet  it  surprises  roe  that  such  should  be  entertained  by  one  of 
your  great  qualities." 

"  A  truce  with  this,  grave  sir,  which  is  in  fact  trifling  in  a 
person  of  your  character  and  appearance,"  answered  the  Anglo- 
Saxon.  "  I  am  like  the  rocks  of  my  country ;  the  fierce  winds 
cannot  shake  me,  the  soft  rains  cannot  melt  me ;  flattery  and 
loud  words  are  alike  lost  upon  me." 

"And  it  is  even  for  that  inflexibility  of  mind,"  replied 
Agelastes,  "  that  steady  contempt  of  everything  that  approaches 
thee,  save  in  the  light  of  a  duly,  that  I  demand,  almost  like  a 
beggar,  that  personal  acquaintance,  which  thou  refusest  like  a 
churi." 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  Hereward,  "  if  I  doubt  this.  Whatever 
stories  you  may  have  picked  up  concerning  me,  not  unexag- 
gerated  probably — since  the  Greeks  do  not  keep  the  privilege 
of  boasting  so  entirely  to  themselves  but  the  Varangians  have 
learned  a  little  of  it — ^you  can  have  heard  nothing  of  me  which 
can  authorise  your  using  your  present  language,  excepting  in 
jest." 
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"  You  mistake,  my  son/'  said  Agelastes ;  ''  believe  me  not  a 
person  to  mix  in  the  idle  talk  respecting  you,  with  your  com- 
rades at  the  ale-cup.  Such  as  I  am,  I  can  strike  on  this  broken 
image  of  Anubis" — (here  he  touched  a  gigantic  fragment  of  a 
statue  by  his  side) — "  and  bid  the  spirit  who  long  prompted  the 
oracle  descend,  and  once  more  reanimate  the  trembling  mass. 
We  that  are  initiated  eigoy  high  privileges — we  stamp  upon 
those  ruined  vaults,  and  the  echo  which  dwells  there  answers  to 
our  demand.  Do  not  think,  that  although  I  crave  thy  Mend- 
ship,  I  need  therefore  supplicate  thee  for  information  either 
respecting  thyself  or  others." 

"  Your  words  are  wonderful,"  said  the  Anglo-Saxon ;  "  but  by 
such  promising  words  I  have  heard  that  many  souls  haye  been 
seduced  from  the  path  of  heaven.  My  grandsire,  Kenelm,  was 
wont  to  say,  that  the  fair  words  of  the  heathen  philosophy  were 
more  hurtful  to  the  Christian  faith  than  the  menaces  of  the 
heathen  tyrants." 

"  I  knew  him,"  said  Agelastes.  ^*  What  avails  it  whether  it 
was  in  the  body  or  in  the  spirit  1 — He  was  converted  from  the 
&ith  of  Woden  by  a  noble  monk,  and  died  a  priest  at  the  shrine 
of  Saint  Augustin.**  * 

"  True  " — said  Hereward ;  "  all  this  is  certain — and  I  am  the 
rather  bound  to  remember  his  words  now  that  he  is  dead  and 
gone.  When  I  hardly  knew  his  meaning,  he  bid  me  beware  of 
the  doctrine  which  causeth  to  err,  whibh  is  t«ught  by  false  pro- 
phets, who  attest  their  doctrine  by  unreal  miracles." 

"  This,"  said  Agelastes,  "  is  mere  superstition.  Thy  grandsire 
was  a  good  and  excellent  man,  but  narrow-minded,  like  other 
priests ;  and,  deceived  by  their  example,  he  wished  but  to  open 
a  small  wicket  in  the  gate  of  truth,  and  admit  the  world  only 
on  that  limited  scale.  Seest  thou,  Hereward,  thy  grandsire  and 
most  men  of  religion  would  fisdn  narrow  our  intellect  to  the  con- 
sideration of  such  parts  of  the  immaterial  world  as  are  essential 
to  our  moral  guidance  here,  and  our  final  salvation  hereafter ; 
but  it  is  not  the  less  true,  that  man  has  liberty,  provided  he  has 
wisdom  and  courage,  to  form  intimacies  with  beings  more 
powerful  than  himself,  who  can  defy  the  bounds  of  space  by 
which  he  is  circumscribed,  and  overcome,  by  their  metaphysical 
powers,  difficulties  which  to  the  timid  and  unlearned  may  appear 
wild  and  impossible." 

*  At  Canterbury. 
VOL.  XXIV.  K 
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"You  talk  of  a  folly,**  answered  Hereward,  "at  which  child- 
hood gapes  and  manhood  smiles.** 

"  On  the  contrary/*  said  the  sage,  "  I  talk  of  a  longing  wish 
which  every  man  feels  at  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  to  hold 
commmiication  with  beings  more  powerful  than  himself,  and 
who  are  not  naturally  accessible  to  our  organs.  Believe  me, 
Hereward,  so  ardent  and  universal  an  aspiration  had  not  existed 
in  our  bosoms,  had  there  not  also  been  means,  if  steadily  and 
wisely  sought,  of  attaining  its  accomplishment.  I  will  appeal 
to  thine  own  heart,  and  prove  to  thee  even  by  a  single  word, 
that  what  I  say  is  truth.  Thy  thoughts  are  even  now  upon  a 
being  long  absent  or  dead,  and  with  the  name  of  Bebtha,  a 
thousand  emotions  rush  to  thy  heart,  which  in  thy  ignorance 
thou  hadst  esteemed  furled  up  for  ever,  like  spoils  of  the  dead 
hung  above  a  tombstone ! — Thou  startest  and  changest  thy 
colour — I  joy  to  see  by  these  signs  that  the  firmness  and  in- 
domitable courage  which  men  ascribe  to  thee  have  left  the 
avenues  of  the  heart  as  free  as  ever  to  kindly  and  to  generous 
affections,  while  they  have  barred  them  against  those  of  fear, 
uncertainty,  and  all  the  caitiff  tribe  of  meaner  sensations.  I 
have  proffered  to  esteem  thee,  and  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
proving  it.  I  will  tell  thee,  if  thou  desirest  to  know  it,  the  fate 
of  that  very  Bertha,  whose  memory  thou  hast  cherished  in  thy 
breast  in  spite  of  thee,  amidst  the  toil  of  the  day  and  the  repose 
of  the  night,  in  the  battlS  and  in  the  truce,  when  sporting  with 
thy  companions  in  fields  of  exercise,  or  attempting  to  prosecute 
the  study  of  Greek  learning,  in  which  if  thou  wouldst  advance, 
I  can  teach  it  by  a  short  road.'* 

While  Agelastes  thus  spoke,  the  Varangian  in  some  degree 
recovered  his  composure,  and  made  answer,  though  his  voice 
was  somewhat  tremulous — 

"  Who  thou  art,  I  know  not — ^what  thou  wouldst  with  me,  I 
cannot  tell — ^by  what  means  thou  hast  gathered  intelligence  of 
such  consequence  to  me,  and  of  so  little  to  another,  I  have  no 
conception — But  this  I  know,  that,  by  intention  or  accident, 
thou  hast  pronounced  a  name  which  agitates  my  heart  to  its 
deepest  recesses;  yet  am  I  a  Christian  and  Varangian,  and 
neither  to  my  €k)d  nor  to  my  adopted  prince  will  I  willingly 
stagger  in  my  faith.  What  is  to  be  wrought  by  idols  or  by  false 
deities  must  be  a  treason  to  the  real  divinity.  Nor  is  it  less 
certain  that  thou  hast  let  glance  some  arrows,  though  the  rules 
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of  thy  allegiance  strictly  forbid  it,  at  the  Emperor  himself. 
Hencdbrward,  therefore,  I  refuse  to  communicate  with  thee, 
be  it  for  weal  or  woe.  I  am  the  Emperor's  waged  soldier,  and 
although  I  affect  not  the  nice  precisions  of  respect  and  obedience, 
which  are  exacted  in  so  many  various  cases,  and  by  so  many 
various  rules,  yet  I  am  his  defence,  and  my  battle-axe  is  his 
body-guard." 

"  No  one  doubts  it,"  said  the  philosopher.  "  But  art  not  thou 
also  bound  to  a  nearer  dependence  upon  the  great  Acolyte, 
Achilles  Tatiusl" 

"  No.  He  is  my  general,  according  to  the  rules  of  our  ser- 
vice," answered  the  Varangian ;"  to  me  he  has  always  shown 
himself  a  kind  and  good-natured  man,  and,  his  dues  of  rank 
apart,  I  may  say  has  deported  himself  as  a  Mend  rather  than  a 
commander.  He  is,  however,  my  master's  servant  as  well  as  I 
am  j  nor  do  I  hold  the  difference  of  great  amount,  which  the 
word  of  a  man  can  give  or  take  away  at  pleasure." 

"  It  is  nobly  spoken,"  said  Agelastes ;  "  and  you  yourself  are 
surely  entitled  to  stand  erect  before  one  whom  you  supersede  in 
courage  and  in  the  art  of  war." 

•*  Pardon  me,"  returned  the  Briton,  "  if  I  decline  the  attri- 
buted <^mpliment,  as  what  in  no  respect  belongs  to  me.  The 
Emperor  chooses  his  own  officers,  in  respect  of  their  power  of 
serving  him  as  he  desires  to  be  served.  In  this  it  is  likely  I 
might  fail ;  I  have  said  already,  I  owe  my  Emperor  my  obedi- 
ence, my  duty,  and  my  service,  nor  does  it  seem  to  me  necessary 
to  carry  our  explanation  farther." 

"  Singular  man  I"  said  Agelastes ;  "  is  there  nothing  that  can 
move  thee,  but  things  that  are  foreign  to  thyself?  The  name  of 
thy  Emperor  and  thy  commander  are  no  spell  upon  thee,  and 
even  that  of  the  object  thou  hast  loved" 

Here  the  Varangian  interrupted  him. 

"  I  have  thought,"  he  said,  "  upon  the  words  thou  hast  spoken 
— thou  hast  found  the  means  to  shake  my  heart-strings,  but  not 
to  unsettle  my  principles.  I  will  hold  no  converse  with  thee  on  a 
matter  in  which  thou  canst  not  have  interest. — Necromancers, 
it  is  said,  perform  their  spells  by  means  of  the  epithets  of  the 
Holiest;  no  marvel,  then,  should  they  use  the  names  of  the 
purest  of  his  creation  to  serve  their  unhallowed  purposes.  I 
will  none  of  such  truckling,  disgraceful  to  the  dead  perhaps  as 
to  the  living.     Whatever  has  been  thy  purpose,  old  man — for, 
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think  not  thy  strange  words  haye  passed  unnoticed — be  thou 
assured  I  bear  that  in  my  heart  which  defies  alike  the  seduction 
of  men  and  of  fiends." 

With  this  the  soldier  turned,  and  left  the  ruined  temple,  after 
a  slight  inclination  of  his  head  to  the  philosopher. 

Agelastes,  after  the  departure  of  the  soldier,  remained  alone, 
apparently  absorbed  in  meditation,  until  he  was  suddenly  dis- 
turbed by  the  entrance,  into  the  ruins,  of  Achilles  Tatius.  The 
leader  of  the  Varangians  spoke  not  until  he  had  time  to  form 
some  result  from  the  philosopher's  features.  He  then  said, 
'*  Thou  remainest,  sage  Agelastes,  confident  in  the  purpose  of 
which  we  have  lately  spoken  together )" 

"  I  do,"  said  Agelastes,  with  gravity  and  firmness. 

"  But,"  replied  Achilles  Tatius,  "  thou  hast  not  gained  to  our 
side  that  proselyte,  whose  coolness  and  courage  would  serve  us 
better  in  our  hour  of  need  than  the  service  of  a  thousand  cold- 
hearted  slaves  1 " 

"  I  have  not  succeeded,"  answered  the  philosopher. 

"  And  thou  dost  not  blush  to  own  it  ?"  said  the  imperial 
officer  in  reply.  "  Thou,  the  wisest  of  those  who  yet  pretend  to 
Grocian  wisdom,  the  most  powerful  of  those  who  still  assert  the 
skill,  by  words,  signs,  names,  periapts,  and  spells,  to  exceed  the 
sphere  to  which  thy  faculties  belong,  hast  been  foiled  in  thy  trade 
of  persuasion,  like  an  infant  worsted  in  debate  with  its  domestic 
tutor  1  Out  upon  thee,  that  thou  canst  not  sustain  in  argu- 
ment the  character  which  thou  wouldst  so  £Eun  assume  to 
thyself!" 

*'  Peace  1"  said  the  Grecian.  **  I  have  as  yet  gained  nothing, 
it  is  true,  over  this  obstinate  and  inflexible  man ;  but,  Achilles 
Tatius,  neither  have  I  lost.  We  both  stand  where  yesterday 
we  did,  with  this  advantage  on  my  side,  that  I  have  suggested 
to  him  such  an  object  of  interest  as  he  shall  never  be  able  to 
expel  from  his  mind,  until  he  hath  had  recourse  to  me  to  obtain 
farther  knowledge  concerning  it. — And  now  let  this  singular 
person  remain  for  a  time  unm^tioned;  yet,  trust  me,  though 
flattery,  avarice,  and  ambition  may  fail  to  gain  him,  a  bait 
nevertheless  remains,  that  shall  make  him  as  completely  our 
own  as  any  that  is  bound  within  our  mystic,  and  inviolable  con- 
tract. Tell  me  then,  how  go  on  the  affairs  of  the  empire  1  Does 
this  tide  of  Latin  warriors,  so  strangely  set  aflowing,  still  rush 
on  to  the  banks  of  the  Bosphorus  ?  and  does  Alexius  still  enter* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


COUNT  ROBERT  OF  PARIS.  133 

lain  hopes  to  diminish  and  divide  the  strength  of  numbers, 
which  he  could  in  vain  hope  to  defy  1" 

"  Something  further  of  intelligence  has  been  gained,  even 
within  a  very  few  hours,"  answered  Achilles  Tatius.  "  Bohe- 
mond  came  to  the  city  with  some  six  or  eight  light  horse,  and 
in  a  species  of  disguise.  Considering  how  often  he  had  been 
the  Emperor's  enemy,  his  project  was  a  perilous  one.  But 
when  is  it  that  these  Franks  draw  back  on  account  of  danger  ? 
The  Emperor  perceived  at  once  that  the  Count  was  come  to 
see  what  he  might  obtain,  by  presenting  himself  as  the  very 
first  object  of  his  liberality,  and  by  offering  his  assbtance  as 
mediator  with  Godfrey  of  Bouillon  and  the  other  princes  of  the 
crusade." 

"  It  is  a  species  of  policy,"  answered  the  sage,  "  for  which  he 
would  receive  full  credit  from  the  Emperor." 

Achilles  Tatius  proceeded : — "Count  Bohemond  was  discovered 
to  the  imperial  court  as  if  it  were  by  mere  accident,  and  he  was 
welcomed  with  marks  of  favour  and  splendour  which  had  never 
been  even  mentioned  as  being  fit  for  any  one  of  the  Frankish 
race.  There  was  no  word  of  ancient  enmity  or  of  former  wars, 
no  mention  of  Bohemond  as  the  ancient  usurper  of  Antioch,  and 
the  encroacher  upon  the  empire.  But  thanks  to  Heaven  were 
returned  on  all  sides,  which  had  sent  a  faithful  ally  to  the 
imperial  assistance  at  a  moment  of  such  imminent  peril." 

"  And  what  said  Bohemond  1 "  inquired  the  philosopher. 

"Little  or  nothing,"  said  the  captain  of  the  Varangians, 
"  until,  as  I  learned  from  the  domestic  slave  Narses,  a  large 
sum  of  gold  had  been  abandoned  to  him.  Considerable  districts 
were  afterwards  agreed  to  be  ceded  to  him,  and  other  advantages 
granted,  on  condition  he  should  stand  on  this  occasion  the  steady 
friend  of  the  empire  and  its  master.  Such  was  the  Emperor's 
munificence  towards  the  greedy  barbarian,  that  a  chamber  in  the 
palace  was,  by  chance,  as  it  were,  left  exposed  to  his  view,  con- 
taining laige  quantities  of  manufactured  silks,  of  jewellers'  work, 
of  gold  and  silver,  and  other  articles  of  great  value.  When  the 
rapacious  Frank  could  not  forbear  some  expressions  of  admiration, 
he  was  assured  that  the  contents  of  the  treasure-chamber  were 
his  own,  provided  he  valued  them  as  showing  forth  the  warmth 
and  sincerity  of  his  imperial  ally  towards  his  friends  ;  and  these 
precious  articles  were  accordingly  conveyed  to  the  tent  of  the 
Norman  leader.     By  such  measures,  the  Emperor  must  make 
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himself  master  of  Bohemond,  both  body  and  soul,  for  the  Franks 
themselves  say  it  is  strange  to  see  a  man  of  undaunted  bravery, 
and  towering  ambition,  so  infected,  nevertheless,  vith  avarice, 
which  they  term  a  mean  and  unnatural  vice." 

*' Bohemond,"  said  Agelastes,  *'is  then  the  Emperor's  for 
life  and  death — always,  that  is,  till  the  recollection  of  the  royal 
munificence  be  effaced  by  a  greater  gratuity.  Alexius,  proud  as 
he  naturally  is  of  his  management  with  this  important  chieftain, 
will  no  doubt  expect  to  prevail  by  his  counsels  on  most  of  the 
other  crusaders,  and  even  on  Crodfrey  of  Bouillon  himself,  to 
take  an  oath  of  submission  and  fidelity  to  the  Emperor,  which, 
were  it  not  for  the  sacred  nature  of  their  warfare,  the  meanest 
gentleman  among  them  would  not  submit  to,  were  it  to  be 
lord  of  a  province.  There,  then,  we  rest  A  few  days  must 
determine  what  we  have  to  do.  An  earlier  discovery  would  be 
destruction." 

"  We  meet  not  then  to-night  1 "  said  the  Acolyte. 

"  No,"  replied  the  sage ;  "  unless  we  are  summoned  to  that 
foolish  stage-play  or  recitation ;  and  then  we  meet  as  playthings 
in  the  hand  of  a  silly  woman,  the  spoiled  child  of  a  weak- 
minded  parent." 

Tatius  then  took  hb  leave  of  the  philosopher,  and,  as  if  fearful 
of  being  seen  in  each  other's  company,  they  left  their  solitary 
place  of  meeting  by  different  routes.  The  Varangian,  Hereward, 
received,  shortly  after,  a  summons  from  his  superior,  who  ac- 
quainted him,  that  he  should  not,  as  formerly  intimated,  require 
his  attendance  that  evening. 

Achilles  then  paused,  and  added, — "  Thou  hast  something  on 
thy  lips  thou  wouldst  say  to  me,  which,  nevertheless,  hesitates 
to  break  forth." 

"  It  is  only  this,"  answered  the  soldier : — "  I  have  had  an 
interview  with  the  man  called  Agelastes,  and  he  seems  some- 
thing so  different  from  what  he  appeared  when  we  last  spoke 
of  him,  that  I  cannot  forbear  mentioning  to  you  what  I  have 
seen.  He  is  not  an  insignificant  trifler,  whose  object  it  is  to  raise 
a  laugh  at  his  own  expense,  or  that  of  any  other.  He  is  a  deep- 
thinldng  and  far-reaching  man,  who,  for  some  reason  or  other, 
is  desirous  of  forming  friends,  and  drawing  a  party  to  himself. 
Your  own  wisdom  will  teach  you  to  beware  of  him." 

"Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  my  poor  Hereward,"  said 
Achilles  Tatius,  with  an  affectation  of  good-natuied  contempt. 
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*'  Such  men  as  Agelastes  do  often  frame  their  severest  jests  in 
the  shape  of  formal  gravity — they  will  pretend  to  possess  the 
most  unhounded  power  over  elements  and  elementsd  spirits — 
they  will  make  themselves  masters  of  the  names  and  anecdotes 
best  known  to  those  whom  they  make  their  sport;  and  any 
one  who  shall  listen  to  them,  shall,  in  the  words  of  the  divine 
Homer,  only  expose  himself  to  a  flood  of  inextinguishable 
laughter.  I  have  often  known  him  select  one  of  the  rawest 
and  most  ignorant  persons  in  presence,  and  to  him,  for  the 
amusement  of  the  rest,  he  has  pretended  to  cause  the  absent  to 
appear,  the  distant  to  draw  near,  and  the  dead  themselves  to 
burst  the  cerements  of  the  grave.  Take  care,  Hereward,  that 
his  arts  make  not  a  stain  on  the  credit  of  one  of  my  bravest 
Varangians." 

"  There  is  no  danger,**  answered  Hereward.  "  I  shall  not  be 
fond  of  being  often  with  this  man.  If  he  jests  upon  one  sub- 
ject which  he  hath  mentioned  to  me,  I  shall  be  but  too  likely 
to  teach  him  seriousness  after  a  rough  manner.  And  if  he  is 
serious  in  his  pretensions  in  such  mystical  matters,  we  should, 
according  to  the  faith  of  my  grandfather,  Kenelm,  do  insult  to 
the  deceased,  whose  name  is  taken  in  the  mouth  of  a  sooth- 
sayer, or  impious  enchanter.  I  will  not,  therefore,  again  go 
near  this  Agelastes,  be  he  wizard,  or  be  he  impostor.'* 

"  You  apprehend  me  not,**  said  the  Acolyte,  hastily ;  "  you 
mistake  my  meaning.  He  is  a  man  from  whom,  if  he  pleases 
to  converse  with  such  as  you,  you  may  derive  much  knowledge ; 
keeping  out  of  the  reach  of  those  pretended  secret  arts,  which 
he  will  only  use  to  turn  thee  into  ridicule.**  With  these  words, 
which  he  himself  would  perhaps  have  felt  it  difficult  to  recon- 
cile, the  leader  and  his  follower  parted. 
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CHAPTER  NINTH. 

Between  the  foaming  jaws  of  the  white  torrent 
The  Bkilfol  artist  draws  a  sudden  monnd  ; 
By  level  long  he  subdivides  their  strength. 
Stealing  the  waters  from  their  rocky  bed, 
»  First  to  diminish  what  he  means  to  conquer ; 

Then,  for  the  residue  he  forms  a  road. 
Easy  to  keep,  and  painftQ  to  desert, 
And  guiding  to  the  end  the  planner  aim'd  at. 

Thb  ENcmnEER. 

It  would  have  been  easy  for  Alexius,  by  a  course  of  avowed 
suspicion,  or  any  false  step  in  the  manner  of  receiving  this 
tumultuary  invasion  of  the  European  nations,  to  have  blown 
into  a  flame  the  numerous  but  smothered  grievances  under 
which  they  laboured;  and  a  similar  catastrophe  would  not 
have  been  less  certain,  had  he  at  once  abandoned  all  thoughts 
of  resistance,  and  placed  his  hope  of  safety  in  surrendering  to 
the  multitudes  of  the  west  whatsoever  they  accounted  worth 
taking.  The  Emperor  chose  a  middle  course ;  and,  unquestion- 
ably, in  the  weakness  of  the  Greek  empire,  it  was  the  only  one 
which:  would  have  given  him  at  once  safety,  and  a  great  degree 
of  consequence  in  the  eyes  of  the  Frank  invaders  and  those  of 
his  own  subjects.  The  means  with  which  he  acted  were  of 
various  kinds,  and,  rather  from  policy  than  inclination,  were 
often  stained  with  falsehood  or  meanness ;  therefore  it  follows, 
that  the  measures  of  the  Emperor  resembled  those  of  the  snake, 
who  twines  himself  through  the  grass,  with  the  purpose  of 
stinging  insidiously  those  whom  he  fears  to  approach  with  the 
step  of  the  bold  and  generous  Hon.  We  are  not,  however, 
writing  the  history  of  the  Crusades,  and  what  we  have  already 
said  of  the  Emperor's  precautions  on  the  first  appearance  of 
€k>dfrey  of  Bouillon,  and  his  associates,  may  suffice  for  the 
elucidation  of  our  story. 

About  four  weeks  had  now  passed  over,  marked  by  quarrels 
and  reconcilements  between  the  crusaders  and  the  Grecians  of 
the  empire.  The  former  were,  as  Alexius's  policy  dictated, 
occasionally  and  individually  received  with  extreme  honour, 
and  their  leaders  loaded  with  respect  and  favour ;  while,  from 
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time  to  time,  such  bodies  of  them  as  sought  distant  or  cir- 
cuitous routes  to  the  capital,  were  intercepted  and  cut  to  pieces 
by  light-armed  troops,  who  easily  passed  upon  their  ignorant 
opponents  for  Turks,  Scythians,  or  other  infidels,  and  some- 
times were  actually  such,  but  in  the  service  of  the  Grecian 
monarch.  Often,  too,  it  happened,  that  while  the  more  power- 
ful chie&  of  the  crusade  were  feasted  by  the  Emperor  and  his 
mmisters  with  the  richest  delicacies,  and  their  thirst  slaked 
with  iced  wines,  their  followers  were  left  at  a  distance,  where, 
intentionally  supplied  with  adulterated  flour,  tainted  provisions, 
and  bad  water,  they  contracted  diseases,  and  died  in  great 
numbers,  without  having  once  seen  a  foot  of  the  Holy  Land, 
for  the  recovery  of  which  they  had  abandoned  their  peace,  their 
competence,  and  their  native  country.  These  aggressions  did 
not  pass  without  complaint.  Many  of  the  crusading  chiefs 
impugned  the  fidelity  of  their  allies,  exposed  the  losses  sus- 
tained by  their  armies  as  evils  voluntarily  inflicted  on  them  by 
the  Greeks,  and  on  more  than  one  occasion,  the  two  nations 
stood  opposed  to  each  other  on  such  terms  that  a  general  war 
seemed  to  be  inevitable. 

Alexius,  however,  though  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  every 
finesse,  still  kept  his  ground,  and  made  peace  with  the  most 
powerful  chiefs,  under  one  pretence  or  other.  The  actual  losses 
of  the  crusaders  by  the  sword  he  imputed  to  their  own  aggres- 
sions— their  misguidance  to  accident  and  to  wilfulness — the 
effects  produced  on  them  by  the  adulterated  provisions,  to  the 
vehemence  of  their  own  appetite  for  raw  fruits  and  unripened 
wines.  In  short,  there  was  no  disaster  of  any  kind  whatsoever 
which  could  possibly  befall  the  unhappy  pilgrims,  but  the 
Emperor  stood  prepared  to  prove  that  it  was  the  natural  con- 
sequence of  their  own  violence,  wilfulness  of  conduct,  or  hostile 
precipitancy. 

The  chiefe,  who  were  not  ignorant  of  their  strength,  would 
not,  it  was  likely,  have  tamely  suffered  injuries  from  a  power 
so  inferior  to  their  own,  were  it  not  that  they  had  formed 
extravagant  ideas  of  the  wealth  of  the  Eastern  empire,  which 
Alexius  seemed  willing  to  share  with  them,  with  an  excess  of 
bounty  as  new  to  the  leaders  as  the  rich  productions  of  the 
East  were  tempting  to  their  followers. 

The  French  nobles  would  perhaps  have  been  the  most 
difficult  to  be  brought  into  order  when  differences  arose ;  but  an 
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accident,  which  the  Emperor  might  have  termed  providential, 
reduced  the  high-spirited  Count  of  Yermandois  to  the  situation 
of  a  suppliant,  when  he  expected  to  hold  that  of  a  dictator. 
A  fierce  tempest  surprised  his  fleet  after  he  set  sail  from  Italy, 
and  he  was  finally  driven  on  the  coast  of  Greece.  Many  ships 
were  destroyed,  and  those  troops  who  got  ashore  were  so  much 
distressed,  that  they  were  obliged  to  surrender  themselves  to 
the  lieutenants  of  Alexius.  So  that  the  Count  of  Yermandois, 
so  haughty  in  his  bearing  when  he  first  embarked,  was  sent  to 
the  court  of  Constantinople,  not  as  a  prince,  but  as  a  prisoner. 
In  this  case,  the  Emperor  instantly  set  the  soldiers  at  liberty, 
and  loaded  them  with  presents.* 

Grateful,  therefore,  for  attentions  in  which  Alexius  was 
unremitting.  Count  Hugh  was  by  gratitude,  as  well  as  interest, 
inclined  to  join  the  opinion  of  those  who,  for  other  reasons, 
desired  the  subsistence  of  peace  betwixt  the  crusaders  and  the 
empire  of  Greece.  A  better  principle  determined  the  celebrated 
Godfrey,  Raymond  of  Thoulouae,  and  some  others,  in  whom 
demotion  was  something  more  than  a  mere  burst  of  fanatidsm. 
These  princes  considered  with  what  scandal  their  whole  journey 
must  be  stained,  if  the  first  of  their  exploits  should  be  a  war 
upon  the  Grecian  empire,  which  might  justly  be  called  the 
barrier  of  Christendom.  If  it  was  wc^,  and  at  the  same  time 
rich — if  at  the  same  time  it  invited  rapine,  and  was  unable  to 
protect  itself  against  it — it  was  the  more  their  interest  and  duty, 
as  Christian  soldiers,  to  protect  a  Christian  state,  whose  existence 
was  of  so  much  consequence  to  the  common  cause,  even  when  it 
could  not  defend  itself.  It  was  the  wish  of  these  frank-hearted 
men  to  receive  the  Emperor's  professions  of  friendship  with  such 
sincere  returns  of  amity — to  return  his  kindness  with  so  much 
usury,  as  to  convince  him  that  their  purpose  towards  him  was 
in  every  respect  fair  and  honourable,  and  that  it  would  be  his 
interest  to  abstain  from  every  injurious  treatment  which  might 
induce  or  compel  them  to  alter  their  measures  towards  him. 

It  was  with  this  accommodating  spirit  towards  Alexius,  which, 
for  many  different  and  complicated  reasons,  had  now  animated 
most  of  the  crusaders,  that  the  chiefs  consented  to  a  measure 
which,  in  other  circumstances,  they  would  probably  have  refused, 
as  undue  to  the  Greeks,  and  dishonourable  to  themselves.  This 
was  the  famous  resolution,  that,  before  crossing  the  Bosphorus 
*  See  MUIb'  History  of  the  Onuades,  toL  i.  p.  06. 
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to  go  in  quest  of  that  Palestine,  which  they  had  vowed  to  r^ain, 
each  chief  of  crusaders  would  acknowledge  individuallj  the 
Grecian  Emperor,  originally  lord  paramount  of  all  these  regions, 
as  their  liege  lord  and  suzerain. 

The  Emperor  Alexius,  with  trembling  joy,  beheld  the  crusaders 
approach  a  oondnsion  to  which  he  had  hoped  to  bribe  them 
rather  by  interested  means  than  by  reasoning,  although  much 
might  be  said  why  provinces  reconquered  from  the  Turks  or 
Saracens  should,  if  recovered  from  the  infidel,  become  again  a 
part  of  the  Grecian  empire,  from  which  they  had  been  rent 
without  any  pretence  save  that  of  violence. 

Though  fearful,  and  almost  despairing  of  being  able  to 
manage  the  rude  and  discordant  army  of  haughty  chiefs,  who 
were  wholly  indepaident  of  each  other,  Alexius  fistUed  not,  with 
eagerness  and  dexterity,  to  seize  upon  the  admission  of  Godfrey 
and  his  compeers,  that  the  Emperor  was  entitled  to  the  all^iance 
of  all  who  should  war  on  Palestine,  and  natural  lord  paramount 
of  all  the  conquests  which  should  be  made  in  the  course  of  the 
expedition.  He  was  resolved  to  make  this  ceromony  so  public, 
and  to  interest  men's  minds  in  it  by  such  a  display  of  the 
imperial  pomp  and  munificence,  that  it  should  not  either  pass 
unknown,  or  be  readily  forgotten. 

An  extensive  terrace,  one  of  the  numerous  spaces  which 
extend  along  the  coast  of  the  Propontis,  was  chosen  for  the  site 
of  the  magnificent  ceremony.  Here  was  placed  an  elevated 
and  august  throne,  calculated  for  the  use  of  the  Emperor  alone. 
On  this  occasion,  by  suffering  no  other  seats  within  view  of  the 
pageant,  the  Greeks  endeavoured  to  secure  a  point  of  ceremony 
peculiarly  dear  to  their  vanity — namely,  that  none  of  that 
presence,  save  the  Emperor  himiBelf,  should  be  seated.  Around 
the  throne  of  Alexius  Comnenus  were  placed  in  order,  but 
standing,  the  various  dignitaries  of  his  splendid  court,  in  their 
different  ranks,  from  the  Protosebastos  and  the  0»sar,  to  the 
Patriarch,  splendid  in  his  ecclesiastical  robes,  and  to  Agelastes, 
who,  in  his  simple  habit,  gave  also  the  necessary  attendance. 
Behind  and  around  the  splendid  display  of  the  Emperor's  court, 
were  drawn  many  dark  circles  of  the  exiled  Anglo-Saxons. 
These,  by  their  own  desire,  were  not,  on  that  memorable  day, 
accoutred  in  the  silver  corselets  which  were  the  fashion  of  an 
idle  court,  but  sheathed  in  mail  and  plate.  They  desired,  they 
said,  to  be  known  as  warriors  to  warriors.     This  was  the  more 
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readily  granted,  as  there  was  no  knowing  what  trifle  might 
inMnge  a  truce  between  parties  so  inflammable  as  wei-e  now 
assembled. 

Beyond  the  Varangians,  in  much  greater  numbers,  were  drawn 
up  the  bands  of  Grecians,  or  Romans,  then  known  by  the  title  of 
Immortals,  which  had  been  borrowed  by  the  Romans  originally 
from  the  empire  of  Persia.  The  stately  forms,  lofty  crests,  and 
splendid  apparel  of  these  guards,  would  have  given  the  foreign 
princes  present  a  higher  idea  of  their  military  prowess,  had  there 
not  occurred  in  their  ranks  a  frequent  indication  of  loquacity  and 
of  motion,  forming  a  strong  contrast  to  the  steady  composure  and 
death-like  silence  with  which  the  well-trained  Varangians  stood 
in  the  parade,  like  statues  made  of  iron. 

The  reader  must  then  conceive  this  throne  in  all  the  pomp  of 
Oriental  greatness,  surrounded  by  the  foreign  and  Roman  troops 
of  the  empire,  and  closed  on  the  rear  by  clouds  of  light-horse, 
who  shifted  their  places  repeatedly,  so  as  to  convey  an  idea  of 
their  multitude,  without  affording  the  exact  means  of  estimating 
it.  Through  the  dust  which  they  raised  by  these  evolutions, 
might  be  seen  banners  and  standards,  among  which  could  be 
discovered  by  glances  the  celebrated  Labaeum,*  the  pledge  of 
conquest  to  the  imperial  banners,  but  whose  sacred  efficacy  had 
somewhat  failed  of  late  days.  The  rude  soldiers  of  the  West, 
who  viewed  the  Grecian  army,  maintained  that  the  standards 
which  were  exhibited  in  front  of  their  line  were  at  least  suf- 
ficient for  the  array  of  ten  times  the  number  of  soldiers. 

Far  on  the  right,  the  appearance  of  a  very  large  body  of 
European  cavaliy,  drawn  up  on  the  sea-shore,  intimated  the 
presence  of  the  crusaders.  So  great  was  the  desire  to  follow 
the  example  of  the  chief  Princes,  Dukes,  and  Counts,  in  making 
the  proposed  fealty,  that  the  number  of  independent  knights 
and  nobles  who  were  to  perform  this  service,  seemed  very  great 
when  collected  together  for  that  purpose;  for  every  crusader 
who  possessed  a  tower,  and  led  six  lances,  would  have  thought 
himself  abridged  of  his  dignity  if  he  had  not  been  called  to 
acknowledge  the  Grecian  Emperor,  and  hold  the  lands  he 
should  conquer  of  his  throne,  as  well  as  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  or 
Hugh  the  Great,  Count  of  Vermandois.  And  yet,  with  strange 
inconsistency,  though  they  pressed  to  fulfil  the  homage,  as  that 
which  was  paid  by  greater  persons  than  themselves,  they  seemed, 
*  Note  C.    Labaram. 
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at  the  yeiy  same  time,  desirous  to  find  some  mode  of  intimating 
that  the  homage  which  they  rendered  they  felt  as  an  idle  de- 
gradadon,  and  in  fact  held  the  whole  show  as  a  mere  piece  of 
mockery. 

The  order  of  the  procession  had  been  thus  settled: — The 
Crusaders,  or,  as  the  Grecians  called  them,  the  Counts, — that 
being  the  most  common  title  among  them, — were  to  advance 
from  the  left  of  their  body,  and  passing  the  Emperor  one  by 
one,  Tvere  apprised,  that,  in  pasdng,  each  was  to  render  to  him, 
in  as  few  words  as  possible,  the  homage  which  had  been  pre- 
viously agreed  on.  (lodfirey  of  Bouillon,  his  brother  Baldwin, 
Bohemond  of  Antioch,  and  several  other  crusaders  of  eminence, 
were  the  first  to  perform  the  ceremony,  alighting  when  their 
own  part  was  performed,  and  remaining  in  attendance  by  the 
Emi>eror'8  chair,  to  prevent,  by  the  awe  of  their  presence,  any 
of  their  numerous  associates  from  being  guilty  of  petulance  or 
presumption  during  the  solemnity.  Other  crusaders  of  less 
degree  retained  their  station  near  the  Emperor,  when  they  had 
once  gained  it,  out  of  mere  curiosity,  or  to  show  that  they  were 
as  much  at  liberty  to  do  so  as  the  greater  commanders  who 
assumed  that  privil^e. 

Thus  two  great  bodies  of  troops,  Grecian  and  European, 
paused  at  some  distance  firom  each  other  on  the  banks  of  the 
Bosphoruib  canal,  differing  in  language,  arms,  and  appearance. 
The  small  troops  of  horse  which  from  time  to  time  issued  forth 
from  these  bodies,  resembled  the  flashes  of  lightning  passing  firom 
one  thunder-cloud  to  another,  which  communicate  to  each  other 
by  such  emissaries  their  overcharged  contents.  After  some 
halt  on  the  margin  of  the  Bosphorus,  the  Franks  who  had  per- 
formed homage,  straggled  irregularly  forward  to  a  quay  on  the 
shore,  where  innumerable  galleys  and  smaller  vessels,  provided 
for  the  purpose,  lay  with  sails  and  oars  prepared  to  wafb  the 
warlike  pilgrims  across  the  passage,  and  place  them  on  that 
Asia  which  they  longed  so  passionately  to  visit,  and  from  which 
but  few  of  them  were  likely  to  return.  The  gay  appearance  of 
the  vessels  which  were  to  receive  them,  the  readiness  with 
which  they  were  supplied  with  refreshments,  the  narrowness  of 
the  strait  they  had  to  cross,  the  near  approach  of  that  active 
service  which  they  had  vowed  and  longed  to  discharge,  put  the 
warriors  into  gay  spirits,  and  songs  and  music  bore  chorus  to 
the  departing  oars. 
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While  such  was  the  temper  of  the  crusaders,  the  Gredan 
Empeior  did  his  best  through  the  whole  ceremonial  to  impress 
on  the  armed  multitude  the  highest  ideas  of  his  own  grandeur, 
and  the  importance  of  the  occasion  which  had  brought  them 
together.  This  was  readily  admitted  by  the  higher  chiefe; 
some  because  their  vanity  had  been  propitiated, — some  because 
their  avarice  had  been  gratified, — some  because  their  ambition 
had  been  inflamed, — and  a  few,  a  very  few,  because  to  remain 
friends  with  Alexius  was  the  most  probable  means  of  advanc- 
ing the  purposes  of  their  expedition.  Accordingly,  the  great 
lords,  from  these  various  motives,  practised  a  humility  which 
perhaps  they  were  far  from  feeling,  and  carefully  abstained 
from  all  which  might  seem  like  irreverence  at  the  solemn  fes- 
tival of  the  Grecians.  But  there  were  very  many  of  a  different 
temper. 

Of  the  great  number  of  counts,  lords,  and  knights,  under 
whose  variety  of  banners  the  crusaders  were  led  to  the  walls  of 
Constantinople,  many  were  too  insignificant  to  be  bribed  to  this 
distasteful  measure  of  homage ;  and  these,  though  they  felt  it 
dangerous  to  oppose  resistance,  yet  mixed  l^eir  submission  with 
taunts,  ridicule,  and  such  contraventions  of  decorum,  as  plainly 
intimated  that  they  entertained  resentment  and  scorn  at  the 
step  they  were  about  to  take,  and  esteemed  it  as  proclaiming 
themselves  vassals  to  a  prince,  heretic  in  his  feith,  limited  in 
the  exercise  of  his  boasted  power,  their  enemy  when  he  dared  to 
show  himself  such,  and  the  friend  of  those  only  among  their 
number  who  were  able  to  compel  him  to  be  so;  and  who, 
though  to  them  an  obsequious  ally,  was  to  the  others,  when 
occasion  offered,  an  insidious  and  murderous  enemy. 

The  nobles  of  Frankish  origin  and  descent  were  chiefly  re- 
markable for  their  presumptuous  contempt  of  every  other  nation 
engaged  in  the  crusade,  as  well  as  for  their  dauntless  bravery, 
and  for  the  scorn  with  which  they  regarded  the  power  and 
authority  of  the  Greek  empire.  It  waa  a  common  saying  among 
them  that  if  the  skies  should  fall,  the  French  crusaders  alone 
were  able  to  hold  them  up  with  their  lances.  The  same  bold 
and  arrogant  disposition  showed  itself  in  occasional  quarrels 
with  their  unwilling  hosts,  in  which  the  Greeks,  notwithstanding 
all  their  art,  were  often  worsted ;  so  that  Alexius  was  deter- 
mined, at  all  events^  to  get  rid  of  these  intractable  and  fiery 
allies,  by  ferrying  them  over  the  Bosphorus  with  all  manner  a£ 
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dfligence.  To  do  this  with  safety,  he  availed  himself  of  the 
presence  of  the  Count  of  Vennandois,  Godfrey  of  Boidllon,  and 
other  chiefs  of  great  influence,  to  keep  in  order  the  lesser  Frank- 
ish  knights,  who  were  so  numerous  and  unruly.* 

Struggling  with  his  feelings  of  oflfended  pride,  tempered  by 
a  prudent  degree  of  apprehension,  the  Emperor  endeavoured  to 
receive  with  complacence  a  homage  tendered  in  mockeiy.  An 
incident  shortly  took  place  of  a  character  highly  descriptive  of 
the  nations  brought  together  in  so  extraordinary  a  manner,  and 
with  such  different  feelings  and  sentiments.  Several  bands  of 
French  had  passed,  in  a  sort  of  procession,  the  throne  of  the 
Emperor,  and  rendered,  with  some  appearance  of  gravity,  the 
usual  homage.  On  this  occasion  they  bent  their  knees  to 
Alexius,  placed  their  hands  within  his,  and  in  that  posture 
paid  the  ceremonies  of  feudal  fealty.  But  when  it  came  to  the 
turn  of  Bohemond  of  Antioch,  already  mentioned,  to  render 
this  fealty,  the  Emperor,  desirous  to  show  every  species  of 
honour  to  this  wily  person,  his  former  enemy,  and  now  ap- 
parently his  ally,  advanced  two  or  three  paces  towards  the 
sea-side,  where  the  boats  lay  as  if  in  readiness  for  his  use. 

The  distance  to  which  the  Emperor  moved  wsa  very  small, 
and  it  was  assumed  as  a  piece  of  deference  to  Bohemond ;  but 
it  became  the  means  of  exposing  Alexius  himself  to  a  cutting 
afi&ont,  which  his  guards  and  subjects  felt  deeply,  as  an  inten- 
tional humiliation.  A  half-score  of  horsemen,  attendants  of 
the  Frankish  Count  who  was  next  to  perform  the  homage, 
with  their  lord  at  their  head,  set  off  at  full  gallop  from  the 
right  flank  of  the  French  squadrons,  and  arriving  before  the 
throne,  which  was  yet  empty,  they  at  once  halted.  The  rider 
at  the  head  of  the  band  was  a  strong  Herculean  figure,  with  a 
decided  and  stem  coxmtenance,  though  extremely  handsome, 
looking  out  firom  thick  black  curls.  His  head  was  surmounted 
with  a  barret  cap,  while  his  hands,  limbs,  and  feet,  were  covered 
with  garments  of  chamois  leather,  over  which  he  in  general 
wore  the  ponderous  and  complete  armour  of  his  country.  This, 
however,  he  had  laid  aside  for  personal  convenience,  though  in 
doing  so  he  evinced  a  total  neglect  of  the  ceremonial  which 
marked  so  important  a  meeting.  He  waited  not  a  moment  for 
the  Emperor's  return,  nor  regarded  the  impropriety  of  obliging 
Alexius  to  hurry  his  steps  back  to  his  throne,  but  sprang  from 
•  See  Mills,  vol.  i.  chap.  3. 
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his  gigantic  horse,  and  threw  the  reins  loose,  which  were 
instantly  seized  by  one  of  the  attendant  pages.  Without  a 
moment's  hesitation  the  Frank  seated  himself  in  the  vacant 
throne  of  the  Emperor,  and  extending  his  half-armed  and 
robust  figure  on  the  golden  cushions  which  were  destined  for 
Alexius,  he  indolently  began  to  caress  a  large  wolf-hound  which 
had  followed  him,  and  which,  feeling  itself  as  much  at  ease  as 
its  master,  reposed  its  grim  form  on  the  carpets  of  silk  and 
gold  damask,  which  tapestried  the  imperial  footstool  The 
very  hound  stretched  itself  with  a  bold,  ferocious  insolence,  and 
seemed  to  regard  no  one  with  respect,  save  the  stem  knight 
whom  it  called  master. 

The  Emperor,  turning  back  from  the  short  space  which,  as  a 
special  mark  of  feiyour,  he  had  accompanied  Bohemond,  beheld 
with  astonishment  his  seat  occupied  by  this  insolent  Frank. 
The  bands  of  the  half-savage  Varangians  who  were  stationed 
around,  would  not  have  hesitated  an  instant  in  avenging  the 
insult,  by  prostrating  the  violator  of  their  master^s  throne  even 
in  this  act  of  his  contempt,  had  they  not  been  restrained  by 
Achilles  Tatius  and  other  officers,  who  were  uncertain  what  the 
Emperor  would  do,  and  somewhat  timorous  of  taking  a  re- 
solution for  themselves. 

Meanwhile,  the  unceremonious  knight  spoke  aloud,  in  a 
speech  which,  though  provincial,  might  be  imderstood  by  all 
to  whom  the  French  language  was  known,  while  even  those 
who  understood  it  not  gathered  its  interpretation  from  his  tone 
and  manner.  "What  churl  is  this,"  he  said,  "who  has  re- 
mained sitting  stationary  like  a  block  of  wood,  or  the  fragment 
of  a  rock,  when  so  many  noble  knights,  the  flower  of  chivalry 
and  muster  of  gallantry,  stand  uncovered  around,  among  the 
thrice  conquered  Varangians  1" 

A  deep,  clear  accent  replied,  as  if  from  the  bottom  of  the 
earth,  so  like  it  was  to  the  accents  of  some  being  from  the  other 
world, — "  If  the  Normans  desire  battle  of  the  Varangians,  they 
will  meet  them  in  the  lists  man  to  man,  without  the  poor  boast 
of  insulting  the  Emperor  of  Greece,  who  is  well  known  to  fight 
only  by  the  battle-axes  of  his  guard." 

The  astonishment  was  so  great  when  this  answer  was  heard, 
as  to  affect  even  the  knight,  whose  insult  upon  the  Emperor 
had  occasioned  it ;  and  amid  the  efforts  of  Achilles  to  retain 
his  soldiers  within  the  bounds  of  subordination  and  silence,  i^ 
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loud  munnor  seemed  to  intiinate  that  they  would  not  long 
remain  so.  Bohemcmd  returned  through  the  press  with  a 
celerity  which  did  not  so  well  suit  the  dignity  of  Alexius, 
and  catching  the  crusader  by  the  arm,  he,  something  between 
fair  means  and  a  gentle  degree  of  force,  obl^ed  him  to  leave  the 
chair  of  the  Emperor  in  which  he  had  placed  himself  so  boldly. 

"  How  is  it,"  said  Bohemond,  **  noble  Count  of  Paris  1  Is 
there  one  of  this  great  assembly  who  can  see  with  patience, 
that  your  name,  so  widely  renowned  for  valour,  is  now  to  be 
quoted  in  an  idle  brawl  with  hirelings,  whose  utmost  boast  it 
is  to  bear  a  mercenary  battle-axe  in  the  ranks  of  the  Emperor's 
guards  ?  For  shame — for  shame— -do  not,  for  the  discredit  of 
Norman  chivalry,  let  it  be  so  !" 

"  I  know  not,"  said  the  crusader,  rising  reluctantly — "  I  am 
not  nice  in  choosing  the  d^ee  of  my  adversary,  when  he  bears 
himself  like  one  who  is  willing  and  forward  in  battle.  I  am 
good-natured,  I  tell  thee,  Oount  Bohemond  ;  and  Turk  or 
Tartar,  or  wandering  Anglo-Saxon,  who  only  escapes  from  the 
chain  of  the  Normans  to  become  the  slave  of  the  Greek,  is 
equally  welcome  to  whet  his  blade  dean  against  my  armour, 
if  he  desires  to  achieve  such  an  honourable  ofGice." 

The  Emperor  had  heard  what  passed — had  heard  it  with 
indignation,  mixed  with  fear;  for  he  imagined  the  whole 
scheme  of  his  policy  was  about  to  be  overturned  at  once  by  a 
premeditated  plan  of  personal  affiront,  and  probably  an  assault 
upon  his  person.  He  was  about  to  call  to  arms,  when,  casting 
his  eyes  on  the  right  flank  of  the  crusaders,  he  saw  that  all 
remained  quiet  after  the  Frank  Baron  had  transferred  himself 
from  thence.  He  therefore  instantly  resolved  to  let  the  insult 
pass,  as  one  of  the  rough  pleasantries  of  the  Franks,  since  the 
advance  of  more  troops  did  not  give  any  symptom  of  an  actual 
onset. 

Resolving  on  his  line  of  conduct  with  the  quickness  of 
thought,  he  glided  back  to  his  canopy,  and  stood  beside  his 
throne,  of  which,  however,  he  chose  not  instantly  to  take  pos- 
session, lest  he  should  give  the  insolent  stranger  some  ground 
for  renewing  and  persisting  in  a  competition  for  it. 

"  What  bold  Vavasour  is  this,"  said  he  to  Count  Baldwin, 
''whom,  as  is  apparent  from  his  dignity,  I  ought  to  have 
received  seated  upon  my  throne,  and  who  thinks  proper  thus  to 
vindicate  his  rank  1" 

VOL.  XXIV  L 
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"He  is  reckoned  one  of  the  bravest  men  in  our  host," 
answered  Baldwin,  "  though  the  brave  are  as  numerous  there 
as  the  sands  of  the  sea.  He  will  himself  tell  you  his  name  and 
rank." 

Alexius  looked  at  the  Vavasour.  He  saw  nothing  in  his  large, 
well-formed  features,  lighted  by  a  wild  touch  of  enthusiasm 
which  spoke  in  his  quick  eye,  that  intimated  premeditated 
insult,  and  was  induced  to  suppose  that  what  had  occurred,  so 
contrary  to  the  form  and  ceremonial  of  the  Grecian  court,  was 
neither  an  intentional  affront  nor  designed  as  the  means  of 
introducing  a  quarrel  He  therefore  spoke  with  comparative 
ease,  when  he  addressed  the  stranger  thus : — "  We  know  not 
by  what  dignified  name  to  salute  you ;  but  we  are  aware,  from 
Cknint  Baldwin's  information,  that  we  are  honoured  in  having 
in  our  presence  one  of  the  bravest  knights  whom  a  sense  of  the 
wrongs  done  to  the  Holy  Land  has  brought  thus  far  on  his  way 
to  Palestine,  to  free  it  from  its  bondage." 

"If  you  mean  to  ask  my  name,"  answered  the  European 
knight,  "  any  one  of  these  pilgrims  can  readily  satisfy  you,  and 
more  gracefully  than  I  can  myself;  since  we  use  to  say  in  our 
country,  that  many  a  fierce  quarrel  is  prevented  from  being 
fought  out  by  an  untimely  disclosure  of  names,  when  men,  who 
might  have  fought  wiUi  the  fear  of  God  before  their  eyes, 
must,  when  their  names  are  manifested,  recognise  each  other 
as  spiritual  allies,  by  baptism,  gossipred,  or  some  such  irresist- 
ible bond  of  friendship ;  whereas,  had  they  fought  first  and  told 
their  names  afterwards,  they  coidd  have  had  some  assurance  of 
each  other's  valour,  and  have  been  able  to  view  their  relation- 
ship as  an  honour  to  both." 

"  Still,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  methinks  I  would  know  if  you, 
who,  in  this  extraordinary  press  of  knights,  seem  to  assert  a 
precedence  to  yourself,  claim  the  dignity  due  to  a  king  or 
prince  1 " 

"  How  speak  you  that  1 "  said  the  Frank,  with  a  brow  some- 
what overclouded ;  "  do  you  feel  that  I  have  not  left  you 
luyostled  by  my  advance  to  these  squadrons  of  yours  T 

Alexius  hastened  to  answer  that  he  felt  no  particular  desire 
to  connect  the  Count  with  an  affront  or  offence ;  observing,  that 
in  the  extreme  necessity  of  the  Empire,  it  was  no  time  for  him, 
who  was  at  the  helm,  to  engage  in  idle  or  unnecessaiy  quarrels. 

The  Frankish  knight  heard  him,  and  answered  dryly — "Since 
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Buch  are  your  sentiments,  I  wonder  that  you  have  ever  resided 
long  enough  within  the  hearing  of  the  French  language  to  learn 
to  speak  it  as  you  do.  I  would  have  thought  some  of  the  senti- 
ments of  the  chivalry  of  the  nation,  since  you  are  neither  a  monk 
nor  a  woman,  would,  at  the  same  time  with  the  words  of  the 
dialect,  have  folmd  their  way  into  your  heart." 

"  Hush,  Sir  Count,"  said  Bohemond,  who  remained  by  the 
Emperor  to  avert  the  threatening  quarrel.  "  It  is  surely  requi- 
site to  answer  the  Emperor  with  civility ;  and  those  who  are 
impatient  for  warfare  will  have  infidels  enough  to  wage  it  with. 
He  only  demanded  your  name  and  lineage,  which  you  of  all 
men  can  have  least  objection  to  disclose." 

"  I  know  not  if  it  will  interest  this  prince,  or  Emperor  as 
you  term  him,"  answered  the  Prank  Count ;  "  but  all  the 
account  I  can  give  of  myself  is  this : — In  the  midst  of  one  of 
the  vast  forests  which  occupy  the  centre  of  France,  my  native 
country,  there  stands  a  chapel,  sunk  so  low  into  the  ground, 
that  it  seems  as  if  it  were  become  decrepit  by  its  own  great 
age.  The  image  of  the  Holy  Virgin  who  presides  over  its  altar, 
IB  called  by  all  men  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  and  is 
accounted  through  the  whole  kingdom  the  most  celebrated  for 
military  adventures.  Four  beaten  roads,  each  leading  from  an 
opposite  point  in  the  compass,  meet  before  the  principal  door 
of  the  chapel ;  and  ever  and  anon,  as  a  good  knight  arrives  at 
this  place,  he  passes  in  to  the  performance  of  his  devotions  in 
the  chapel,  having  first  sounded  his  horn  three  times,  till  ash 
and  oak  tree  quiver  and  ring.  Having  then  kneeled  down  to 
his  devotions,  he  seldom  arises  from  the  mass  of  Her  of  the 
Broken  Lances,  but  there  is  attending  on  his  leisure  some 
adventurous  knight  ready  to  satisfy  the  new  comer's  desire  of 
battle.  Tlus  station  have  I  held  for  a  month  and  more  against 
all  comers,  and  all  gave  me  fail  thanks  for  the  knightly  manner 
of  quitting  myself  towards  them,  except  one,  who  had  the  evil 
hap  to  fall  from  his  horse,  and  did  break  his  neck ;  and  another, 
who  was  struck  through  the  body,  so  that  the  lance  came  out 
behind  his  back  about  a  cloth-yard,  all  dripping  with  blood. 
Allowing  for  such  accidents,  which  cannot  easily  be  avoided, 
my  opponents  parted  with  me  with  fair  acknowl^gment  of  the 
grace  I  had  done  them." 

"  I  conceive.  Sir  Km'ght,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  that  a  form 
Uke  yours,  animated  by  the  courage  you  display,  is  likely  to  find 
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few  equals  even  among  your  adventurouis  countrymen ;  far  less 
among  men  who  are  taught  that  to  cast  away  their  lives  in  a 
senseless  quarrel  among  themselves,  is  to  throw  away,  like  a  boy, 
the  gift  of  Providence." 

"  You  are  welcome  to  your  opinion,"  said  the  Frank,  some- 
what contemptuously ;  "  yet,  I  assure  you,  if  you  doubt  that 
our  gallant  s^e  was  unmixed  with  suUenness  and  anger,  and 
that  we  hunt  not  the  hart  or  the  boar  with  merrier  hearts  in  the 
evening,  than  we  discharge  our  task  of  chivalry  by  the  mom 
had  arisen,  before  the  portal  of  the  old  chapel,  you  do  us  foul 
iiyustice." 

"  With  the  Turks  you  will  not  eiyoy  this  amiaWe  exchange 
of  courtesies,"  answered  Alexius.  "  Wherefore  I  would  advise 
you  neither  to  stray  fer  into  the  van  nor  into  the  rear,  but  to 
abide  by  the  standard  where  the  best  infidels  make  their  efforts, 
and  the  best  knights  are  required  to  repel  them." 

"By  our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,"  said  the  Crusader, 
"  I  would  not  that  the  Turks  were  more*  courteous  than  they 
are  Christian,  and  am  well  pleased  that  unbeliever  and  heathen 
hound  are  a  proper  description  for  the  best  of  them,  as  being 
traitor  alike  to  their  Gk)d  and  to  the  laws  of  chivalry;  and 
devoutly  do  I  trust  that  I  shall  jneet  with  them  in  the  front 
rank  of  our  army,  beside  our  standard,  or  elsewhere,  and  have 
an  open  field  to  do  my  devoir  against  them,  both  as  the  enemies 
of  Our  Lady  and  the  holy  saints,  and  as,  by  their  evil  customs, 
more  expressly  my  own.  Meanwhile  you  have  time  to  seat 
yourself  and  receive  my  homage,  and  I  will  be  bound  to  you 
for  despatching  this  foolish  ceremony  with  as  little  waste  and 
delay  of  time  as  the  occasion  will  peimit." 

The  Emperor  hastily  seated  himself,  and  received  into  his  the 
sinewy  hands  of  the  Crusader,  who  made  the  acknowledgment 
oT  his  homage,  and  was  then  guided  off  by  Count  Baldwin,  who 
walked  with  the  stranger  to  the  ships,  and  then,  apparently 
well  pleased  at  seeing  him  in  the  course  of  going  on  board,  re- 
turned back  to  the  side  of  the  Emperor. 

"  What  is  the  name,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  of  that  singular 
and  assuming  man  ?" 

"It  is  Robert,  Count  of  Paris,"  answered  Baldwin,  "ac- 
counted one  of  the  bravest  peers  who  stand  around  the  throne  of 
France." 

After  a  moment's  recollection,  Alexius  Comnenus  issued  orders 
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that  the  ceremonial  of  the  day  should  be  discontinued,  afraid, 
perhaps,  lest  the  rough  and  careless  humour  of  the  strangers 
should  produce  some  new  quarrel.  The  crusaders  were  led, 
nothing  loth,  back  to  palaces  in  which  they  had  already  been 
hospitably  received,  fmd  readily  resumed  the  interrupted  feast, 
from  which  they  had  been  cidled  to  pay  their  homage.  The 
trumpets  of  the  varioui^  leaders  blew  the  recall  of  the  few  troops 
of  an  ordinary  character  who  were  attendant,  together  with  the 
host  of  knights  and  leaders,  who,  pleased  with  the  indulgences 
provided  for  them,  and  obscurely  foreseeing  that  the  passage  of 
the  Boephorus  would  be  the  conmiencement  of  their  actual  suffer- 
ing, rejoiced  in  being  called  to  the  hither  side. 

It  was  not  probably  intended ;  but  the  hero,  as  he  might  be 
styled,  of  the  tumultuous  day,  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  who  was 
already  on  his  road  to  embarkation  on  the  strait,  was  disturbed 
in  his  purpose  by  the  sound  of  recall  which  was  echoed  aroond ; 
nor  could  Bohemond,  Godfrey,  or  any  who  took  upon  him  to  ex- 
plain the  signal,  alter  his  resolution  of  returning  to  Constan- 
tmople.  He  laughed  to  scorn  the  threatened  displeasure  of  the 
Emperor,  and  seemed  to  think  there  would  be  a  peculiar  pleasure 
in  braving  Alexius  at  his  own  board,  or,  at  least,  that  nothing 
could  be  more  indifferent  than  whethcHr  he  gave  offence  or  not. 

To  Qodfirey  of  Bouillon,  to  whom  he  showed  some  respect, 
he  was  still  far  from  paying  deference ;  and  that  sagacious  prince, 
having  used  every  argument  which  might  shake  his  purpose  of 
returning  to  the  imperial  city,  to  the  very  point  of  making  it  a 
quarrel  with  him  in  person,  at  length  abandoned  him  to  his  own 
discretion,  and  pointed  him  out  to  the  Count  of  Thoulouse,  as 
he  passed,  as  a  wild  knight-errant,  incapable  of  being  influenced 
by  anything  save  his  own  wayward  fancy.  "He  brings  not 
five  hundred  men  to  the  crusade,"  said  Godfrey ;  "  and  I  dare 
be  sworn,  that  even  in  this,  the  very  outset  of  the  undertaking, 
he  knows  not  where  these  five  hundred  men  are,  and  how  their 
wants  are  provided  for.  There  is  an  eternal  trumpet  in  his  ear 
sounding  to  assault,  nor  has  he  room  or  time  to  hear  a  milder 
or  more  rational  signal  See  how  he  strolls  along  yonder,  the 
very  emblem  of  an  idle  schoolboy,  broke  out  of  the  school-bounds 
upon  a  holiday,  half  animated  by  curiosity  and  half  by  love  of 
mischief" 

"  And,"  said  Raymond,  Count  of  Thoulouse,  "  with  resolution 
sufficient  to  support  the  desperate  purpose  of  the  whole  army  of 
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devoted  crusaders.  And  yet  so  passionate  a  Hodomont  is  Count 
Robert,  that  he  would  rather  risk  the  success  of  the  whole  ex- 
pedition, than  omit  an  opportunity  of  meeting  a  worthy  an- 
tagonist en  champ-closy  or  lose,  as  he  terms  it,  a  chance  of 
worshipping  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,*  Who  are  yon 
with  whom  he  has  now  met,  and  who  are  apparently  walkhig, 
or  rather  strolling,  in  the  same  way  with  him,  back  to  Ck)nstan- 
tinoplel" 

"An  armed  knight,  brilliantly  equipped — ^yet  of  something 
less  than  knightly  stature,"  answered  Godfrey.  "  It  is,  I  sup- 
pose, the  celebrated  lady  who  won  Bobert's  heart  in  the  lists  of 
battle,  by  bravery  and  valour  equal  to  his  own ;  and  the  pilgrim 
form  in  the  long  vestments  may  be  their  daughter  or  niece.'' 

"A  singular  spectacle,  worthy  Knight,"  said  the  Count  of 
Thoulouse,  "  do  our  days  present  to  us,  to  which  we  have  had 
nothing  similar  since  Qaita^t  wife  of  Robert  Guiscard,  first  took 
upon  her  to  distinguish  herself  by  manly  deeds  of  emprise,  and 
rival  her  husband,  as  well  in  the  front  of  battle  as  at  the  dancing- 
room  or  banquet." 

"  Such  is  the  custom  of  this  pair,  most  noble  knight,"  answered 
another  Crusader,  who  had  joined  them,  "  and  Heaven  pity  the 
poor  man  who  has  no  power  to  keep  domestic  peace  by  an  appeal 
to  the  stronger  hand  I " 

"  Well  1 "  replied  Raymond,  "  if  it  be  rather  a  mortifying 
reflection  that  the  lady  of  our  love  is  far  past  the  bloom  of  youth, 
it  is  a  consolation  that  she  is  too  old-fashioned  to  beat  us,  when 
we  return  back  with  no  more  of  youth  or  manhood  than  a  long 
crusade  has  left.  But  come,  follow  on  the  road  to  Constantinople, 
and  in  the  rear  of  this  most  doughty  knight." 

*  See  note  E,  Lalain,  p.  409. 
f  Note  D.     OaiU,  the  Amazon. 
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CHAPTER  TENTH. 

Those  were  wild  times — the  antipodes  of  ours  : 
Ladies  were  there,  who  oftener  saw  themselves 
In  the  broad  lustre  of  a  foeman's  shield 
Than  in  a  mirror,  and  who  rather  sought 
To  match  themselves  in  battle,  than  in  dalliance 
To  meet  a  lover's  onset. — But  though  Nature 
Was  outraged  thus,  she  was  not  overcome. 

F£UDAL  Times. 

B&ENHiLDA,  Countess  of  Paris,  was  one  of  those  stalwart  dames 
who  willingly  hazarded  themselves  in  the  front  of  battle,  which, 
during  the  first  crusade,  was  as  common  as  it  was  possible  for  a 
very  mmatural  custom  to  be,  and,  in  fact,  gave  the  real  instances 
of  the  Marphisas  and  Bradamantes,  whom  the  writers  of  romance 
delighted  to  paint,  assigning  them  sometimes  the  advantage  of 
invulnerable  armour,  or  a  spear  whose  thrust  did  not  admit  of 
being  resisted,  in  order  to  soften  the  improbability  of  the  weaker 
sex  being  frequently  victorious  over  the  male  part  of  the 
creation. 

But  the  spell  of  Brenhilda  was  of  a  more  simple  nature,  and 
rested  chiefly  in  her  great  beauty. 

From  a  girl  she  despised  the  pursuits  of  her  sex ;  and  they 
who  ventured  to  become  suitors  for  the  hand  of  the  young  Lady 
of  Aspramonte,  to  which  warlike  fief  she  had  succeeded,  and 
which  perhaps  encouraged  her  in  her  fancy,  received  for  answer, 
that  they  must  first  merit  it  by  their  good  behaviour  in  the  lists. 
The  father  of  Brenhilda  was  dead ;  her  mother  was  of  a  gentle 
temper,  and  easily  kept  under  management  by  the  young  lady 
herself. 

Brenhilda's  numerous  suitors  readily  agreed  to  terms  which 
were  too  much  according  to  the  manners  of  the  age  to  be  dis- 
puted. A  tournament  was  held  at  the  Castle  of  Aspramonte, 
in  which  one  half  of  the  gallant  assembly  rolled  headlong  before 
their  successful  rivals,  and  withdrew  from  the  lists  mortified  and 
disi^ppointed.  The  successful  party  among  the  suitors  were 
expected  to  be  summoned  to  joust  among  themselves.  But  they 
were  surprised  at  being  made  acquainted  with  the  lady's  further 
will     She  aspired  to  wear  armour  herself,  to  wield  a  lance,  and 
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back  a  steed,  and  prayed  the  knights  that  they  would  permit  a 
lady,  whom  they  professed  to  honour  so  highly,  to  mingle  in 
their  games  of  chivalry.  The  young  knights  courteously  received 
their  young  mistress  in  the  lists,  and  smiled  at  the  idea  of  her 
holding  them  triumphantly  against  so  many  gallant  champions 
of  the  other  sex.  But  the  vassals  and  old  servants  of  the  Count, 
her  father,  smiled  to  each  other,  and  intimated  a  different  result 
than  the  gallants  anticipated.  The  knights  who  encountered 
the  fair  Brenhilda  were  one  by  one  stretched  on  the  sand ;  nor 
was  it  to  be  denied,  that  the  situation  of  tilting  with  one  of  the 
handsomest  women  of  the  time  was  an  extremely  embarrassing 
one.  Each  youth  was  bent  to  withhold  his  charge  in  full 
volley,  to  cause  his  steed  to  swerve  at  the  full  shock,  or  in  some 
other  way  to  flinch  from  doing  the  utmost  which  was  necessary  to 
gain  the  victory,  lest,  in  so  gaining  it,  he  might  cause  irreparable 
iiyury  to  the  beautiful  opponent  he  tilted  with.  But  the  Lady 
of  Aspramonte  wajs  not  one  who  could  be  conquered  by  less  than 
the  exertion  of  the  whole  strength  and  talents  of  the  victor. 
The  defeated  suitors  departed  from  the  lists  the  more  mortified 
at  their  discomfiture,  because  Robert  of  Paris  arrived  at  sunset, 
and,  understanding  what  was  going  forward,  sent  his  name  to 
the  barriers,  as  that  of  a  knight  who  would  willingly  forego  the 
reward  of  the  tournament,  in  case  he  had  the  fortune  to  gain  it, 
declaring,  that  neither  lands  nor  ladies'  charms  were  what  he 
came  thither  to  seek.  Brenhilda,  piqued  and  mortified,  chose  a 
new  lance,  moimted  her  best  ste^,  and  advanced  into  the  lists 
as  one  determined  to  avenge  upon  the  new  assailant's  brow  the 
slight  of  her  charms  which  he  seemed  to  express.  But  whether 
her  displeasure  had  somewhat  interfered  with  her  usual  skill,  or 
whether  she  had,  like  others  of  her  sex,  felt  a  partiality  towards 
one  whose  heart  was  not  particularly  set  upon  gaining  hers — or 
whether,  as  is  often  said  on  such  occasions,  her  fated  hour  was 
come,  so  it  was  that  Count  Robert  tilted  with  his  usual  address 
and  good  fortune.  Brenhilda  of  ABpramonte  was  unhorsed  and 
unhelmed,  and  stretched  on  the  earth,  and  the  beautiful  feoe, 
which  faded  from  very  red  to  deadly  pale  before  the  eyes  of  the 
victor,  produced  its  natural  effect  in  raising  the  value  of  his  con- 
quest. '  He  would,  in  conformity  with  his  resolution,  have  lefl 
the  castle  after  having  mortified  the  vanity  of  the  lady ;  but  her 
mother  opportunely  interposed ;  and  when  she  had  satisfied  her- 
ielf  that  no  serious  injury  had  been  sustained  by  the  young 
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heiress,  she  returned  her  thanks  to  the  stranger  knight  who  had 
taught  her  daughter  a  lea9on,  which,  she  trusted,  she  would  not 
easfly  forget.  Thus  tempted  to  do  what  he  secretly  wished, 
Count  Robert  gave  ear  to  those  sentiments  which  naturally 
whispered  to  him  to  be  in  no  hurry  to  withdraw. 

He  was  of  the  blood  of  Charlemagne,  and,  what  was  still  of 
more  consequence  in  the  young  lady's  eyes,  one  of  the  most 
renowned  of  Norman  knights  in  that  jousting  day.  After  a 
residence  of  ten  days  in  the  castle  of  Aspramonte,  the  bride  and 
bridegroom  set  out,  for  such  was  Count  Robert's  will,  with  a 
competent  train,  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,,  where  it 
pleased  him  to  be  wedded.  Two  knights,  who  were  waiting 
to  do  battle,  as  was  the  custom  of  the  place,  were  rather  disap- 
pointed at  the  nature  of  the  cavalcade,  which  seemed  to  inter- 
rupt their  purpose.  But  greatly  were  they  surprised  when 
they  received  a  cartel  from  the  betrothed  couple,  offering  to 
substitute  their  own  persons  in  the  room  of  other  antagonists, 
and  congratulating  ^emselves  in  commencing  their  married 
life  in  a  manner  so  consistent  with  that  which  they  had  hitherto 
led.  They  were  victorious  as  usual ;  and  the  only  persons  having 
»ccasion  to  rue  the  complaisance  of  the  Count  and  his  bride,  were 
the  two  stranger?,  one  of  whom  broke  an  arm  in  the  rencontre, 
and  the  other  dislocated  a  collar-bone. 

Count  Robert's  course  of  knight-errantry  did  not  seem  to  be 
in  the  least  intermitted  by  his  marriage ;  on  the  contrary,  when 
he  was  called  upon  to  support  his  renown,  his  wife  was  often 
known  also  in  military  exploits,  nor  was  she  inferior  to  him  in 
thirst  after  fiune.  They  both  assumed  the  cross  at  the  same 
time,  that  being  then  the  predominating  folly  in  Europe. 

The  Countess  Brenhilda  was  now  above  six-and-twenty  years 
old,  with  as  much  beauty  as  can  well  fall  to  the  share  of  an 
Amazon.  A  figure  of  the  largest  feminine  size  was  surmounted 
by  a  noble  countenance,  to  which  even  repeated  warlike  toils 
had  not  given  more  than  a  sunny  hue,  relieved  by  the  dazzling 
whiteness  of  such  parts  of  her  face  as  were  not  usually  dis- 
played. 

As  Alexius  gave  orders  that  his  retinue  should  return  to 
Constantinople,  he  spoke  in  private  to  the  Follower,  Achilles 
Tatius.  The  Satrap  answered  with  a  submissive  bend  of  the 
head,  and  separated  with  a  few  attendants  from  the  main  body 
of  the  Emperor's  train.     The  princioal  road  to  the  city  was,  of 
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course,  filled  with  the  troops,  and^ith  the  numerous  crowds  of 
spectators,  all  of  whom  were  inconvenienced  in  some  degree  by 
the  dust  and  heat  of  the  weather. 

Count  Robert  of  Paris  had  embarked  his  horses  on  board  of 
ship,  and  all  his  retinue,  except  an  old  squire  or  valet  of  his 
own,  and  an  attendant  of  his  wife.  He  felt  himself  more  in- 
commoded in  this  crowd  than  he  desired,  especially  as  his  wife 
shared  it  with  him,  and  began  to  look  among  the  scattered 
trees  which  fringed  the  shores,  down  almost  to  the  tide-mark, 
to  see  if  he  could  discern  any  by-path  which  might  carry  them 
more  circuitously,  but  more  pleasantly,  to  the  city,  and  afford 
them  at  the  same  time,  what  was  their  principal  object  in  the 
East,  strange  sights,  or  adventures  of  chivaLy.  A  broad  and 
beaten  path  seemed  to  promise  them  all  the  eiyoyment  which 
shade  could  give  in  a  warm  climate.  The  ground  through 
which  it  wound  its  way  was  beautifully  broken  by  the  appear- 
ance of  temples,  churches,  and  kiosks,  and  here  and  there  a 
fountain  distributed  its  silver  produce,  like  a  benevolent  indi- 
vidual, who,  self-denying  to  himself,  is  liberal  to  all  others  who 
are  in  necessity.  The  distant  sound  of  the  martial  music  still 
regaled  their  way ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  as  it  detained  the 
populace  on  the  high-road,  prevented  the  strangers  from  becom- 
ing incommoded  with  fellow-travellers. 

R^oicing  in  the  abated  heat  of  the  day — wondering,  at  the 
same  time,  at  the  various  kinds  of  architecture,  the  strange 
features  of  the  landscape,  or  accidental  touches  of  manners, 
exhibited  by  those  who  met  or  passed  them  upon  their  journey, 
they  strolled  easily  onwards.  One  figure  particularly  caught 
the  attention  of  the  Countess  Brenhilda.  This  was  an  old  man 
of  great  stature,  engaged,  apparently,  so  deeply  with  the  roll  of 
parchment  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  that  he  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  the  objects  which  were  passing  around  him.  Deep 
thought  appeared  to  reign  on  his  brow,  and  his  eye  was  of  that 
piercing  kind  which  seems  designed  to  search  and  winnow  the 
frivolous  from  the  edifying  part  of  human  discussion,  and  limit 
its  inquiry  to  the  last.  REdsing  his  eyes  slowly  frx)m  the  parch- 
ment on  which  he  had  been  gazing,  the  look  of  Agelastes — for 
it  was  the  sage  himself — encountered  those  of  Count  Robert  and 
his  lady,  and  addressing  them  with  the  kindly  epithet  of  "  my 
children,"  he  asked  if  they  had  missed  their  road,  or  whether 
there  was  anything  in  which  he  could  do  them  any  pleasure. 
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*' We  are  strangers,  father,"  was  the  answer,  "from  a  distant 
country,  and  belonging  to  the  army  which  has  passed  hither 
upon  pilgrimage ;  one  object  brings  us  here  in  common,  we  hope, 
with  all  that  host.  We  desire  to  pay  our  devotions  where  the 
great  ransom  was  paid  for  us,  and  to  free,  by  our  good  swords, 
enslayed  Palestine,  from  the  usurpation  and  tyranny  of  the 
infidel  When  we  have  said  this,  we  have  announced  our 
highest  human  motive.  Yet  Robert  of  Paris  and  his  Countess 
would  not  willingly  set  their  foot  on  a  land,  save  what  should 
resound  its  echo.  They  have  not  been  accustomed  to  move  in 
silence  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  they  would  purchase 
an  eternal  life  of  fame,  though  it  were  at  the  price  of  mortal 
existence." 

"  You  seek,  then,  to  barter  safety  for  fame,"  said  Agelastee, 
"though  you  may,  perchance,  throw  death  into  the  scale  by 
which  you  hope  to  gain  it  1 " 

"  Assuredly,"  said  Count  Robert ;  "  nor  is  there  one  wearing 
such  a  belt  as  this,  to  whom  such  a  thought  is  stranger." 

"And  as  I  understand,"  said  Agelastes,  "your  lady  shares 
with  your  honourable  self  in  these  valorous  resolutions  1 — Can 
thisbel" 

"You  may  undervalue  my  female  courage,  father,  if  such  is 
your  will,"  said  the  Countess ;  "  but  I  speak  in  presence  of  a 
witness  who  can  attest  the  truth,  when  I  say  that  a  man  of  half 
your  years  had  not  doubted  the  truth  with  impunity." 

"  Nay,  Heaven  protect  me  from  the  lightning  of  your  eyes," 
said  Agelastes,  "  whether  in  anger  or  in  scorn.  I  bear  an  segis 
about  myself  against  what  I  should  else  have  feared.  But  age, 
with  its  incapacities,  brings  also  its  apologies.  Perhaps,  indeed, 
it  is  one  like  me  whom  you  seek  to  find,  and  in  that  case  I 
should  be  happy  to  render  to  you  such  services  as  it  is  my  duty 
to  offer  to  all  worthy  knights." 

"  I  have  already  said,"  replied  Count  Robert,  "  that  after  the 
accomplishment  of  my  vow  " — ^he  looked  upwards  and  crossed 
himself — "  there  is  nothing  on  earth  to  which  I  am  more  bound 
than  to  celebrate  my  name  in  arms  as  becomes  a  valiant  cavalier. 
When  men  die  obscurely  they  die  for  ever.  Had  my  ancestor 
Charles  never  left  the  paltry  banks  of  the  Saale,  he  had  not  now 
been  much  better  known  than  any  vine-dresser  who  wielded  hia 
pruning-hook  in  the  same  territories.  But  he  bore  him  like  a  brave 
man,  and  his  name  is  deathless  in  the  memory  of  the  worthy." 
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"  Young  man,"  said  the  old  Grecian,  "  although  it  ia  but  sel- 
dom that  such  as  you,  whom  I  was  made  to  serve  and  to  value, 
visit  this  country,  it  is  not  the  less  true  that  I  am  well  qualified 
to  serve  you  in  the  matter  which  you  have  so  much  at  heart 
My  acquaintance  with  nature  has  been  so  perfect  and  so  long, 
that,  during  its  continuance,  she  has  disappeared,  and  another 
world  has  been  spread  before  me,  in  which  she  has  but  little  to 
do.  Thus  the  curious  stores  which  I  have  assembled  are  beyond 
the  researches  of  other  men,  and  not  to  be  laid  before  those 
whose  deeds  of  valour  are  to  be  bounded  by  the  ordinary  pro- 
babilities of  everyday  nature.  No  romancer  of  your  romantic 
country  ever  devised  such  extraordinary  adventures  out  of  his 
own  imagination,  and  to  feed  the  idle  wonder  of  those  who  sat 
listening  around,  as  those  which  I  know,  not  of  idle  invention, 
but  of  real  positive  existence,  with  the  means  of  achieving  and 
accomplishing  the  conditions  of  each  adventure." 

"  If  such  be  your  real  profession,"  said  the  French  Count, 
"  you  have  met  one  of  those  whom  you  chiefly  search  for ; 
nor  will  my  Countess  and  I  stir  farther  upon  our  road  until 
you  have  pointed  out  to  us  some  one  of  those  adventures  which 
it  is  the  business  of  errant-knights  to  be  industrious  in  seeking 
out." 

So  saying,  he  sat  down  by  the  side  of  the  old  man ;  and  his 
lady,  with  a  degree  of  reverence  which  had  something  in  it 
almost  diverting,  followed  his  example. 

"  We  have  fjJlen  right,  Brenhilda,"  said  Count  Robert ;  "  our 
guardian  angel  has  watched  his  charge  carefully.  Here  have 
we  come  among  an  ignorant  set  of  pedants,  chattering  their 
absurd  language,  and  holding  more  important  the  least  look 
that  a  cowardly  Emperor  can  give,  than  the  best  blow  that  a 
good  knight  can  deal  Believe  me,  I  was  well-nigh  thinking 
that  we  had  done  ill  to  take  the  cross — God  forgive  such  an 
impious  doubt !  Yet  here,  when  we  were  even  despairing  to 
find  the  road  to  fame,  we  have  met  with  one  of  those  excellent 
men  whom  the  knights  of  yore  were  wont  to  find  sitting  by 
springs,  by  crosses,  and  by  altars,  ready  to  direct  the  wandering 
knight  where  fame  was  to  be  found.  Disturb  him  not,  my 
Brenhilda,"  said  the  Count,  "  but  let  him  recall  to  himself  his 
stories  of  the  ancient  time,  and  thou  shalt  see  he  will  enrich  us 
with  the  treasures  of  his  information." 

**  If"  replied  Agelastes,  after  some  pause,  '^  I  have  waited 
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for  a  longer  term  than  human  life  is  granted  to  most  men,  I 
shall  still  be  overpaid  by  dedicating  what  remains  of  existence 
to  the  service  of  a  pair  so  devoted  to  chivalry.  What  first 
occors  to  me  is  a  story  of  our  Greek  country,  so  fisunous  in  ad- 
ventures, and  which  I  shall  briefly  detail  to  you  : — 

"Afar  hence,  in  our  renowned  Grecian  Archipelago,  amid 
storms  and  whirlpools,  rocks  which,  changing  their  character, 
appear  to  precipitate  themselves  against  each  other,  and  billows 
that  are  never  in  a  pacific  state,  lies  the  rich  island  of  Zuli- 
chium,  inhabited,  notwithstanding  its  wealth,  by  a  very  few 
natives,  who  live  only  upon  the  sea-coast.  The  inland  part  of 
the  island  is  one  immense  mountain,  or  pile  of  mountains, 
amongst  which,  those  who  dare  approach  near  enough,  may,  we 
are  assured,  discern  the  moss-grown  and  antiquated  towers  and 
pinnacles  of  a  stately  but  ruinous  castle,  the  habitation  of  the 
sovereign  of  the  islimd,  in  which  she  has  been  enchanted  for  a 
great  many  years. 

"  A  bold  knight,  who  came  upon  a  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem, 
made  a  vow  to  deliver  this  unhappy  victim  of  pain  and  sorcery; 
feeling,  with  justice,  vehemently  ofiended,  that  the  fiends  of 
darkness  should  exercise  any  authority  near  the  Holy  Land, 
which  might  be  termed  the  very  fountain  of  light.  Two  of  the 
oldest  inhabitants  of  the  island  undertook  to  guide  him  as  near 
to  the  main  gate  as  they  durst,  nor  did  they  f^preach  it  more 
closely  than  the  l^gth  of  a  bow-shot.  Here,  then,  abandoned 
to  himself,  the  brave  Frank  set  forth  upon  his  enterprise,  with 
a  stout  heart,  and  Heaven  alone  to  friend.  The  fabric  which 
he  approached  showed,  by  its  gigantic  size,  and  splendour  of 
outline,  the  power  and  w^th  of  the  potentate  who  had  erected 
it  The  brazen  gates  unfolded  themselves  as  if  with  hope  and 
pleasure  ;  and  aerial  voices  swept  aroimd  the  spires  and  turrets, 
congratulating  the  genius  of  the  place,  it  might  be,  upon  the 
expected  approach  of  its  deliverer. 

"  The  loiight  passed  on,  not  unmoved  with  wonder,  though 
untainted  by  fear;  and  the  €k)thic  splendours  which  he  saw 
were  of  a  kind  highly  to  exalt  his.  idea  of  the  beauty  of  the 
mistress  for  whom  a  prison-house  had  been  so  richly  decorated. 
Guards  there  were  in  Eastern  dress  and  arms,  upon  bulwark 
and  buttress,  in  readiness,  it  appeared,  to  bend  their  bows; 
but  the  warriors  were  motionless  and  silent,  and  took  no  more 
notice  of  the  armed  step  of  the  knight  than  if  a  monk  or 
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hermit  had  approached  their  guarded  post.  They  were  living, 
and  yet,  as  to  all  power  and  sense,  they  might  be  considered 
among  the  dead.  If  there  was  truth  in  the  old  tradition,  the 
sun  had  shone  and  the  rain  had  fallen  upon  them  for  more 
than  four  hundred  changing  seasons,  without  their  being  sen- 
sible of  the  genial  warmth  of  the  one  or  the  coldness  of  the 
other.  Like  the  Israelites  in  the  desert,  their  shoes  had  not 
decayed,  nor  their  vestments  waxed  old.  As  time  left  them, 
so  and  without  alteration  was  he  again  to  find  them."  The 
philosopher  b^an  now  to  recall  what  he  had  heard  of  the  cause 
of  their  enchantment. 

"  The  sage  to  whom  this  potent  charm  is  imputed,  was  one 
of  the  Magi  who  followed  the  tenets  of  Zoroaster.  He  had 
come  to  the  court  of  this  youthful  Princess,  who  received  him 
with  every  attention  which  gratified  vanity  could  dictate,  so 
that  in  a  short  time  her  awe  of  this  grave  personage  was  lost 
in  the  sense  of  ascendency  which  her  beauty  gave  her  over  him. 
It  was  no  difficult  matter — in  fact  it  happens  every  day — for 
the  beautiful  woman  to  lull  the  wise  man  into  what  is  not  in- 
aptly called  a  fool's  paradise.  The  sage  was  induced  to  attempt 
feats  of  youth  which  his  years  rendered  ridiculous ;  he  could 
command  the  elements,  but  the  common  course  of  nature  was 
beyond  his  power.  When,  therefore,  he  exerted  his  magic 
strength,  the  mountains  bent  and  the  seas  receded ;  but  when 
the  philosopher  attempted  to  lead  forth  the  Princess  of  Zuli- 
chium  in  the  youthful  dance,  youths  and  maidens  turned  their 
heads  aside  lest  they  should  make  too  manifest  the  ludicrous 
ideas  with  which  they  were  impressed. 

"  Unhappily,  as  the  aged,  even  the  wisest  of  them,  will  for- 
get themselves,  so  the  young  naturally  enter  into  an  alliance  to 
spy  out,  ridicule,  and  eiyoy  their  foibles.  Many  were  the 
glances  which  the  Princess  sent  among  her  retinue,  intimating 
the  natiu*e  of  the  amusement  which  she  received  fh)m  the 
attentions  of  her  formidable  lover.  In  process  of  time  she  lost 
her  caution,  and  a  glance  was  detected,  expressing  to  the  old 
man  the  ridicule  and  contempt  in  which  he  had  been  all 
along  held  by  the  object  of. his  affections.  Earth  has  no 
passion  so  bitter  as  love  converted  to  hatred ;  and  while  the 
sage  bitterly  regretted  what  he  had  done,  he  did  not  the  lees 
resent  the  light-hearted  folly  of  the  Princess  by  whom  he  had 
been  duped. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


COUNT  ROBERT  OP  PARIS.  159 

"  If,  howerer,  he  was  angry,  he  possessed  the  art  to  conceal 
it.  Not  a  word,  not  a  look,  expressed  the  bitter  disappoint- 
ment which  he  had  received.  A  shade  of  melancholy,  or  rather 
gloom,  upon  his  brow  alone  intimated  the  coming  storm.  The 
Princess  became  somewhat  alarmed  ;  she  was  besides  extremely 
good-natured,  nor  had  her  mtentions  of  leading  the  old  man 
into  what  would  render  him  ridiculous,  been  so  accurately 
planned  with  malice  prepense,  as  they  were  the  effect  of  acci- 
dent and  chance.  She  saw  the  pain  which  he  suffered,  and 
thought  to  end  it  by  going  up  to  him,  when  about  to  retire, 
and  kindly  wishing  him  good  night. 

"  *  You  say  well,  daughter,*  said  the  sage,  '  good-night — but 
who,  of  the  numbers  who  hear  me,  shall  say  good-morning  1 ' 

"The  speech  drew  little  attention,  although  two  or  three 
persons  to  whom  the  character  of  the  sage  was  known,  fled 
from  the  island  that  very  night,  and  by  their  report  made  known 
the  circumstances  attending  the  first  infliction  of  this  extra- 
ordinary spell  on  those  who  remained  within  the  Castle.  A 
sleep  like  that  of  death  fell  upon  them,  and  was  not  removed. 
Most  of  the  inhabitants  left  the  island  ;  the  few  who  remained 
were  cautious  how  they  approached  the  Castle,  and  watched 
until  some  bold  adventurer  should  bring  that  happy  awakening 
which  the  speech  of  the  sorcerer  seemed  in  some  degree  to 
intimate. 

"  Never  seemed  there  a  fairer  opportunity  for  that  awakening 
to  take  place  than  when  the  proud  step  of  Artavan  de  Hautlieu 
was  placed  upon  those  enchanted  courts.  On  the  left  lay  the 
palace  and  doi\jon-keep ;  but  the  right,  more  attractive,  seemed 
to  invite  to  the  apartment  of  the  women.  At  a  side-door, 
reclined  on  a  couch,  two  guards  of  the  haram,  with  their  naked 
swords  grasped  in  their  hands,  and  features  fiendishly  contorted 
between  sleep  and  dissolution,  seemed  to  menace  death  to  any 
who  should  venture  to  approach.  This  threat  deterred  not 
Artavan  de  Hautlieu.  He  approached  the  entrance,  when  the 
doors,  like  those  of  the  great  entrance  to  the  Castle,  made 
themselves  instantly  accessible  to  him.  A  guard-room  of  the 
same  effeminate  soldiers  received  him,  nor  could  the  strictest 
examination  have  discovered  to  him  whether  it  was  sleep  or 
death  which  arrested  the  eyes  that  seemed  to  look  upon  and 
prohibit  his  advance.  Unheeding  the  presence  of  these  ghastly 
lentinelSy  Artavan  pressed  forward  into  an  inner  apartment, 
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where  female  slaves  of  the  most  distinguished  beauty  were 
visible  in  the  attitude  of  those  who  had  ahready  assumed  their 
dress  for  the  night.  There  was  much  in  this  scene  which 
might  have  arrested  so  young  a  pilgrim  as  Artavan  of  Hautlieu ; 
but  his  heart  was  fixed  on  achieving  the  freedom  of  the  beautiful 
Princess,  nor  did  he  suffer  himself  to  be  withdrawn  from  that 
object  by  any  inferior  consideration.  He  passed  on,  therefore, 
to  a  little  ivoiy  door,  which,  after  a  moment's  pause,  as  if  in 
maidenly  hesitation,  gave  way  like  the  rest,  and  yielded  access 
to  the  sleeping  apartment  of  the  Princess  herself.  A  soft  light, 
resembling  that  of  evening,  penetrated  into  a  chamber  where 
everything  seemed  contrived  to  exalt  the  luxury  of  slumber. 
The  heaps  of  cushions,  which  formed  a  stately  bed,  seemed 
rather  to  be  touched  than  impressed  by  the  form  of  a  nymph  of 
fifteen,  the  renowned  Princess  of  Zulichium." 

**  Without  interrupting  you,  good  father,''  said  the  Countess 
Brenhilda,  '^  it  seems  to  me  that  we  can  comprehend  the  picture 
of  a  woman  asleep  without  much  dilating  upon  it,  and  that 
such  a  subject  is  little  reconunended  either  by  our  age  or  by 
yours." 

''Pardon  me,  noble  lady,"  answered  Agelastes,  "the  most 
approved  part  of  my  story  has  ever  be^  this  passage,  and 
while  I  now  suppress  it  in  obedience  to  your  command,  bear 
notice,  I  pray  you,  that  I  sacrifice  the  most  beautiful  part  of 
the  tale." 

"  Brenhilda,"  added  the  Count,  "  I  am  surprised  you  think 
of  interrupting  a  story  which  has  hitherto  proceeded  with  so 
much  fire ;  the  telling  of  a  few  words  more  or  less  will  surely 
have  a  much  greater  influence  upon  the  sense  of  the  narrative, 
than  such  an  addition  can  possibly  possess  over  our  sentiments 
of  action." 

"  As  you  will,"  said  his  lady,  throwing  herself  carelessly  back 
upon  the  seat;  "but  methinks  the  worthy  father  protracts 
this  discourse  till  it  becomes  of  a  nature  more  trifling  than 
interesting." 

"  Brenhilda,"  said  the  Count,  "  this  is  the  first  time  I  have 
remarked  in  you  a  woman's  weakness." 

"  I  may  as  well  say.  Count  Robert,  that  it  is  the  first  time," 
answered  Brenhilda,  "  that  you  have  shown  to  me  the  incon- 
stancy of  your  sex." 

"  (Jods  and  goddesses,"  said  the  philosopher,  "  was  ever 
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known  a  quarrel  more  absurdly  founded !  The  Oountcss  is 
jealous  of  one  whom  her  husband  probably  never  will  see,  nor  is 
there  any  prospect  that  the  Princess  of  Zulichium  will  be  here* 
after  better  Imown  to  the  modem  world  than  if  the  curtain 
hung  before  her  tomb." 

"  Proceed,"  said  Count  Robert  of  Paris ;  "  if  Sir  Axtavan  of 
Hautlieu  has  not  accomplished  the  enfhtnchisement  of  the 
Princess  Of  Zulichium^  I  make  a  tow  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken 
Lances" 

''Bemember,"  said  his  lady,  interfering,  ''that  you  are 
already  under  a  tow  to  free  the  Sepulchre  of  God ;  and  to  that, 
methinks,  all  lighter  engagements  might  give  place." 

**  Well,  lady— well,"  said  Count  Robert,  but  half  satisfied 
with  this  interference,  **  I  will  not  engage  myself,  you  may  be 
assured,  on  any  adrenture  which  may  claim  precedence  of  the 
enterprise  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  to  which  we  are  all  bound." 

"AlasP'  sdd  Agelastes,  -'the  distance  of  Zulichium  from 
the  speediest  route  to  the  sepulchre  is  so  small  that" 

"  Worthy  father,"  said  the  Countess,  "  we  will,  if  it  pleases 
you,  hear  your  tale  to  an  end,  and  then  determine  what  we  will 
do.  We  Norman  ladies,  descendants  of  the  old  Germans,  chiim 
a  Toice  with  our  lords  in  the  council  which  precedes  the  battle ; 
nor  has  our  assistance  in  the  conflict  been  deemed  altogether 
useless." 

The  tone  in  which  this  was  spoken  conreyed  an  awkward 
innuendo  to  the  philosopher,  who  began  to  foresee  that  the 
guidance  of  the  Norman  knight  would  be  more  difficult  than 
he  had  foreseen  while  his  consort  remained  by  his  side.  He 
took  up,  therefore,  his  oratory  on  somewhat  a  lower  key  than 
before,  and  avoided  those  warm  descriptions  which  had  given 
such  offence  to  the  Countess  Brenhilda. 

"  Sir  Artavan  de  Hautlieu,  says  the  story,  considered  in  what 
way  he  should  accost  the  sleeping  damsel,  when  it  occurred  to 
him  in  what  manner  the  charm  would  be  most  likely  to  be 
reversed.  I  am  in  your  judgment,  fair  lady,  if  he  judged  wrong 
in  resolving  that  the  method  of  his  address  should  be  a  kiss 
upon  the  lips."  The  colour  of  Brenhilda  was  somewhat  height- 
raed,  but  she  did  not  deem  the  observation  worthy  of  notice. 

"  Never  had  so  innocent  an  action,"  continued  the  philoso- 
pher, "an  effect  more  horrible.  The  delightful  light  of  a 
summer  evening  was  instantly  changed  into  a  strange  lurid  hue^ 
VOL.  XXIV.  M  * 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


162  WAVERLKY  NOVELS. 

wUch,  infocied  vnth  sulphur,  seemed  to  breathe  suffocation 
through  the  apartment  The  ridi  hangings,  and  splendid 
furniture  of  the  chamber,  the  very,  walls  themselTes,  were 
dianged  into  huge  stones  tossed  together  at  random,  like  the 
inside  of  a  wild  beast's  den,  nor  was  the  den  without  an  inha- 
bitant The  beautiful  and  innocent  lips  to  which  Artavan  de 
Hautlieu  had  approached  his  own,  were  now  changed  into  the 
hideous  and  bizarre  form  and  bestial  aspect  of  a  fieiy  dragon. 
A  moment  she  horered  upon  the  wing,  and  it  is  said,  had  Sir 
Artavan  found  courage  to  repeat  his  salute  three  times,  he 
would  then  hare  remained  master  of  all  the  wealth,  and  of  the 
disenchanted  i»rinoes8.  But  the  opportunity  was  lost,  and  the 
dragon,  or  the  creature  who  seemed  such,  sailed  out  at  a  side 
window  upon  its  broad  pennons,  uttering  loud  wails  of  disap- 
pointment." 

Here  ended  the  story  of  Agelastes.  "  The  Princess,''  he  said, 
'*  is  still  supposed  to  abide  her  doom  in  the  Island  of  Zulichinm, 
and  several  knights  have  undertaken  the  adventure;  but  I 
know  not  whether  it  was  the  fear  of  salutihg  the  sleeping 
maiden,  or  that  of  approaching  the  dragon  into  which  she 
was  transformed,  but  so  it  is,  the  spell  remains  unachieved.  I 
know  the  way,  and  if  you  say  the  word,  you  may  be  to-xporrow 
on  the  road  to  the  casUe  of  enchantment" 

The  Countess  heard  this  proposal  with  the  deepest  anxiety, 
for  she  knew  that  she  mig^t,  by  opposition,  determine  her 
husband  irrevocably  upon  following  out  the  enterprise.  She 
stood  therefore  with  a  timid  and  bashful  look,  strange  in  a 
person  whose  bearing  was  generally  so  dauntless,  and  prudently 
left  it  to  the  uninfluenced  mind  of  Count  Rob^  to  form  the 
resolution  which  should  best  please  him. 

"  Brenhilda,"  he  said,  taking  her  hand,  "  fame  and  honour 
are  dear  to  thy  husband  as  ever  they  were  to  knight  who 
buckled  a  brand  upon  his  side.  Thou  hast  done,  perhaps,  I 
may  say,  for  me,  what  I  might  in  vain  have  looked  for  fiom 
ladies  of  thy  condition ;  and  therefore  thou  mayst  well  eiqpect 
a  casting  voice  in  such  points  of  deliberation. — ^Why  dost  tiiou 
wander  by  the  side  of  a  foreign  and  unhealthy  shore,  instead  of 
the  banks  of  the  bvely  Seine  1 — Why  dost  thou  wear  a  dreao 
unusual  to  thy  sex) — Why  dost  thou  seek  death,  and  think  it 
little  in  comparison  of  shame  ? — Why  ? — but  that  the  Count  of 
Paris  may  have  a  bride  worthy  of  him. — ^Dost  thou  think  that 
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this  affection  is  thrown  awaj )  No,  by  the  saints !  Thy  knight 
repays  it  as  he  best  ought,  and  saoifices  to  thee  eveiy  thought 
which  thy  affection  may  less  than  entirely  approve  ! " 

Poor  Brenhilda,  coni^ised  as  she  was  by  the  various  emotions 
with  which  she  was  agitated,  now  in  vain  endeavoured  to 
maintain  the  heroic  deportment  which  her  character  as  an 
Amazon  required  from  her.  She  attempted  to  assume  the  proud 
and  lofty  look  which  was  properly  her  own,  but  failing  in  the 
effort,  she  threw  herself  into  the  Count's  arms,  hung  round  his 
neck,  and  wept  like  a  village  maiden,  whose  true  love  is  pressed 
for  the  wars.  Her  husband,  a  little  ashamed,  while  he  was 
much  moved  by  this  burst  of  affection  in  one  to  whose  character 
it  seemed  an  unusual  attribute,  was,  at  the  same  time,  pleased 
and  proud  that  he  could  have  awakened  an  affection  so  genuine 
and  so  gentle  in  a  soul  so  high-spirited  and  so  unbending. 

"  Not  thus,"  he  said,  "  my  Brenhilda  I  I  would  not  have  it 
thus,  either  for  thine  own  sake  or  for  mine.  Do  not  let  this 
wise  old  man  suppose  that  thy  heart  is  made  of  the  malleable 
stuff  which  forms  that  of  other  maidens ;  and  apologise  to  him, 
as  may  well  become  thee,  for  having  prevented  my  underttddng 
the  adventure  of  Zulichium,  which  he  recommends." 

It  was  not  easy  for  Brenhilda  to  recover  herself,  after  having 
afforded  so  notable  an  instance  how  nature  can  vindicate  her 
rights,  with  whatever  rigour  she  may  have  been  disciplined  and 
tyrannised  over.  With  a  look  of  ineffable  affection,  she  dis- 
joined herself  horn  her  husband,  still  keeping  hold  of  his  hand, 
and  turning  to  the  old  man  with  a  countenance  in  which  the 
half-efhced  tears  were  succeeded  by  smiles  of  pleasure  and  of 
modesty,  she  spoke  to  Agelastes  as  she  would  to  a  parson  whom 
she  respected,  and  towards  whom  she  had  some  c^ence  to  atcme. 
" Father,"  she  said,  respectfully,  "be  not  angry  with  me  that  I 
should  have  been  an  obstacle  to  one  of  the  best  knights  that 
ever  spurred  steed  undertaking  the  enterprise  of  thine  en- 
chanted Princess;  but  the  truth  is,  that  in  our  land,  where 
knighthood  and  religion  agree  in  permitting  only  one  lady  love, 
and  one  lady  wife,  we  do  not  quite  so  willingly  see  our  hus- 
bands run  into  danger — especially  of  that  kind  where  lonely 
ladies  are  the  parties  relieved — ^and — and  kisses  are  the  ransom 
paid.  I  have  as  much  confidence  in  my  Robert's  fidelity,  as 
a  lady  can  have  in  a  loving  knight,  but  still" 

"  idxvehr  lady,"  said  Agelast^,  who,  notwithstanding  his 
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highly  artificial  character,  could  not  help  being  moved  by  the 
simple  and  sincere  affection  of  the  handsome  young  pair,  *'  you 
hare  done  no  eviL  The  state  of  the  Princess  is  no  worse  than 
it  was,  and  there  cannot  be  a  doubt  that  the  knight  fated  to 
rclieye  her  will  appear  at  the  destined  period." 

The  Countess  smiled  sadly,  and  shook  her  head.  ''  You  do 
not  know,"  she  said,  **  how  powerful  is  the  aid  of  which  I  have 
unhappily  deprived  this  unfortunate  lady,  by  a  jealousy  which 
I  now  feel  to  have  been  alike  paltry  and  unworthy ;  and,  such 
is  my  r^;ret,  that  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  retract  my  oppo- 
sition to  Count  Robert's  undertaking  this  adventure."  She 
looked  at  her  husband  with  some  anxiety,  as  one  that  had 
made  an  offer  she  would  not  willingly  see  accepted,  and  did  not 
recover  her  courage  untU  he  said^  decidedly,  '*  Brenhilda,  that 
may  not  be." 

*'  And  why,  then,  may  not  Brenhilda  herself  take  the  adven- 
ture," continued  the  Countess,  ''  since  she  can  neither  fear  the 
charms  of  the  Princess  nor  the  terrors  of  the  dragon  ? " 

"  Lady,"  said  Agelastes,  "  the  Princess  must  be  awakened  by 
the  kiss  of  love,  and  not  by  that  of  friendship." 

''A  sufficient  reason,"  said  the  Countess,  smiling,  ''why  a 
lady  may  not  wish  her  lord  to  go  forth  upon  an  adventure  of 
which  the  conditions  are  so  regulated." 

"  Noble  minstrel,  or  herald,  or  by  whatever  name  this  country 
calls  you,"  said  Count  Bobert,  ''accept  a  small  remimeration 
for  an  hour  pleasantly  spent,  though  spent,  uniiapply,  in  vain. 
I  should  make  some  apology  for  the  meanness  of  my  offering, 
but  French  knights,  you  may  have  occasion  to  know,  are  more 
full  of  fame  than  of  wealth." 

"  Not  for  that,  noble  sir,"  replied  Agelastes,  "  would  I  refuse 
your  munificence ;  a  besant  firom  your  worthy  hand,  or  that  of 
your  noble-minded  lady,  were  centupled  in  its  value  by  the 
eminence  of  the  persons  from  whom  it  came.  I  would  hang  it 
roimd  my  neck  by  a  string  of  pearls,  and  when  I  came  into  the 
presence  of  knights  and  of  ladies,  I  would  proclaim  that  this  ad- 
dition to  my  achievement  of  armorial  distinction  was  bestowed 
by  the  renowned  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  and  his  unequalled 
lady."  The  Knight  and  the  Countess  looked  on  each  other, 
and  the  lady,  taking  from  her  finger  a  ring  of  pure  gold,  prayed 
the  old  man  to  accept  of  it,  as  a  mark  of  her  esteem  and  her 
husband's.     "  With  one  other  condition,"  said  the  philosopher, 
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'^  waicfa  I  tnust  you  will  not  find  altogether  unsatisfactory.  I 
have,  on  the  way  to  the  city  by  the  most  pleasant  road,  a  small 
kiosk,  or  hermitage,  where  I  sometimes  receiye  my  friends, 
who,  I  yenture  to  say,  are  among  the  most  respectable  parson- 
ages of  this  empire.  Two  or  three  of  these  will  probably 
honour  my  residence  to-day,  and  partake  of  the  provision  it 
affords.  Could  I  add  to  these  the  company  of  the  noble  Count 
and  Coimtess  of  Paris,  I  should  deem  my  poor  habitation 
honoured  for  ever." 

"How  say  you,  my  noble  wife?"  said  the  Count.  "The 
company  of  a  minstrel  befits  the  highest  birth,  honours  the 
highest  rank,  and  adds  to  the  greatest  achievements ;  and  the 
invitation  does  us  too  much  credit  to  be  rejected." 

"  It  grows  somewhat  late,"  said  the  Countess :  "  but  we  came 
not  here  to  shun  a  sinking  sun  or  a  darkening  sky,  and  I  feel 
it  my  duty,  as  well  as  my  satisfaction,  to  place  at  the  command 
of  the  good  father  every  pleasure  which  it  is  in  my  power  to 
offer  to  him,  for  having  been  the  means  of  your  n^lecting  his 
advice." 

"  The  path  is  so  short,"  said  Agelastes,  "  that  we  had  better 
keep  our  present  mode  of  travelling,  if  the  lady  should  not  want 
the  assistance  of  horses." 

"  No  horses  on  my  account,"  said  the  Lady  Brenhilda.  ^  My 
waiting  woman,  Agatha,  has  what  necessaries  I  may  require ; 
and,  for  the  rest,  no  knight  ever  travelled  so  little  embarrassed 
with  baggage  as  my  husband." 

Agelastes,  therefore,  led  the  way  through  the  deepening  wood, 
which  was  freshened  by  the  cooler  breath  of  evening,  and  his 
guests  accompanied  him. 


CHAPTER  ELEVENTa 

Withont,  a  ruin — broken,  tangled,  cumbrona, 
Within,  it  was  a  little  paradise, 
Where  Taste  had  made  her  dwelling.    Statuary, 
Firet-boni  of  human  art,  moulded  her  images. 
And  bade  men  mark  and  worship. 

Angntxoxtb. 

Thb  Count  of  Paris  and  his  lady  attended  the  old  man,  whose 
advanced  age,  his  excellence  in  the  use  of  the  French  language. 
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which  he  spoke  to  admiration, — above  all,  his  skill  in  applying 
it  to  poetic^  and  romantic  subjects,  which  was  essential  to  what 
was  then  termed  history  and  belles  lettres,— drew  from  the  noble 
hearers  a  degree  of  applause,  which,  as  Agelastes  had  seldom 
been  vain  enough  to  consider  as  his  due,  so,  on  the  part  of  the 
Knight  of  Paris  and  his  lady,  had  it  been  but  rarely  conferred. 

They  had  walked  for  some  time  by  a  path  whidi  sometimes 
seemed  to  hide  itself  among  the  woods  that  came  down  to  the 
shore  of  the  Propontis,  sometimes  emerged  from  concealment, 
and  skirted  the  open  margin  of  the  strait,  while,  at  ey^  turn, 
it  seemed  guided  by  the  desire  to  select  a  choice  and  contrast 
of  beauty.  Variety  of  scenes  and  manners  enlivened,  from  their 
novelty,  the  landscape  to  the  pilgrims.  By  the  searshore  nymphs 
were  seen  dancing,  and  shepherds  piping,  or  beating  the  tambourine 
to  their  st^,  as  represented  in  some  groups  of  ancient  statuary. 
The  very  ^ices  had  a  singular  resemblance  to  the  antique.  If 
old,  their  long  robes,  their  attitudes,  and  magnificent  heads;  pre- 
sented the  ideas  which  distinguish  prophets  and  saints ;  while, 
on*  the  other  hand,  the  features  of  the  young  recalled  the  expres- 
sive countenances  of  the  heroes  of  antiquity,  and  the  charms  of 
those  lovely  females  by  whom  their  deeds  were  inspired* 

But  the  race  of  the  Greeks  was  no  longer  to  be  seen,  even  in 
its  native  country,  unmixed,  or  in  absolute  purity;  on  the 
contrary,  they  saw  groups  of  persons  with  features  which  argued 
a  different  descent. 

In  a  retiring  bosom  of  the  shore,  which  was  traversed  by  the 
path,  the  rocks,  receding  from  the  beach,  rounded  off  a  apadous 
portion  of  level  sand,  and,  in  some  degree,  enclosed  it.  A  party 
of  heathen  Scythians  whom  they  beheld^  presented  the  deformed 
features  of  the  demons  they  were  said  to  worship — ^flat  noses 
with  expanded  nostrils,  which  seemed  to  admit  the  sight  to  their 
very  brain ;  faces  which  extended  rather  in  breadth  than  length, 
with  strange  unintellectual  eyes  placed  in  the  extremity ;  figures 
short  and  dwarfish,  yet  garnished  with  legs  and  arms  of  astonish- 
ing sinewy  strength,  disproportioned  to  their  bodies.  As  the 
travellers  passed,  the  savages  held  a  species  of  tournament,  as 
the  Count  termed  it.  In  this  they  exercised  themselves  by  dart- 
ing at  each  other  long  reeds,  or  canes,  balanced  for  the  purpose, 
which,  in  this  rude  sport,  they  threw  with  such  force,  as  not  un- 
frequently  to  strike  each  other  from  their  steeds,  and  otherwise 
to  cause  serious  damage.     Spme  of  the  combatants  being,  for 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


COUNT  ROBERT  OF  PARIS.  167 

the  time,  out  of  the  play,  deyoured  with  greedy  looks  the  beauty 
of  the  Oonntess,  and  eyed  her  in  such  a  manner,  that  she  said 
to  Comit  Robert, — "I  hare  never  known  fear,  my  husband, 
nor  is  it  for  me  to  acknowledge  it  now;  but  if  disgust  be 
an  ingredient  of  it,  these  misformed  brutes  are  qualified  to 
inspire  it" 

"  What,  ho.  Sir  Knight ! "  ezclauned  one  of  l&e  infidels, 
"  your  wife,  or  your  lady  love,  has  committed  a  fault  against  the 
privil^es  ai  the  Imperial  Scythians,  and  not  small  will  be  the 
penalty  she  has  incurred.  You  may  go  your  way  as  fast  as  you 
will  out  of  this  place,  which  is,  for  the  present,  our  hippodrome, 
or  atmeidan,  call  it  which  you  will,  as  you  prize  the  Roman  or 
the  Saracen  language ;  but  for  your  ^nfe,  if  the  saorament  has 
muted  yoo,  believe  my  word,  that  she  i^irts  not  so  soon  or  so 
easy." 

''  Scoundrel  heathen,"  said  the  Christian  Knight,  '*  dost  thou 
hold  that  language  to  a  Peer  of  France  t " 

Agdastes  here  interposed,  and  using  the  sounding  language 
of  a  Grecian  courtier,  reminded  the  Scythians  (mercenary 
soldiers,  as  they  seemed,  of  the  empire),  that  all  violence  against 
the  European  pilgrims  was,  by  the  Imperial  orders,  strictly  pro* 
hibited  under  pain  of  death. 

^  I  know  better,"  said  the  exulting  savage,  shaking  one  or 
two  javelins  with  broad  steel  heads,  and  wings  of  the  eagle's 
feather,  which  last  were  dabbled  in  blood.  ''Ask  the  wings 
of  my  javeHn,"  he  said,  *'  in  whose  heart's  blood  these  feathers 
have  been  dyed.  They  shall  repty  to  you,  that  if  Alexius  Com- 
nenus  be  the  friend  of  the  European  pilgrims,  it  is  only  while 
he  looks  upon  them  ;  and  we  are  too  exemplary  soldiers  to  serve 
our  Emperor  otherwise  than  he  wishes  to  be  served." 

'*  Peace,  Toxartis,"  said  the  philosopher ;  "  thou  beliest  thine 
Emperor." 

"  Peace  thou ! "  sud  Toxartis,  ''  cm*  I  will  do  a  deed  that  mis- 
becomes a  soldier,  and  rid  the  world  of  a  prating  old  man." 

So  saying,  he  put  forth  his  hand  to  take  hold  of  the  Count- 
ess's veil  With  the  readiness  which  frequent  use  had  given 
to  the  wariike  lady,  she  withdrew  herself  from  the  heathen's 
grasp,  and  with  her  trenchant  sword  dealt  him  so  sufficient  a 
blow,  that  Toxartis'  lay  lifeless  on  the  phdn.  The  Count  leapt 
on  the  fiillen  leader's  steed,  and  crying  his  war-ciy,  "  Son  of 
Chariemagne,  to  the  rescue ! "  he  rode  amid  the  rout  of  heathen 
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cavaliers  with  a  battle-axe,  which  he  found  at  the  saddlebow' 
of  the  deceased  chieftain,  and  wielding  it  with  remorseless  dex- 
terity, he  soon  slew  or  wounded,  or  compelled  to  flight,  the 
objects  of  his  resentment ;  nor  was  there  any  of  them  who  abode 
an  instant  to  support  the  boast  which  they  had  made. 

"  The  despicable  churls ! "  said  the  Countess  to  Agelastes ; 
"  it  irks  me  that  a  drop  of  such  coward  blood  should  stain  the 
hands  of  a  noble  knight.  They  call  their  exercise  a  tourna- 
ment, although  in  their  whole  exertions  every  blow  is  aimed 
behind  the  back,  and  not  one  has  the  courage  to  throw  his 
windlestraw  while  he  perceives  that  of  another  pointed  against 
himself." 

"  Such  is  their  custonl,"  said  Agelastes ;  "  not  perhaps  so 
much  from  cowardice  as  from  habit,  in  exercising  before  his 
Imperial  Mcgesty.  I  have  seen  that  Toxartis  literally  turn  his 
back  upon  the  mark  when  he  bent  his  bow  in  full  career,  and 
when  in  the  act  of  galloping  the  farthest  from  his  object,  he 
pierced  it  through  the  very  centre  with  a  broad  arrow." 

"  A  force  of  such  soldiers,"  said  CJount  Robert,  who  had  now 
rejoined  his  friends,  ^'  could  not,  methinks,  be  very  formidable, 
where  there  was  but  an  ounce  of  genuine  courage  in  the  assail- 
ants." 

"  Meantime,  let  us  pass  on  to  my  kiosk,"  said  Agelastes, 
''  lest  the  fugitives  find  friends  to  encourage  them  in  thoughts 
of  revenge." 

"  Such  friends,"  said  Count  Robert,  "methinks  the  insolent 
heathens  ought  not  to  find  in  any  land  which  calls  itself  Chris- 
tian ;  and  if  I  survive  the  conquest  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  I  shall 
make  it  my  first  business  to  inquire  by  what  right  your  Emperor 
retains  in  his  service  a  band  of  Paynim  and  unmannerly  cut- 
throats, who  dare  offer  injury  upon  the  highway,  which  ought  to 
be  sacred  to  the  peace  of  Cod  and  the  king,  and  to  noble  ladies 
and  inoffensive  pilgrims.  It  is  one  of  a  list  of  many  questions 
which,  my  vow  accomplished,  I  will  not  fail  to  put  to  him ;  ay, 
and  expecting  an  answer,  as  they  say,  prompt  and  categorical" 

"  You  shall  gain  no  answer  from  me,  though,"  said  Agelastes 
to  himself.  "  Your  demands,  Sir  Knight,  are  over-peremptory, 
and  imposed  under  too  rigid  conditions,  to  be  replied  to  by  those 
who  can  evade  them." 

He  changed  the  conversation  accordingly  with  easy  dexterity; 
and  they  had  not  proceeded  much  farther  before  they  reached  a 
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ipot,  the  natural  beauties  of  wliich  called  forth  the  admiration 
of  his  foreign  companions.  A. copious  brook  gushing  out  of  the 
woodland  descended  to  the  sea  with  no  small  noise  and  tumult ; 
and,  as  if  difldaining  a  quieter  course,  which  it  might  hare  gained 
by  a  little  circuit  to  the  right,  it  took  the  readiest  road  to  the 
ocean,  plunging  oyer  the  face  of  a  lofty  and  barren  precipice 
which  overhung  the  sea-shore,  and  from  thence  led  its  little 
tribute,  with  as  much  noise  as  if  it  had  the  stream  of  a  full  riyer 
to  boast  of,  to  the  waters  of  the  Hellespont. 

The  rock,  we  haye  said,  was  bare,  unless  in  so  far  as  it  was 
clothed  with  the  foaming  waters  of  the  cataract ;  but  the  banks 
on  each  side  were  covered  with  plane-trees,  walnut-trees,  cypresses, 
and  other  kinds  of  laige  timb^  proper  to  the  East.  The  fall  of 
water,  always  agreeable  in  a  warm  climate,  and  generally  pro- 
duced by  artificial  means,  was  here  natural,  and  had  been  chosen, 
something  like  the  Sibyl's  temple  at  Tiyoli,  for  the  seat  of  a 
goddess  to  whom  the  invention  of  Polytheism  had  assigned  a 
sovereignty  over  the  d^)artment  around.  The  shrine  was  small 
and  circular,  like  many  of  the  lesser  temples  of  the  rustic  deities, 
and  enclosed  by  the  wall  of  an  outer  court.  After  its  desecra- 
tion, it  had  probably  been  converted  into  a  luxurious  summer 
retreat  by  Agelastes,  or  some  Epicurean  philosopher.  As  the 
building,  itself  of  a  light,  airy,  and  fantastic  character,  was  dimly 
seen  through  the  branches  and  foliage  oa  the  edge  (k  the  rock, 
so  the  mode  by  which  it  was  accessible  was  not  at  first  apparent 
amongst  the  mist  of  the  cascada  A  pathway,  a  good  deal 
hidden  l^  vegetation,  ascended  by  a  gentle  acclivity,  and,  pro- 
longed by  the  architect  by  means  of  a  few  broad  and  easy 
marble  steps,  making  part  of  the  original  approach,  conducted 
the  passenger  to  a  small  but  exquisitely  lovely  velvet  lawn  in 
front  of  the  turret  or  temple  we  have  described,  the  back  part 
oi  which  building  overhung  the  cataract 
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CHAPTER  TWELFTH. 

The  parties  met     The  wfly,  wordy  Greek, 
Weighing  each  word,  and  canvassing  each  syllable  ; 
Erading,  arguing,  equiyooating. 
And  the  stem  Frank  came  with  his  two-hand  sword* 
Watching  to  see  which  way  the  balance  sways, 
That  he  may  throw  it  in,  and  torn  the  scales. 

PALESTIKB. 

At  a  signal  made  by  Agelastes,  ihie  door  of  this  romantic  retreat 
was  opened  by  Diogenes,  the  negro  slave^  to  whom  our  readers 
hare  been  abready  introduced ;  nor  did  it  escape  the  wilj  old 
man,  that  the  Count  and  his  lady  testified  some  wonder  at  his 
form  and  lineaments,  being  the  first  Afiican,  perhaps,  whom 
they  had  ever  seen  so  closely.  The  philosopher  lost  not  the 
opportunity  of  making  an  impression  on  their  minds,  hj  a  dis- 
play of  the  superiority  of  his  knowledge. 

'*  This  poor  being,''  he  observed,  "  is  of  the  race  of  Ham,  the 
undutiful  son  of  Noah ;  for  his  transgressions  against  his  parent 
he  was  banished  to  the  sands  of  AMca,  and  was  condemned  to 
be  the  father  of  a  race  doomed  to  be  the  slaves  of  the  issue  of 
his  more  dutiful  brethren." 

The  knight  and  his  lady  gazed  on  the  wonderful  appearance 
before  them,  and  did  not,  it  may  be  believed,  think  of  doubting 
the  information  which  was  so  much  of  a  piece  with  their  pre- 
judices, while  their  opinion  of  their  host  was  greatly  augmented 
by  the  supposed  extent  of  his  knowledge. 

'*  It  gives  pleasure  to  a  man  of  humanity,''  continued  Agelastes, 
"  when,  in  old  age,  or  sickness,  we  must  employ  the  services  of 
others,  which  is  at  other  times  scarce  lawful,  to  choose  his  assist- 
ants out  of  a  race  of  beings,  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water 
— ^from  their  birth  upwards  destined  to  slavery  ;  and  to  whom, 
therefore,  by  employing  them  as  slaves,  we  render  no  iiyury,  but 
carry  into  effect,  in  a  dight  degree,  the  intentions  of  the  Great 
Being  who  made  us  alL" 

*'  Are  there  many  of  a  race,"  said  the  Countess,  '*  so  singu- 
larly unhappy  in  their  destination  ?  I  have  hitherto  thought 
the  stories  of  black  men  as  idle  as  those  which  mmstrels  tell  of 
fairies  and  ghosts." 
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**  Do  not  belieTe  so^"  said  4he  pfailoeopiier ;  '*  the  raco  is 
namerouB  as  the  sandB  oi  the  sea,  neither  are  thej  altogether 
unhi^py  in  disdiarging  the  duties  which  their  fate  has  allotted 
thCTu  Thos^  who  are  of  worse  character  suffer  eren  in  tbiB 
life  the  penance  due  to  their  guilt ;  thej  become  the  slares  of 
the  cruel  wad  tyrannical,  are  beaten,  starved,  and  mutilated. 
To  tiiose  whose  moral  chioacters  are  better,  bett^  masters  are 
provided,  who  share  with  their  slaves,  as  with  their  children, 
food  and  raiment,  and  the  other  good  things  which  they  them- 
selves enjoy.  To  some,  Heaven  allots  the  &vour  of  kings  and 
of  conquerors,  and  to  a  few,  but  those  the  chief  favourites  of  the 
species,  hath  been  asogned  a  place  in  the  mansions  of  philosophy, 
where,  by  availing  themselves  of  the  lights  which  their  masters 
can  afford,  they  gain  a  pro^)ect  into  that  world  which  is  the 
residence  of  true  happiness." 

'*  Mediinks  I  understand  yon,"  replied  the  Countess,  ''  and  if 
80,  I  ought  nthet  to  envy  our  sable  friend  here  than  to  pity 
him,  for  having  been  allowed  in  the  partition  of  his  kind  to  the 
possession  of  his  present  master,  from  whom,  doubtless,  he  has 
acquired  the  desirable  knowledge  which  you  mention." 

'^  He  leamj^  at  least,"  said  Agelastes,  modestly,  "  what  I  can 
teach,  and,  above  all,  to  be  contented  with  his  situation. — 
Diogenes,  my  good  child,"  said  he,  changing  his  address  to 
the  slave,  "  thou  seest  I  have  company — What  does  the  poor 
hermit's  larder  afford,  with  which  he  may  regale  his  honoured 


Hitherto  they  had  advanced  no  farther  than  a  sort  of  outer 
nxHU,  or  hfdl  of  entrance,  fitted  up  with  no  more  expcDae  than 
might  have  suited  one  who  desired,  at  some  outlay,  and  more 
taste,  to  avail  himself  of  the  ancient  building  for  a  sequestered 
and  private  retirement.  The  chairs  and  couches  were  covered 
with  Eastern  wove  mats,  and  were  of  the  simplest  and  most 
primitive  form.  But  on  touching  a  spring,  an  interior  apartment 
was  diiq>layed,  which  had  considerable  pretension  to  splendour 
and  magnificence. 

The  furniture  and  hangings  of  this  apartment  were  of  straw- 
coloured  silk,  wrought  on  the  looms  of  Persia,  and  crossed  with 
embroideiy,  which  produced  a  rich,  yet  simple  effect.  The 
ceiling  was  carved  in  Arabesque,  and  the  four  comers  of  the 
apartment  were  formed  into  recesses  for  statuaiy,  which  had 
been  produced  in  a  better  age  of  the  art  than  that  which  existed 
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at  the  period  of  our  story.  In  one  nook,  a  shepherd  seemed  to 
"withdraw  himself,  as  if  ashamed  to  produce  his  scantily-covered 
person,  while  he  was  willing  to  afiford  the  audience  the  music  of 
the  reed  which  he  held  in  his  hand.  Three  damsels,  resembling 
the  Graces  in  the  beautiful  proportions  of  their  limbs,  and  the 
slender  clothing  which  they  wore,  lurked  in  different  attitudes, 
each  in  her  own  niche,  and  seemed  but  to  await  the  first  sound  of 
the  music,  to  bound  forth  from  thence  and  join  in  the  frolic  dance. 
The  subject  was  beautiful,  yet  somewhat  light,  to  ornament  the 
study  of  such  a  sage  as  Agelastes  represented  himself  to  be. 

He  seemed  to  be  sensible  that  this  might  attract  observation. 
— "  These  figures,"  he  said,  '^  executed  at  the  period  of  the 
highest  excellence  of  Grecian  art,  were  considered  of  old  as  the 
choral  nymphs  assembled  to  adore  the  goddess  of  the  place, 
waiting  but  the  music  to  join  in  the  worship  of  the  temple. 
And,  in  truth,  the  wisest  may  be  interested  in  seeing  how  near 
to  animation  the  genius  of  these  wonderful  men  could  bring  the 
inflexible  marble.  Allow  but  for  the  absence  of  the  divine 
afflatus,  or  breath  of  animation,  and  an  unenlightened  heathen 
might  suppose  the  miracle  of  Prometheus  was  about  to  be 
realised.  But  we,"  said  he,  looking  upwards,  "  are  taught  to 
form  a  better  judgment  between  what  man  can  do  and  the  pro* 
ductions  of  the  Deity." 

Some  subjects  of  natural  history  were  painted  on  the  walls, 
and  the  philosopher  fixed  the  attention  of  his  guests  upon  the 
half  reasoning  elephant,  of  which  he  mentioned  several  aneo- 
dotes,  which  they  listened  to  with  great  eagerness. 

A  distant  strain  was  here  heard,  as  if  of  music  in  the  woods, 
penetrating  by  fits  through  the  hoarse  roar  of  the  cascade,  which, 
as  it  sunk  immediately  below  the  windows,  filled  the  apartment 
with  its  deep  voice. 

**  Apparently,"  said  Agelastes,  "  the  friends  whom  I  expected 
are  approaching,  and  bring  with  them  the  means  of  enchantiug 
another  sense.  It  is  well  they  do  so,  since  wisdom  tells  us  that 
we  best  honour  the  Deity  by  emoying  the  gifts  he  has  provided 
us." 

These  words  called  the  attention  of  the  philosopher's  Prankish 
guests  to  the  preparations  exhibited  in  this  tasteful  saloon* 
These  were  made  for  an  entertainment  in  the  manner  of  the 
ancient  Romans  ;  and  couches,  which  were  laid  beside  a  table 
ready  decked,  announced  that  the  male  guests,  at  least,  were  to 
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asBiBt  at  the  banquet  in  the  usual  recumbent  posture  of  the 
ancients ;  while  seats,  placed  among  the  couches,  seemed  to  say 
that  feoiales  were  expected,  who  would  observe  the  Grecian 
customs,  in  eating  seated.  The  preparations  for  good  cheer 
were  such  as,  though  limited  in  extent,  could  scarce  be  excelled 
in  quality,  either  ly  the  splendid  dishes  which  decked  Trimal- 
chio's  banquet  of  former  days,  or  the  lighter  delicacies  of  Grecian 
cookery,  or  the  succulent  and  highly-spiced  messes  indulged  in 
by  the  nations  of  the  East,  to  whidiever  they  happened  to  give 
the  preference ;  and  it  was  with  an  air  of  some  vanity  that 
Agelastes  asked  his  guests  to  share  a  poor  pilgrim's  meal 

"  We  care  little  for  dainties,"  said  the  ci)unt ;  "  nor  does  our 
present  course  of  life  as  pilgrims,  bound  by  a  vow,  allow  us 
much  choice  on  such  subjects.  Whatever  is  food  for  soldiers 
suffices  the  Countess  and  myself;  for,  with  our  will,  we  would 
at  every  hour  be  ready  for  battle,  and  the  less  time  we  use  in 
preparing  for  the  field  it  is  even  so  much  the  better.  Sit,  then, 
Brenhilda,  since  the  good  man  will  have  it  so,  and  let  us  lose 
no  time  in  refreshment,  lest  we  waste  that  which  should  be 
otherwise  employed." 

**  A  moment's  forgiveness,"  said  ^elastes,  "  until  the  arrival 
of  my  other  friends,  whose  music  you  may  now  hear  is  dose  at 
hand,  and  who  will  not  long,  I  may  safely  promise,  divide  you 
from  your  meal" 

"  For  that,"  said  the  Ck>unt,  "  there  is  no  haste ;  and  since 
you  seem  to  account  it  a  part  of  civil  manners,  Brenhilda  and  I 
can  with  ease  postpone  our  repast,  unless  you  will  permit  us, 
what  I  own  would  be  more  pleasing,  to  take  a  morsel  of  bread 
and  a  cup  of  water  pres^Uy ;  and,  thus  refreshed,  to  leave  the 
space  clear  for  your  more  curious  and  more  familiar  guests." 

"  The  saints  above  forbid !"  said  Agelastes;  '*  guests  so  hon- 
oured never  before  pressed  these  cushions,  nor  could  do  so,  if 
the  sacred  family  of  the  imperial  Alexius  himself  even  now  stood 
at  the  gate." 

He  had  hardly  uttered  these  words,  when  the  full-blown  peal 
of  a  trumpet,  louder  in  a  tenfold  degree  than  the  strains  of 
mosic  they  had  before  heard,  was  now  sounded  in  the  front  of 
the  temple,  piercing  through  the  murmur  of  the  waterfall,  as  a 
Damascus  blade  penetrates  the  armour,  and  assailing  the  ears  of 
the  hearers  as  the  sword  pierces  the  flesh  of  him  who  wears  the 
harness. 
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"  YoH  seem  BtupriBed  or  alarmed,  father,"  said  Count  Robert 
"  la  there  danger  near,  and  do  you  distrust  our  protection  V* 

**  No,"  said  Agelastes,  "  that  would  give  me  confidence  in  any 
extremity;  but  these  sounds  exdte  awe,  not  fear.  They  tell 
me  that  some  c^  the  Imperial  fitmily  are  about  to  be  my  guests. 
Yet  fear  nothing,  my  noble  friends----they,  whose  look  is  life,  are 
ready  to  shower  their  fayours  with  proftusion  upon  strangers  so 
worthy  of  honour  as  they  will  see  here.  Meantime,  my  brow 
must  touch  my  threshold,  in  order  duly  to  welcome  them."  So 
saying,  he  hurried  to  the  outer  door  of  the  building. 

'^  Each  land  has  its  customs,"  said  the  Count,  as  he  followed 
his  host,  with  his  wife  hanging  on  his  arm ;  ''  but,  Brenhilda, 
as  they  are  so  various,  it  is  little  wonder  that  they  appear  un- 
seemly to  each  other.  Here,  however,  in  deference  to  my  enter- 
tainer, I  stoop  my  crest,  in  the  manner  which  seems  to  be 
requii^"  So  saying,  he  followed  Agelastes  into  the  ante- 
room, where  a  new  scene  awaited  them. 


CHAPTER  THIRTEENTH. 

Omne  solum  forti,  patria  est. 

Ovid's  Fasti. 

AoELABTES  gained  his  threshold  before  Count  Robert  of  Paris 
and  his  lady.  He  had,  therefore,  time  to  make  his  prostrations 
before  a  huge  animal,  then  unknown  to  the  western  world,  but 
now  universally  distinguished  as  the  elephant  On  its  back  was 
a  pavilion  or  palanquin,  within  which  were  enclosed  the  august 
persons  of  the  Empress  Irene,  and  her  daughter  Anna  Comnena. 
Nioephorus  Briennius  attended  the  Princesses  in  the  command 
of  a  gallant  body  of  light  horse,  whose  splendid  armour  would 
have  given  more  pleasure  to  the  crusader,  if  it  had  possessed  less 
an  air  of  useless  wealth  and  effeminate  magnificence.  But  the 
effect  which  it  produced  in  its  appearance  was  as  brilliant  as 
could  well  be  conceived.  The  officers  alone  of  thjs  corps  de  gofrde 
followed  Nicephorus  to  the  platform,  prostrated  themselves  while 
the  ladies  of  the  Imperial  house  descended,  and  rose  up  again 
und^  a  doud  of  waving  plumes  and  flashing  lances,  when  they 
stood  secure  upon  the  platform  in  front  of  the  building.     H«re 
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the  somewhat  aged,  but  coramanding  form  of  the  Empress,  and 
the  still  juyenile  b^ties  of  the  fair  historian^  were  seen  to  great 
advantage.  In  the  it(mt  of  a  deep  bad^ground  of  spean  and 
waving  crests  stood  the  sounder  of  the  sacred  tnunpet,  con- 
spicuous by  his  size  and  the  richness  of  his  i4>parel ;  he  kept  his 
post  on  a  rock  above  the  stone  staircase,  and,  hy  an  occasional 
note  of  his  instrument,  intimated  to  the  squadrons  beneath  that 
th^  should  stay  their  progress,  and  attend  the  motions  of  the 
Empress  and  the  wife  of  the  Caesar. 

The  fair  form  of  the  Countess  BrenhUda,  and  the  fantastic 
appearance  of  her  half  masculine  garb,  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  ladies  of  Alexius'  family,  but  was  too  extraordinary  to  com- 
mand their  admiration.  Agelastes  became  sensible  there  was 
a  necessity  that  he  should  introduce  his  guests  to  each  other,  if 
he  desired  they  should  meet  on  satisfEu^tory  terms.  '^  May  I 
speak,"  he  said,  **  and  live  9  The  armed  strangers  whom  you 
find  now  with  me  are  worthy  companions  of  those  myriads, 
whom  seal  for  the  suffering  inhabitants  of  Palestine  has  brought 
from  the  western  extremity  of  Europe,  at  once  to  ei^'oy  the 
countenance  of  Alexius  Conmenus,  and  to  aid  him,  since  it 
pleases  him  to  accept  their  assistance,  in  expelling  the  Paynims 
from  the  bounds  of  the  sacred  empire,  and  garrison  these  regions 
in  their  stead,  as  vassals  of  his  Imperial  Miyesty/' 

''  We  are  pleased,"  said  the  Empress,  "  worthy  Agelastes,  that 
you  should  be  kind  to  those  who  are  disposed  to  be  so  reverent 
to  the  Emperor.  And  we  are  rather  disposed  to  talk  with  them 
ourselves,  that  our  daughter  (whom  Apollo  hath  gifted  with  the 
choice  talent  of  recording  what  she  sees)  may  become  acquainted 
with  one  of  those  female  warriors  of  the  W^  of  whom  we  have 
heard  so  much  by  common  fame,  and  yet  kiK>w  so  little  with 
CCTtainty." 

"  Madam,"  said  the  Count,  ^'  I  can  but  rudely  express  to  you 
what  I  have  to  find  fiuilt  with  in  the  explanation  which  this 
old  man  hath  given  of  our  purpose  in  coming  hither.  Certain 
it  is,  we  neither  owe  Alexius  fealty,  nor  had  we  the  purpose  of 
paying  him  any,  when  we.  took  the  vow  upon  ourselves  which 
brought  us  against  Asia.  We  came,  because  we  understood 
that  the  Holy  Land  had  been  torn  firom  the  Greek  Emperor  by 
the  Pagans,  Saracens,  Turks,  and  other  infidels,  from  whom  we 
are  come  to  win  it  back.  The  wisest  and  most  prudent  among 
us  have  judged  it  necessary  to  acknowledge  the  Emperor's 
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authorily,  eiiioe  there  was  no  such  safe  way  of  passing  to  the 
discharge  of  our  vow,  as  that  of  acknowledging  fealty  to  him,  as 
the  best  mode  of  preventing  quarrels  among  Christian  States. 
We,  though  independent  of  any  earthly  king,  do  not  pretend  to 
be  greater  men  than  they,  and  therefore  have  condescended  to 
pay  the  same  homage." 

The  Empress  coloured  seyeral  times  with  indignation  in  the 
course  of  this  speech,  which,  in  more  passages  than  one,  was  at 
variance  with  those  imperial  maxims  of  the  Grecian  court,  which 
held  its  dignity  so  high,  and  plainly  intimated  a  tone  of  opinion 
which  was  depreciating  to  the  Emperor's  power.  But  the  Em- 
press Irene  had  received  instructions  from  her  imperial  spouse  to 
beware  how  she  gave,  or  even  took,  any  ground  of  quarrel  with 
the  crusaders,  who,  though  coming  in  the  appearance  of  subjects, 
were,  nevertheless,  too  punctilious  and  ready  to  take  fire,  to  ren- 
der them  safe  discussers  of  delicate  differences.  She  made  a 
graceful  reverence  accordingly,  as  if  she  had  scarce  understood 
what  the  Count  of  Paris  had  explained  so  bluntly. 

At  this  moment  the  appearance  of  the  principal  persons  on 
either  hand  attracted,  in  a  wonderful  degree,  the  attention  of 
the  other  party,  and  there  seemed  to  exist  among  them  a 
general  desire  of  further  acquaintance,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
a  manifest  difficulty  in  expressing  such  a  wish. 

Agelastes — to  begin  with  the  master  of  liie  house — had 
risen  from  the  ground  indeed,  but  without  venturing  to  assume 
an  upright  posture;  he  remained  before  the  Imp^al  ladies 
with  his  body  and  head  still  bent,  his  hand  interposed  between 
his  eyes  and  their  faces,  like  a  man  that  would  shade  his  eye- 
sight from  the  level  sun,  and  awaited  in  silence  the  commands 
of  those  to  whom  he  seemed  to  think  it  disrespectful  to  propose 
the  slightest  action,  save  by  testifying  in  general  that  his  house 
and  his  slaves  were  at  their  unlimited  command.  The  Countess 
of  Paris,  on  the  other  hand,  and  her  warlike  husband,  were  the 
peculiar  objects  of  curiosity  to  Irene,  and  her  accomplished 
daughter,  Anna  Comnena ;  and  it  occurred  to  both  these  Im- 
perial ladies,  that  they  had  never  seen  finer  specimens  of  human 
strength  and  beauty ;  but,  by  a  natural  instinct,  they  preferred 
the  manly  bearing  of  the  husband  to  that  of  the  wife,  which 
seemed  to  her  own  sex  rather  too  haughty  and  too  masculine  to 
be  altogether  pleasing. 

Count  Robert  and  his  lady  had  also  their  own  object  of 
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attenlion  in  the  newlj  arriyed  group,  and,  to  speak  frntfa,  it 
was  nothing  else  than  the  peculiaritieB  of  the  monatrons  animal 
which  they  now  aaw,  for  the  ftrst  time,  employed  as  a  beast 
of  burden  in  the  seryioe  of  the  fiiir  Irene  and  her  daughter. 
The  dignity  and  splendour  of  the  elder  Frinoess,  the  grace 
and  yivadty  of  the  yoittger,  were  aHke  lost  in  Brenhflda's 
earnest  inquiries  into  the  history  of  the  elephant,  and  the  use 
which  it  made  of  its  trunk,  tusks,  send  huge  ears,  upon  diflbrent 
occasions. 

Another  person,  who  took  a  less  direct  opportumty  to  gaze 
on  BrenhHda  with  a  deep  degree  of  interest,  was  th^  Osesar, 
Nicephorus.  This  Prince  k^t  his  eye  as  steadily  upon  the 
Frankish  Countess  as  he  could  well  do,  without  attracting  the 
attention,  and  exciting  perhaps  the  suspicions,  of  his  wife  and 
mother-in^aw ;  he  therefore  endeavoured  to  restore  speech  to 
an  interview  which  would  have  been  awkward  without  it.  *'  It 
is  possiUe,"  he  said,  '^beautiful  Oountees,  that  this  being  your 
first  visit  to  the  Queen  of  the  world,  you  have  never  hitherto 
seen  the  singulariy  cnrioas  animal  called  the  el^hant." 

^  Pardon  me,"  said  the  Countess,  "  I  have  been  treated  by 
this  learned  gentleman  to  a  s%fat  and  some  account  of  that 
wond^rM  creature." 

By  all  who  heard  this  observation,  the  Lady  BrenhiMa  was 
supposed  to  have  made  a  satirical  thmst  at  the  philoeopher 
himself,  who,  in  the  imperial  court,  usually  went  by  the  name 
of  the  Elephant. 

'^No  (me  could  describe  the  beast  more  accurately  than 
Agelastes,"  said  the  Princess,  with  a  smile  of  inteUigenoe, 
which  Went  round  her  attendants. 

"  He  knows  its  docility,  its  sensibility,  and  its  fidelityi"  said 
the  philosopher  in  a  subdued  tone. 

" True,  good  Agclastes,"  said  the  PriflceSB ;  "we  should  not 
criticise  the  animal  whidk  kneels  to  take  us  up. — Cotne,  lady 
of  a  foreign  land,"  she  contmued,  turnup  to  the  Frank  Coutft, 
and  especially  his  Countess — "  and  you  her  gallant  lord ! 
When  you  return  to  your  native  country,-  you  shall  say  you 
have  seen  the  Imperial  family  partake  of  thek  food,  and  in  so 
far  acknowledge  fhemselveB  to  be  of  the  same  clay  with  other 
mortals,  sharing  their  poorest  wants,  and  relieving  them  in  the 
same  manner." 

"  That,  gentle  lady,  I  can  well  believe,"  said  Count  Robert ; 
VOL.  xxrv  H 
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*^mj  cuiioeit7  would  be  morO'  indulged  by  seeing  this  strange 
animal  at  his  food." 

''  You  will  see  ihe  elephant  more  conveniently  at  his  mess 
within  doors,**  answered  the  Princess,  looking  at  Agelastes. 

**  Lady/'  said  Brenhilda,  **  I  would  not  willingly  refiise  an 
Inyitation  given  in  courtesy,  but  the  sun  has  wa]^  low  wor 
noticed,  and  we  must  return  to  the  city." 

*'  Be  not  afraid,"  said  the  fair  historian ;  **  you  shall  have  the 
advantage  of  our  Imperial  escort  to  protect  you  in  your  return." 

" Fear  1— afraid? — escort? — protect?— These  are  words  I 
know  not  Enow,  lady,  that  my  husband,  the  noble  Count  of 
Paris,  is  my  sufficient  escort ;  and  even  were  he  not  with  me, 
Brenhilda  de  Asprainonte  fears  nothing,  and  can- defend  herself." 

"  Fair  daughter,"  said  Agelastes,  *'  if  I  may  be  permitted  to 
speak,  you  mistake  the  gracious  intentions  of  the  Princess,  who 
expresses  herself  as  to  a  lady  of  her  own  land.  What  she 
desires  is  to  learn  from  you  some  of  the  most  marked  habits 
and  manners  of  the  Franks,  of  which  you  are  so  beautiful  an 
example ;  and  in  return  for  such  information,  the  illustrious 
Princess  would  be  glad  to  procure  your  entrance  to  those 
spacious  collections,  where  animals  from  all  comers  of  the 
habitable  world  have  been  assembled  at  the  command  of  oui 
Emperor  Alexius,  as  if  to  satisfy  the  wisdom  of  those  sages  to 
whom  all  creation  is  known,  from  the  deer  so  small  in  size  that 
it  is  exceeded  by  an  ordinaiy  rat,  to  that  huge  and  singular 
inhabitant  of  Africa  that  can  browse  on  the  tops  of  trees  that 
are  forty  feet  high,  while  the  length  of  its  hind-legs  does  not 
exceed  the  half  of  that  wondrous  height." 

"It  is  enough,"  said  the  Countess,  with  some  eagerness; 
but  Agelastes  had  got  a  point  of  discussion  after  his  own  mind. 

"There  is  also,"  he  said,  "that  huge  lizard,  which,  re- 
sembling in  shape  the  harmless  inhabitant  of  the  moors  of 
other  countries,  is  in  Egypt  a  monster  thirty  feet  in  length, 
clothed  in  impenetrable  scales,  and  moaning  over  his  prey 
when  he  catches  it,  with  the  hope  and  purpose  of  drawing 
others  within  his  danger,  by  mimicking  the  lamentations  of 
humanity." 

"  Say  no  more,  father !"  excljdmed  the  lady.  "  My  Robert, 
we  will  go — will  we  not,  wh«^  such  objects  are  to  be  seen  1" 

"  There  is  also,"  said  Agelastes,  who  saw  that  he  would  gain 
his  point  by  addressing  himself  to  the  curiosity  of  the  strangers, 
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"  the  huge  animal,  wearing  on  its  back  an  inynlnerable  vest- 
ment, baying  on  its  nose  a  bom,  and  sometimes  two,  the  folds 
of  whose  bide  are  of  the  most  inmiense  thickness,  and  which 
never  knight  was  able  to  wound." 

"  We  will  go,  Robert — ^will  we  not?"  reiterated  the  Conntess. 

"Ay,"  replied  the  Count,  "and  teach  these  Easterns  how 
to  judge  of  a  knight's  sword,  by  a  single  blow  of  my  trusty 
Tranchefer." 

"  And  who  knows,"  said  Bienhilda,  "  since  this  is  a  land  of 
enchantment,  but  what  some  person,  who  is  languishing  in  a 
foreign  shape,  may  have  their  enchantment  imeiq)ectedly  dis- 
solved by  a  stroke  of  the  good  weapon ) " 

"  Say  no  more,  father  I "  exclaimed  the  Count  "  We  will 
attend  this  Princess,  since  such  she  is,  were  her  whole  escort 
bent  to  oppose  our  passage,  instead  of  being  by  her  command  to 
be  our  guard.  For  know,  all  who  hear  me,  thus  much  of  the 
nature  of  the  Franks,  that  when  you  t^  us  of  danger  and 
difficulties,  you  give  us  the  same  desire  to  travel  the  road  where 
they  lie,  as  other  men  have  in  seeking  either  pleasure  or  profit 
in  the  paths  in  which  such  are  to  be  found." 

As  the  Count  pronounced  these  words,  he  struck  his  hand 
upon  his  Tranchefer,  as  an  illustration  of  the  manner  in  which 
he  purposed  upon  occasion  to  make  good  his  way.  The  courtly 
*  circle  startled  somewhat  at  the  dash  of  steel,  and  the  fiery 
look  of  the  chivalrous  Count  Robert.  The  Empress  indulged 
her  alarm  by  retreating  into  the  inner  apartment  of  the 
pavilion. 

With  a  grace  which  was  rarely  deigned  to  any  but  those  in 
close  alliance  with  the  Imperial  family,  Anna  Comnena  took  the 
arm  of  the  noble  Count.  "  I  see,"  she  said,  "  that  the  Imperial 
Mother  has  honoured  the  house  of  the  learned  Agelastes,  by  lead- 
ing the  way ;  therefore,  to  teach  you  Grecian  breeding  must  fall 
to  my  shs^e."  Saying  this,  she  conducted  him  to  the  inner 
apartment. 

"  Fear  not  for  your  wife,"  she  said,  as  she  noticed  the  Frank 
look  roimd;  "our  husband,  like  ourselves,  has  pleasure  in 
showing  attention  to  the  stranger,  and  will  lead  the  Countess 
to  our  board.  It  is  not  the  custom  of  the  Imperial  family  to 
eat  in  company  with  strangers ;  but  we  thank  Heaven  for  having 
instructed  ua  in  that  civility,  which  can  know  no  degradation 
in  dispensing  with  ordinary  rules  to  do  honour  to  strangers  of 
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such  merit  as  yours.  I  know  it  will  be  mj  mother's  request^ 
that  jou  will  take  your  places  without  ceremony;  and  also, 
although  the  grace  be  somewhat  particular,  I  am  sure  that  it 
will  have  my  Imperial  father's  i^probation." 

*'  Be  it  as  your  ladyship  lists,"  said  Count  Robert  "  There 
are  few  men  to  whom  I  would  yield  place  at  the  board,  if  they 
had  not  gone  before  me  in  the  battle-field.  To  a  lady,  especially 
BO  fair  a  one,  I  willingly  yield  my  place,  and  bend  my  knee, 
whenever  I  have  the  good  hap  to  meet  her." 

The  Princess  Anna,  instead  of  feding  herself  awkward  in 
the  discharge  of  the  eztratHtiiuaiy,  and,  as  she  might  have 
thought  it,  degrading  ofi^  of  ushering  a  barbarian  chief  to  the 
banquet,  felt,  on  the  contraiy,  flattered,  at  having  bent  to  her 
purpose  a  heart  so  obstinate  as  that  of  Count  Robert,  and  elated, 
perhaps,  with  a  certain  degree  of  satisfied  pride  while  under  hia 
momentary  protection. 

The  Empress  Irene  had  already  seated  herself  at  the  head  of 
the  table.  She  looked  with  eome  astonishment  when  her 
daughter  and  son-in-law,  taking  their  seats  at  her  right  and  left 
hand,  invited  the  Count  and  Countess  of  Paris,  the  former  to 
redine,  the  latter  to  sit,  at  the  board,  in  the  places  next  to 
themselves ;  but  she  had  received  the  strictest  orders  from  her 
husband  to  be  deferential  in  every  respect  to  the  strangers,  and 
did  not  think  it  right,  therefore,  to  interpose  any  ceremonious 
scruples. 

The  Countess  took  her  seat,  as  indicated,  beside  the  Caesar ; 
and  the  Count,  instead  of  reclining  in  the  mode  of  the  Grecian 
m^,  also  seeded  himself  in  the  European  fashion  by  the 
Princess. 

**  I  will  not  lie  prostrate,"  said  he,  laughing,  ''  except  in  con- 
sideration of  a  blow  weighty  enough  to  compel  me  to  do  sa;  nor 
then  either,  if  I  am  able  to  start  up  and  return  it." 

The  service  of  the  table  then  began,  apd,  to  say  truth,  it 
appeared  to  be  an  important  part  of  the  business  a[  the  day. 
The  officers  who  attended  to  perform  their  several  duties  of 
deckers  of  the  table,  sewers  of  the  banquet,  removers  and  tasters 
to  the  Imperial  family,  thronged  into  the  banqueting-room,  and 
seemed  to  vie  with  each  other  in  calling  upon  Agelastes  for 
spices,  oondiments,  sauces,  and  wines  of  various  kinds,  the 
variety  and  multiplicity  of  their  demands  beii^  apparently 
devised  ex  prepotitOy  for  stirring  the  patience  of  the  philosophor. 
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Bot  A^^ebsteSy  who  had  anticipated  most  of  their  requests,  how* 
erer  unasoaly  supplied  them  comjdetely,  or  in  the  greatest  part, 
hj  the  ready  agency  of  his  active  slaye  Diogenes,  to  whom,  at 
the  same  time,  he  contriyed  to  transfer  all  blame  for  the  absttice 
of  such  articles  as  he  was  unable  to  provide. 

''Be  Homer  my  witness,  the  accomplished  Virgil,  and  the 
curious  felicity  of  Horace,  that,  trifling  and  unworthy  as  this 
banquet  was,  my  note  of  directions  to  this  thrice  unhi^;^  slave 
gave  the  instructions  to  procure  every  ingredient  necessary  to 
convey  to  each  dish  its  proper  gusto. — Ill-omraed  carrion  that 
thou  art,  wherefore  placedst  thou  the  pickled  cucumber  so  fea 
apart  from  the  boar's  head  ?  and  why  are  these  superb  congers 
unprovided  with  a  requisite  quantity  of  fennel)  The  divorce 
betwixt  the  shell  fish  and  the  Ohism  wine,  in  a  presence  like 
this,  is  worthy  of  the  divorce  of  thine  own  soul  irom  thy  body ; 
or,  to  say  the  least,  of  a  lifelong  residence  in  the  Pistrinum.'' 
While  thus  the  philosopher  proceeded  with  threats,  curses,  and 
menaces  against  his  slave,  the  stranger  might  have  an  opportunity 
of  comparing  the  little  torrent  of  his  domestic  eloquence,  which 
the  manners  of  the  times  did  not  consider  as  ill-bred,  with  the 
louder  and  deeper  share  of  adulation  towards  his  guesta  They 
mingled  like  the  oil  with  the  vinegar  and  pickles  which  Diogenes 
mixed  for  the  sauce.  Thus  the  Count  and  Countess  had  an 
opportunity  to  estimate  the  hairiness  and  the  felicity  reserved  for 
those  slaves,  whom  the  omnipotent  Jupiter,  in  the  jdenitude  of 
compassion  for  their  state,  and  in  guerdon  of  their  good  morals, 
had  dedicated  to  the  service  of  a  phiksoi^er.  The  share  they 
themselves  took  in  the  banquet  was  finished  with  a  degree  of 
speed  which  gave  surprise  not  only  to  their  host,  but  also  to  the 
Imperial  guests. 

The  Count  helped  himself  carelessly  out  of  a  dish  which  stood 
near  him,  and  partaking  of  a  draught  of  wine,  without  inquiring 
whether  it  was  of  the  vintage  whidi  the  Greeks  held  it  matter 
of  conscience  to  mingle  with  that  species  of  food,  he  declared 
himself  satisfied ;  nor  could  the  obliging  entreaties  of  his  neigh- 
bour, Anna  Comnena,  induce  him  to  partake  of  other  messes 
represented  as  being  either  delicacies  or  curiosities.  His  spouse 
ate  still  more  moderately  of  the  food  which  seemed  most  simply 
cooked,  and  stood  nearest  her  at  the  board,  and  partook  of  a  cup 
of  crystal  water,  which  she  slightly  tinged  with  wine,  at  the 
persevering  entreaty  of  the  Ccesar.     They  then  relinquished  the 
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fiirther  boainess  of  the  banquet,  and  leaning  back  upon  theii 
seats,  occupied  themselves  in  watching  the  liberal  credit  done  to 
the  feast  by  the  rest  of  the  guests  present. 

A  modem  synod  of  gourmands  would  hardly  have  equalled 
the  Imperial  family  of  Greece  seated  at  a  philosophical  buiquet, 
whether  in  the  critical  knowledge  displayed  of  the  science  of 
eating  in  all  its  branches,  or  in  the  practical  cost  and  patience 
with  which  they  exercised  it.  The  ladies,  indeed,  did  not  eat 
much  of  any  one  dish,  but  they  tasted  of  almost  all  that  were  pre- 
sented to  them,  and  their  name  was  Legion.  Yet,  after  a  short 
time,  in  Homeric  phrase,  the  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  was 
assuaged,  or,  more  probably,  the  Princess  Anna  Oomnena  was 
tired  of  being  an  object  of  some  inattention  to  the  guest  who  sat 
next  her,  and  who,  joining  his  high  military  character  to  his  very 
handsome  presence,  was  a  person  by  whom  few  ladies  would 
willingly  be  neglected.  There  is  no  new  guise,  says  our  father 
Chaucer,  but  what  resembles  an  old  one ;  and  the  address  of 
Anna  Ck)mnena  to  the  Frankish  Ck)unt  might  resemble  that  of  a 
modem  lady  of  fashion,  in  her  attempts  to  engage  in  conversation 
the  exquisite,  who  sits  by  her  side  in  an  apparently  absent  fit. 
"  We  have  piped  unto  you,"  said  the  Princess,  "  and  you  have 
not  danced !  We  have  sung  to  you  the  jovial  chorus  of  Evoe, 
evoe,  and  you  will  neither  worship  Comus  nor  Bacchus  1  Are  we 
then  to  judge  you  a  follower  of  the  Muses,  in  whose  service,  as 
well  as  in  that  of  Phoebus,  we  ourselves  pretend  to  be  enlisted  ?  " 

'^Pair  lady,"  replied  the  Frank,  ''be  not  offended  at  my 
stating  once  for  all,  in  plain  terms,  that  I  am  a  Christian  man, 
spitting  at  and  bidding  defiance  to  Apollo,  Bacchus,  Comus,  and 
all  other  heathen  deities  whatsoever." 

"  0  crael  interpretation  of  my  unwary  words  1"  said  the 
Princess ;  ''  I  did  but  mention  the  gods  of  music,  poetry,  and 
eloquence,  worshipped  by  our  divine  philosophers,  and  whose 
names  are  still  used  to  distinguish  the  arts  and  sciences  over 
which  they  presided — and  the  Count  interprets  it  seriously  into 
a  breach  of  the  second  commandment  I  Oiur  Lady  preserve 
me,  we  must  take  care  how  we  speak,  when  our  words  are  so 
sharply  interpreted." 

The  Count  laughed  as  the  Princess  spoke.  "  I  had  no  offen- 
sive meaning,  madam,"  he  said,  "  nor  would  I  wish  to  interpret 
your  words  otherwise  than  as  being  most  innocent  and  praise- 
worthy.   I  shall  suppose  that  your  speech  contained  aU  that 
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Tras  fiur  and  blameleBS.  You  are,  I  have  understood,  one  of 
tiioee  who,  like  our  worthy  host,  express  in  composition  the 
history  and  feats  of  the  warlike  time  in  which  you  liye,  and 
give  to  the  posterity  which  shall  succeed  us  the  knowledge  of 
^e  brave  deeds  which  have  been  achieved  in  our  day.  I 
respect  the  task  to  which  you  have  dedicated  yourself,  and 
know  not  how  a  lady  could  lay  after  ages  under  an  obligation 
to  her  in  the  same  degree,  unless,  like  my  wife,  Brenhilda,  she 
were  herself  to  be  the  actress  of  deeds  which  she  recorded. 
And,  by  the  way,  she  now  looks  towards  her  neighbour  at  the 
table,  as  if  she  were  about  to  rise  and  leave  him ;  her  inclina- 
tions are  towards  Constantinople,  and,  with  your  ladyship's 
permission,  I  cannot  allow  her  to  go  thither  alone." 

*^  That  you  shall  neither  of  you  do,"  said  Anna  Comnena ; 
"since  we  all  go  to  the  ci^ital  directly,  and  for  the  purpose  of 
seeing  those  wonders  of  nature,  of  which  numerous  examples 
have  been  collected  by  the  splendour  of  my  Imperial  fother. — 
If  my  husband  seems  to  have  given  offence  to  the  Countess,  do 
not  suppose  that  it  was  intentionally  dealt  to  her;  on  the 
contraiy,  you  will  find  the  good  man,  when  you  are  better 
acquainted  with  him,  to  be  one  of  those  simple* persons  who 
manage  so  unhappUy  what  they  mean  for  dviUties,  that  those 
to  whom  they  are  addressed  receive  them  frequently  in  another 


The  Countess  of  Paris,  however,  refused  again  to  sit  down 
to  the  table  from  which  she  had  risen,  so  that  Agelastes  and 
his  Imperial  guests  saw  themselves  under  the  necessity  either 
to  permit  the  stoangers  to  depart,  which  they  seemed  unwilling 
to  do,  or  to  detain  them  by  force,  to  attempt  which  might  not 
perhaps  have  been  either  safe  or  pleasant ;  or,  lastly,  to  have 
waived  the  etiquette  of  rank  and  set  out  along  with  them,  at 
the  same  time  managing  their  dignity,  so  as  to  take  the  initia- 
tory step,  though  the  departuiB  took  place  upon  the  motion 
of  their  wilful  guests.  Much  tumult  there  was — bustling,  dis- 
puting, and  shouting — among  the  troops  and  officers  who  were 
thus  moved  from  their  repast,  two  hours  at  least  sooner  than 
had  been  experienced  upon  similar  occasions  in  the  memory 
of  the  oldest  among  them.  A  different  arrangement  of  the 
Imperial  party  likewise  seemed  to  take  place  by  mutual  con- 
sent 

Kicephoms  Briemdus  ascended  the  seat  upon  the  elepbant, 
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and  remuned  there  placed  beside  his  august  motlier-m-law. 
Agelastes,  op»  a  sober-minded  palfrey,  which  permitted  him  to  pro- 
long his  philosophical  harangues  at  his  own  pleasure,  rode  beside 
the  Couatess  Brenhilda,  whfyn^  he  made  the  principal  object  of 
his  oratory.  The  fair  historic,  jkhough  s)ie  usually  travelled  in 
a  htlSsr,  piBferred  upon  t^is  occasion  a  spirited  h(»8e,  which 
enabled  her  to  keep  paoe  with  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  on  whose 
imagination,  if  not  hb  feelings,  she  see^ned  to  hare  it  in  view 
to  work  a  marked  impression.  The  conversation  of  ihe 
Empress  with  fx/br  son-in-law  requires  no  special  detail  It  was 
a  tissue  of  criticis^]s  upon  the  manners  and  behaviour  of  the 
Franks,  and  a  hearty  wish  that  they  might  be  soon  transported 
from  the  realms  of  Greece,  never  more  to  return.  Such  was 
at  least  the  tone  of  the  Empress,  nor  did  the  Ceesar  find  it  con- 
venient to  express  any  more  tolerant  opinion  of  the  strangers. 
On  the  other  hand,  igelastes  made  a  long  circuit  ere  he  ven- 
tured to  approach  tbe  sulgiect  which  he  wished  to  introduce. 
He  spoke  of  the  maiagerie  of  the  Emperor  as  a  most  superb 
collection  (^  natural  history ;  he  extolled  different  pavons  at 
court  f<»r  havii^  encouraged  Alexius  Comnenus  in  this  wise 
and  philosophical  amusement.  But,  finally,  the  praise  of  all 
others  was  abandoned  that  the  philosopher  might  dwell  upon 
that  of  Nieephorus  Briennius,  to  whom  the  cabinet  or  coUeo- 
tion  of  Constantinople  was  indebted,  he  said,  for  the  principal 
treasures  it  contained. 

"  I  am  glad  it  is  so,''  said  the  haughty  Countess,  without 
lowering  her  voice  or  affecting  any  change  of  manner ;  "  I  am 
glad  that  he  understands  some  things  better  worth  understand- 
ing than  whispering  with  stranger  young  women.  Credit  me, 
if  he  gives  much  license  to  his  tongue  among  such  women  of 
my  oountiy  as  t^ese  stirring  times  may  bring  hither,  some  one 
or  other  of  them  will  fling  him  into  the  cataract  which  daj^es 
below." 

"Pardon  me,  £ur  lady,"  said  Agelastes;  "no  female  heart 
could  meditate  an  action  so  atrodous  against  so  fine  a  form  as 
that  of  the  Csesar  Kicephorus  Briennius." 

"  Put  it  not  on  that  issue,  father,"  said  the  offended  Countess ; 
"  for,  by  my  patroness  Saint,  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances, 
had  it  not  been  for  regard  to  these  two  ladies,  who  seemed  to 
intend  some  respect  to  my  husband  and  myself,  that  same 
Kicephorus  should  have  been  as  perfectly  a  Lord  of  the  Broken 
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Bones  as  any  Ctoaax  who  hat  borne  the  title  since  the  great 
Julius !" 

The  philosoi^r,  upon  this  explicit  information,  b^gan  to 
entertain  some  personal  fear  for  himadf,  and  hastened,  hy 
diverting  the  conrersationy  which  he  did  with  great  dexterity, 
to  the  story  of  Hero  and  Leander,  to  put  the  affront  received 
out  of  the  head  of  this  nnscrupnlous  Amazon. 

Meantime,  Count  Robert  of  Paris  was  engrossed,  as  it  may 
be  termed,  by  the  &ir  Anna  Comnena.  She  spoke  on  all  su1> 
jects,  on  some  better,  doubtless,  others  worse,  but  on  none  did 
she  suspect  herself  of  any  deficiency;  while  the  good  Count 
wished  heartily  within  himself  that  his  oompanion  had  been 
safely  in  bed  with  the  enchanted  Prinoeas  of  Zulichium.  8he 
performed,  right  or  wrong;  the  part  of  a  panegyrist  of  the 
Normans,  until  at  length  the  Count,  tired  of  hearing  her  prate 
of  she  knew  not  exactly  what,  broke  in  as  follows : — 

''Lady,"  he  said,  ''notwithstanding  I  and  my  followers  are 
sometimes  so  named,  yet  we  are  not  Normans,  who  come  hither 
as  a  nimMrous  and  separate  body  of  pilgrims,  under  the  com- 
mand pf  their  Duke  Robert,  a  valiimt,  though  extravagant, 
thoughtless,  and  weak  man.  I  say  nothing  against  the  £une 
of  these  Normans.  They  conquered,  in  our  fiith^rs'  days,  a 
kingdom  iar  stronger  than  their  own,  which  men  call  England ; 
I  see  that  you  entertain  some  of  the  natives  of  which  country 
in  your  pay,  under  the  name  of  Varangians.  Although  de- 
lisated,  as  I  said,  by  the  Normans,  they  are,  nevertheless,  a 
biave  race;  nor  would  we  think  ourselves  much  dishcmoured 
by  mixing  in  battle  with  them.  Still  we  are  the  valiant 
Franks,  who  had  ik&r  dwelling  on  the  eastern  banks  of  the 
Rhine  and  of  the  Saale,  who  were  converted  to  the  Christian 
faith  by  the  celebrated  Clovis,  and  are  sufficient,  by  our  num- 
beis  and  courage,  to  reconquer  the  Holy  Land,  should  all 
£ur(^  besides  stand  neutral  in  the  contest" 

There  are  few  things  more  painful  to  the  vanity  of  a  person 
Hke  the  Prineess  than  the  being  detected  in  an  egregious  error, 
at  ib»  moment  ^e  is  taking  credit  to  herself  for  being  pecu- 
liarly accurately  informed. 

"A  false  dave,  who  knew  not  what  he  was  saying,  I 
suppose,"  sud  the  Princess,  "imposed  upon  me  the  belief 
tiiat  the  Varangians  were  the  natural  enemies  of  the  Normana 
I  see  him  marching  there  by  the  side  of  Achilles  Tatius,  the 
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leader  of  his  corpB. — Call  him  hither,  you  officers ! — Yonder 
tall  man,  I  mean,  with  the  battle-axe  upon  his  shoulder." 

Hereward,  distinguished  by  his  post  at  the  head  of  the 
squadron,  was  summoned  from  thence  to  the  presence  of  the 
Excess,  where  he  made  his  military  obeisance  with  a  cast  of 
sternness  in  his  aspect,  as  his  glance  lighted  upon  the  proud 
look  of  the  Frenchman  who  rode  beside  iuna  Oomnena. 

"Did  I  not  understand  thee,  fellow,"  said  Anna  Conmena, 
"  to  have  informed  me,  nearly  a  month  ago,  that  the  Normans 
and  the  Franks  were  the  same  people,  and  enemies  to  the  race 
from  which  you  spring)" 

''The  Normans  are  our  mortal  enemies.  Lady,"  answered 
Hereward,  "  by  whom  we  were  driven  from  our  native  land. 
The  Franks  are  subjects  of  the  same  Lord  Paramount  with  the 
Normans,  and  therefore  they  neither  love  the  Varangians,  nor 
are  beloved  by  them." 

"  Good  fellow,"  said  the  French  Count,  "  you  do  the  Franks 
wrong,  and  ascribe  to  the  Varangians,  although  not  unnaturally, 
an  undue  degree  of  importance,  when  you  suppose  that  a  raoe 
which  has  ceased  to  exist  as  an  independent  nation  for  more 
than  a  generation,  can  be  either  an  object  of  interest  or  resent- 
ment to  such  as  we  are." 

"  I  am  no  stranger,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  to  the  pride  of  your 
heart,  or  the  precedence  which  you  assume  over  those  who  have 
been  less  fortunate  in  war  tlian  yourselves.  It  is  €k>d  who 
casteth  down  and  who  buildeth  up,  nor  is  there  in  the  world  a 
prospect  to  which  the  Varangians  would  look  forward  witii  more 
pleasure  than  that  a  hundred  of  their  number  should  meet  in  a 
fair  field,  either  with  the  oppressive  Normans,  or  their  modem 
compatriots,  the  vain  Frenchmen,  and  let  Ged  be  the  judge 
which  is  most  worthy  of  victory." 

"  You  take  an  insolent  advantage  of  the  chance,"  said  the 
Count  of  Paris,  "  which  gives  you  an  imlooked-for  opportunity 
to  brave  a  nobl^nan." 

"  It  is  my  sorrow  and  shame,"  said  the  Varangian,  ''  that  that 
opportunity  is  not  complete ;  and  that  there  is  a  chain  around 
me  .which  forbids  me  to  say.  Slay  me,  or  I'll  kill  thee  before 
we  part  from  this  spot ! " 

"Why,  thou  foolish  and  hot-brained  churl,"  replied  the 
County  "  what  right  hast  thou  to  the  honour  of  dying  by  my 
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blade  ?  Thou  art  mad^  or  hast  drained  the  ale-cup  so  de^ly 
that  thou  knowest  not  what  thou  thinkest  or  sajest." 

''  Thou  liest/'  said  the  Varangian,  "  though  such  a  reproach 
be  the  utmost  scandal  of  thy  race." 

The  Frenchman  motioned  his  hand  quicker  than  light  to  his 
sword,  but  instantly  withdrew  it^  and  said  with  dignity,  ^'  Thou 
canst  not  offend  me/' 

*'  But  thou,"  said  the  exile,  '^  hast  offended  me  in  a  matter 
which  can  only  be  atoned  by  thy  manhood." 

"Where  and  how?"  answered  the  Count;  "although  it 
is  needless  to  ask  the  question,  which  thou  canst  not  answer 
rationally." 

"Thou  hast  this  day,"  answered  the  Varangian,  "put  a 
mortal  affiront  upon  a  great  prince,  whom  thy  master  calb  his 
ally,  and  by  whom  thou  hast  been  received  with  every  rite  of 
hospitality.  Him  thou  hast  afl^nted  as  one  peasant  at  a 
meny-maJdng  would  do  shame  to  another,  and  this  dishonour 
thou  hast  done  to  him  in  the  very  face  of  his  own  chiefiei  and 
princes,  and  the  nobles  from  every  court  of  Europe." 

"  It  was  thy  master's  part  to  resent  my  conduct,"  said  the 
Frenchman,  "  if  in  reality  he  so  much  felt  it  as  an  afi&ont." 

"  But  that,"  said  Hereward,  "  did  not  consbt  with  the  man- 
ners of  his  country  to  do.  Besides  that,  we  trusty,  Varangians 
esteem  ourselves  bound  by  our  oath  as  much  to  defend  our  Em- 
peror, while  the  service  lasts,  on  every  inch  <^  his  honour  as  on 
every  foot  of  his  territory ;  I  therefore  tell  thee.  Sir  Knight,  Sir 
Count,  or  whatever  thou  (allest  thyself,  there  is  mortal  quarrel 
between  thee  and  the  Varangian  guard,  ever  and  until  thou  hast 
fought  it  out  in  Mr  and  manly  battle,  body  to  body,  with  one  of 
the  said  Imperial  Varangians,  when  duty  imd  opportunity  shall 
permit ; — and  so  Qod  schaw  the  right  I " 

As  this  passed  in  the  French  language,  the  meaning  escaped 
the  understanding  of  such  Imperialists  as  were  within  hearing 
at  the  time ;  and  the  Princess,  who  waited  with  some  astonish- 
ment till  the  Crusader  and  the  Varangian  had  finished  their 
conference,  when  it  was  over,  said  to  him  with  interest,  "  I  trust 
you  feel  that  poor  man's  situation  to  be  too  much  at  a  distance 
from  your  own,  to  admit  of  your  meeting  him  in  what  is  termed 
knightly  battle)" 

"On  such  a  question,"  said  the  knight,  "I  have  but  one 
answer  to  any  lady  who  does  not,  like  my  Brenhilda^  cover 
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herself  with  a  shield,  and  bear  a  sword  by  her  side,  and  the 
heart  of  a  knight  in  her  boaom.'' 

**  And  suppose  for  once/'  said  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena, 
'^  that  I  possessed  such  titles  to  your  confidence,  what  would 
your  answer  be  to  me  ?  " 

'^  There  can  be  little  reason  for  concealing  it/'  said  the  Count 
*'  The  Varangian  is  a  brave  man,  and  a  strong  one ;  it  is  con- 
trary to  my  vow  to  shun  his  challenge,  and  perhaps  I  shall  dero- 
gate from  my  rank  by  accepting  it ;  but  the  world  is  wide,  and 
he  is  yet  to  be  bom  who  has  seen  Robert  of  Paris  shun  the 
face  of  mortal  man.  By  means  of  some  gallant  officer  among 
the  Emperor's  guards,  this  poor  fellow,  who  nourishes  so  strange 
an  ambition,  shall  learn  that  he  shall  have  his  wish  gratified." 

"And  then?" said  Anna  Comnena. 

"Why,  then,"  said  the  Count,  "in  the  poor  man's  own 
language,  God  schaw  the  right !" 

"  Which  is  to  say,"  said  the  Princess,  "that  if  my  father  has 
an  officer  of  his  guaixis  honourable  enough  to  forward  so  pious 
and  reasonable  a  purpose,  the  Emperor  must  lose  an  ally,  in 
whose  ftdth  he  puts  confid^ce,  or  a  most  trusty  and  faithful 
soldier  of  his  personal  guard,  who  has  distinguished  himself 
upon  many  occasions  V* 

"  I  am  h^:^  to  hear,"  said  the  Count,  "  that  the  man  bears 
such  a  character.  In  truth,  his  ambition  ought  to  have  some 
foundation.  The  more  I  think  of  it,  the  rather  am  I  of  opinion 
that  there  is  something  generous,  rather  than  derogatory,  in 
giving  to  the  poor  exile,  whose  thoughts  are  so  high  and  noble, 
those  privileges  of  a  man  of  rank,  which  some  who  were  bom 
in  such  lofty  station  are  too  cowardly  to  avail  themselves  of. 
Yet  despond  not,  noble  Princess;  the  challenge  is  not  yet 
accepted  of,  and  if  it  was,  the  issue  is  in  the  hand  of  Qod,  As 
for  me,  whose  trade  is  war,  the  sense  that  I  have  something  so 
serious  to  transact  with  this  resdute  man  will  keep  me  from 
other  less  honourable  quarrels,  in  which  a  lack  of  occupation 
might  be  apt  to  involve  me." 

The  Princess  made  no  forther  observation,  being  resolved,  by 
private  remonstrance  to  Achilles  Tatius,  to  engage  him  to  pre- 
vent a  meeting  which  might  be  fatal  to  the  one  or  the  other  of 
two  brave  men.  The  town  now  darkened  before  them,  sparkling, 
at  the  same  time,  through  its  obscurity,  by  the  many  lights 
which  illuminated  the  houses  of  the  citizens.     The  royal  caval* 
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cade  held  their  way  to  the  Golden  Gate,  where  the  trvustj  ( 
turion  put  his  guard  under  arms  to  reoeiye  them. 

"  We  must  now  break  off^  fair  ladies/'  said  the  Count,  as  the 
party,  having  now  dismounted,  were  standing  together  at  the 
private  gate  of  the  Blaoquemal  Palace,  '^  and  find  as  we  can  the 
lodgings  which  we  occupied  last  night." 

"  Under  your  &vour,  no,"  said  the  Empreas.  '*  You  must  be 
content  to  take  your  supper  and  repose  in  quarten  mora  fitting 
your  rank ;  and,"  added  Irene,  "  with  no  worse  quartermaster 
thaA  one  of  the  Imperial  family  who  has  been  your  travelling 
eompanion." 

This  the  Count  heard,  with  considerable  inclination  to  accept 
the  hospitality  which  was  so  readily  offered.  Although  as 
devoted  as  a  man  could  well  be  to  the  channs  of  his  Brenhilda, 
the  very  idea  never  having  entered  his  head  of  preferring 
another's  beauty  to  hers,  yet,  nevertheless,  he  had  naturally  felt 
himself  flattered  by  the  attentions  of  a  woman  of  eminent  beauty 
and  very  high  rank ;  and  the  praises  with  which  the  Princess 
had  loaded  him  had  not  ^tirely  fallen  to  tiie  ground.  He  was 
no  longer  in  the  humour  in  which  the  morning  had  found  him, 
disposed  to  outrage  the  feelings  of  the  Emperor,  and  to  insult 
his  dignity ;  but,  flattered  by  the  adroit  sycophancy  which  the 
old  pbilosoirfier  had  learned  fVom  the  schools,  and  the  beautiful 
Princess  had  been  gifted  with  by  nature,  he  assented  to  the 
Empress's  proposal;  the  more  readily,  perhaps,  that  the 
darkness  did  not  permit  him  to  see  that  there  was  distinctly  a 
shade  of  displeasure  on  the  brow  of  Brenhilda.  Whatever  the 
cause,  she  cared  not  to  express  it,  and  the  married  pair  had  just 
entered  that  lal^yrinth  of  passages  through  which  Hereward  had 
formerly  wandered,  when  a  c^iamberlain  and  a  female  attendant, 
richly  dressed,  bent  the  knee  before  them,  and  offered  them  the 
means  and  place  to  adjust  their  attire,  ere  they  entered  the 
Imperial  presence.  Brenhilda  looked  upon  her  apparel  and 
arms,  spotted  with  the  blood  of  the  insolent  Scythian,  and, 
Amazon  as  she  was,  felt  the  shame  of  being  carelessly  and  im- 
properly dressed.  The  arms  of  the  knight  were  also  bloody, 
and  in  disarrangement. 

"Tell  my  female  squire,  Agatha,  to  give  her  attendance," 
said  the  Countess.  "  She  alone  is  in  the  habit  of  assisting  to 
unarm  and  to  attire  me." 

''  Now,  God  be  praised,"  thought  the  Grecian  lady  of  the 
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bed-chamber,  '^  that  I  am  not  called  to  a  toilet  where  emiths' 
hammers  and  tongs  are  like  to  be  the  instroments  most  in 
request  1 " 

**  Tell  Maroian,  my  armourer/'  said  the  Oount,  ''  to  attend 
with  the  silver  and  blue  suit  of  plate  and  mail  which  I  won  in 
a  wager  from  the  Oount  of  Thoulouse.^* 

<'  Might  I  not  haye  the  honour  of  adjusting  your  armour/'  said 
a  splendidly  dressed  courtier,  with  some  marks  of  the  armourer's 
profession,  "  since  I  have  put  on  that  of  the  Emperor  himsdf  t 
— may  his  name  be  sacred  1 " 

*'  And  how  many  rivets  hast  thou  clenched  upon  the  occasion 
with  this  hand,"  said  the  Count,  catching  hold  of  it,  ''  which 
looks  as  if  it  had  never  been  washed,  save  with  milk  of  roses, 
— and  with  this  childish  toy  1 "  pointing  to  a  hammer  with  ivoiy 
haft  and  silver  head,  which,  stuck  into  a  milk-white  kidskin 
apron,  the  official  wore  as  badges  of  his  duty.  The  armourer 
fell  back  in  some  confusion.  ''  His  grasp,"  he  said  to  another 
domestic,  ''  is  like  the  seizure  of  a  vice  i " 

While  this  little  scene  passed  apart,  the  Empress  Irene,  her 
daughter,  and  her  son-in-law,  left  the  company,  under  pretence 
of  making  a  necessaiy  change  in  their  apparel  Immediately 
after,  Agdastes  was  required  to  attend  the  Emperor,  and  the 
strangers  were  oonducted  to  two  adjacent  chambers  of  retire- 
ment, splfflididly  fitted  up,  and  placed  for  the  present  at  their 
disposal,  and  that  of  their  attendants.  There  we  shall  {(x  a 
time  leave  them,  assuming,  with  the  assistance  of  their  own 
attendants,  a  dress  which  their  ideas  regarded  as  most  fit  for  a 
great  occasion ;  those  of  the  Grecian  court  willingly  keeping  apart 
from  a  task  which  th^  held  nearly  as  formidaUe  as  assisting  at 
the  lair  of  a  royal  tiger  or  his  bride. 

Agelastes  foimd  Uie  Emperor  sedulously  arranging  his  most 
splendid  court^lress ;  for,  as  in  the  court  of  Pekin,  the  change 
of  ceremonial  attire  was  a  great  part  of  the  ritual  observed  at 
Constantinople. 

**  Thou  hast  done  well,  wise  Agelastes,"  said  Alexius  to  the 

*  Raymond,  Count  of  Thonlotue  and  St  Oiks,  Doka  of  Oarboune,  and 
Marqoia  of  Provence,  an  aged  iranior  who  had  won  high  distinction  in  the 
contests  against  the  Saracens  in  Spain,  was  the  chief  leader  of  the  Crusaden 
fh>m  the  South  of  France.  His  title  of  St  Qiles  is  corrupted  by  Anna 
Comnena  into  SangUa^  by  which  name  she  constantly  mentions  him  in  tha 
Alexiad, 
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philosopher,  as  he  approached  with  abondanoe  of  proetratioiia 
and  genuflections — "  Thou  hast  done  well,  and  we  are  content 
with  thee.  Less  than  thy  wit  and  address  must  have  failed  in 
sepaiating  from  their  eompanj  this  tameleBB  bull  and  unyoked 
hdfer,  oyer  whom,  if  we  obtain  influence,  we  shall  conunand,  by 
every  account,  no  small  interest  among  those  who  esteem  than 
the  brayeet  in  the  host" 

<<  My  humble  understanding,**  said  Agelastes,  ''  had  been  in- 
finitely inferior  to  the  management  of  so  prudent  and  sagacious 
a  scheme,  had  it  not  been  shaped  forth  and  suggested  by  the 
inimitable  wisdom  of  your  most  sacred  Imperial  Highness." 

"  We  are  aware,"  said  Alexius,  ^*  that  we  had  Uie  merit  of 
blocking  forth  the  scheme  of  detaining  these  persons,  either  by 
their  choice  as  allies,  or  by  main  force  as  hostages.  Their 
Mends,  ere  yet  they  haye  missed  them,  will  be  engaged  in  war 
with  the  Turks,  and  at  no  liberty,  if  the  deyil  should  suggest 
such  an  undertaking,  to  take  arms  against  the  sacred  empire. 
Thus,  Agelastes,  we  shall  obtain  hostages  at  least  as  important 
and  as  valuable  as  that  Count  of  Yermaadois,  whose  liberty 
the  tremendous  Godfrey  of  Bouillon  extorted  from  us  by  threats 
of  instant  war." 

"  Pardon,"  said  Agelastes,  '^  if  I  add  anoth^  reason  to  those 
whidi  of  themselves  so  haj^y  support  your  august  resolution. 
It  is  possible  that  we  may,  by  observing  the  greatest  caution 
and  courtesy  towards  these  strangers,  win  them  in  good  earnest 
to  our  sida" 

"  I  ccmceive  you,  I  conceive  you," — said  the  Emperor ;  "  and 
this  very  night  I  will  exhiMt  myself  to  this  Count  and  his  lady 
in  the  royal  presence  chamber,  in  the  richest  robes  which  our 
wardrobe  can  furnish.  The  lions  of  Solomon  shall  roar,  the 
golden  tree  ci  Comnenus  shall  display  its  wonders,  and  the 
feeble  eyes  of  these  Franks  shall  be  altogether  dazsded  by  the 
splendour  of  the  em^nre.  These  spectacles  cannot  but  sink  into 
their  minds,  and  dispose  than  to  become  the  allies  and  servants 
of  a  nation  so  much  more  powerful,  skilful,  and  wealthy  than 
their  own — ^Thou  hast  something  to  say,  Agelastes.  Years  and 
long  study  have  made  thee  wise ;  though  we  have  given  our 
opinion,  thou  mayst  speak  thine  own,  and  live." 

Thrice  three  times  did  Agelastes  press  his  brow  against  the 
hem  of  the  Emperor's  garment,  and  great  seemed  Ms  anxiety 
to  find  such  words  as  might  inthnate  his  dissent  fh>m  his 
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Boyeieign,  yet  saye  him  from  the  infonnality  of  contradicting 
him  expressly. 

^' These  sacred  words  in  which  yoar  sacred  Highness  has 
uttered  yonr  most  just  and  accurate  opinions,  are  undeniable, 
and  incapable  of  contradiction,  were  any  vain  enough  to  attempt 
to  impugn  thrao.  Nerertheless,  be  it  lawful  to  aay,  that  men 
show  the  wisest  arguments  in  vain  to  those  who  do  not  under- 
stand reason,  just  as  you  would  in  vain  exhibit  a  curious  piece 
of  Umning  to  the  blind,  or  endeavour  to  bribe,  as  scripture  saith, 
a  sow  by  the  offer  of  a  precious  stone.  The  fault  is  not,  in  such 
case,  in  the  accuracy  of  your  sacred  reasoning,  but  in  the  obtuse- 
ness  and  perverseness  of  the  barbarians  to  whom  it  is  applied. " 

"  Speak  more  plainly,"  said  the  Emperor ;  '*  how  often  must 
we  tell  thee,  that  in  cases  in  which  we  really  want  counsel,  we 
know  we  must  be  contented  to  sacrifice  ceremony  1  '* 

"Then,  in  plain  words,"  said  Agelastes,  "thess  European 
barbarians  are  like  no  others  under  the  cope  of  the  universe, 
either  on  the  things  on  which  they  lock  with  desire,  or  on  those 
which  they  consider  as  discouraging.  The  treasures  of  this  noble 
empire,  so  far  as  they  afiBBcted  their  wishes,  would  merely  inspire 
them  with  the  desire  to  go  to  war  with  a  nation  possessed  of  so 
much  wealth,  and  who,  in  their  self-conoeited  estimation,  were 
less  able  to  defend,  than  they  themselves  are  powerful  to  assail. 
Of  such  a  description,  for  instance,  is  Bohemond  of  Tarentum, 
— and  such  a  one  is  many  a  crusader  less  able  and  sagacious 
than  he ;  for  I  think  I  n^  not  tell  your  Imperial  Divinity, 
that  he  hdds  his  own  self-interest  to  be  the  devoted  guide  of  his 
whole  conduct  through  this  extraordinary  war ;  and  that,  there- 
fore, you  can  justly  calculate  his  course,  when  once  you  are  aware 
from  which  point  of  the  compass  the  wind  of  avarice  and  self- 
interest  breathes  with  reqaect  to  him.  But  there  are  spirits 
among  the  Franks  of  a  very  different  nature,  and  who  must  be 
acted  upon  by  vexy  different  motives,  if  we  would  make  ourselves 
masters  of  their  actions,  and  the  principles  by  which  they  are 
governed.  If  it  were  lawful  to  do  so,  I  would  request  your 
M^esty  to  look  at  the  manner  by  which  an  artfU  juggler  of 
your  court  achieves  his  imposition  upon  the  eyes  of  spectators, 
yet  hecdfully  disguises  the  means  by  which  he  attains  his  object. 
This  people — I  mean  the  more  lofty-minded  of  these  crusaders, 
who  act  up  to  the  pretences  of  the  doctrine  which  th^  call 
chivalry — despise  the  thirst  of  gold,  and  gold  itself,  unless  to 
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hilt  their  swords,  or  to  furnish  forth  some  necessary  expenses, 
as  alike  useless  and  contemptible.  The  man  who  can  be  moved 
by  the  thirst  of  gain,  they  contemn,  scorn,  and  despise,  and 
liken  him,  in  the  meanness  of  his  objects,  to  the  most  paltry 
serf  that  ever  followed  the  plough,  or  wielded  the  spada  On 
the  other  hand,  if  it  happens  that  they  actually  need  gold,  they 
are  sufficiently  unceremonious  in  taking  it  where  they  can  most 
easily  find  it.  Thus,  they  are  neither  easily  to  be  bribed  by 
giving  tbem  sums  of  gold,  nor  to  be  starved  into  compliance  by 
withholding  what  chance  may  render  necessary  for  them.  In 
the  one  case,  they  set  no  value  upon  the  gift  of  a  little  paltry 
yellow  dross ;  in  the  other,  they  are  accustomed  to  take  what 
they  want." 

"  Yellow  dross  I "  interrupted  Alexius.  "  Do  they  call  that 
noble  metal,  equally  respected  by  Roman  and  barbarian,  by 
rich  and  poor,  by  great  and  mean,  by  churchmen  and  laymen, 
which  all  mankhid  are  fighting  for,  plotting  for,  planning  for, 
intriguing  for,  and  damning  themselves  for,  both  soul  and 
body — by  the  opprobrious  name  of  yellow  dross  1  They  are 
mad,  Agelastes,  utterly  mad.  Perils  and  dangers,  penalties 
and  scourges,  are  the  only  arguments  to  which  men  who  are 
above  the  universal  influence  which  moves  all  others,  can 
possibly  be  accessible." 

"  Nor  are  they,"  said  Agelastes, ''  more  accessible  to  fear  than 
they  are  to  self-interest.  They  are,  indeed,  firom  their  boyhood, 
brought  up  to  scorn  those  passions  which  influence  ordinary 
minds,  whether  by  means  of  avarice  to  impel,  or  of  fear  to  hold 
back.  So  much  is  this  the  case,  that  what  is  enticing  to  other 
men,  must,  to  interest  them,  have  the  piquant  sauce  of  extreme 
danger.  I  told,  for  instance,  to  this  veiy  hero,  a  legend  of  a 
Princess  of  Zulichium,  who  lay  on  an  enchanted  couch,  beautiful 
as  an  angel,  awaiting  the  chosen  knight  who  should,  by  dispelling 
her  enchanted  slumbers,  become  master  of  her  person,  of  her 
kingdi>m  of  Zulichium,  and  of  her  countless  treasures ;  and  would 
your  Imperial  Majesty  believe  me,  I  could  scarce  get  the  gallant 
to  attend  to  my  legend  or  take  any  interest  in  the  adventure, 
till  I  assured  him  he  would  have  to  encounter  a  winged  dragon, 
compared  to  which  the  largest  of  those  in  the  Frank  romances 
was  but  like  a  mero  dragon-fly  1 " 

''And  did  this  move  the  gallant t"  said  the  Emperor. 

"  So  much  so,"  replied  the  phOosopher,  "  that  had  I  not  un- 
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fortunately,  by  the  earnestness  of  my  description,  awakened  the 
jealousy  of  his  Penthesilea  of  a  Ck)untess,  he  had  forgotten  the 
crusade  and  all  belonging  to  it,  to  go  in  quest  of  Zulichium  and 
its  slumbering  sovereign." 

"Nay,  then,"  said  the  Emperor,  "we  have  in  our  empire 
(make  us  sensible  of  the  advantage !)  innumerable  tale-tellers 
who  are  not  possessed  in  the  slightest  degree  of  that  noble 
scorn  of  gold  which  is  proper  to  the  Franks,  but  shall,  for  a 
brace  of  besants,  lie  with  the  devil,  and  beat  him  to  boot,  if  in 
that  manner  we  can  gain,  as  mariners  say,  the  weathergage  of 
the  Franks." 

"Discretion,"  said  Agelastes,  "is  in  the  highest  degree 
necessary.  Simply  to  lie  is  no  very  great  matter ;  it  is  merely 
a  departure  from  the  truth,  which  is  little  different  from 
missing  a  mark  at  archery,  where  the  whole  horizon,  one  point 
alone  excepted,  will  alike  serve  the  shooter's  purpose ;  but  to 
move  the  Frank  as  is  desired,  requires  a  perfect  knowledge  of 
his  temper  and  disposition,  great  caution  and  presence  of  mind, 
and  the  most  versatile  readiness  in  changing  from  one  subject 
to  another.  Had  I  not  myself  been  somewhat  alert,  I  might 
have  paid  the  penalty  of  a  fidse  step  in  your  Majesty's  service, 
by  being  flung  into  my  own  cascade  by  the  virago  whom  I 
offended." 

"A  perfect  Thalestrisl"  said  the  Emperor;  "I  shall  take 
care  what  offence  I  give  her." 

"  If  I  might  sp^  and  live,"  said  Agelastes,  "  the  Csosar 
Nicephorus  Briennius  had  best  adopt  the  same  precaution." 

"  Nicephorus,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  must  settle  that  with  our 
daughter.  I  have  ever  told  her  that  she  gives  him  too  much  of 
that  history,  of  which  a  page  or  two  is  sufficiently  refreshing ; 
but  by  our  own  self  we  must  swear  it,  Agelastes,  that,  night  after 
night,  hearing  nothing  else,  would  subdue  the  patience  of  a  saint ; 
— Forget,  good  Agelastes,  that  thou  hast  heard  me  say  such  a 
thing — more  especially,  remember  it  not  when  thou  art  in  pre- 
sence of  our  Imperial  wife  and  daughter." 

"  Nor  were  the  freedoms  taken  by  the  CsBsar  beyond  the  bounds 
of  an  innocent  gallantry,"  said  Agelastes ;  "  but  the  Countess,  I 
must  needs  say,  is  dangerous.  She  killed  this  day  the  Scythiui 
Q'oxartis,  by  what  seemed  a  mere  fillip  on  the  head." 

"  Hah  ! "  said  the  Emperor ;  "  I  knew  that  Toxartis,  and  he 
was  like  enough  to  deserve  his  death,  being  a  bold  unscrupulous 
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marauder.  Take  notes,  however,  how  it  happened,  the  names  of 
witnesses,  etc.,  that,  if  necessary,  we  may  exhibit  the  fact  as  a 
deed  of  aggression  on  the  part  of  the  Count  and  Countess  of 
Paris,  to  the  assembly  of  the  crusaders." 

"  I  trust,"  said  Agelastes,  "  your  Imperial  Majesty  will  not 
easily  resign  the  golden  opportunity  of  gaining  to  your  stand- 
ard  persons  whose  character  stands  so  very  high  in  ehivalry. 
It  would  cost  you  but  little  to  bestow  upon  them  a  Grecian 
island,  worth  a  hundred  of  their  own  paltry  lordship  of  Paris ; 
and  if  it  were  given  under  the  condition  of  their  expelling  the 
infidels  or  the  disaffected  who  may  have  obtained  the  temporary 
possession,  it  woidd  be  so  much  the  more  likely  to  be  an  accept- 
able offer.  I  need  not  say  that  the  whole  knowledge,  wisdom, 
and  skill  of  the  poor  Agelastes  is  at  your  Imperial  Majesty's 
disposal." 

The  Emperor  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then  said,  as  if  on 
foil  consideration,  "  Worthy  Agelastes,  I  dare  trust  thee  in  this 
diflScult  and  somewhat  dangerous  matter ;  but  I  will  keep  my 
purpose  of  exhibiting  to  them  the  lions  of  Solomon,  and  the 
golden  tree  of  our  Imperial  house." 

"  To  that  there  can  be  no  objection,"  returned  the  philoso- 
pher ;  "  only  remember  to  exhibit  few  guards,  for  these  Franks 
are  like  a  fiery  horse ;  when  in  temper  he  may  be  ridden  with 
a  silk  thread,  but  when  he  has  taken  umbrage  or  suspicion,  as 
they  woidd  likely  do  if  they  saw  many  armed  men,  a  steel  bridle 
would  not  restrain  him." 

"  I  will  be  cautious,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  in  that  particular, 
as  well  as  others. — Sound  the  silver  bell,  Agelastes,  that  the 
oflBcers  of  our  wardrobe  may  attend." 

"  One  single  word,  while  your  Highness  is  alone,"  said  Age- 
lastes. "  Will  your  Imperial  M^'esty  transfer  to  me  the  direction 
of  your  menagerie,  or  collection  of  extraordinary  creatures  ? " 

**  You  make  me  wonder,"  said  the  Emperor,  taking  a  signet, 
bearing  upon  it  a  lion,  with  the  legend  Vicit  Leo  ex  tnbu  Judce, 
"This,"  he  said,  "will  give  thee  the  command  of  our  dens. 
And  now,  be  candid  for  once  with  thy  master — for  deception  is 
thy  nature  even  with  me — By  what  charm  wilt  thou  subdue 
these  untamed  savages  1 " 

"  By  the  power  of  falsehood,"  replied  Agelastes,  with  deep 
reverence 
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"  I  believe  thee  an  adept  in  it,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  And  to 
which  of  their  foibles  wilt  thou  address  it  1 " 

"  To  their  love  of  fame,"  said  the  philosopher ;  and  retreated 
backwards  out  of  the  royal  apartment,  as  the  officers  of  the  ward- 
robe entered  to  complete  the  investment  of  the  Emperor  in  his 
Imperial  habiliments. 


CHAPTER   FOURTEENTH. 

I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  foolf 
And  unrespectiye  boys  ;  none  are  for  me, 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes  ; — 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect. 

Richard  III. 

Ab  they  parted  from  each  other,  the  Emperor  and  philosopher 
had  each  their  own  anxious  thoughts  on  the  interview  which 
had  passed  between  them;  thoughts  which  they  expressed  in 
broken  sentences  and  ejaculations,  though  for  the  better  under- 
standing of  the  degree  of  estimation  in  which  they  held  each 
other,  we  will  give  them  a  more  regular  and  intelligible  form. 

**  Thus,  then,"  half  muttered  half  said  Alexius,  but  so  low 
as  to  hide  his  meaning  from  the  officers  of  the  wardrobe,  who 
entered  to  do  their  office, — "  thus,  then,  this  bookworm — ^this 
remnant  of  old  heathen  philosophy,  who  hardly  believes,  so  God 
save  me,  the  truth  of  the  Christian  creed,  has  topp'd  his  part 
so  well  that  he  forces  his  Emperor  to  dissemble  in  his  presence. 
Beginning  by  being  the  buffoon  of  the  court,  he  has  worpied 
himself  into  all  its  secrets,  made  himself  master  of  all  its  in- 
trigues, conspired  with  my  own  son-in-law  against  me,  debauched 
my  guards, — indeed  so  woven  his  web  of  deceit,  that  my  life  is 
eaSe  no  longer  than  he  believes  me  the  imperial  dolt  which  I 
have  affected  to  seem,  in  order  to  deceive  him ;  fortimate  that 
even  so  I  can  escape  his  cautionary  anticipation  of  my  displea- 
sure, by  avoiding  to  precipitate  his  measures  of  violence.  But 
were  this  sudden  storm  of  the  crusade  fairly  passed  over,  the 
ungrateful  Csesar,  the  boastful  coward  Achilles  Tatius,  and  the 
bosom  serpent  Agelastes,  shall  know  whether  Alexius  Comnenus 
has  been  bom  their  dupe.  When  Greek  meets  Greek,  comes 
the  strife  of  subtlety,  as  well  as  the  tug  of  war."     Thus  saying, 
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he  resigned  bfmself  to  the  officers  of  his  wardrobe,  who  proceeded 
to  ornament  him  as  the  solemnity  required. 

''I  trust  him  not/'  said  Agelastes,  the  meaning  of  whose 
gestures  and  exclamations,  we,  in  like  manner,  render  into  a 
connected  meaning.  ''I  cannot  and  do  not  trust  him — he 
somewhat  overacts  his  part.  He  has  borne  himself  upon  other 
occasions  with  the  shrewd  wit  of  his  family  the  Comneni ;  yet 
he  now  trusts  to  the  effect  of  his  trumpery  lions  upon  such  a 
shrewd  people  as  the  Franks  and  Normans,  and  seems  to  rely 
upon  me  for  the  character  of  men  with  whom  he  has  been 
engaged  in  peace  and  war  for  many  years.  This  can  be  but  to 
gain  my  confidence ;  for  there  were  imperfect  looks,  and  broken 
sentences,  which  seemed  to  say,  '  Agelastes,  the  Emperor  knows 
thee,  and  confides  not  in  thee.'  Yet  the  plot  is  successful  and 
undiBCOvered,  as  far  as  can  be  judged ;  and  were  I  to  attempt 
to  recede  now,  I  were  lost  for  ever.  A  little  time  to  carry  on 
this  intrigue  with  the  Frank,  when  possibly,  by  the  assistance 
of  this  gallant,  Alexius  shall  exchange  the  crown  for  a  cloister, 
or  a  still  narrower  abode ;  and  then,  Agelastes,  thou  deservest 
to  be  blotted  from  the  roll  of  philosophers,  if  thou  canst  not 
push  out  of  the  throne  the  conceited  and  luxurious  Caesar,  and 
reign  in  his  stead,  a  second  Marcus  Antoninus,  when  the  wisdom 
of  thy  rule,  long-  unfelt  in  a  world  which  has  been  guided  by 
tyrante  and  voluptuaries,  shall  soon  obliterate  recollection  of 
the  manner  in  which  thy  power  was  acquired.  To  work  then 
— ^be  active,  and  be  cautious.  The  time  requires  it,  and  the 
prize  deserves  it." 

While  these  thoughts  passed  through  his  mind,  he  arrayed 
himself,  by  the  assistance  of  Diogenes,  in  a  clean  suit  of  that 
simple  apparel  in  which  he  always  frequented  the  court;  a 
garb  as  unlike  that  of  a  candidate  for  royalty,  as  it  was  a  con- 
trast to  the  magnificent  robes  with  which  Alexius  was  now 
investing  himself. 

In  their  separate  apartments,  or  dressing-rooms,  the  Count 
of  Paris  and  his  lady  put  on  the  best  apparel  which  they  had 
prepared  to  meet  such  a  chance  upon  their  journey.  Even  in 
France,  Robert  was  seldom  seen  in  the  peaceful  cap  and  sweep- 
ing mantle,  whose  high  plumes  and  flowing  folds  were  the  garb 
of  knights  in  times  of  peace.  He  was  now  arrayed  in  a  splendid 
suit  of  armour,  all  except  the  head,  which  was  bare  otherwise 
than  as  covered  by  his  curled  locks.    The  rest  of  his  person  waa 
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Bheathed  in  the  complete  mail  of  the  time,  richly  inlaid  with 
silver,  which  contrasted  with  the  azure  in  which  the  steel  was 
damasked.  His  spurs  were  upon  his  heels — his  sword  was  by 
his  side,  and  his  triangular  shield  was  suspended  round  hia 
neck,  hairing,  painted  upon  it,  a  number  of  fleurs-de-lis  senUes, 
as  it  is  called,  upon  the  field,  bemg  the  origin  of  those  lily 
flowers  which  after  times  reduced  to  three  only;  and  which 
were  the  terror  of  Europe,  until  they  suffered  so  many  reverses 
in  our  own  time. 

The  extreme  height  of  Count  Robert's  person  adapted  him 
for  a  garb,  which  had  a  tendency  to  make  persons  of  a  lower 
stature  appear  rather  dwarfish  and  thick  when  arrayed  cap-4-pie. 
The  features,  with  their  self-collected  composure,  and  noble 
contempt  of  whatever  could  have  astounded  or  shaken  an  ordi- 
nary mind,  formed  a  well-fitted  capital  to  the  excellently  pro- 
portioned and  vigorous  frame  which  they  terminated.  The 
Countess  was  in  more  peaceful  attire ;  but  her  robes  were  short 
and  succinct,  like  those  of  one  who  might  be  called  to  hasty 
exercise.  The  upper  part  of  her  dress  consisted  of  more  than 
one  tunic,  sitting  close  to  the  body,  while  a  skirt,  descending 
from  the  girdle,  and  reaching  to  the  ankles,  embroidered  ele- 
gantly but  richly,  completed  an  attire  which  a  lady  might  have 
worn  in  much  more  modem  times.  Her  tresses  were  covered 
with  a  light  steel  head-piece,  though  some  of  them,  escaping, 
played  round  her  face,  and  gave  relief  to  those  handsome  fea* 
tures  which  might  otherwise  have  seemed  too  formal,  if  closed 
entirely  within  the  verge  of  steel  Over  these  under-garments 
was  flung  a  rich  velvet  cloak  of  a  deep  green  colour,  descending 
from  the  head,  where  a  species  of  hood  was  loosely  adjusted 
over  the  helmet,  deeply  laced  upon  its  verges  and  seams,  and 
so  long  as  to  sweep  the  ground  behind.  A  dagger  of  rich 
materials  ornamented  a  girdle  of  curious  goldsmith's  work,  and 
was  the  only  offensive  weapon  which,  notwithstanding  her 
military  occupation,  she  bore  upon  this  occasion. 

The  toilet — as  modem  times  would  say — of  the  Countess, 
was  not  nearly  so  soon  ended  as  that  of  Count  Hobert,  who 
occupied  his  time,  as  husbands  of  every  period  are  apt  to  do,  in 
little  sub-acid  complaints  between  jest  and  earnest,  upon  the 
dilatory  nature  of  ladies,  and  the  time  which  they  lose  in  doffing 
and  donning  their  garments.  But  when  the  Countess  Bren- 
hilda  came  forth  in  the  pride  of  loveliness,  from  the  inner 
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chamber  where  she  had  attired  herself,  her  husband^  TKho  was 
still  her  loyer,  clasped  her  to  his  breast,  and  expressed  his 
priyilege  by  the  kiss  which  he  took  as  of  right  from  a  creature 
so  beaatifid.  Chiding  him  for  his  folly,  yet  almost  returning  the 
kiss  which  she  reoeiyed,  Brenhilda  b^;an  now  to  wonder  how 
they  were  to  find  their  way  to  the  presence  of  the  Emperor. 

The  query  was  soon  solved,  for  a  gentle  knock  at  the  door 
announced  Agelastes,  to  whom,  as  best  acquainted  witii  the 
Prankish  manners,  had  be^  committed,  by  the  Emperor,  the 
chaige  of  introducing  the  noble  strangers.  A  distant  sound, 
like  that  of  the  roaring  of  a  lion,  or  not  unsimilar  to  a  large 
and  deep  gong  of  modem  times,  intimated  the  commencement 
of  the  ceremonial  The  black  slaves  upon  guard,  who,  as  hath 
been  observed,  were  in  small  numbers,  stood  ranged  in  their 
state  dresses  of  white  and  gold,  bearing  in  one  hand  a  naked 
sabre,  and  in  the  other  a  torch  of  white  wax,  which  served  to 
guide  the  Count  and  Countess  through  the  passages  that  led  to 
the  interior  of  the  palace,  and  to  the  most  secret  hall  of 
audience. 

The  door  of  this  sanctum  sanctorum  was  lower  than  usual,  a 
simple  stratagem  devised  by  some  superstitious  officer  of  the 
Imperial  household,  to  compel  the  lofty-crested  Frank  to  lower 
his  body,  as  he  presented  himself  in  the  Imperial  presence. 
Robert,  when  the  door  flew  open,  and  he  discovered  in  the  back- 
ground the  Emperor  seated  upon  his  throne  amidst  a  glare 
of  light,  which  was  broken  and  reflected  in  ten  thousand  folds 
by  the  jewels  with  which  his  vestments  were  covered,  stopped 
short,  and  demanded  the  meaning  of  introducing  him  through 
so  low  an  arch  1  Agelastes  pointed  to  the  Emperor  by  way  of 
shifting  from  himself  a  question  which  he  could  not  have 
answered.  The  mute,  to  apologise  for  his  silence,  yawned,  and 
showed  the  loss  of  his  tongue. 

"  Holy  Viigin  1 "  said  the  Countess,  "  what  can  these  unhi4)py 
Africans  have  done,  to  have  deserved  a  condenmation  which 
involves  so  cruel  a  ^te  1 " 

"  The  hour  of  retribution  is  perhaps  come,"  said  the  Count, 
in  a  displeased  tone,  while  Agelastes,  with  such  huny  as  time 
and  place  permitted,  entered,  making  his  prostrations  and 
genuflections,  little  doubting  that  the  Frank  must  follow  him, 
and  to  do  so  must  lower  his  body  to  the  Emperor.  The  Count, 
however,  in  the  height  of  displeasure  at  the  trick  which  ha 
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oonceiyed  had  been  intended  him,  turned  himself  round,  and 
entered  the  presence-chamber  with  his  back  purposely  turned 
to  the  sovereign,  and  did  not  face  Alexius  until  he  reached  the 
middle  of  the  apartment,  when  he  was  joined  by  the  Countess, 
who  had  made  her  approach  in  a  more  seemly  manner.  The 
Emperor,  who  had  prepared  to  acknowledge  the  Count's  ex- 
pected homage  in  the  most  gracious  manner,  found  himself 
now  even  more  unpleasantly  circumstanced  than  when  this 
uncompromising  Frank  had  usurped  the  royal  throne  in  the 
course  of  the  day. 

The  officers  and  nobles  who  stood  around,  though  a  very 
select  number,  were  more  numerous  than  usual,  as  the  meeting 
was  not  held  for  counsel,  but  merely  for  state.  These  assumed 
such  an  appearance  of  mingled  displeasure  and  confusion  as 
might  best  suit  with  the  perplexity  of  Alexius,  while  the  wily 
features  of  the  Norman-Italian,  Bohomond  of  Tarentnro,  who 
was  also  present,  had  a  singular  mixture  of  fantastical  glee  and 
derision.  It  is  the  misfortune  of  the  weaker  on  such  occasions, 
or  at  least  the  more  timid,  to  be  obliged  to  take  the  petty  part 
of  winking  hard,  as  if  not  able  to  see  what  they  cannot  avenge. 

Alexius  made  the  signal  that  the  ceremonial  of  the  grand 
reception  should  immediately  commence.  Instantly  the  lions 
of  Solomon,  which  had  been  newly  furbished,  raised  their 
heads,  erected  their  manes,  brandished  their  tails,  until  they 
excited  the  imagination  of  Count  Robert,  who,  being  already 
on  fire  at  the  circumstances  of  his  reception,  conceived  the 
bellowing  of  these  automata  to  be  the  actual  annunciation  of 
immediate  assault  Whether  the  lions,  whose  forms  he  beheld, 
were  actually  lords  of  the  forest, — whether  they  were  mortals 
who  had  suffered  transformation,  whether  they  were  produc- 
tions of  the  skill  of  an  artftd  juggler  or  profound  naturalist,  the 
Count  neither  knew  nor  cared.  All  that  he  thought  of  the 
danger  was,  that  it  was  worthy  of  his  courage;  nor  did  his 
heart  permit  him  a  moment's  irresolution.  He  strode  to  the 
nearest  lion,  which  seemed  in  the  act  of  springing  up,  and 
said,  in  a  tone  loud  and  formidable  as  its  own,  ''How  now, 
dog  1 ''  At  the  same  time  he  struck  the  figure  with  his  clenched 
fist  and  steel  gauntlet  witlvso  much  force,  that  its  head  burst, 
and  the  steps  and  carpet  of  the  throne  were  covered  with 
wheels,  springs,  and  other  machineiy,  which  hftd  been  the 
means  of  producing  its  mimic  terrors. 
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On  this  display  of  the  real  nature  of  the  cause  of  his  anger. 
Count  Robert  could  not  but  feel  a  little  ashamed  of  having 
giyen  way  to  passion  on  such  an  occasion.  He  was  still  more 
confused  when  Bohemond,  descending  from  his  station  near 
the  Emperor,  addressed  him  in  the  Frank  language ; — ''  Tou 
have  done  a  gallant  deed,  truly.  Count  Robert,  in  freeing  the 
court  of  Byzantium  from  an  object  of  fear  which  has  long  been 
used  to  frighten  peeyish  children  and  unruly  barbarians  !" 

Enthusiasm  has  no  greats  enemy  tiian  ridicule.  ''Why, 
then,"  said  Count  Robert,  blushing  deeply  at  the  same  time, 
"  did  they  exhibit  its  fantastic  terrors  to  me  ?  I  am  neither 
child  nor  biurbarian." 

''Address  yourself  to  the  Emperor,  then,  as  an  intelligent 
man,"  answered  Bohemond.  "  Say  something  to  him  in  excuse 
of  your  conduct,  and  show  that  our  brayery  has  not  entirely 
run  away-  with  our  common  sense.  And  hark  you  also,  while  I 
have  a  momrat's  speech  of  you, — do  you  and  your  wife  heed- 
fully  follow  my  example  at  supper !"  These  words  were  spoken 
with  a  significant  tone  and  corresponding  look. 

The  opinion  of  Bohemond,  from  his  long  intercourse,  both  in 
peace  and  war,  with  the  Grecian  Emperor,  gave  him  great 
influence  with  the  other  crusaders,  and  Count  Robert  yielded 
to  his  adyice.  He  turned  towards  the  Emperor,  with  some- 
thing liker  an  obeisance  than  he  had  hitherto  paid.  "  I  crave 
your  pardon,"  he  said,  "  for  breaking  that  gilded  piece  of  page- 
antry; but,  in  sooth,  the  wonders  of  sorcery,  and  the  portents 
of  accomplished  and  skilful  jugglers,  are  so  numerous  in  thiET 
country,  that  one  does  not  clearly  distinguish  what  is  true  from 
what  is  false,  or  what  is  real  from  what  is  illusory." 

The  Emperor,  notwithstanding  the  presence  of  mind  for 
which  he  was  remarkable,  and  the  courage  in  which  he  was 
not  held  by  his  countrymen  to  be  deficient,  received  this 
apology  somewhat  awkwardly.  Perhaps  the  rueful  complai- 
sance with  which  he  accepted  the  Count's  apology,  might  be 
best  compared  to  that  of  a  lady  of  the  present  day  when  an 
awkward  guest  has  broken  a  valuable  piece  of  china.  He 
muttered  something  about  the  machines  having  been  long  pre- 
served in  the  Imperial  family,  as  being  made  on  the  model  of 
those  which  guarded  the  throne  of  the  wise  King  of  Israel ;  to 
which  the  blunt  plain-spoken  Count  expressed  his  doubt  in 
reply,  whether  the  wisest  prince  in  the  world  ever  condescended 
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to  frighten  hJB  subjects  or  gaeets  by  the  mimic  roarings  of  a 
wooden  lion.  **  If"  said  he,  "  I  too  hastily  took  it  for  a  living 
creature,  I  have  had  the  worst,  by  daniaging  my  excellent 
gauntlet  in  dashing  to  pieces  its  timber  skull." 

The  Emperor,  after  a  little  more  had  been  said,  chiefly  on 
the  same  subject,  proposed  that  they  should  pass  to  the  ban- 
quet-room. Marshalled,  accordingly,  by  the  grand  sewer  of  the 
Imperial  table,  and  attended  by  all  present,  excepting  the  Em- 
peror and  the  immediate  members  of  his  £unily,  the  Frankish 
guests  were  guided  through  a  labyrinth  of  apartments,  each  of 
which  was  filled  with  wonders  of  nature  and  art,  calculated  to 
enhance  their  opinion  of  the  wealth  and  grandeur  which  had 
assembled  together  so  much  that  was  wonderful  Their  passage 
being  necessarily  slow  and  interrupted,  gave  the  Emperor  time 
to  change  his  dress,  according  to  the  ritual  of  his  court,  which 
did  not  permit  his  appearing  twice  in  the  same  vesture  before 
the  same  spectators.  He  took  the  opportunity  to  summon 
Agelastes  into  his  presence,  and,  that  their  conference  might  be 
secret,  he  used,  in  assisting  his  toilet,  the  agency  of  some  of 
the  mutes  destined  for  the  service  of  the  interior. 

The  temper  of  Alexius  Conmenus  was  considerably  moved, 
although  it  was  one  of  the  peculiarities  of  his  situation  to  be 
ever  under  the  necessity  oi  disguising  the  emotions  of  his  mind, 
and  of  affecting,  in  presence  of  his  subjects,  a  superiority  to  human 
passion,  which  he  was  far  from  feeling.  It  was  therefore  with 
gravity,  and  even  reprehension,  that  he  asked,  "  By  whose  error 
it  was  that  the  wily  Bohemond,  half-Italian,  and  half-Norman, 
was  present  at  this  interview  1  Surely,  if  there  be  one  in  the 
crusading  army  likely  to  conduct  that  fodish  youth  and  his 
wife  behind  the  scenes  of  the  exhibition  by  which  we  hoped  to 
impose  upon  them,  the  Count  of  Tarentum,  as  he  entitles  him- 
self, is  that  person." 

**  It  was  that  old  man,"^  said  Agelastes,  **  (if  I  may  reply 
and  live),  Michael  Cantacuzene,  who  deemed  that  his  presence 
was  peculiarly  desired ;  but  he  returns  to  the  camp  this  very 
night." 

"Yes,"  said  Alexius,  "to  inform  Godfrey,  and  tiie  rest  of 
the  crusaders,  that  one  of  the  boldest  and  most  highly  esteemed 
of  their  number  is  left,  with  his  wife,  a  hostage  in  our  Imperial 
city,  and  to  bring  back,  perhaps,  an  alternative  of  instant  war, 
unless  they  are  delivered  up  1 " 
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*^  If  it  is  your  Imperial  Highnesses  will  to  think  so^''  said 
Agelastes,  ''  you  can  suffer  Count  Robert  and  lua  wife  to  letum 
to  the  camp  with  the  Italian-Norman." 

"  What  1"  answered  the  Emperor,  "and  so  lose  all  the  fruits 
of  an  enterprise,  the  preparations  for  which  have  already  cost 
us  so  much  in  actual  expense ;  and,  were  our  heart  made  of 
the  same  stuff  with  that  of  ordinary  mortals,  would  have  cost 
us  so  much  more  in  vexation  and  anxiety)  No,  no;  issue 
warning  to  the  crusaders,  who  are  still  on  the  hither  side,  that 
&rther  rendering  of  homage  is  dispensed  with,  and  that  they 
repair  to  the  quays,  on  the  banks  of  the  Bosphorus,  by  peep  of 
light  to-morrow.  Let  our  admiral,  as  he  yalues  his  head,  pass 
every  man  of  them  over  to  the  fisolJier  side  before  noon.  Let 
there  be  largesses,  a  princely  banquet  on  the  farther  bank — all 
that  may  increase  their  anxiety  to  pass.  Then,  Agelastes,  we 
will  trust  to  ourselves  to  meet  this  additional  danger,  either  by 
bribing  the  venality  of  Bohemond,  or  by  bidding  defiance  to 
the  crusaders.  Their  forces  are  scattered,  and  the  chief  of 
them,  with  the  leaders  themselves,  are  all  now — or  by  far  the 
greater  part — on  the  east  side  of  the  Bosphorus. — ^And  now  to 
the  banquet !  seeing  that  the  change  of  dress  has  been  made 
sufficient  to  answer  the  statutes  of  the  household ;  since  our 
ancestors  chose  to  make  rules  for  exhibiting  us  to  our  subjects, 
as  priests  exhibit  their  images  at  their  shrines ! " 

"  Under  grant  of  life,"  said  Agelastes,  "  it  was  not  done  in- 
considerately, but  in  order  that  the  Emperor,  ruled  ever  by  the 
same  laws  from  father  to  son,  might  ever  be  regarded  as  some- 
tiling  beyond  the  common  laws  of  humanity — the  divine  image 
of  a  saint,  therefore,  rather  than  a  human  being." 

"  We  know  it,  good  Agelastes,"  answered  the  Emperor,  with 
a  smile ;  "  and  we  are  also  aware,  that  many  of  our  subjects, 
like  the  worshippers  of  Bel  in  holy  writ,  treat  us  so  far  as  an 
image,  as  to  assist  as  in  devouring  the  revenues  of  our  pro- 
vinces, which  are  gathered  in  our  name,  and  for  our  use.  These 
things  we  now  only  touch  lightly,  the  time  not  suiting  them." 

Alexius  leil  the  secret  council  accordingly,  after  the  order 
for  the  passage  of  the  crusaders  had  been  written  out  and 
subscribed  in  due  form  and  in  the  sacred  ink  of  the  Imperial 
chancery. 

Meantime,  the  rest  of  the  company  had  arrived  in  a  hall, 
which,  like  the  other  apartments  in  the  palace,  was  most  tastd- 
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fully  as  well  as  gorgeously  fitted  up,  except  that  a  table,  wliich 
presented  a  princely  banquet,  might  have  been  deemed  faulty 
in  this  respect,  that  the  dishes,  which  were  most  splendid,  both 
in  the  materials  of  which  they  were  composed,  and  in«the 
viands  which  they  held,  were  elevated  by  means  of  feet,  so  as 
to  be  upon  a  level  with  female  guests  as  they  sat,  and  with  men 
as  they  lay  recumbent  at  the  banquet  which  it  offered. 

Around  stood  a  number  of  black  slaves  richly  attired,  while 
the  grand  sewer,  Michael  Cantacuzene,  arranged  the  strangers 
with  his  golden  wand,  and  conveyed  orders  to  them,  by  signs, 
that  all  should  remain  standing  around  the  table,  until  a  signal 
should  be  given. 

The  upper  end  of  the  board,  thus  furnished,  and  thus  sur- 
rounded, was  hidden  by  a  curtain  of  muslin  and  silver,  which 
fell  firom  the  top  of  the  arch  under  which  the  upper  part  seemed 
to  pass.  On  this  curtain  the  sewer  kept  a  wary  eye ;  and  when 
he  observed  it  slightly  shake,  he  waved  his  wand  of  office,  and 
all  expected  the  result. 

As  if  self-moved,  the  mystic  curtain  arose,  and  discovered 
behind  it  a  throne  eight  steps  higher  than  the  end  of  the  table, 
decorated  in  the  most  magnificent  manner,  and  having  placed 
before  it  a  small  table  of  ivory  inlaid  with  silver,  behind  which 
was  seated  Alexius  Comnenus,  in  a  dress  entirely  different  from 
what  he  had  worn  in  the  course  of  the  day,  and  so  much  more 
gorgeous  than  his  former  vestments,  that  it  seemed  not  unnatural 
that  his  subjects  should  prostrate  themselves  before  a  figure  so 
splendid.  His  wife,  his  daughter,  and  his  son-in-law  the  Csesar, 
stood  behind  him  with  faces  bent  to  the  ground,  and  it  was  with 
deep  humility,  that,  descending  from  the  throne  at  the  Emperor's 
command,  they  mingled  with  the  guests  of  the  lower  table,  and, 
exalted  as  they  were,  proceeded  to  the  festive  board  at  the  signal 
of  the  grand  sewer.  So  that  they  could  not  be  said  to  partake 
of  the  repast  with  the  Emperor,  nor  to  be  placed  at  the  Imperial 
table,  although  they  supped  in  his  presence,  and  were  encouraged 
by  hiB  repeated  request  to  them  to  make  good  cheer.  No  dishes 
presented  at  the  lower  table  were  offered  at  the  higher ;  but 
wines,  and  more  delicate  sorts  of  food,  which  arose  before  the 
Emperor  as  if  by  magic,  and  seemed  designed  for  his  own  proper 
use,  were  repeatedly  sent,  by  his  special  directions,  to  one  or 
other  of  the  guests  whom  Alexius  delighted  to  honour — among 
these  the  Frs^iks  being  particularly  distinguished. 
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The  behaviour  of  Bohemond  was  on  this  occasion  particularly 
remarkable. 

Count  Robert,  who  kept  an  eye  upon  him,  both  for  his  recent 
words,  and  owing  to  an  expressive  look  which  he  once  or  twice 
darted  towards  him,  observed,  that  in  no  liquors  or  food,  not 
even  those  sent  from  the  Emperor's  own  table,  did  this  astudous 
prince  choose  to  indulge.  A  piece  of  bread,  taken  from  the 
canister  at  random,  and  a  glass  of  pure  water,  was  the  only 
refreshment  of  which  he  was  pleased  to  partake.  His  alleged 
excuse  was,  the  veneration  due  to  the  Holy  Festival  of  the 
Advent,  which  chanced  to  occur  that  very  night,  and  which 
both  the  Greek  and  Latin  rule  agree  to  hold  sacred. 

"  I  had  not  expected  this  of  you,  Sir  Bohemond,"  said  the 
Emperor,  **  that  you  should  have  refused  my  personal  hospitality, 
at  my  own  board,  on  the  very  day  on  which  you  honoured  me 
by  entering  into  my  service  as  vassal  for  the  principality  of 
Antioch." 

"  Antioch  is  not  yet  conquered,"  said  Sir  Bohemond ;  "  and  con- 
science, dread  sovereign,  must  always  have  its  exceptions,  in 
whatever  temporal  contracts  we  may  engage." 

"Come,  gentle  Count,"  said  the  Emperor,  who  obviously 
regarded  Bohemond's  inhospitable  humour  as  something  arising 
more  from  suspicion  than  devotion,  "  we  invite,  though  it  is  not 
our  custom,  our  children,  our  noble  guests,  and  our  principal 
officers  here  present,  to  a  general  carouse.  Fill  the  cups  called 
the  Nine  Muses  1  let  them  be  brimful  of  the  wine  which  is  said 
to  be  sacred  to  the  Imperial  lips  1 " 

At  the  Emperor's  command  the  cups  were  filled ;  they  were 
of  pure  gold,  and  there  was  richly  engraved  upon  each  the  effigy 
of  the  Muse  to  whom  it  was  dedicated. 

"  You  at  least,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  my  gentle  Count  Robert, 
you  and  your  lovely  lady  will  not  have  any  scruple  to  pledge 
your  Imperial  host  1 " 

"  If  that  scruple  is  to  imply  suspicion  of  the  provision  with 
which  we  are  here  served,  I  disdain  to  nourish  such,"  said  Count 
Robert.  "  If  it  is  a  sin  which  I  commit  by  tasting  wine  to-night, 
it  is  a  venial  one ;  nor  shall  I  greatly  augment  my  load  by  carry- 
ing it,  with  the  rest  of  my  trespasses,  to  the  next  confessional." 

"  Will  you  then,  Prince  Bohemond,  not  be  ruled  by  the  con- 
duct of  your  friend  1"  said  the  Emperor. 

"  Methinks,"  replied  the  Norman-Italian,  "  my  friend  might 
have  done  better  to  have  been  ruled  by  mine ;  but  be  it  as  his 
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wisdom  pleases.  The  flavour  of  such  exquisite  wine  is  sufficient 
for  me." 

So  saying,  he  emptied  the  wine  into  another  goblet,  and 
seemed  alternately  to  admire  the  carving  of  the  cup,  and  the 
flavour  of  what  it  had  lately  contained. 

"  You  are  right,  Sir  Bohemond,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  the 
fabric  of  that  cup  is  beautiful ;  it  was  done  by  one  of  the  ancient 
gravers  of  Greece.  The  boasted  cup  of  Nestor,  which  Homer 
has  handed  down  to  us,  was  a  good  deal  larger  perhaps,  but 
neither  equalled  these  in  the  value  of  the  material,  nor  the 
exquisite  beauty  of  the  workmanship.  Let  each  one,  therefore, 
of  my  stranger  guests,  accept  of  the  cup  which  he  either  has  or 
might  have  drunk  out  of,  as  a  recollection  of  me ;  and  may  the 
expedition  against  the  infideLs  be  as  propitious  as  their  confidence 
and  courage  deserve  1 " 

"  If  I  accept  your  gift,  mighty  Emperor,"  said  Bohemond,  "  it 
is  only  to  atone  for  the  apparent  discourt^,  when  my  devotion 
compels  me  to  decline  your  Imperial  pledge,  and  to  show  you 
that  we  part  on  the  most  intimate  terms  of  fiiendship." 

So  saying,  he  bowed  deeply  to  the  Emperor,  who  answered 
him  with  a  smile,  into  which  was  thrown  a  considerable  pcntion 
of  sarcastic  expression. 

"  And  I,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris,  "  having  taken  upon  my 
conscience  the  fault  of  meeting  your  Imperial  pledge,  may  stand 
excused  from  incurring  the  blame  of  aiding  to  dismantie  your 
table  of  these  curious  drinking-cups.  We  empty  them  to  your 
health,  and  we  cannot  in  any  other  respect  profit  by  them." 

"  But  Prince  Bohemond  can,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  to  whose 
quarters  they  shall  be  carried,  sanctioned  by  your  generous  use. 
And  we  have  still  a  set  for  you,  and  for  your  lovely  Countess, 
equal  to  that  of  the  Graces,  though  no  longer  matching  in 
number  the  nymphs  of  Parnassus. — The  evening  bell  rings,  and 
calls  us  to  remember  the  hour  of  rest,  that  we  may  be  ready  to 
meet  the  labours  of  to-morrow." 

The  party  then  broke  up  for  the  evening.  Bohemond  left 
the  palace  that  night,  not  forgetting  the  Muses,  of  whom  he  was 
not  in  general  a  devotee.  The  result  was,  as  the  wily  Greek  had 
intended,  that  he  had  established  between  Bohemond  and  the 
Count,  not  indeed  a  quarrel,  but  a  kind  of  difference  of  opinion ; 
Bohemond  feeling  that  the  fiery  Count  of  Paris  must  think  his 
conduct  sordid  and  avaricious,  while  Count  Robert  was  far  lose 
inclined  than  befortt  to  rely  on  him  as  a  counsellor. 
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CHAPTER  FIFTEENTtt 

O  dark,  dark,  dark,  amid  the  blaze  of  noon  ! 

Samson  AoomsTn. 

Thb  Count  of  Paris  and  his  lady  were  that  night  lodged  in  the 
Imperial  Palace  of  the  BlacqnemaL  Their  apartments  were  con- 
tigaous,  but  the  communication  between  them  was  cut  off  for 
the  night  hy  the  mutual  door  being  locked  and  barred.  They 
marveUed  somewhat  at  this  precaution  The  observance,  how- 
erer,  of  the  festival  of  the  Church,  was  pleaded  as  an  admissible, 
and  not  unnatural  excuse  for  this  extraordinary  drcumstanoe. 
Neither  the  Count  nor  his  lady  entertained,  it  may  be  believed, 
the  slightest  personal  fear  for  anything  which  could  happen  to 
tiiem.  Their  attendants,  Marcian  and  Agatha,  having  assisted 
their  master  and  mistress  in  the  performance  of  their  usual  offices, 
left  them,  in  order  to  seek  the  places  of  repose  assigned  to  them 
among  persons  of  their  degree. 

The  preceding  day  had  been  one  of  excitation,  and  of  much 
bustle  and  interest ;  perhaps,  also,  the  wine,  sacred  to  the  Im- 
perial lips,  of  which  Count  Robert  had  taken  a  single,  indeed, 
but  a  deep  draught,  was  more  potent  than  the  ddicate  and 
high-flavoured  juice  of  the  Gasoogne  grape,  to  which  he  was 
accustomed ;  at  any  rate,  it  seemed  to  him  that,  from  the  time 
he  felt  that  he  had  slept,  daylight  ought  to  have  been  broad  in 
his  chamber  when  he  awaked,  and  yet  it  was  still  darkness 
abnost  palpable.  Somewhat  surprised,  he  gazed  eagerly  around, 
but  could  discern  nothing,  except  two  balls  of  red  light  which 
shone  from  among  the  darkness  with  a  self-emitted  briUiancy, 
like  the  eyes  of  a  wild  animal  while  it  glares  upon  its  prey. 
The  Count  started  from  bed  to  put  on  his  armour,  a  necessary 
precaution  if  what  he  saw  should  really  be  a  wild  creature  and 
at  liberty ;  but  the  instant  he  stirred,  a  deep  growl  was  uttered, 
such  as  the  Count  had  never  heard,  but  which  might  be  com-' 
pared  to  the  sound  of  a  thousand  monsters  at  once ;  and,  as  the 
symphony,  was  heard  the  dash  of  iron  chains,  and  the  springing 
of  a  monstrous  creature  towards  the  bedside,  which  appeared, 
however^  to  be  withheld  by  some  fastening  from  attaining  the 
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end  of  its  bound.  The  roars  which  it  uttered  now  ran  thick  on 
each  other.  They  were  most  tremendous,  and  must  have  been 
heard  throughout  the  whole  palace.  The  creature  seemed  to 
gather  itself  many  yards  nearer  to  the  bed  than  by  its  glaring 
eyeballs  it  appear^  at  first  to  be  stationed,  and  how  much  nearer, 
or  what  degree  of  motion,  might  place  him  within  the  monster's 
reach,  the  Count  was  totally  uncertain.  Its  breathing  was  even 
heard,  and  Count  Robert  thought  he  felt  the  heat  of  its  respira- 
tion, while  his  defenceless  limbs  might  not  be  two  yards  distant 
from  the  fangs  which  he  heard  grinding  against  each  other,  and 
the  claws  which  tore  up  fragments  of  wood  from  the  oakmi  floor. 
The  Count  of  Paris  was  one  of  the  bravest  men  who  lived  in  a 
time  when  braveiy  was  the  universal  property  of  all  who  claimed 
a  drop  of  noble  blood,  and  the  knight  was  a  descendant  of 
Charlemagne.  He  was,  however,  a  man,  and  therefore  cannot 
be  said  to  have  endured  unappalled  a  sense  of  danger  so  unex- 
pected and  so  extraordinary.  But  his  was  not  a  sudden  alarm 
or  panic,  it  was  a  calm  sense  of  extreme  peril,  qualified  by  a 
resolution  to  exert  his  faculties  to  the  uttermost,  to  save  his  life 
if  it  were  possible.  He  withdrew  himself  within  the  bed,  no 
longer  a  place  of  rest,  being  thus  a  few  feet  £eirther  from  the  two 
gli^g  eyeballs  which  remained  so  closely  fixed  upon  him,  that, 
in  spite  of  his  courage,  nature  painfully  suggested  the  bitter 
imagination  of  his  limbs  being  mangled,  torn,  and  churned  with 
their  life-blood,  in  the  jaws  of  some  monstrous  beast  of  prey. 
One  saving  thought  alone  presented  itself— this  might  be  a  trifd, 
an  experiment  of  the  philosopher  Agelastes,  or  of  the  Emperor 
his  master,  for  the  purpose  of  proving  the  courage  of  which  the 
Christians  vaunted  so  highly,  and  punishing  the  thoughtless 
insult  which  the  Count  had  been  unadvised  enough  to  put  upon 
the  Emperor  the  preceding  day. 

«  Well  is  it  said,''  he  reflected  in  his  agony,  '^  beard  not  the 
lion  in  his  den  1  Perhaps  even  now  some  base  slave  deliberates 
whether  I  have  yet  tasted  enough  of  the  preliminary  agonies  of 
death,  and  whether  he  shall  yet  slip  the  chain  which  keeps  the 
savage  from  doing  his  work.  But,  come  death  when  it  will,  it 
shall  never  be  said  that  Count  Robert  was  heard  to  receive  it 
with  prayers  for  compassion,  or  with  cries  of  pain  or  terror."  He 
turned  his  face  to  the  waU,  and  waited,  with  a  strong  mental 
exertion,  the  death  which  he  conceived  to  be  fast  appr^u^ng. 

His  first  feelings  had  been  unavoidably  of  a  selfish  natura 
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The  danger  was  too  instant,  and  of  a  description  too  horrible, 
to  admit  of  any  which  involved  a  more  comprehensive  view  of 
his  calamity ;  and  other  reflections  of  a  more  distant  kind,  were 
at  first  swallowed  up  in  the  all-engTossing  thought  of  imme- 
diate death.  But,  as  his  ideas  became  clearer,  the  safety  of  his 
Conntess  rushed  upon  his  mind — what  might  she  now  be  suffer- 
ing !  and,  while  he  was  subjected  to  a  trial  so  extraordinary, 
for  what  were  her  weaker  frame  and  female  courage  reserved  f 
Was  she  still  within  a  few  yards  of  him,  as  when  he  lay  down 
the  last  night?  or  had  the  barbarians,  who  had  devised  for 
him  a  scene  so  cruel,  availed  themselves  of  his  and  his  lady's 
incautious  confidence  to  inflict  upon  her  some  villany  of  the  same 
kind,  or  even  yet  more  perfidious  ?  Did  she  sleep  or  wake,  or 
could  she  sleep  within  tiie  dose  hearing  of  that  horrible  cry, 
which  shook  aU  around  f  He  resolved  to  utter  her  name,  warn- 
ing her,  if  possible,  to  be  upon  her  guard,  and  to  answer  without 
venturing  rashly  into  the  apartment  which  contained  a  guest  so 
horribly  perilous. 

He  uttered,  therefore,  his  wife's  name,  but  in  trembling  accents, 
as  if  he  had  been  afraid  of  the  savage  beast  overhearing  him. 

'*  Br^hilda  1  Brenhilda ! — there  is  danger — awake,  and  speak 
to  me,  but  do  not  arise."  There  was  no  answer. — ^'  What  am 
I  become,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  that  I  call  upon  Brenhilda  of 
Aspramonte,  like  a  child  on  its  sleeping  nurse,  and  all  because 
there  is  a  wild-cat  in  the  same  room  with  me  1  Shame  on  thee. 
Count  of  Paris !  Let  thy  arms  be  rent,  and  thy  spurs  be  hacked 
from  thy  heels  I — ^What  ho  1 "  he  cried  aloud,  but  still  with  a 
tremulous  voice,  "Brenhilda,  we  are  beset,  the  foe  are  upon 
us  . — Answer  me,  but  stir  not." 

A  deep  growl  from  the  monster  which  garrisoned  his  apart- 
ment was  the  only  answer.  The  sound  seemed  to  say,  "  Thou 
hast  no  hope  I "  and  it  ran  to  the  knight's  bosom  as  the  genuine 
expression  of  despair. 

"  Perhaps,  however,  I  am  still  too  cold  in  making  my  misery 
known.     What  ho !  my  love  1  Brenhilda  ! " 

A  voice,  hollow  and  disconsolate  as  that  which  might  have 
served  an  inhabitant  of  the  grave,  answered  as  if  from  a  dis- 
tance. "  What  disconsolate  wretch  art  thou,  who  expectest  that 
the  living  can  answer  thee  from  the  habitations  of  the  dead  1 " 

"I  am  a  Christian  man,  a  free  noble  of  the  kingdom  of 
Fnyice,"  answered  the  Count.     "Yesterday  the  captain  of  five 

VOL.  XXIV.  p 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


210  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

hundred  men,  the  bravest  in  France — the  bravest,  that  is,  who 
breathe  mortal  air — and  I  am  here  without  a  glimpse  of  light, 
to  direct  me  how  to  avoid  the  comer  in  which  lies  a  wild  tiger- 
cat,  prompt  to  spring  upon  and  to  devour  me." 

"Thou  art  an  example,"  replied  the  voice,  "and  wilt  not 
long  be  the  last,  of  the  changes  of  fortune.  I,  who  am  now 
suffering  in  my  third  year,  was  that  mighty  Ursel,  who  rivalled 
Alexius  Comnenus  for  the  crown  of  Greece,  was  betrayed  by 
my  confederates,  and  being  deprived  of  that  eyesight  which  is 
the  chief  blessing  of  humanity,  I  inhabit  these  vaults,  no  dis- 
tant neighbour  of  the  wild  animals  by  whom  they  are  some- 
times occupied,  and  whose  cries  of  joy  I  hear  when  unfortunate 
victims  like  thyself  are  delivered  up  to  their  fury.** 

"  Didst  thou  not  then  hear,"  said  Count  Robert,  in  return, 
"a  warlike  guest  and  his  bride  conducted  hither  last  night, 
with  sounds  as  it  might  seem  of  bridal  music  ? — 0  Brenhilda ! 
hast  thou,  so  young — so  beautiful — ^been  so  treacherously  done 
to  death  by  means  so  unutterably  horrible  1 " 

"Think  not,"  answered  Ursel,  as  the  voice  had  called  its 
owner,  "that  the  Greeks  pamper  their  wild  beasts  on  such 
lordly  &re.  For  their  enemies,  which  term  includes  not  only 
all  that  are  really  such,  but  all  those  whom  they  fear  or  hate, 
they  have  dungeons  whose  locks  never  revolve;  hot  instru- 
ments of  steel,  to  sear  the  eyebaUs  in  the  head;  lions  and 
tigers,  when  it  pleases  them  to  make  a  speedy  end  of  their 
captives — but  these  are  only  for  the  male  prisoners.  While  for 
the  women — if  they  be  young  and  beautifUl,  the  princes  of  the 
land  have  places  in  their  bed  and  bower ;  nor  are  they  em- 
ployed, like  the  captives  of  Agamemnon's  host,  to  draw  water 
from  an  Argive  spring,  but  are  admired  and  adored  by  those 
whom  fate  has  made  the  lords  of  their  destiny." 

"Such  shall  never  be  the  doom  of  Brenhilda!"  exclaimed 
Count  Robert;  "her  husband  stiU  lives  to  assist  her,  and 
should  he  die,  she  knows  well  how  to  follow  him  without 
leaving  a  blot  in  the  epitaph  of  either." 

The  captive  did  not  immediately  reply,  and  a  short  pause 
ensued,  which  was  broken  by  Ursers  voice.  "Stranger,"  he 
said,  "what  noise  is  that  I  hear?" 

"  Nay,  I  hear  nothing,"  said  Count  Robert 

"But  I  do,"  said  Ursel  "The  cruel  deprivation  of  my 
eyesight  renders  my  other  senses  more  acute." 
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"Disquiet  not  thyself  about  the  matter,  fellow-prisoner,* 
answered  the  Count,  "  but  wait  the  event  in  silence." 

Suddenly  a  light  arose  in  the  apartment,  lurid,  red,  and 
smoky.  The  knight  had  bethought  him  of  a  flint  and  match 
which  he  usually  carried  about  him,  and  with  as  little  noise  as 
possible  had  lighted  the  torch  by  the  bedside ;  this  hb  instantly 
applied  to  the  curtains  of  the  bed,  which,  being  of  thin  muslin, 
were  in  a  moment  in  flames.  The  knight  sprang,  at  the  same 
instant,  from  his  bed.  The  tiger,  for  such  it  was,  terrified  at 
the  flame,  leaped  backwards  as  far  as  his  chain  would  parmit, 
heedless  of  anything  save  this  new  object  of  terror.  Count 
Robert  upon  this  seized  on  a  massive  wooden  stool,  which  was 
the  only  offensive  weapon  on  which  he  could  lay  his  hand,  and, 
marking  at  those  eyes  which  now  reflected  the  blaze  of  fire, 
and  which  had  recently  seemed  so  appalling,  he  discharged 
against  them  this  fragment  of  ponderous  oak,  with  a  force 
which  less  resembled  human  strength  than  the  impetus  with 
which  an  engine  hurls  a  stone.  He  had  employed  his  instant  of 
time  80  well,  and  his  aim  was  so  true,  that  the  missile  went  right 
to  the  mark  and  with  incredible  force.  The  skull  of  the  tiger, 
which  might  be,  perhaps,  somewhat  exaggerated  if  described  as 
being  of  the  very  largest  size,  was  fractured  by  the  blow,  and 
with  the  assistance  of  his  dagger,  which  had  fortunately  been 
left  with  him,  the  French  Count  despatched  the  monster,  and 
had  the  satisfaction  to  see  him  grin  his  last,  and  roll,  in  the 
agony  of  death,  those  eyes  which  were  lately  so  formidable. 

Looking  around  him,  he  discovered,  by  the  light  of  the  fire 
which  he  had  raised,  that  the  apartment  in  which  he  now  lay 
was  different  from  that  in  which  he  had  gone  to  bed  over- 
night; nor  could  there  be  a  stronger  contrast  between  the 
furniture  of  both,  than  the  flickering  half-burnt  remains  of  the 
thin  muslin  curtains,  and  the  strong,  bare,  dungeon-looking 
walls  of  the  room  itself,  or  the  very  serviceable  wooden  stool, 
of  which  he  had  made  such  good  use. 

The  knight  had  no  leisure  to  form  conclusions  upon  such  a 
subject.  He  hastily  extinguished  the  fire,  which  had,  indeed, 
nothing  that  it  could  lay  hold  of,  and  proceeded,  by  the  light 
of  the  flambeau,  to  examine  the  apartment,  and  its  means  of 
entrance.  It  is  scarce  necessary  to  say,  that  he  saw  no  com- 
munication with  the  room  of  Brenhilda,  which  convinced  him 
that  they  had  been  separated  the  evening  before  under  pre- 
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tenoe  of  devotional  scruples,  in  order  to  accomplish  some  moat 
villanous  design  upon  one  or  both  of  them.  His  own  part  of 
the  night's  adventure  we  have  already  seen,  and  success,  so  far, 
over  so  formidable  a  danger,  gave  Idm  a  trembling  hope  that 
Brenhilda,  by  her  own  worth  and  valour,  would  be  able  to 
defend  herself  against  all  attacks  of  fraud  or  force,  until  he 
could  find  his  way  to  her  rescue.  **  I  should  have  paid  more 
regard,"  he  said,  *'to  Bohemond's  caution  last  night,  who,  I 
think,  intimated  to  me  as  plainly  as  if  he  had  spoken  it  in  direct 
terms,  that  that  same  cup  of  wine  was  a  drugged  potion.  But 
then,  fie  upon  him  for  an  avaricious  hound  1"  how  was  it 
possible  I  should  think  he  suspected  any  such  thing,  when  he 
spoke  not  out  like  a  man,  but,  for  sheer  coldness  of  heart,  or 
base  self-interest,  suffered  me  to  run  the  risk  of  being  poisoned 
by  the  wily  despot?" 

Here  he  heard  a  voice  from  the  same  quarter  as  before. 
*'Ho,  there!  Ho,  stranger  I  Do  you  live,  or  have  you  been 
murdered?  What  means  this  stifling  smell  of  smoke?  For 
God's  sake,  answer  him  who  can  receive  no  information  from 
eyes,  dosed,  alas,  for  ever  1 " 

'*  I  am  at  liberty,"  said  the  Count,  "  and  the  monster  destined 
to  devour  me  has  groaned  its  last.  I  would,  my  friend  Ursel, 
since  such  is  thy  name,  thou  hadst  the  advantage  of  thine  eyes, 
to  have  borne  witness  to  yonder  combat ;  it  had  been  worth  thy 
while,  though  thou  shouldst  have  lost  them  a  minute  afterwards, 
and  it  would  have  greatly  advantaged  whoever  shall  have  the 
task  of  compiling  my  history." 

While  he  gave  a  thought  to  that  vanity  which  strongly  ruled 
him,  he  lost  no  time  in  seeking  some  mode  of  escape  from  the 
dungeon,  for  by  that  means  only  might  he  hope  to  recover  his 
Countess.  At  last  he  found  an  entrance  in  the  wall,  but  it 
was  strongly  locked  and  bolted.  '*  I  have  found  the  passage," 
he  called  out ;  *'  and  its  direction  is  the  same  in  which  thy  voice 
is  heard — But  how  shall  I  undo  the  door  ? " 

"  I'll  teach  thee  that  secret,"  said  Ursel.  "  I  would  I  could 
as  easily  unlock  each  bolt  that  withholds  us  from  the  open  air ; 
but,  as  for  thy  seclusion  withm  the  dungeon,  heave  up  the  door 
by  main  strength,  and  thou  shalt  lift  the  locks  to  a  place  where, 
pushing  then  the  door  from  thee,  the  fastenings  will  find  a  grooved 
passage  in  the  wall,  and  the  door  itself  will  open.  Wo^d  that 
I  could  indeed  see  thee,  not  only  because,  being  a  gallant  man. 
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thon  mxvst  be  a  goodly  sight,  but  also  because  I  should  thereby 
know  that  I  was  not  caverned  in  darkness  for  ever. 

While  he  spoke  thus,  the  Count  made  a  bundle  of  his  annour, 
from  which  he  missed  nothing  except  his  sword,  Tranchefer,  and 
then  proceeded  to  try  what  efforts  he  could  make,  according  to 
the  blind  man's  instructions,  to  open  the  door  of  his  prison-house. 
Pushing  in  a  direct  line  was,  he  soon  found,  attended  with  no 
effect;  but  when  he  applied  his  gigantic  strength,  and  raised 
the  door  as  high  as  it  would  go,  he  had  the  satisfaction  to  find 
that  the  bolts  yielded,  though  reluctantly.  A  space  had  been 
cut  so  as  to  allow  them  to  move  out  of  the  socket  into  which 
they  had  been  forced ;  and  without  the  turn  of  a  key,  but  by  a 
powerful  thrust  forwards,  a  small  passage  was  left  open.  The 
knight  entered,  bearing  his  armour  in  his  hand. 

"  I  hear  thee,"  said  Ursel,  "  0  stranger !  and  am  aware  thou 
art  come  into  my  place  of  captivity.  For  three  years  have  I 
been  employed  in  cutting  these  grooves,  corresponding  to  the 
sockets  which  hold  these  iron  bolts,  and  preserving  the  know- 
ledge of  the  secret  from  the  prison-keepers.  Twenty  such  bolts, 
perhaps,  must  be  sawn  through,  ere  my  steps  shall  approach  the 
upper  air.  What  prospect  is  there  that  I  shall  have  strength  of 
mind  sufficient  to  continue  the  task?  Yet,  credit  me,  noble 
stranger,  I  rejoice  in  having  been  thus  far  aiding  to  thy  deliver- 
ance; for  if  Heaven  blesses  not,  in  any  farther  degree,  our 
aspirations  after  freedom,  we  may  still  be  a  comfort  to  each 
other,  while  tyranny  permits  our  mutual  life." 

Count  Robert  looked  around,  and  shuddered  that  a  human 
being  should  talk  of  anything  approaching  to  comfort,  connected 
with  his  residence  in  what  seemed  a  living  tomb.  Ursel's  dun- 
geon was  not  above  twelve  feet  square,  vaulted  in  the  roof,  and 
strongly  built  in  the  walls  by  stones  which  the  chisel  had  morticed 
closely  together.  A  bed,  a  coarse  footstool,  like  that  which 
Robert  had  just  launched  at  the  head  of  the  tiger,  and  a  table 
of  equally  massive  materials,  were  its  only  articles  of  furniture. 
On  a  long  stone,  above  the  bed,  were  these  few  but  terrible 
words: — "Zedekias   Ursel,   imprisoned  here  on   the   Ides  of 

March,  a.d. .     Died  and  interred  on  the  spot " — A  blank 

was  1^  for  filling  up  the  period.  The  figure  of  the  captive 
could  hardly  be  discerned  amid  the  wildness  of  his  dress  and  dis- 
habille. The  hair  of  his  head,  uncut  and  uncombed,  descended 
in  elf-lockB,  and  mingled  with  a  beard  of  extravagant  length. 
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'^Look  on  me,**  said  the  captive,  ''and  r^oioe  that  thou  canst 
yet  see  the  wretched  condition  to  which  iron-hearted  tyranny  can 
reduce  a  fellow-creature,  both  in  mortal  existence  and  in  ^ture 
hope." 

"Was  it  thou,"  said  Count  Robert,  whose  blood  ran  cold 
in  his  veins,  "  that  hadst  the  heart  to  spend  thy  time  in  sawing 
through  the  blocks  of  stone  by  which  these  bolts  are  secured  ? " 

"Alas!"  said  Ursel,  "what  could  a  blind  man  do  I  Busy 
I  must  be,  if  I  would  preserve  my  senses.  Great  as  the  labour 
was,  it  was  to  me  the  task  of  three  years ;  nor  can  you  wonder 
that  I  should  have  devoted  to  it  my  whole  time,  when  I  had 
no  other  means  of  occupying  it.  Perhaps,  and  most  likely, 
my  dungeon  does  not  admit  the  distinction  of  day  and  night ; 
but  a  distant  cathedral  dock  told  me  how  hour  after  hour  fled 
away,  and  found  me  expending  them  in  rubbing  one  stone  against 
another.  But  when  the  door  gave  way,  I  found  I  had  only  cut 
an  access  into  a  prison  more  strong  than  that  which  held  me. 
I  rejoice,  nevertheless,  since  it  has  brought  us  together,  given  thee 
an  entrance  to  my  dungeon,  and  me  a  companion  in  my  miseiy." 

"Think  better  than  that,"  said  Count  Kobert;  "think  of 
liberty — think  of  revenge !  I  cannot  believe  such  uiy  ust  treachery 
will  end  successfully,  else  needs  must  I  say,  the  heavens  are  less 
just  than  priests  tell  us  of.  How  art  thou  supplied  with  food 
in  this  dungeon  of  thine  ? " 

"  A  warder,"  said  Ursel,  "  and  who,  I  think,  understands  not 
the  Greek  language— at  least  he  never  either  answers  or  addresses 
me — brings  a  loaf  and  a  pitcher  of  water,  enough  to  supply  my 
miserable  life  till  two  days  are  past.  I  must,  therefore,  pray 
that  you  will  retire  for  a  space  into  the  next  prison,  so  that  the 
warder  may  have  no  means  of  knowing  that  we  can  hold  corre- 
spondence together." 

"  I  see  not,"  said  Count  Robert,  "  by  what  access  the  bar- 
barian, if  he  is  one,  can  enter  my  dungeon  without  passing 
through  yours ;  but  no  matter,  I  will  retire  into  the  inner  or 
outer  room,  whichever  it  happens  to  be,  and  be  thou  then  well 
aware  that  the  warder  will  have  some  one  to  grapple  with  ere 
he  leaves  his  prison-work  to-day.  Meanwhile,  think  thyself  dumb 
as  thou  art  blind,  and  be  assured  that  the  offer  of  freedom  itself 
would  not  induce  me  to  desert  the  cause  of  a  companion  in 
adversity." 

"Alas !"  said  the  old  man,  "I  listen  to  thy  promises  as  I 
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should  to  those  of  the  morning  gale,  which  tells  me  that  the 
son  is  about  to  rise,  although  I  know  that  I  at  least  shall  never 
behold  it.  Thou  art  one  of  those  wild  and  undespairing  knights, 
whom  for  so  many  years  the  west  of  Europe  hath  sent  forth  to 
attempt  impossibilities,  and  from  thee,  therefore,  I  can  only 
hope  for  such  a  fabric  of  relief  as  an  idle  boy  would  blow  out  of 
so^>  bubbles." 

<<  Think  better  of  us,  old  man,"  said  Count  Robert,  retiring ; 
"  at  least  let  me  die  with  my  blood  warm,  and  believing  it  pos- 
sible for  me  to  be  once  more  united  to  my  beloved  Brenhilda." 

So  saying,  he  retired  into  his  own  cell,  and  replaced  the  door, 
so  that  the  operations  of  Ursel,  which  indeed  were  only  such  as 
three  years'  solitude  could  have  achieved,  should  escape  observa- 
tion when  again  visited  by  the  warder.  '^  It  is  ill  luck,"  said 
he  when  once  more  within  his  own  prison — ^for  that  in  which 
the  tiger  had  been  secured,  he  instinctively  concluded  to  be  des- 
tined for  him — "  It  is  ill  luck  that  I  had  not  found  a  young  and 
able  fellow-captive,  instead  of  one  decrepit  by  imprisonment, 
blind,  and  broken  down  past  exertion.  But  Crod's  will  be  done ! 
I  will  not  leave  behind  me  the  poor  wretch  whom  I  have  found 
in  such  a  condition,  though  he  is  perfectly  unable  to  assist  me 
in  accomplishing  my  escape,  and  is  rather  more  likely  to  retard 
it  Meantime,  before  we  put  out  the  torch,  let  us  see,  if  by  dose 
examination  we  can  discover  any  door  in  the  wall  save  that  to 
the  blind  man's  dungeon.  If  not,  I  much  suspect  that  my  de- 
scent has  been  made  through  the  roof.  That  cup  of  wine — that 
Muse  as  they  called  it,  had  a  taste  more  like  medicine  than  merry 
companion's  pledge." 

He  began  accordingly  a  strict  survey  of  the  walls,  which  he 
resolved  to  conclude  by  extinguishing  the  torch,  thai  he  might 
take  the  person  who  should  enter  his  dungeon  darkling  and  by 
surprise.  For  a  similar  reason,  he  dragged  into  the  dai^est 
comer  the  carcass  of  the  tiger,  and  covered  it  with  the  remains 
of  the  bed-clothes,  swearing  at  the  same  time,  that  a  half  tiger 
should  be  his  crest  in  future,  if  he  had  the  fortune,  which  his 
bold  heart  would  not  suffer  him  to  doubt,  of  getting  through  the 
present  danger.  "  But,"  he  added,  '*  if  these  necromantic  vassals 
of  hell  shall  raise  the  devil  upon  me,  what  shall  I  do  then  ?  And 
so  great  is  the  chance,  that  methinks  I  would  fain  dispense  with 
extinguishing  the  flambeau.  Yet  it  is  childish  for  one  dubbed 
in  the  chapel  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  to  make  much 
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difference  between  a  light  room  and  a  dark  one.  Let  them 
come,  as  many  fiends  as  the  cell  can  hold,  and  we  shall  see  if 
we  receive  them  not  as  becomes  a  Christian  knight ;  and  sorely, 
Our  Lady,  to  whom  I  was  ever  a  true  votary,  will  hold  it  an 
acceptable  sacrifice  that  I  tore  myself  from  my  Brenhilda,  even 
for  a  single  moment,  in  honour  of  her  advent,  and  thus  led  the 
way  for  our  woeful  separation.  Fiends !  I  deify  ye  in  the  body 
as  in  the  spirit,  and  I  retain  the  remains  of  thb  flambeau  untU 
some  more  convenient  opportunity."  He  dashed  it  against  the 
wall  as  he  spoke,  and  then  quietly  sat  down  in  a  comer,  to  watch 
what  should  next  happen. 

Thought  after  thought  chased  each  other  through  his  mind. 
His  confidence  in  his  wife's  fidelity,  and  his  trust  in  her  uncom- 
mon strength  and  activity,  were  the  greatest  comforts  which 
he  had ;  nor  could  her  danger  present  itself  to  him  in  any  shape 
so  terrible,  but  that  he  found  consolation  in  these  reflections : 
''  She  is  pure,"  he  said,  "  to  the  dew  of  heaven,  and  heaven  will 
not  abandon  its  own." 


CHAPTER  SIXTEENTH. 

Btrange  ape  of  man  !  "who  loathes  thee  wliile  he  scorns  thee ; 

Half  a  reproach  to  us  and  half  a  jest 

What  fancies  can  be  ours  ere  we  have  pleasnre 

In  viewing  our  own  form,  our  pride  and  passions, 

Beflected  in  a  shape  grotesque  as  thine  I 

AWONTIIOUS. 

CoxTKT  Robert  of  Paris  having  ensconced  himself  behind  the 
ruins  of  the  bed,  so  that  he  could  not  well  be  observed,  unless 
a  strong  light  was  at  once  flung  upon  the  place  of  his  retreat, 
waited  with  anxiety  how  and  in  what  manner  the  warder  of 
the  dungeon,  charged  with  the  task  of  bringing  food  to  the 
prisoners,  should  make  himself  visible ;  nor  was  it  long  ere 
symptoms  of  his  approach  began  to  be  heard  and  observed. 

A  light  was  partially  seen,  as  fi'om  a  trap-door  opening  in 
the  roof,  and  a  voice  was  heard  to  utter  these  words  in  Anglo- 
Saxon,  "  Leap,  sirrah  ;  come,  no  delay ;  leap,  my  good  Sylvan, 
show  your  honour's  activity."  A  strange  chuckling  hoarse 
voice,  in  a  language  totally  unintelligible  to  Count  Rob^,  was 
heard  to  respond,  as  it  disputing  the  orders  which  were  received. 
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''What,  sir,"  said  his  companion,  '^yon  most  contest  tha 
pointy  must  you  ?  Nay,  if  thou  art  so  lazy,  I  must  give  your 
honour  a  ladder,  and  perhaps  a  kick  to  hasten  your  journey." 
Something,  then,  of  very  great  size,  in  the  form  of  a  human 
being,  jumped  down  from  the  trap-door,  though  the  height  might 
be  above  fourteen  feet.  This  figure  was  gigantic,  being  up- 
wards of  seven  feet  high.  In  its  left  hand  it  hdd  a  torch, 
and  in  its  right  a  skein  of  fine  silk,  which,  unwinding  itself  as 
it  descended,  remained  unbroken,  though  it  was  easy  to  con- 
ceive  it  could  not  have  afforded  a  creature  so  lai^  any  support 
in  his  descent  from  the  root  He  alighted  with  perfect  safety 
and  activity  upon  his  feet,  and,  as  if  rebounding  ^m  the  floor, 
he  sprung  upwards  again,  fto  as  almost  to  touch  the  roof.  In 
this  last  gambaud  the  toreh  which  he  bore  was  extinguished ; 
but  this  eztraordinaiy  warder  whirled  it  round  his  head  with 
infinite  vdocity,  so  that  it  again  ignited.  The  bearer,  who  ap- 
peared to  intend  the  accompHshm^t  of  this  object,  endeavoured 
to  satisfy  himself  that  it  was  really  attained  by  approaching,  as 
if  cautiously,  its  left  hand  to  the  flame  of  the  torch.  This 
practical  experiment  seemed  attended  with  consequences  which 
the  creature  hsA  not  expected,  for  it  howled  with  pain,  'shaking 
the  burnt  hand,  and  chattering  as  if  bemoaning  itself. 

"  Take  heed  there,  Sylvanus !"  said  the  same  voice  in  Anglo- 
Saxon,  and  in  a  tone  of  rebuke.  "  Ho,  there !  mind  thy  duty, 
Sylvan !  Carry  food  to  the  blind  man,  and  stand  not  there 
to  play  thyself,  lest  I  trust  thee  not  again  alone  on  such  an 
errand !" 

The  creature — for  it  would  hAve  been  rash  to  have  termed  it 
a  man — turning  its  eye  upwards  to  the  place  fh>m  whence  the 
voice  came,  answered  with  a  dreadful  grin  and  shaking  of  its 
fist,  yet  presently  began  to  undo  a  parcel,  and  rummage  in  the 
pockets  of  a  sort  of  jerkin  and  pantaloons  which  it  wore,  seek- 
ing, it  appeared,  a  bunch  of  keys,  which  at  length  it  produced, 
while  it  took  firom  the  pocket  a  loaf  of  bread.  Heating  the 
stone  of  the  wall,  it  afilxed  the  torch  to  it  by  a  piece  of  wax, 
and  then  cautiously  looked  out  for  the  entrance  to  the  old 
man's  dungeon,  which  it  opened  with  a  key  selected  from  the 
bunch.  Within  the  passage  it  seemed  to  look  for  and  discover 
the  handle  of  a  pump,  at  which  it  filled  a  pitcher  that  it  bore, 
and  bringing  back  the  fragments  of  the  former  loaf,  and  re- 
mains of  the  pitcher  of  water,  it  ate  a  little,  as  if  it  were  in 
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sporty  and  veiy  soon,  making  a  frightful  grimace,  flung  the 
fragments  away.  The  Count  of  Paris,  in  the  meanwhile, 
watched  anxiously  the  proceedings  of  this  unknown  animal 
His  first  thought  was,  that  the  creature,  whose  limbs  were  so 
much  larger  than  humanity,  whose  grimaces  were  so  frightful, 
and  whose  activity  seemed  supernatural,  could  be  no  other  than 
the  Devil  himself,  or  some  of  his  imps,  whose  situation  and 
office  in  those  gloomy  r^ons  seemed  by  no  means  hard  to  con- 
jecture. The  human  voice,  however,  which  he  had  heard,  was 
less  that  of  a  necromancer  conjuring  a  fiend  than  that  of  a 
person  giving  commands  to  a  wild  animal,  over  whom  he  had, 
by  training,  obtained  a  great  superiority. 

**  A  shame  on  it,"  said  the  Count,  ''  if  I  suffer  a  common 
jackanapes, — for  such  I  take  this  devil-seeming  beast  to  be, 
although  twice  as  large  as  any  of  its  fellows  whom  I  have  ever 
seen, — to  throw  an  obstacle  in  the  way  of  my  obtaining  day- 
light and  freedom  1  Let  us  but  watch,  and  the  chance  is  that 
we  make  that  funy  gentleman  our  guide  to  the  upper  regions.'' 

Meantime  the  creature,  which  rummaged  about  eveiywhere, 
at  length  discovered  the  body  of  the  tiger, — touched  it,  stirred 
it,  with  many  strange  motions,  and  seemed  to  lament  and 
wonder  at  its  death.  At  once  it  seemed  struck  with  the  idea 
that  some  one  must  have  slain  it,  and  Count  Robert  had  the 
mortification  to  see  it  once  more  select  the  key,  and  spring 
towards  the  door  of  Ursel's  prison  with  such  alacrity,  that  had 
its  intention  been  to  strangle  him,  it  would  have  accomplished 
its  purpose  before  the  interference  of  Count  Eobert  could  have 
prevented  its  revenge  taking  place.  Apparently,  however,  it 
reflected  that,  for  reasons  which  seemed  satisfactory,  the  death 
of  the  tiger  could  not  be  caused  by  the  unfortunate  Ursel,  but 
had  been  accomplished  by  some  one  concealed  within  the  outer 
prison. 

Slowly  grumbling,  therefore,  and  chattering  to  itself,  and 
peeping  anxiously  into  every  corner,  the  tremendous  creature, 
so  like,  yet  so  very  unlike,  to  the  human  form,  came  stealing 
along  the  walls,  moving  whatever  he  thought  could  seclude  a 
man  from  his  observation.  Its  extended  legs  and  arms  were 
protruded  forward  with  great  strides,  and  its  sharp  eyes,  on  the 
watch  to  discover  the  object  of  its  search,  kept  prying,  with 
the  assistance  of  the  torch,  into  every  comer. 

Considering  the  vicinity  of  Alexius's  collection  of  njiinmlif^ 
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the  reader,  by  this  time,  can  have  little  doubt  that  the'  creature 
in  question,  whoee  appearance  seemed  to  the  Count  of  Paris  so 
very  problematical,  was  a  specimen  of  that  gigantic  species  of 
ape — if  it  is  not  indeed  some  animal  more  nearly  allied  to  our- 
selves — to  which,  I  belieye,  naturalists  have  given  the  name  of 
the  Ourang  Outang.  This  creature  differs  from  the  rest  of  its 
fraternity,  in  being  comparatively  more  docile  and  serviceable ; 
and  though  possessing  the  power  of  imitation  which  is  common 
to  the  whole  race,  yet  making  use  of  it  less  in  mere  mockery, 
than  in  the  desire  of  improvement  and  instruction  perfectly 
unknown  to  his  brethren.  The  aptitude  which  it  possesses  of 
acquiring  information  is  surprisingly  great,  and  probably,  if 
placed  in  a  favourable  situation,  it  might  admit  of  being 
domesticated  in  a  considerable  d^;ree;  but  such  advantages 
the  ardour  of  scientific  curiosity  has  never  afforded  this  creature. 
The  last  we  have  heard  of  was  seen,  we  believe,  in  the  Island 
of  Sumatra — ^it  was  of  great  size  and  strength,  and  upwards  of 
seven  feet  high.  It  died  defending  desperately  its  innocent 
life  against  a  party  of  Europeans,  who,  we  cannot  help  think- 
ing, might  have  bett^  employed  the  superiority  which  their 
knowledge  gave  them  over  the  poor  native  of  the  forest  It 
was  probab^  this  creature,  seldom  seen,  but  when  once  seen 
never  forgotten,  which  occasioned  the  ancient  belief  in  the  god 
Pan,  with  his  sylvans  and  satyrs.  Kay,  but  for  the  gift  of 
speech,  which  we  cannot  suppose  any  of  the  family  to  have 
attained,  we  should  have  bdieved  the  satyr  seen  by  St.  An- 
thony in  the  desert  to  have  belonged  to  this  tribe. 

We  can,  therefore,  the  more  easily  credit  the  annals  which 
attest  that  the  collection  of  natural  history  belonging  to  Alexius 
Comnenus  preserved  an  animal  of  this  kind,  which  had  been 
domesticate  and  reclaimed  to  a  surprising  extent,  and  showed 
a  degree  of  intelligence  never  perhaps  to  be  attained  in  any 
other  case.  These  explanations  being  premised,  we  return  to 
the  thread  of  our  story. 

The  animal  advanced  with  long  noiseless  steps ;  its  shadow 
on  the  wall,  when  it  held  the  torch  so  as  to  make  it  visible  to 
the  Frank,  forming  another  fiend-resembUng  mimicry  of  its 
own  large  figure  and  extravagant-looking  members.  Oount 
Robert  remained  in  his  lurking  hole,  in  no  huny  to  begin  a 
strife,  of  which  it  was  impossible  to  foretell  the  end.  In  the 
meantime,  the  man  of  the  woods  came  nigh,  and  every  step  by 
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which  he  approached  caused  the  Count's  heart  to  vibrate  ahnost 
audibly,  at  the  idea  of  meeting  danger  of  a  nature  so  strange 
and  new.  At  length  the  creature  approached  the  bed — his 
hideous  eyes  were  fixed  on  those  of  the  Count ;  and,  as  much 
surprised  at  seeing  him  as  Robert  was  at  the  meeting,  he 
skipped  about  fifteen  paces  backwards  at  one  spring,  with  a  cry 
of  instinctiye  terror,  and  then  advanced  on  tiptoe,  holding  his 
torch  as  for  forward  as  he  could  between  him  and  the  object  of 
his  fears,  as  if  to  examine  him  at  the  safest  possible  distance. 
Count  Robert  caught  up  a  fragment  of  the  bedstead  large  enough 
to  form  a  sort  of  club,  with  which  he  menaced  the  native  of 
the  wilds. 

Apparently  this  poor  creature's  education,  like  education  of 
most  kinds,  had  not  been  acquired  without  blows,  of  which  the 
recollection  was  as  fresh  as  that  of  the  lessons  which  they  en- 
forced. Sir  Robert  of  Paris  was  a  man  at  once  to  discover  and 
to  avail  himself  of  the  advantage  obtained  by  finding  that  he 
possessed  a  degree  of  ascendency  over  his  enemy,  which  he  had 
not  suspected.  He  erected  his  warlike  figure,  assumed  a  step 
as  if  triumphant  in  the  lists,  and  advanced  threatening  his 
enemy  with  his  dub,  as  he  would  have  menaced  his  antagonist 
with  the  redoubtable  Tranchefer.  The  man  of  the  woods,  on 
the  other  hand,  obviously  gave  way,  and  converted  his  cautious 
advance  into  a  retreat  no  less  cautious.  Yet  apparently  the 
creature  had  not  renounced  some  plan  of  resistance ;  he  chat- 
tered ^  ia-^  angry  and  hostile  tone,  held  out  his  torch  in 
opposition,  afid-^e^med  about  to  strike  the  crusader  with  it. 
Count  Robert,  howeve?;"tteteraained  to  take  his  opponent  at  ad- 
vantage, while  his  fears  influ^Si;^  him,  and  for  this  purposie 
resolved,  if  possible,  to  deprive  huJKof  his  natural  superiority 
in  strength  and  agility,  which  his  sh^ar  form  showed  he 
could  not  but  possess  over  the  human  spSsjes.  A  master  of  his 
weapon,  therefore,  the  Coimt  menaced  hwi  savage  antagonist 
with  a  stroke  on  the  right  side  of  his  h^d,  but  suddenly 
averting  the  blow,  struck  him  with  his  wholeVorce  on  the  left 
temple,  and  in  an  instant  was  kneeling  above  hi^,  when,  draw- 
ing his  dagger,  he  was  about  to  deprive  him  of  life. 

The  Ourang  Outang,  ignorant  of  the  nature^  of  this  new 
weapon  with  which  he  was  threatened,  attempted^  at  one  and 
the  same  moment  to  rise  from  the  ground,  overthrow  his  an- 
tagonisty  and  wrench  the  dagger  from  his  grasp.    ^  In  the  first 
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attempt,  he  would  probably  have  succeeded ;  and  as  it  was,  he 
gained  his  knees,  and  seemed  likely  to  prevail  in  the  struggle, 
when  he  became  sensible  that  the  knight,  drawing  his  poniard 
sharply  through  his  grasp,  had  cut  his  paw  severely,  and 
seeing  him  aim  the  trencjiant  weapon  at  his  throat,  became 
probably  aware  that  his  enemy  had  his  life  at  command.  He 
suffered  himself  to  be  borne  iMickwards  without  further  resist- 
ance, with  a  deep  wailing  and  melancholy  cry,  having  in  it 
something  human,  which  excited  compassion.  He  covered 
his  eyes  with  the  unwounded  hand,  as  if  he  would  have 
hid  £rom  his  own  sight  the  death  which  seemed  approaching 

him. 

Count  Robert,  notwithstanding  his  military  frenzy,  was,  in 
ordinary  matters,  a  calm-tempered  and  mild  man,  and  parti- 
cularly benevolent  to  the  lower  classes  of  creation.  The 
thought  ruined  through  his  mind,  "  Why  take  from  this  unfor- 
tunate monster  the  breath  which  is  in  its  nostrils,  after  which 
it  cannot  know  another  existence  ?  And  then,  may  it  not  be 
some  prince  or  knight  changed  to  this  grotesque  shape,  that  it 
may  help  to  guard  these  vaults,  and  the  wonderful  adventures 
that  attach  to  them  ?  Should  I  not,  then,  be  guilty  of  a  crime 
by  slaying  him,  when  he  has  rendered  himself,  rescue  or  no 
rescue,  which  he  has  done  as  completely  as  his  transformed 
figure  permits ;  and  if  he  be  actmdly  a  bestial  creature,  jnay 
he  not  have  some  touch  of  gratitude?  I  have  heard  the 
minstrels  sing  the  lay  of  Androcles  and  the  Lioxi.  I  will  be  on 
my  guard  with  him.'' 

So  saying,  he  rose  from  above  the  man  of  the  woods,  and 
permitted  him  also  to  arise.  The  creature  seemed  sensible  of 
the  clemency,  for  he  muttered  in  a  low  and  supplicating  tone, 
which  seemed  at  once  to  crave  for  mercy,  and  to  return  thanks 
for  what  he  had  already  experienced.  He  wept  too,  as  he 
saw  the  blood  dropping  from  his  wound,  and  with  an  anxious 
countenance,  which  had  more  of  the  human  now  that  it  was 
composed  into  an  expression  of  pain  and  melancholy,  seemed 
to  await  in  terror  the  doom  of  a  being  more  powerful  than 
himself. 

The  pocket  which  the  knight  wore  under  his  armour,  capable 
of  containing  but  few  things,  had,  however,  some  vulneraiy 
balsam,  for  which  its  owner  had  often  occasion,  a  little  lint,  and 
a  small  roll  of  linen ;  these  the  knight  took  out,  and  motioned 
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to  the  animal  to  hold  forth  his  wounded  hand.  The  man  of 
the  woods  obeyed  with  hesitation  and  reluctance,  and  Count 
Robert  applied  the  balsam  and  the  dressings,  acquainting  his 
patient,  at  the  same  time,  in  a  severe  tone  of  voice,  that  per- 
haps he  did  wrong  in  putting  to  his  use  a  balsam  compounded 
for  the  service  of  the  noblest  knights ;  but  that,  if  he  saw  the 
least  sign  of  his  making  an  ungrateful  use  of  the  benefit  he  had 
conferred,  he  would  bury  the  dagger,  of  which  he  had  felt  the 
efficacy,  to  the  very  handle,  in  his  body. 

The  Sylvan  looked  fixedly  upon  Count  Robert,  almost  as  if 
he  understood  the  language  used  to  him,  and  making  one  of  its 
native  murmurs,  it  stooped  to  the  earth,  kissed  the  feet  of  the 
knight,  and,  embracing  his  knees,  seemed  to  swear  to  him 
eternal  gratitude  and  fidelity.  Accordingly,  when  the  Count 
retired  to  the  bed  and  assumed  his  armour,  to  await  the  re-open- 
ing of  the  trap-door,  the  animal  sat  down  by  his  side,  directing 
its  eyes  in  the  line  with  his,  and  seemed  quietly  to  wait  till  the 
door  should  open. 

After  waiting  about  an  hour,  a  slight  noise  was  heard  in  the 
upper  chamber,  and  the  wild  man  plucked  the  Frank  by  the 
cloak,  as  if  to  call  his  attention  to  what  was  about  to  happen. 
The  same  voice  which  had  before  spoken,  was,  after  a  whistle  or 
two,  heard  to  call,  "  Sylvan !  Sylvan  I  where  loiterest  thou  f 
Come  instantly,  or,  by  the  rood,  thou  shalt  abye  thy  sloth  ! " 

The  poor  monster,  as  Trinculo  might  have  called  him,  seemed 
perfectly  aware  of  the  meaning  of  this  threat,  and  showed  his 
sense  of  it  by  pressing  close  to  the  side  of  Count  Robert,  making 
at  the  same  time  a  kind  of  whining,  entreating,  it  would  seem, 
the  knight's  protection.  Forgetting  the  great  improbability 
there  was,  even  in  his  own  opinion,  that  the  creature  could 
understand  him.  Count  Robert  said,  "  Why,  my  friend,  thou 
hast  already  learned  the  principal  court  prayer  of  this  coimtry, 
by  which  men  entreat  permission  to  speak  and  live.  Fear  no- 
thing, poor  creature — I  am  thy  protector." 

"  Sylvan  !  what,  ho  ! "  said  the  voice  again  ;  "  whom  hast 
thou  got  for  a  companion? — some  of  the  fiends,  or  ghosts  of 
murdered  men,  who  they  say  are  frequent  in  these  dungeons  t 
or  dost  thou  converse  with  the  old  blind  rebel  Grecian  ? — or, 
finally,  is  it  true  what  men  say  of  thee,  that  thou  canst  talk  in- 
telligibly when  thou  wilt,  and  only  gibberest  and  chatterest  for 
ftmr  thou  art  sent  to  work  7    Come,  thou  lazy  rascal !  thou  shalt 
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have  the  advantage  of  the  Lulder  to  ascend  by,  though  thoa 
needest  it  no  more  than  a  daw  to  ascend  the  steeple  of  the 
Cathedral  of  St.  Sophia.^  Come  along  then,"  he  said,  putting 
a  ladder  down  the  trap-door,  "  and  put  me  not  to  the  trouble  of 
descending  to  fetch  thee,  else,  by  St.  Swithin,  it  shall  be  the 
worse  for  thee.  Come  along,  therefore,  like  a  good  fellow,  and 
for  once  I  shall  spare  the  whip." 

The  animal,  apparently,  was  moved  by  this  rhetoric,  for,  with 
a  doleful  look,  which  Count  Robert  saw  by  means  of  the  nearly 
extinguished  torch,  he  seemed  to  bid  him  farewell,  and  to  creep 
away  towards  the  ladder  with  the  esme  excellent  good-will 
wherewith  a  condemned  criminal  performs  the  like  evolution. 
But  no  sooner  did  the  Count  look  angry,  and  shake  the  formid- 
able dagger,  than  the  intelligent  animal  seemed  at  once  to  take 
his  resolution,  and  clenching  his  hands  firmly  together  in  the 
feshion  of  one  who  has  made  up  his  mind,  he  returned  from 
the  ladder's  foot,  and  drew  up  behind  Count  Robert, — with  the 
air,  however,  of  a  deserter,  who  feels  himself  but  little  at  home 
when  called  into  the  field  against  his  ancient  commander. 

In  a  short  time  the  warder's  patience  was  exhausted,  and 
despairing  of  the  Sylvan's  voluntary  return,  he  resolved  to  de- 
scend in  quest  of  him.  Down  the  ladder  he  came,  a  bimdle  of 
keys  in  one  hand,  the  other  assisting  his  descent,  and  a  sort  of 
dark  lantern,  whose  bottom  was  so  fashioned  that  he  could  wear 
it  upon  his  head  like  a  hat.  He  had  scarce  stei^)ed  on  the  floor, 
when  he  was  surrounded  by  the  nervous  arms  of  the  Count  of 
Paria  At  first  the  warder's  idea  was,  that  he  was  seized  by 
the  recusant  Sylvan. 

"  How  now,  villain  ! "  he  said ;  "  let  me  go,  or  thou  shalt  die 
the  death." 

"  Thou  diest  thyself,"  said  the  Count,  who,  between  the  sur- 
prise and  his  own  skill  in  wrestling,  felt  fully  his  advantage  in 
the  struggle. 

"  Treason  !  treason ! "  cried  the  warder,  hearing  by  the  voice 
that  a  stranger  had  mingled  in  the  contest ;  **  help,  ho  !  above 
there  I  help,  Hereward — ^Varangian  ! — ^Anglo-Saxon,  or  whatever 
accursed  name  thou  callest  thyself ! " 

While  he  spoke  thus,  the  irresistible  grasp  of  Count  Robert 
seized  his  throat,  and  choked  his  utterance.  They  fell  heavily, 
the  jaOor  undermost,  upon  the  floor  of  the  dungeon,  and  Rob^ 
*  Now  the  chief  mosqae  of  the  Ottoman  capital. 
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of  Paris,  the  Docessity  of  whose  case  excused  tlie  action,  plunged 
his  dagger  in  the  throat  of  the  unfortunate.  Just  as  he  did  so, 
a  noise  of  armour  was  heard,  and,  rattling  down  the  ladder,  our 
acquaintance  Hereward  stood  on  the  floor  of  the  dungeon.  The 
light,  which  had  rolled  from  the  head  of  the  warder,  oontinued 
to  show  him  streaming  with  blood,  and  in  the  death-grasp  of  a 
stranger.  Hereward  hesitated  not  to  fly  to  his  assistance,  and, 
seizing  upon  the  Count  of  Paria  at  the  same  advantage  which 
that  knight  had  gained  over  his  own  adversary  a  moment  before, 
held  him  forcibly  down  with  his  &ce  to  the  earth. 

Count  Robert  was  one  of  the  strongest  men  of  that  military 
age ;  but  then  so  was  the  Varangian ;  and  save  that  the  latter 
had  obtained  a  decided  advantage  by  having  his  antagonist 
beneath  him,  it  could  not  certainly  have  been  conjectured  which 
way  the  combat  was  to  go. 

'*  Yield !  as  your  own  jargon  goes,  rescue  or  no  rescue,^'  said 
the  Varangian,  "  or  die  on  the  point  of  my  dagger ! " 

"  A  French  Count  never  yields,"  answered  Robert,  who  b^;aa 
to  conjecture  with  what  sort  of  person  he  was  engaged,  "  above 
all,  to  a  vagabond  slave  like  thee  1 "  With  this  he  made  an 
effort  to  rise,  so  sudden,  so  strong,  so  powerful,  that  he  had 
almost  freed  himself  £rom  the  Varangian's  grasp,  had  not  Here- 
ward, by  a  violent  exertion  of  his  great  strength,  preserved  the 
advantage  he  had  gained,  and  raised  his  poniard  to  end  the 
strife  for  ever;  but  a  loud  chuckling  laugh  of  an  unearthly 
sound  was  at  this  instant  heard.  The  Varangian's  extended 
arm  was  seized  with  vigour,  while  a  rough  arm,  embracing  his 
throat,  turned  him  over  on  his  back,  and  gave  the  French  Count 
sn  opportunity  of  springing  up. 

"  Death  to  thee,  wretch  ! "  said  the  Varangian,  scarce  knowing 
whom  he  threatened ;  but  the  man  of  the  woods  apparently  had 
an  awful  recollection  of  the  prowess  of  human  beings.  He  fled, 
therefore,  swiflly  up  the  ladder,  and  left  Hereward  and  his 
deliverer  to  fight  it  out  with  what  success  chance  might  deter- 
mine between  them. 

The  circumstances  seemed  to  argue  a  desperate  combat ;  both 
were  tall,  strong,  and  courageous,  both  had  defensive  armour, 
and  the  fatal  and  desperate  poniard  was  their  only  offensive 
weapon.  They  paused  facing  each  other,  and  examined  eagerly 
into  their  respective  means  of  defence  before  hazarding  a  blow, 
which,  if  it  missed  its  attaint,  would  certainly  be  fataily  requited 
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Daring  this  deadly  pause,  a  gleam  shone  from  the  trap-door 
above,  as  the  wild  and  alarmed  visage  of  the  man  of  the  woods 
was  seen  peering  down  by  the  light  of  a  newly  kyidled  torch 
which  he  held  as  low  into  the  dungeon  as  he  wdl  could. 

"  Kght  bravely,  comrade,"  said  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  "  for 
we  no  longer  battle  in  private ;  this  respectable  person  having 
chosen  to  constitute  himself  judge  of  the  field." 

Hasardous  as  his  situation  was,  the  Varangian  looked  up,  and 
was  so  struck  with  the  wild  and  terrified  expression  which  the 
creature  had  assumed,  and  the  strife  between  curiosity  and  terror 
which  its  grotesque  features  exhibited,  that  he  could  not  help 
bursting  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

"Sylvan  is  among  those,"  said  Hereward,  "who  would 
rather  hold  the  candle  to  a  dance  so  formidable  than  join  in  it 
himsel£" 

"  Is  there  then,"  said  Count  Bob^,  "  any  absolute  necessity 
that  thou  and  I  perform  this  dance  at  aU  ? " 

"  None  but  our  own  pleasure,"  answered  Hereward ;  "  for  I 
suspect  there  is  not  between  us  any  legitimate  cause  of  quarrel 
demanding  to  be  fought  out  in  such  a  place,  and  before  such  a 
spectator.  Thou  art,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  bold  Frank,  who 
was  yesternight  imprisoned  in  this  place  with  a  tiger,  chained 
within  no  distant  spring  of  his  bed)" 

"  I  am,"  answered  the  Count. 

"  And  where  is  the  animal  who  was  of^posed  to  thee  t" 

"  He  lies  yonder,"  answered  the  Count,  "  never  again  to  be 
the  ol^eot  of  more  terror  than  the  deer  whom  he  may  have 
preyed  on  in  his  day."  He  pointed  to  the  body  of  the  tiger, 
which  Hereward  examined  l^  the  light  of  the  dark  lantern 
already  mentioned. 

**  Ajid  this,  then,  was  thy  handiwork  V*  said  the  wondering 
Anglo-Saxon. 

"  Sooth  to  say  it  was,"  answered  the  Count,  with  indifference. 

"And  thou  hast  sladn  my  comrade  of  this  strange  watch  1" 
said  the  Varangian. 

"  Mortally  wounded  him  at  the  least,"  said  Count  Robert. 

"With  your  patience,  I  will  be  beholden  to  you  for  a 
moment's  truce,  while  I  examine  his  wound,"  said  Hereward 

"Assuredly,"  answered  the  Count;  "blighted  be  the  aim 
which  strikes  a  foul  blow  at  an  open  antagonist !" 

Without  demanding  further  security,  ^  Varangian  quitted 
VOL.  xxrv.  Q  * 
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his  posture  of  defence  and  precaution,  and  set  himself,  by  the 
assistance  of  the  dark  lantern,  to  examine  the  wound  (^  the 
first  warder  who  appeared  on  the  field,  who  seemed,  by  his 
Roman  military  dress,  to  be  a  soldier  of  the  bands  called  Im- 
mortals. He  found  him  in  the  death-agony,  but  still  able  to 
speak. 

"  So,  Varangian,  thou  art  come  at  last,— and  is  it  to  thy  sloth 
or  treachery  ihan  I  am  to  impute  my  fate? — Nay,  answer  me 
not! — The  stranger  struck  me  oyer  the  collar-bone — ^had  we 
lived  long  together,  or  met  often,  I  had  done  the  like  by  thee, 
to  wipe  out  the  memory  of  certain  transactions  at  the  Golden 
Grate. — I  know  the  use  of  the  knife  too  well  to  doubt  the  efifoct 
of  a  blow  aimed  over  the  collar-bone  by  so  strong  a  hand — I 
feel  it  coming.  The  Immortal,  so  cidled,  becomes  now,  if 
priests  say  true,  an  inmiortal  indeed,  and  Sebastes  of  Mytilene's 
bow  is  broken  ere  his  quiver  is  half  emptied." 

The  robber  Greek  sunk  back  in  Hereward's  arms,  and  dosed 
his  life  with  a  groan,  which  was  the  last  sound  he  uttered. 
The  Varangian  laid  the  body  at  length  on  the  dungeon  floor. 

*'  This  is  a  perplexed  matter,"  he  said ;  ''  I  am  certainly  not 
called  upon  to  put  to  death  a  brave  man,  although  my  national 
enemy,  because  he  hath  killed  a  miscreant  who  was  privately 
meditating  my  own  murder.  Neither  is  this  a  place  or  a  light 
by  which  to  fight  as  becomes  the  champions  of  two  nations. 
Let  that  quarrel  be  still  for  the  present. — How  say  you  then, 
noble  sir,  if  we  adjourn  th0  present  dispute  till  we  efifect  your 
deliverance  from  the  dungeons  of  the  Blacquemal,  and  your 
restoration  to  your  own  ^nds  and  followens  ?  If  a  poor  Var- 
angian should  be  of  se^rvioe  to  you  in  this  matter,  would  you, 
when  it  was  settled,  refuse  to  meet  him  in  fair  fight,  with  your 
national  weapons  or  his  ownl" 

"If,"  said  Count  Rpbert,  "whether  friend  or  enemy,  thou 
wilt  extend  thy  assistance  to  my  wife,  who  is  also  imprisoned 
somewhere  in  this  inhosi^table  palace,  be  assured,  that  what- 
ever be  thy  ranlf,  whatever  be  thy  country,  whatever  be  thy 
condition,  Rob0rt  of  Paris  will,  at  thy  chcHce,  proffer  thee  his 
right  hand  in  friendship,  or  raise  it  against  thee  in  fair  and 
manly  battle — a  strife  not  of  hatred  but  of  honour  and  esteem ; 
and  this  I  vow  by  the  soul  of  Charlemagne,  my  ancestor,  and 
by  the  shrine  of  my  patroness.  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances." 

^  Enough  said,"  replied  Hereward ;  "  I  ^m  as  mudi  bound  to 
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the  assisiance  of  your  Lady  OoimtesB,  being  a  poor  exile,  as  if 
I  were  the  first  in  the  rai^  of  chivalry ;  for  if  anything  can 
make  the  cause  of  worth  and  braveiy  yet  more  obligatory,  it 
must  be  its  being  united  with  that  of  a  helpless  and  suffering 
female." 

''  I  ought/'  said  C!ount  Robert,  '^  to  be  here  silent,  without 
loading  thy  g^erosity  with  further  requests;  yet  thou  art  a 
man,  whom,  if  fortune  has  not  smiled  at  thy  l^h,  by  ordain- 
ing thee  to  be  bom  withia  the  ranks  of  noblesse  and  knight- 
hood, yet  Providence  hath  done  thee  more  justice  by  giving 
thee  a  more  gallant  heart  than  is  always  possessed,  I  fear,  by 
tiioee  who  are  inwove  in  the  gayest  wreath  of  chivalij*  There 
lingers  here  in  these  dungeons,  for  I  cannot  say  he  Mvee — a 
blind  old  man,  to  whom  for  thi>ee  years  everything  beyond  his 
prison  has  been  a  universal  blot.  His  food  is  bread  and  water, 
his  intercourse  limited  to  the  ccmversation  of  a  sullen  warder, 
and  if  death  can  ever  come  as  a  deliverer,  it  must  be  to  this 
dark  old  man.  What  sayst  thoul  Shall  he^  so  unutterably 
miserable,  not  profit  by  perhaps  the  only  opportunity  of  fireedom 
that  may  ever  occur  to  him  f 

"  By  St  Dunstan,"  answered  the  Varangian,  ^  thou  keepest 
over  truly  the  oath  thou  hast  taken  as  a  redresser  of  wnmgs ! 
Thine  own  case  is  well-n%h  desperate,  and  thou  art  willing  to 
make  it  utterly  so  by  uniting  with  it  that  of  every  unhappy 
person  whom  fate  throws  in  thy  way  !" 

<<  The  more  of  human  miseiy  we  attempt  to  relieve,"  said 
Robert  of  Paris,  '^  the  more  we  shall  carry  with  us  ike  blessing 
of  oar  merciful  saints,  and  our  Lady  of  the  Brok^i  Lanoes, 
who  views  with  so  much  pain  eveiy  species  of  human  suffsring 
or  misfortune,  save  that  which  occurs  within  the  enclosure  of 
the  lists.  But  come,  valiant  Anglo-Saxon,  resolve  me  on  my 
request  as  speedHj  as  thou  canst.  There  is  something  in  thy 
face  of  candour  as  well  as  sense,  and  it  is  with  no  sniall  confi- 
dence that  I  desire  to  see  us  set  forth  in  quest  of  my  beloved 
Countess,  who,  when  her  deliverance  is  once  achieved,  will  be 
a  powerfol  aid  to  us  in  recovering  that  of  oUiers." 

*' So  be  it,  then,"  said  the  Varangian ;  ''we  will  proceed  in 
quest  of  the  Countess  Brenhilda ;  and  if,  on  recovering  her,  we 
find  ourselves  strong  enough  to  procure  the  freedom  of  the  dark 
old  man,  my  cowsr^ce,  or  want  of  compassion,  shall  never  stop 
the  attempt." 
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CHAPTER  SEVENTEENTH. 

*Ti8  strange  that,  in  the  dark  snlphnreous  mine, 
Where  wild  ambition  piles  its  ripening  stores 
Of  slnmbering  thunder,  Lore  will  interpose 
His  tiny  torch,  and  cause  the  stem  explosion 
To  burst,  when  the  deviser's  least  aware. 

Anontmous. 

About  noon  of  the  same  day,  Agelastes  met  with  Achillei 
Tatius,  the  commander  of  the  Varangian  guard,  in  those  mini 
of  the  Egyptian  temple  in  which  we  formerly  mentioned  Here- 
ward  having  had  an  interview  with  the  philosopher.  They 
met,  as  it  seemed,  in  a  very  different  humour.  Tatius  was 
gloomy,  melancholy,  and  downcast  ;  while  the  philosopher 
maintained  the  calm  indifference  whidi  procured  for  him,  and 
in  some  sort  deserved,  the  title  of  the  Elephant  ''Thou 
blenchest,  Achilles  Tatius,  said  ihe  philosopher,  ''now  that 
thou  hast  fhtnkly  opposed  thyself  to  all  the  dangers  which 
stood  between  thee  and  greatness.  Thou  art  like  tibe  idle  boy 
who  turned  the  miU^tream  upon  the  machine,  and  that  done, 
instead  of  making  a  proper  use  of  it,  was  terrified  at  seeing  it 
in  motion." 

"Thou  dost  me  wrong,  Agelastes,"  answered  the  Acolyte, 
"  foul  wrong ;  I  am  but  like  the  mariner,  who,  although  deter- 
mined upon  his  voyage,  yet  cannot  forbear  a  sorrowing  glance 
at  the  shore,  before  he  parts  with  it,  it  may  be,  for  ever." 

"  It  may  have  been  right  to  think  of  this,  but  pardon  me, 
valiant  *Tatius,  when  I  tell  you  the  account  should  have  been 
made  up  before ;  and  Uie  grandson  of  Alguric  the  Hun  ouf^t 
to  have  computed  chances  and  consequences  ere  he  stretdied 
lus  hand  to  his  master's  diadem." 

"  Hush !  for  Heaven's  sake,"  said  Tatius,  looking  round ; 
"  that,  thou  knowest,  is  a  secret  between  our  two  selves ;  for  if 
Nicephorus,  ihe  CsBsar,  should  learn  it,  where  were  we  and  our 
conspiracy  V* 

"  Our  bodies  on  the  gibbet,  probably,"  answered  Agelastes, 
"  and  our  souls  divorced  from  them,  and  in  the  way  of  disoove^ 
ing  the  secrets  which  thou  hast  hitherto  taken  upon  trust" 
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"  WeU,"  said  Achilles,  "  and  should  not  the  consciousness  of 
the  possibility  of  this  £&te  render  us  cautious )" 

"  Cautious  nun,  if  you  will,"  answered  Agelastes,  '*  but  not 
timid  children." 

"Stone  walls  can  hear," — said  the  Follower,  lowering  his 
voice.  "  Dionysius  the  t^nrant,  I  have  read,  had  an  Ear  which 
conveyed  to  hLn  the  secrets  spoken  within  his  state-prison  at 
Syracuse." 

"And  that  Ear  is  still  stationary  at  Syracuse,"  said  the  philo* 
sopher.  "  Tell  me,  my  most  simple  friend,  art  thou  afraid  it 
has  been  transported  hither  in  one  night,  as  the  Latins  believe 
of  Our  Lady's  house  of  Loretto  1" 

"  No,"  answered  Achilles,  "  but  in  an  affair  so  important  too 
much  caution  cannot  be  used." 

"Well,  thou  most  cautious  of  candidates  for  empire,  and 
most  cold  of  military  leaders,  know  that  the  Csesar,  deeming,  I 
think,  that  there  is  no  chance  of  the  empire  falling  to  any  one 
but  himself,  hath  taken  in  his  head  to  consider  his  succession 
to  Alexius  as  a  matter  of  course,  whenever  the  election  takes 
place.  In  consequence,  as  matters  of  course  are  usually  matters 
of  indifference,  he  has  left  all  thoughts  of  securing  his  interest 
upon  this  material  occasion  to  thee  and  to  me,  while  the  foolish 
voluptuary  hath  himself  run  mad — for  what  think  you  )  Some- 
thing between  man  and  woman — ^female  in  her  lineaments,  her 
limbs,  and  a  part  at  least  of  her  garments ;  but,  so  help  me  St 
George,  most  masculine  in  the  rest  of  her  attire,  in  her  propen- 
sities, and  in  her  exercises." 

"  The  Amazonian  wife,  thou  meanest,"  said  Achilles,  "  of  that 
iron-handed  Frank  who  dashed  to  pieces  last  night  the  golden 
lion  of  Solomon  with  a  blow  of  his  fist )  By  St.  Greorge,  the 
least  which  can  come  of  such  an  amour  is  broken  bones." 

"  That,"  said  Agelastes,  "  is  not  quite  so  improbable  as  that 
Dionysius's  Ear  should  fly  hither  from  Syracuse  in  ^  single 
night;  but  he  is  presumptuous  in  respect  of  the  influence 
which  his  supposed  good  looks  have  gained  him  among  the 
Grecian  dames." 

"  He  was  too  presumptuous,  I  suppose,"  said  Achilles  Tatius, 
**  to  make  a  proper  allowance  for  his  situation  as  Csesar,  and  the 
prospect  of  his  being  Emperor." 

"  Meantime,"  said  Agelastes,  "  I  have  promised  him  an  inter- 
view  with  his  Bradamante,  who  may  perhaps  reward  his  tender 
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epithets  of  Zo$  hai  psyclu*  by  divorcing  his  amorous  soul  from 
his  unrivalled  person.  ** 

^'  Meantime/'  said  the  Follower,  ''  thou  obtainest,  I  conclude, 
such  orders  and  warrants  as  the  Csosar  can  give  for  the  further- 
ance of  our  plot )" 

''  Assuredly/'  said  Agelastee,  ''  it  is  an  opportunity  not  to  be 
lost  This  love  fit,  or  mad  fit,  has  blinded  him ;  and  without 
exciting  too  much  attention  to  the  progress  of  the  plot,  we  can 
thus  in  safety  conduct  matters  our  own  way,  without  causing 
malevolent  remarks ;  and  though  I  am  conscious  that,  in  doing 
so,  I  act  somewhat  at  variance  with  my  age  and  character,  yet 
the  end  being  to  convert  a  worthy  Follower  into  an  Imperial 
Leader,  I  shame  me  not  in  procuring  that  interview  with  the 
lady,  of  which  the  Caesar,  as  they  term  him,  is  so  desirous. — 
What  progress,  meanwhile,  hast  thou  made  with  the  Varanguins, 
who  are,  in  respect  of  execution,  the  very  arm  of  our  design  f " 

*^  Scarce  so  good  as  I  could  wish,"  said  Achilles  Tatius ; ''  yet 
I  have  made  sure  of  some  two  or  three  score  of  those  whom  I 
found  most  accessible ;  nor  have  I  any  doubt  that,  when  the 
Ofesar  is  set  aside,  their  cry  will  be  for  Achilles  Tatius." 

'*  And  what  of  the  gallant  who  assisted  at  our  prelections  t** 
said  Agelastes ;  "  your  Edward,  as  Alexius  termed  him  1  ** 

''  I  have  made  no  impression  upon  him,"  said  the  Follower ; 
"and  I  am  sorry  for  it,  for  he  is  one  whom  his  comrades 
think  well  of,  and  would  gladly  follow.  Meantime  I  have 
placed  him  as  an  additional  sentinel  upon  the  iron-witted  Ckmnt 
of  Paris,  whom,  both  having  an  inveterate  love  of  battle,  he  is 
veiy  likely  to  put  to  death ;  and  if  it  is  afterwards  challenged 
by  the  crusaders  as  a  cause  of  war,  it  is  only  delivering 
up  the  Yarangian,  whose  personal  hatred  will  needs  be  repre- 
sented as  having  occasioned  the  catastrophe.  All  this  being 
prepared  beforehand,  how  and  when  shall  we  deal  with  the 
Emperor?" 

''For  that,"  said  Agelastes,  ''we  must  consult  the  Csssar, 
who,  although  his  expected  happiness  of  tonlay  is  not  moro 
certain  than  the  state  preferment  that  he  expects  to-morrow, 
and  although  his  ideas  are  much  more  anxiously  fixed  upon  his 
success  with  this  said  Oountess  than  his  succession  to  the 
empire,  will  nevertheless  expect  to  be  treated  as  the  head  of  the 
enterprise  for  accelerating  the  latter.  But,  to  speak  my  opinion, 
♦  "Ji'eandSouL" 
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Taliant  Tatius,  to-morrow  will  be  the  last  day  that  Alexias  shall 
hold  the  reins  of  empire." 

"  Let  me  know  for  certain/'  said  the  Follower,  **  as  soon  as 
tiiou  canst,  that  I  may  warn  our  bretdiren,  who  are  to  hare  in 
readiness  the  insorgent  citizens,  and  those  of  the  Immortals 
who  are  combined  with  us,  in  the  neighbonriiood  of  the  court, 
and  in  readiness  to  act — And,  aboye  all,  that  I  may  disperse 
upon  distant  guards  such  Varangians  as  I  cannot  trust" 

"Rely  upon  me,"  said  Agelastes,  "for  the  most  accurate 
information  and  instructions,  so  soon  as  I  have  seen  Nicephorus 
Briennius.  One  word  permit  me  to  ask — in  what  manner  is 
the  wife  of  \he  Csasar  to  be  disposed  of)" 

"Somewhere,"  said  the  Follower,  "where  I  can  never  be 
compelled  to  hear  more  of  her  history.  Were  it  not  for  that 
nightly  pest  of  her  lectures,  I  could  be  good>natured  enough  to 
take  care  of  her  destiny  myself,  and  teach  her  the  difference 
betwixt  a  real  emperor  and  this  Briennius,  who  thinks  so  much 
of  himsdf."  So  saying,  they  separated ;  the  Follower  elated  in 
look  and  manner  considerably  above  what  he  had  been  when 
they  met 

Agdastes  looked  after  his  companion  with  a  scornful  laugh. 
"  There,"  he  said,  "  goes  a  fool,  whose  lack  of  sense  prevents  his 
eyes  fhm  being  dazzled  by  the  torch  which  cannot  fail  to  con- 
sume him.  A  half-bred,  half-acting,  half-thinking,  half-daring 
caitiff,  whose  poorest  thoughts — and  those  which  deserve  that 
name  must  be  poor  indeed — are  not  the  produce  of  his  own 
undentandittg.  He  expects  to  circumvent  the  fiery,  haughty, 
and  proud  Nicephorus  Briennius !  If  he  does  so,  it  will  not  be 
by  his  own  policy,  and  still  less  by  his  valour.  Nor  shall  Anna 
Comnena,  the  soul  of  wit  and  genius,  be  chamed  to  such  an 
unimaginative  log  as  yonder  half-barbarian.  No — she  shall 
have  a  husband  of  pure  Grecian  extraction,  and  well  stored 
with  that  learning  which  was  studied  when  Rome  was  great, 
and  Greece  illustrious.  Nor  will  it  be  the  least  charm  of  the 
Imperial  Uirone,  that  it  is  partaken  by  a  partner  whose  personal 
studies  have  taught  her  to  esteem  and  value  those  of  the 
Emperor."  He  took  a  step  or  two  with  conscious  elevation, 
and  then,  as  conscience-checked,  he  added,  in  a  suppressed 
voice,  "  But  then,  if  Anna  were  destined  for  Eihpress,  it  follows 
of  counse  that  Alexius  must  die — ^no  consent  could  be  trusted 
to. — ^And  what  theni — the  death  of  an  ordinary  man  is  in- 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


233  WAVERLET  NOVELS. 

different,  when  it  plants  on  the  throne  a  philosopher  and  a 
historian ;  and  at  what  time  were  the  possessors  of  the  «ni»r6 
curious  to  inquire  when  or  by  whose  agency  ihmr  predecessors 
died? — Diogenes!  Ho,  Diogenes!"  The  slave  did  not  inuno' 
diately  come,  so  that  Agelastes,  wrapt  in  the  anticipation  of  his 
greatness,  had  time  to  add  a  few  more  words — "  Tush — ^I  must 
reckon  with  heaven,  say  the  priests,  for  many  things,  so  I  will 
throw  this  also  into  the  account.  The  death  of  ^e  Emperor 
may  be  twenty  ways  achieved  without  my  having  the  blame  of 
it.  The  blood  which  we  have  shed  may  spot  our  hand  if  closely 
regarded,  but  it  shall  scarce  stain  our  forehead."  Diogenes 
here  entered — "  Has  the  Frank  lady  been  removed  f "  said  Uie 
philosopher. 

The  slave  signified  his  assent 

"  How  did  she  bear  her  removal?" 

''As  authorised  by  your  lordship,  indifferently  weU.  She 
had  resented  her  separation  from  her  husband,  and  her  being 
detained  in  the  palace,  and  committed  some  violence  upon  the 
slaves  of  the  Household,  several  of  whom  were  said  to  be  slain, 
although  we  perhaps  ought  only  to  read  sorely  frightened.  She 
recognised  me  at  once,  and  when  I  told  her  that  I  came  to  offer 
her  a  day's  retirement  in  your  own  lodgings,  until  it  should  be 
in  your  power  to  achieve  the  liberation  of  her  husband,  she  at 
once  consented,  and  I  deposited  het  in  the  secret  Cytherean 
garden-house." 

"  Admirably  done,  my  faithful  Diogenes,"  said  the  philosopher ; 
^'  thou  art  like  the  genii  who  attended  on  the  Eastern  talismans ; 
I  have  but  to  intimate  my  will  to  thee,  and  it  is  accomplished." 

Diogenes  bowed  deeply,  and  withdrew. 

''  Yet  remember,  slave ! "  said  Agelastes,  speaking  to  himself; 
"  there  is  danger  in  knowing  too  much — and  should  my  character 
ever  become  questioned,  too  many  of  my  secrets  are  in  the  power 
of  Diogenes." 

At  this  moment  a  blow  thrice  repeated,  and  struck  upon  one 
of  the  images  without,  which  had  been  so  framed  as  to  return 
a  tingling  sound,  and  in  so  &r  deserved  the  praise  of  being 
vocal,  interrupted  his  soliloquy. 

"  There  knocks,"  said  he,  "one  of  our  allies ;  who  can  it  be 
that  comes  so  lAte?"  He  touched  the  figure  of  Isis  with  his 
staff,  and  the  Caesar  Nicephorus  Briennius  entered  in  the  full 
Grecian  habit,  and  that  graceful  dress  anxiously  arranged  to 
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the  best  adyantage.  **  Let  me  hope,  my  lord,"  said  Agelastes, 
reeeiying  the  Ososar  with  an  apparently  grave  and  reserved  fietce, 
'^your  Highness  comes  to  tell  me  that  your  sentiments  are 
dianged  on  .reflection,  and  that  whatever  you  had  to  confer 
about  with  this  Franidsh  lady,  may  be  at  least  deferred  until 
the  principal  part  of  our  conspiracy  has  been  successfully 
executed." 

'' Philoeoi^er/'  answered  the  CsBsar,  ''no.  My  resolution, 
once  taken,  is  not  the  sport  of  circumstances.  Believe  me,  that 
I  have  not  finished  so  many  labours  without  being  ready  to 
undertake  others.  The  favour  of  Venus  is  the  reward  of  the 
labours  of  Mars ;  nor  would  I  think  it  worth  while  to  worship 
the  god  armipotent  with  the  toil  and  risk  attending  his  service, 
unless  I  had  previously  attained  some  decided  proofs  that  I  was 
wreathed  with  the  mjrtle,  intimating  the  favour  of  his  beautiful 
mistress." 

''  I  beg  pardon  for  my  boldness,"  said  Agelastes ;  ''  but  has 
your  Imperial  Highness  reflected,  that  you  were  wagering,  with 
the  wildest  rashness,  an  empire,  including  thine  own  life,  mine, 
and  all  who  are  joined  with  us  in  a  hardy  scheme  1  And  against 
what  were  they  waged  ?  Against  the  veiy  precarious  favour  of 
a  woman,  who  is  altogether  divided  betwixt  fiend  and  female, 
and  in  either  capacity  is  most  likely  to  be  fatal  to  our  present 
sdieme,  either  by  her  good  will,  or  by  the  offence  which  she  may 
taka  K  she  prove  such  as  you  wish,  she  will  desire  to  keep 
her  lover  by  her  side,  and  to  spare  him  the  danger  of  engaging 
in  a  perilous  conspiracy ;  and  if  she  remains,  as  the  world  believe 
her,  constant  to  her  husband,  and  to  the  sentiments  she  vowed 
to  him  at  the  altar,  you  may  guess  what  cause  of  offence  you  are 
likely  to  give,  by  urging  a  suit  which  she  has  already  received 
so  vCTy  iU." 

"  Pshaw,  old  man !  Thou  tumest  a  dotard,  and  in  the  great 
knowledge  thou  posseeseet  of  other  things,  hast  forgotten  the' 
knowledge  best  worth  knowing — that  of  the  beautiful  part  of 
the  creation.  Think  of  the  impression  likely  to  be  made  by  a 
gallant  neither  ignoble  in  situation,  nor  unacceptable  in  presence, 
upon  a  lady  who  must  fear  the  consequences  of  refusal  1  Come, 
Agelastes,  let  me  have  no  more  of  thy  croaking,  auguring  bad 
fortune  like  the  raven  from  the  blasted  oak  on  the  left  hand ;  but 
declaim,  as  well  thou  canst,  how  faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady, 
and  how  those  best  deserve  empire  who  can  wreath  the  myrtlen 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


234  WAVKKLIY  NOYELS. 

of  YmoB  with  tbe  laurels  of  Mars.  Come,  man,  undo  me  the 
secret  entrance  which  combines  these  magical  rains  with  groves 
that  are  fashioned  rather  like  those  of  Cytheros  or  Naxos." 

"  It  must  be  as  you  will !  *'  said  the  philosopher,,  with  a  deep 
and  somewhat  affected  sigh. 

"  Here,  Diogenes  1 "  ca^ed  aloud  the  Caesar ;  ''  when  thou  art 
summoned,  mischief  is  not  far  distant.  Come,  undo  the  secret 
entrance.  Mischief,  mj  trusty  negro,  is  not  so  distant  but  she 
will  answer  the  first  clatter  of  the  stones." 

The  negro  looked  at  his  master,  who  returned  him  a  glance 
acquiescing  in  the  Cesar's  proposal.  Diogenes  then  went  to  a 
part  of  the  ruined  wall  which  was  covered  bj  some  climbing 
shrubs,  all  of  which  he  carefully  removed.  This  showed  a  little 
postern  door,  closed  irregularly,  and  filled  up,  from  the  threshold 
to  the  top,  with  large  square  stones,  all  of  which  the  slave  took 
out  and  piled  aside,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  replacing  them. 
"I  leave  thee,"  said  Agelastes  to  the  negro,  ^^to  guard  this 
door,  and  let  no  one  enter,  except  he  has  the  sign,  upon  the 
peril  of  thy  life.  It  were  dangerous  it  should  be  left  open  at 
this  period  of  the  day." 

The  obsequious  Diogenes  put  his  hand  to  his  sabre  and  to 
his  head,  as  if  to  signify  the  usual  promise  of  fidelity  or  death 
by  which  those  of  his  condition  generally  expressed  their  answer 
to  their  master's  commands.  Diogenes  then  lighted  a  small 
lantern,  and  pulling  out  a  key,  opened  an  inner  door  of  wood, 
and  prepared  to  step  forward. 

''Hold,  friend  Diogenes,"  sdd  the  CsBsar;  'Hhou  wantest 
not  my  lantern  to  discern  tm  honest  man,  whom,  if  thou  didst 
seek,  I  must  needs  say  thou  hast  come  to  the  wrong  place  to 
find  one.  Nail  thou  up  these  creeping  shrubs  before  the 
entrance  of  the  place,  and  abide  thou  there  as  already  directed, 
till  our  return,  to  parry  the  curiosity  of  any  who  may  be  at- 
tracted by  the  sight  of  the  private  passage.  ** 

The  black  slave  drew  back  as  he  gave  the  lamp  to  the  Csesar, 
and  Agelastes  followed  the  light  through  a  long,  but  narrow, 
arched  passage,  well  supplied  with  air  from  space  to  spaoe,  and 
not  neglected  in  the  inside  to  the  degree  which  its  exterior 
would  have  implied. 

"  I  will  not  enter  with  yon  into  the  gardens,"  said  Agelastes, 
•*  or  to  the  bower  of  Cytherea,  where  I  am  too  old  to  be  a 
worshipper.    Thou  thyself,  I  think,  Imperial  Qnsar,  art  well 
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aware  of  the  road,  having  trayelled  it  divars  times ;  and,  if  I 
mistake  not,  for  the  fairest  reasons." 

"  The  more  thanks/'  said  the  Osesar,  *'  are  dne  to  mine 
excellent  fHend  Agelastes,  who  forgets  his  own  age  to  accom- 
modate the  youth  of  his  friends." 


CHAPTER  EIGHTEENTH. 

Triumphant  constancy  haa  fixed  her  seat : 
In  Yain  the  syrens  sing,  the  tempests  beat 

PaiOB. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  dungeon  of  the  Blacquemal,  where 
circumstances  had  formed  at  least  a  temporary  union  between 
the  stout  Varangian  and  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  who  had  a 
stronger  resemblance  to  each  other  in  their  dispositions  than 
probably  either  of  them  would  have  been  willing  to  admit. 
The  virtues  of  the  Varangian  were  all  of  that  natural  and  unre- 
fined kind  which  nature  herself  dictates  to  a  gallant  man,  to 
whom  a  total  want  of  fear,  and  the  most  prompt  alacrity  to 
meet  danger,  had  been  attributes  of  a  life-long  standing.  The 
Count,  on  the  other  hand,  had  all  that  bravery,  generosity,  and 
love  of  adventure,  which  was  possessed  by  the  rude  soldier, 
with  the  virtues,  partly  real,  partly  fantastic,  which  those  of 
his  rank  and  country  acquired  from  the  spirit  of  chivalry.  The 
one  might  be  compared  to  the  diamond  as  it  came  from  the 
mine,  before  it  had  yet  received  the  advantages  of  cutting  and 
setting;  the  other  was  the  ornamented  gem,  which,  cut  into 
facets  and  richly  set,  had  lost  perhaps  a  little  of  its  original 
substance,  yet  still,  at  the  same  time,  to  thp  eye  of  an  inspector, 
had  something  more  showy  and  splendid  than  when  it  was, 
according  to  the  phrase  of  lapidaries,  m  brut.  In  the  one  case, 
the  value  was  more  artificial ;  in  the  other,  it  was  the  more 
natural  and  real  of  the  two.  Chance,  therefore,  had  made  a 
temporary  alliance  between  two  men,  the  foundation  of  whose 
characters  bore  such  strong  resemblance  to  each  other,  that  they 
were  only  separated  by  a  course  of  education,  which  had  left 
rigid  pr^udices  on  both  sides,  and  which  prejudices  were  not 
onlikdy  to  run  counter  to  each  other.     The  Varangian  com> 
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menoed  his  oonyersation  with  the  Count  in  a  tone  of  £uniliaritj, 
approaching  nearer  to  rudeness  than  the  speaker  was  aware  of, 
and  much  of  which,  though  most  innocentiy  intended  by  Here- 
ward,  might  be  taken  amiss  by  his  new  brother  in  arms.  The 
most  offensive  part  of  his  deportment,  however,  was  a  blunt, 
bold  disregard  to  the  title  of  those  whom  he  addressed,  adher- 
ing thereby  to  the  manners  of  the  Saxons,  from  whom  he  drew 
his  descent,  and  which  was  likely  to  be  at  least  unpleasing  to 
the  Franks  as  well  as  Normans,  who  had  already  received  and 
become  very  tenacious  of  the  privileges  of  the  feudal  system, 
the  mummeiy  of  heraldry,  and  the  warlike  claims  assumed  by 
knights,  as  belonging  only  to  their  own  order. 

Hereward  was  apt,  it  must  be  owned,  to  think  too  little  of 
these  distinctions ;  while  he  had  at  least  a  sufficient  tendency 
to  think  enough  of  the  power  and  wealth  of  the  Greek  empire 
which  he  served,— of  the  dignity  inherent  in  Alexius  Comne- 
nus,  and  which  he  was  also  disposed  to  grant  to  the  Qrecian 
officers,  who,  under  the  Emperor,  commanded  his  own  corps, 
and  psu*ticularly  to  Achilles  Tatius.  This  man  Hereward  knew 
to  be  a  coward,  and  half  suspected  to  be  a  villain.  Still,  how- 
ever^ the  Follower  was  always  the  direct  channel  through  which 
the  Imperial  graces  were  conferred  on  the  Varangians  in  general, 
as  well  as  upon  Hereward  himself;  and  he  had  always  the 
policy  to  represent  such  favours  as  being  more  or  less  indirectly 
the  consequence  of  his  own  intercession.  He  was  supposed 
vigorously  to  espouse  the  quarrel  of  the  Varangians,  in  aU  the 
disputes  between  them  and  the  other  corps ;  he  was  liberal 
and  open-handed ;  gave  every  soldier  his  due ;  and,  bating  the 
trifling  circumstance  of  valour,  which  was  not  particularly  his 
forte,  it  would  have  been  difficult  for  these  strangers  to  have 
demanded  a  leader  more  to  their  wishes.  Besides  this,  our 
fiiend  Hereward  was  admitted  by  him  into  his  society,  attended 
him,  as  we  have  seen,  upon  secret  expeditions,  and  shared, 
therefore,  deeply,  in  what  may  be  termed  by  an  expressive, 
though  vulgar  phrase,  the  sn«Ucing  kindness  entertained  for 
this  new  Achilles  by  the  greater  part  of  his  myrmidons. 

Their  attachment  might  be  explained,  perhaps,  ^  a  liking  to 
their  commander,  as  strong  as  could  well  exist  ^th  a  mar- 
vellous lack  of  honour  and  esteem.  The  scheme,  therefore, 
formed  by  Hereward  to  effect  the  deliverance  of  the  3ount  of 
Paris,  comprehended  as  much  faith  to  the  Emperor,  and  his 
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nptwtSLtaJdye,  the  Acolyte  or  Follower,  as  was  oonsistent  with 
nnderiiig  justioe  to  the  iigured  Frank. 

In  fortherance  of  this  plan,  he  conducted  Count  Robert  from 
the  subterranean  vaults  of  the  Blacquemal,  of  the  intricacies  of 
which  he  was  master,  having  been  repeatedly,  of  late,  stationed 
sentinel  there,  for  the  purpose  of  acquiring  that  knowledge  of 
which  Tatius  promised  himself  the  advantage  in  the  ensuing 
ooBfl|nracy.  When  they  were  in  ike  open  air,  and  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  gloomy  towers  of  the  Palace,  he  bluntly  asked 
the  Count  of  Paris  whether  he  knew  Agelastes  the  Philosopher. 
The  otho:  answered  in  the  negative. 

**  Look  you  now,  Sir  Knij^t,  you  hurt  yourself  in  attempting 
to  impose  upon  me,"  said  Hereward.  "  You  must  know  him ; 
for  I  saw  yon  dined  with  him  yesterday/' 

"  0  !  with  that  learned  old  man  T  said  tdie  Count  "  I  know 
nothing  of  him  worth  owning  or  disguising  to  theft  or  any  one. 
A  wily  person  he  is,  half  herald  and  half  minstrel" 

**  Half  procurer  and  whole  knave,"  subjoined  the  Varangian. 
''With  the  mask  of  apparent  good-humour  he  conceals  his 
pandering  to  the  vices  oi  others ;  with  the  specious  jaigon  of 
phOosophy,  he  has  argued  himself  out  of  religious  belief  and 
moral  principle ;  and,  with  the  appearance  of  the  most  devoted 
loyalty,  he  will,  if  he  is  not  chedced  in  time,  either  argue  his 
too  confiding  master  out  of  life  and  empire,  or  if  he  fails  in 
this,  reason  his  simple  associates  into  death  and  misery." 

"  And  do  you  know  all  this,"  said  Count  Bobert^  "  and  per- 
mit this  man  to  go  unimpeached  1" 

**  Oh,  content  you,  sir,"  replied  the  Varangian ;  *^  I  cannot 
yet  form  any  plot  which  Agelastes  may  not  countermine ;  but 
the  time  will  come,  nay  it  is  already  approaching,  when  t^e 
Emperor's  attention  shall  be  irresistibly  turned  to  the  conduct 
of  this  man,  and  then  let  the  philosopher  sit  fast,  or,  by  St. 
Dunstan,  the  barbarian  overthrows  him  !  I  would  only  fain, 
methinks,  save  firom  his  clutches  a  foolish  friend,  who  has 
listened  to  his  delusions." 

**  But  what  have  I  to  do,"  said  the  Count,  "  with  this  man, 
or  with  his  plots  1" 

"  Much,"  said  Hereward,  "although  you  know  it  not.  The 
main  supporter  of  this  plot  is  no  other  than  the  Caesar,  who 
ought  to  be  the  most  faithful  of  men ;  but  ever  since  Alexius 
has  named  a  Sebastocrator,  an  officer  that  is  higher  in  rank 
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and  nearer  to  the  throne  than  the  Csosar  himaelfy  so  long 
has  Nicephorus  Brienniiu  been  dis^deased  and  diaeatisfiedf 
though  for  what  length  of  time  he  has  joined  the  achemoB  of 
the  astudous  Agdaates  it  is  more  difficult  to  saj.  This  I 
know,  that  for  many  months  he  has  fed  liberallj,  as  his  riches 
enable  him  to  do,  the  vices  and  prodigality  of  the  Ctesar.  He 
has  encouraged  him  to  show  disrespect  to  his  wife,  although 
the  Emperor's  daughter ;  has  put  ill-will  between  him  and  tJ^e 
royal  fiunily.  And  if  Briennius  bears  no  longer  the  fame  oi  a 
rational  man,  and  the  renown  of  a  good  leader,  he  is  depriyed 
of  both  by  following  the  advice  of  tUs  artful  sycophant." 

''And  what  is  all  this  to  meV*  said  the  Frank.  "  Ageiastes 
may  be  a  true  man  or  a  time-serving  slave ;  his  master,  Alexius 
Oomnenus,  is  not  so  much  allied  to  me  or  mine  that  I  should 
meddle  in  the  intrigues  of  his  court" 

"You  may  be  mistaken  in  that,"  said  the  blunt  Varangian; 
"  if  these  intrigues  involve  the  happiness  and  virtue  " 

"Death  (^ a  thousand  martyrs  !"  said  the  Frank,  "do  paltry 
intrigues  and  quarrels  of  slaves  involve  a  single  thought  of 
suspidon  of  the  noble  Countess  of  Paris  ?  The  oaths  of  tiiy 
whole  generation  were  ineffectual  to  prove  but  that  one  of  her 
hairs  had  changed  its  colour  to  silver ! " 

"Well  imagined,  gallant  knight,"  said  the  Anglo-Saxon; 
"thou  ai:t  a  husband  fitted  for  the  atmosi^iere  of  Oonstaati* 
nople,  wMch  calls  for  little  vigilance  and  a  strong  beliet  Thoa 
wUt  find  many  foIlowerB  and  fellows  in  this  court  of  ours." 

"Hark  thee,  friend,"  replied  the  Frank;  "let  us  have  no 
more  words,  nor  walk  farther  together  than  just  to  the  most 
solitary  nook  of  this  bewildered  city,  and  let  us  there  set  to 
that  work  which  we  left  even  now  unfinished." 

"  If  t^ou  wert  a  Duke^  Sir  Count,"  relied  the  Varangian, 
"  thou  oouldst  not  invite  to  a  eombat  one  who  is  more  ready 
for  it  Yet  consider  the  odds  on  which  we  fi^t  If  I  M,  my 
moan  is  soon  made ;  but  will  my  deatii  set  ^y  wife  at  liberty 
if  she  is  under  restraint,  or  restore  her  honour  if  it  is  tarnished  t 
— ^Will  it  do  anything  more  than  remove  from  the  world  the 
only  person  who  is  willing  to  give  thee  aid,  at  his  own  risk 
and  danger,  and  who  hopes  to  unite  thee  ix>  ihy  wi£9|  and 
replace  thee  at  the  head  of  thy  forces  1 " 

"  I  was  wrong,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris ;  "  I  was  entirely 
wrong ;  but  beware,  my  good  friend,  how  thou  coupiest  the  name 
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ef  Brenhilda  of  Aiqivamonte  witii  tiie  word  of  diahanoar,  and  tell 
me,  instead  <^  this  iiiitating  discourse,  whither  go  we  now  ?  " 

"To  the  Oytherean  gardens  of  Agelastes,  from  whioh  we 
sue  not  fEur  distant/'  said  the  Anglo-Saxon;  '^yet  he  hatii  a 
nearer  way  to  it  than  that  by  which  we  now  travel,  else  J 
ahoold  be  at  a  loss  to  aocoont  for  the  idiort  space  in  which 
he  could  exchange  the  charms  of  his  garden  for  the  gloomy 
rains  of  the  Temple  of  Isis,  and  the  Imperial  palace  of  the 
BlaoquemaL" 

**  And  wherefore,  and  how  l<ng/'  said  Ooont  Bobert,  ''  dost 
thon  conclade  ihht  my  Countess  is  detained  in  these  gardens ) " 

"  Ever  since  yesterday,"  replied  Hereward,  "  When  both  I, 
and  sereral  of  my  companions,  at  my  request,  kept  dose  watch 
upon  the  Oeosar  and  your  lady,  we  did  plainly  perceive  passages 
of  fiery  admiration  on  his  part,  and  anger  as  it  seemed  on  hm, 
which  Agelastes,  being  Nio^horus's  friend,  was  likely,  as  usual, 
to  bring  to  an  end,  by  a  separat^(»i  of  ycm  both  from  the  army 
of  the  crusaders,  that  your  wife,  like  many  a  matron  before, 
might  have  tiie  pleasure  of  taking  up  her  residence  in  the 
gardens  of  that  worthy  sage ;  while  you,  my  Lord,  mi^t  take 
up  your  own  permanently  in  the  castle  of  BlaoquemaL" 

"  Villain  1  why  didst  thou  not  apprise  me  of  this  yesterday  V* 

"A  likely  tiling,"  said  Herewai^  "that  I  should  feel  myself 
at  liberty  to  leave  the  ranks,  and  make,  such  a  communication 
to  a  man,  whom,  &r  firom  a  fii^d,  I  then  considered  in  the 
light  of  a  personal  enemy  1  Methinks,  that  instead  of  such 
language  as  this,  you  should  be  thankM  that  so  many  chance 
circumstances  have  at  length  brought  me  to  b^end  and  assist 
you." 

Ck>unt  Bobert  felt  the  truth  of  what  was  said,  though  at  the 
same  time  his  fieiy  temper  longed  to  avenge  itself,  aoeording 
to  its  wont,  upon  the  party  which  was  nearest  at  hand. 

But  now  they  arrived  at  what  the  citiisens  of  G<Nistantin<^ 
called  the  Philosopher's  GardenB.  Here  H^eward  hoped  to 
obtain  entrance,  for  he  had  gained  a  knowledge  of  some  part, 
at  leasty  of  the  private  signals  of  AchiUes  and  Agelastes,  since 
he  had  been  introduced  to  the  last  at  the  ruins  of  the  Temple 
of  Isis.  They  had  not  indeed  admitted  him  to  their  entire 
secret ;  yet,  confident  in  his  connection  with  the  Follower,  they 
had  no  heedtati<m  in  communicating  to  him  snatches  ci  know* 
ledger  such  as,  committed  to  a  man  of  shrewd  natural  sense 
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like  the  Anglo-Saxon,  conld  scarce  M,  in  time  and  by  degreefl, 
to  make  him  master  of  the  whole.     Count  Robert  and  his  com* ' 
panion  stood  before  .an  arched  door,  the  only  opening  in  a  high 
wall,  and  the  Anglo-Saxon  was  about  to  knock,  when,  as  if  the 
idea  had  suddenly  struck  him, — 

"What  if  the  wretch  Diogenes  opens  the  gate?  We  must 
kill  him,  ere  he  can  fly  back  and  betray  us.  Well,  it  is  a 
matter  of  necessiiy,  and  the  villain  has  deserved  his  death  by  a 
hundred  horrid  crimes." 

"Kill  hun  then,  thyself,"  retorted  Count  Robert;  "he  is 
nearer  thy  degree,  and  assuredly  I  will  not  defile  the  name  of 
Charlemagne  with  the  blood  of  a  black  slave.'' 

"  Nay,  Grod-a-mercy ! "  answered  the  Anglo-Saxon,  "  but  you 
must  bestir  yourself  in  the  action,  supposing  there  come  rescue, 
and  that  I  be  overborne  by  odds." 

"  Such  odds,"  said  the  knight,  "  will  render  the  action  more 
like  a  mSUe,  or  general  battle ;  and  assure  yourself,  I  will  not 
be  slack  when  I  may,  with  my  honour,  be  active." 

"  I  doubt  it  not,"  said  the  Varangian ;  "  but  the  distinction 
seems  a  strange  one,  that  before  pennitting  a  man  to  defend 
himself,  or  annoy  his  enemy,  requires  him  to  demand  the 
pedigree  of  his  ancestor." 

"Fear  you  not,  sir,"  said  Count  Robert.  "The  strict  rule 
of  chivalry  indeed  bears  what  I  tell  thee,  but  when  the  question 
is.  Fight  or  not)  there  is  great  allowance  to  be  made  for  a 
decision  in  the  afl&rmative." 

"Let  me  give  then  the  exordser's  rap,"  replied  Hereward, 
"  and  see  what  fiend  will  appear." 

So  saying,  he  knocked  in  a  particular  manner,  and  the  door 
opened  ini^rds;  a  dwarfish  negress  stood  in  the  gxp — ^her 
white  hair  contrasted  singularly  with  her  dark  complexion,  and 
with  the  broad  laughing  look  peculiar  to  those  slaves.  She  had 
something  in  her  physiognomy  which,  severely  oonstmed,  might 
argue  malice,  and  a  delight  in  human  misery. 

"Is  Agelastes" said  the  Varangian;   but  he  had  not 

completed  the  sentence,  when  she  answered  him,  by  pointing 
down  a  shadowed  walk. 

The  Anglo-Saxon  and  Frank  turned  in  that  direction,  when  the 
hag  rath^  muttered,  than  said  distinctly,  "  You  are  one  of  the 
initiated,  Varangian ;  take  heed  whom  you  take  with  you,  when 
you  may  hardly,  peradventure,  be  welcomed  even  going  alone.** 
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Horewaid  made  a  sign  thai  he  understood  her,  and  they 
were  instantly  ont  of  her  sight  The  pat^  wmded  beaatiftdly 
through  the  shades  of  an  Eastern  garden,  where  olnmps  of 
flowers  and  kbjrinths  of  flowering  shrubs,  and  the  tall  boughs 
of  the  f<H^t  trees,  rendered  ev^  the  breath  of  noon  cool  and 
acceptable. 

^'Here  we  must  use  our  utmost  caution,"  said  Hereward, 
speaking  in  a  low  tone  of  voice ;  "  for  here  it  is  most  likely 
the  deer  that  we  seek  has  found  its  refuge.  Better  aUow  me  to 
pass  before,  since  you  are  too  deeply  agitated  to  possess  the 
coolness  necessary  for  a  scout  Keep  concealed  beneath  yon 
oak,  and  let  no  vain  scruples  of  honour  deter  you  from  creeping 
beneatii  the  tmderwood,  or  breath  the  earth  itself,  if  you 
should  hear  a  footM.  If  the  lovers  have  agreed,  Agelastes,  it 
is  probable,  walks  his  round,  to  prevent  intrusion.'' 

"  Death  and  furies !  it  cannot  be ! "  exclaimed  the  fiery  Frank. 
— "  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lanoes,  take  thy  votary's  life,  ere  thou 
torment  him  wit^  this  agony ! " 

He  saw,  however,  the  neoeBsity  of  keying  a  strong  force 
upon  himself,  and  permitted,  without  further  remonstrance, 
the  Varangian  to  pursue  his  way,  looking,  however,  earnestly 
after  him. 

By  advancing  forward  a  little,  he  could  observe  Hereward 
draw  near  to  a  pavilion  which  arose  at  no  great  distance  fh)m 
the  place  where  they  had  parted.  Here  he  observed  him  apply, 
first  his  eye  and  then  his  ear,  to  one  of  the  casements,  which 
were  in  a  great  measure  grown  over,  and  excluded  from  the 
light,  by  various  flowering  shrubs.  He  almost  thought  he  saw 
a  grave  interest  take  place  in  the  countenance  of  the  Varangian, 
and  he  longed  to  have  his  share  of  the  infcnrmation  whi<^  he 
had  doubtless  obtained. 

He  crept,  th^iefore,  with  noiseless  steps,  through  the  same 
lal^rrinth  of  foliage  which  had  covered  the  approaches  of  Here- 
ward ;  and  so  silent  were  his  movements,  that  he  touched  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  in  order  to  make  him  aware  of  his  presence,  be- 
iixe  he  observed  his  approach. 

Hereward,  not  aware  at  first  by  whom  he,  was  approached, 
turned  on  the  intruder  with  a  countenance  like  a  bundng  coal. 
Seeing,  however,  that  it  was  the  Frank,  he  shrugged  his 
shoulders,  as  if  pitymg  the  impatience  which  could  not  be  kept 
under  prudent  restraint,  and  drawing  himself  back  allowed  the 
TOL.  xxrv,  X 
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Count  the  privily  of  a  peeping  place  through  plinths  of  the 
casement,  which  could  not  be  discerned  hj  the  sharpest  eye 
from  the  inner  side.  The  sombre  character  of  the  light  which 
penetrated  into  this  abode  of  pleasure,  was  suited  to  that 
species  of  thought  to  which  a  Temple  of  Cytherea  was  sup- 
posed to  be  dedicated.  Portraits  and  groups  of  statuary  were 
also  to  be  seen,  in  the  taste  of  those  which  they  had  beheld  at 
the  Kiosk  of  the  waterfall,  yet  something  more  free  in  the 
ideas  which  they  conveyed  than  were  to  be  found  at  their  first 
resting-place.  Shortly  after,  the  door  of  the  payilion  opened, 
and  the  Countess  enteied,  followed  by  her  attendant  Agatha. 
The  lady  threw  herself  on  a  couch  as  She  came  in,  while  her 
attendant,  who  was  a  young  and  very  handsome  woman,  kept 
herself  modestly  in  the  background,  so  much  so  as  hardly  to  be 
distinguished. 

"  What  dost  thou  think,**  said  the  Countess,  ''  of  so  suspicious 
a  friend  as  Agelastesf  so  gallant  an  enemy  as  the  Caesar,  as  he 
is  called  ?" 

"  What  should  I  think,"  returned  the  damsel,  **  except  that 
what  the  old  man  calls  friendship  is  hatred,  and  what  the 
CsBsar  terms  a  patriotic  love  for  his  country,  which  will  not  per- 
mit him  to  set  its  enemies  at  liberty,  is  in  fistct  too  strong  an 
affection  for  his  fair  captive  V* 

**  For  such  an  affection,"  said  the  Countess,  **  he  shall  have 
the  same  requital  as  if  it  were  indeed  the  hostility  of  which  he 
would  give  it  the  colour. — My  true  and  noble  lord !  hadst  thou 
an  idea  of  the  calamities  to  which  they  have  subjected  me,  how 
soon  wouldst  thou  break  through  eveiy  restraint  to  hasten  to 
my  relief ! " 

"  Art  thou  a  man,"  said  Count  Robert  to  his  companion ; 
^*  and  canst  thou  advise  me  to  remain  still  and  hear  this  1 " 

"  I  am  one  man,"  said  the  Anglo-Saxon  ;  "  you,  sir,  are  an- 
other ;  but  all  our  arithmetic  will  not  make  us  more  than  two ; 
and  in  this  place,  it  is  probable  that  a  whistle  fh)m  the  Cffisar, 
or  a  scream  from  Agelastes,  would  bring  a  thousand  to  match 
US,  if  we  were  as  bold  as  Bevis  of  Hampton.* — Stand  still  and 
koep  quiet  I  counsel  this,  less  as  respecting  my  own  life, 
which,  by  embarking  upon  a  wild-goose  clmse  with  so  strange  a 
partner,  I  have  shown  I  put  at  littie  value,  than  for  thy  safety, 
and  that  of  the  lady  thy  Countess,  who  shows  herself  as 
virtuous  as  beautiful." 

•  fThe  traditional  Saxon  ifiant.l 
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<'  I  was  impoeed  on  at  first,"  said  the  Lady  Brenhilda  to  her 
attendant.  '*  Affectation  of  seyere  morals,  of  deep  learning,  and 
of  rigid  rectitude,  assumed  by  this  wicked  old  man,  made  me 
believe  in  part  the  character  which  he  pretended ;  but  the  gloss 
is  rubbed  off  since  he  let  me  see  into  his  alliance  with  the  un- 
worthy CsBsar,  and  the  ugly  picture  remains  in  its  native 
loaths<»neness.  Nevertheless,  if  I  can,  by  address  or  subtlety, 
deceive  this  arch-deceiver, — as  he  has  taken  from  me,  in  a  great 
measure,  eveiy  other  kind  of  assistance, — I  will  not  refuse  that 
of  crafty  which  he  may  find  perhaps  equal  to  his  own  ! " 

^*  Hear  you  that  ? "  said  the  Varangian  to  the  Count  of  Paris. 
''  Do  not  let  your  impatience  mar  the  web  of  your  lady's  pru- 
dence. I  will  weigh  a  woman's  wit  against  a  man's  valour 
where  there  is  aught  to  do !  Let  us  not  come  in  with  our 
assistance  until  time  shall  show  us  that  it  is  necessary  for  her 
safety  and  our  success." 

"Amen,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris;  "but  hope  not.  Sir 
Saz<»i,  that  thy  prudence  shall  persuade  me  to  leave  this  gar- 
den without  tfl^g  full  vengeance  on  that  unworthy  C»sar,  and 
the  iM^tended  phflosopher,  if  indeed  he  turns  out  to  have 
assumed  a  character" — —The  Count  was  here  beginning  to 
raise  his  voice,  when  the  Saxon,  without  ceremony,  placed  his 
hand  on  his  mouth.  "  Thou  takest  a  liberty,"  said  Count 
Robert,  lowering  however  his  tones. 

"  Ay,  truly,"  said  Hereward ;  "  when  the  house  is  on  fire 
I  do  not  stop  to  ask  whether  the  water  which  I  pour  on  it  be 
perfumed  or  no." 

This  recalled  the  Frank  to  a  sense  of  his  situation ;  and  if 
not  contented  with  the  Saxon's  mode  of  making  an  apology, 
he  was  at  least  silenced.  A  distant  noise  was  now  heard — ^the 
Countess  listened  and  changed  colour.  "  Agatha,"  she  said,  "  we 
are  like  champions  in  the  lists,  and  here  comes  the  adversary 
Let  us  retreat  into  this  side  apartment,  and  so  for  a  while  put 
off  an  encounter  thus  alarming."  So  saying,  the  two  females 
withdrew  into  a  sort  of  anteroom,  which  opened  from  the  princi- 
pal apartment  behind  the  seat  which  Brenhilda  had  occupied. 

They  had  scarcely  disappeared,  when,  as  the  stage  dkection 
has  it,  enter  itom  the  other  side  the  Cffisar  and  Agelastes. 
They  had  perhaps  heard  the  last  words  of  Brenhilda,  for  the 
CflOGAT  r^>eated  in  a  low  tone — 

"  Militat  onmis  amans,  habet  et  sua  castra  Onpido. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


944  WAVEBLET  NOVELS. 

What,  has  our  fieur  opponent  withdrawn  her  forces )  No 
matter ;  it  shows  she  thinks  of  the  warfare,  though  the  enemy 
be  not  in  sight  Well,  thou  shalt  not  have  to  uj^raid  me  this 
time,  Agelastes,  with  precipitating  my  amours,  and  depriving 
myself  of  the  pleasure  of  pursuit.  By  heavens,  I  will  be  as 
regular  in  my  progress  as  if  in  reality  I  bore  on  my  shoulders 
the  whole  load  of  years  which  make  the  difference  between  us  ; 
for  I  shrewdly  suspect  that  with  thee,  old  man,  it  is  that 
envious  churl  Time  that  hath  plucked  the  wings  of  d^id." 

**  Say  not  so,  mighty  C»sar,"  said  the  old  man ;  'Mt  is  the 
hand  of  prudence,  which,  depriving  Oupid's  mng  of  some  wild 
feathers,  leayes  hhn  still  enough  to  fly  with  an  equal  and  steady 
flight." 

'<  Thy  flight,  however,  was  less  measured,  Agelastes,  when 
thou  didst  collect  that  armoury — that  magazine  of  Cuind's 
panoply,  out  of  which  thy  kindness  permitted  me  but  now  to 
arm  myself,  or  rather  to  repair  my  aoeoutrements." 

So  saying,  he  glanced  his  eye  over  his  own  perscm,  biasing 
witii  gems,  and  adorned  with  a  chain  of  gold,  braodets,  rings, 
and  other  ornaments,  which,  with  a  new  and  s^dendid  habit, 
assumed  since  his  arrival  at  these  Oytherean  gardens,  tended  to 
set  off  his  very  handsome  figure^ 

''  I  am  glad,"  said  Agelastes,  "  if  you  have  found  among 
toys,  which  I  now  never  wear,  and  seldom  made  use  of  even 
when  life  was  young  with  me,  anything  which  may  set  off 
your  natural  advantages.  Bemember  only  this  slight  condition, 
that  such  of  these  txifles  as  have  made  part  of  your  wearing 
apparel  on  this  distuiguished  day,  cannot  return  to  a  meaner 
owner,  but  must  of  necessity  remain  the  property  (^  that  great- 
ness of  which  they  had  once  formed  the  ornament" 

"I  cannot  consent  to  tius,  my  worthy  friend,"  said  the 
CsBsar ;  "  I  know  thou  valuest  these  jewels  only  in  so  far  as  a 
philosopher  may  value  them ;  that  is,  for  nothing  save  the  re- 
membnuices  wMch  attach  to  them.  This  large  seal-ring,  for 
instance,  was — ^I  have  heard  you  say — the  property  of  Socntes; 
if  so,  you  cannot  view  it  save  with  devout  thankfulness,  that 
your  own  philosophy  has  never  been  tried  witii  the  exercise  of 
a  Xantippe.  These  clasps  released,  in  older  times,  the  lovely 
bosom  of  Phiyne ;  and  the^y  now  belong  to.  one  who  could  do 
better  homage  to  the  beauties  they  conceakd  or  discov^ed 
than  could  the  cynic  Dic^genes.     These  buddes,  too  "— ^ 
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^I  will  spare  thj  ingenuity,  good  youth/'  said  Agelostes, 
somewhat  nettled ;  "  or  rather,  noble  C^eear.  Keep  thy  wit — 
thou  wilt  have  ample  occasion  for  it" 

"  Fear  not  me,"  said  the  Onsar.  "  Let  us  proceed,  since  yoa 
will,  to  exercise  the  gifts  which  we  possess,  such  as  they  are, 
either  natural  or  bequeathed  to  us  by  our  dear  and  respected 
friend.  Hah  I "  he  said,  the  door  opening  suddenly,  and  the 
Countess  almost  meeting  him, "  our  wishes  are  here  anticipated." 

He  bowed  accordingly  with  the  deepest  deference  to  the 
Lady  Brenhilda,  who,  having  made  some  alterations  to  enhance 
the  ^lendour  of  her  attire,  now  moved  forward  from  the  with- 
drawing-room  into  which  she  had  retreated. 

''  Hdl,  noble  lady,"  said  the  Oaasar,  "  whom  I  have  visited 
with  the  intention  of  i^logising  for  detaining  you,  in  some 
d^ree  against  your  will,  in  those  strange  regions  in  which  you 
unexpectedly  find  yourself." 

''Not  in  some  degree,"  answered  the  lady,  ''but  entkdy 
contrary  to  my  inclinations,  which  are,  to  be  with  my  husband, 
the  Count  of  Paris,  and  the  followers  who  have  iskm  the  cross 
under  his  banner." 

"  Such,  doubtless,  w«^  your  thoughts  when  you  left  the  land 
of  the  west,"  said  Agelastes ;  "  but,  fair  Countess,  have  they 
experiraced  no  change  f  You  have  left  a  shore  streaming  with 
human  blood  when  the  sli^test  provocation  occurred,  and  thou 
hast  come  to  one  whose  principal  maxim  is  to  increase  the  sum 
of  human  happiness  by  every  mode  which  can  be  invented.  In 
the  west  yonder,  he  or  she  is  respected  most  who  can  best  ex- 
erdse  their  tyrannical  strength  in  making  others  miserable, 
while  in  these  more  pladd  realms,  we  reserve  our  garlands  for 
the  ingenious  youth,  or  lovely  lady,  who  can  best  make  haj^y 
the  person  whose  affection  is  fixed  upon  her." 

"  But,  reverraid  philosopher,"  said  the  Countess,  "  who  la- 
bourest  so  artificially  in  recommending  the  yoke  of  pleasure, 
know  that  you  contradict  every  notion  which  I  have  been 
taught  from  my  infancy.  In  the  land  where  my  nurture  lay, 
so  far  are  we  from  acknowledging  your  doctrines,  that  we 
match  not,  except  like  the  lion  and  the  lioness,  when  the  male 
has  compiled  ^e  female  to  acknowledge  his  superior  worth 
and  valour.  Such. is  our  rule,  that  a  damsel,  even  of  mean 
degree,  would  think  herself  heinously  undermatched,  if  wedded 
to  a  gallant  whose  fame  in  arms  was  yet  unknown." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


246  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

"  But,  noble  lady/'  said  the  Oiesar,  "  a  dying  man  may  then 
find  room  for  some  Mnt  hope.  Were  there  but  a  chance  that 
distinction  in  arms  could  gain  those  affections  whidi  have  been 
stolen,  rather  than  fairly  conferred,  how  many  are  there  who 
would  willingly  enter  into  the  competition  where  the  prise  is  so 
fair !  What  is  the  enterprise  too  bold  to  be  undertaken  on 
such  a  condition  !  And  where  is  the  individual  whose  heart 
would  not  feel,  that  in  baring  his  sword  for  the  prize,  he  made 
TOW  neyer  to  return  it  to  the  scabbard  without  the  proud  boast, 
What  I  have  not  yet  won,  I  have  deserved  ! " 

"You  see,  lady,"  said  Agelastes,  who,  apprehending  that  the 
last  speech  of  the  Caesar  had  made  some  impression,  hastened 
to  follow  it  up  with  a  suitable  observation — "  You  see  that  the 
fire  of  chivalry  bums  as  gallantly  in  the  bosom  of  the  Grecians 
as  in  that  of  the  western  nations." 

"  Yes,"  answered  Brenhilda,  "  and  I  have  heard  of  the  cele- 
brated sicige  of  Troy,  on  which  occasion  a  dastardly  coward 
carried  off  the  wife  of  a  brave  man,  shunned  every  proffer  of 
encounter  with  the  husband  whom  he  had  wronged,  and  finally 
caused  the  death  of  his  numerous  brothers,  the  destruction  of 
his  native  city,  with  all  the  wealth  which  it  contained,  and 
died  himself  the  death  of  a  pitiful  poltroon,  lamented  only  by 
his  worthless  leman,  to  show  how  well  the  rules  of  chivalry 
were  understood  by  your  predecessors." 

"  Lady,  you  mistake,"  said  the  Osasar ;  "  the  offences  of 
Paris  were  those  of  a  dissolute  Asiatic ;  the  courage  which 
avenged  them  was  that  of  the  Greek  Empire." 

"  You  are  learned,  sir,"  said  the  lady ;  "  but  think  not  that  I 
will  trust  your  words  until  you  produce  before  me  a  Grecian 
knight,  gallant  enough  to  look  upon  the  armed  crest  of  my 
husband  without  quaking." 

"  That,  methinks,  were  not  extremely  difficult,"  returned  the 
Caesar ;  "  if  th^  have  not  flattered  me,  I  have  myself  been 
thought  equal  in  battle  to  more  dangerous  men  than  him  who 
has  been  strangely  mated  with  the  Lady  Brenhilda." 

"  That  is  soon  tried,"  answered  the  Countess.  "  You  will 
hardly,  I  think,  deny,  that  my  husband,  separated  from  me  by 
some  unworthy  trick,  is  still  at  thy  command,  and  could  be 
produced  at  thy  pleasure.  I  will  ask  no  armour  for  him  save 
what  he  wears,  no  weapon  but  his  good  sword  Tranchefer; 
then  place  him  in  this  chamber,  or  any  other  lists  equally 
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narrow,  and  if  he  flinch,  or  cry  crayon,  or  remain  dead  nnder 
shield,  let  Brenhilda  be  the  prize  of  the  conqueror.  Merciful 
Heayen ! "  she  concluded,  as  she  sank  back  upon  her  seat, 
^  forgive  me  for  the  crime  of  even  imagining  such  a  termination, 
which  is  equal  almost  to  doubting  thine  unerring  judgment ! " 

**  Let  me,  however,"  said  the  CsBsar^  **  catch  up  these  precious 
words  before  thej  £edl  to  tiie  ground.  Let  me  hope  that  he,  to 
whom  the  heavens  shall  give  power  and  strength  to  conquer 
this  highly  esteemed  Count  of  Paris,  shaU  succeed  him  in  the 
affections  of  Brenhilda ;  and  believe  me,  the  sun  plunges  not 
through  the  sky  to  his  resting-place  with  the  same  Verity  that 
I  shall  hasten  to  the  encounter." 

"  Now,  by  Heaven  I "  said  Count  Robert,  in  an  anxious 
whisper  to  Hereward,  'Mt  is  too  much  to  ^pect  me  to  stand 
by  and  hear  a  contemptible  Greek,  who  durst  not  stand  even 
the  rattling  farewell  which  Tranchefer  takes  of  his  scabbard, 
brave  me  in  my  absence,  and  affect  to  make  love  to  my  lady 
par  cmown !  And  she,  too — methinks  Brenhilda  allows  more 
license  than  she  is  wont  to  do  to  yonder  chattering  popinjay. 
By  the  rood !  I  will  spring  into  the  apartment,  front  them 
with  my  personal  appearance,  and  confute  yonder  braggart  in  a 
manner  he  is  like  to  remember." 

''  Under  favour,"  said  the  Varangian,  who  was  the  only  audi- 
tor of  this  violent  speedi,  "  you  shall  be  ruled  by  calm  reason 
while  I  am  with  you.  When  we  are  separated,  let  the  devil  of 
knight-errantry,  which  has  such  possession  of  thee,  take  thee 
upon  his  shoulders,  and  cany  thee  full  tilt  wheresoever  he 
lists." 

"  Thou  art  a  brute,"  said  the  Count,  looking  at  him  with 
a  ccmtempt  corresponding  to  the  expression  he  made  use  of ; 
'*  not  only  without  humanity,  but  without  the  sense  of  natural 
honour  or  natural  shame.  The  most  despicable  of  anunals 
stands  not  by  tamely  and  sees  another  assail  his  mate.  The 
bull  offers  his  horns  to  a  rival — the  mastiff  uses  his  jaws — and 
even  the  timid  stag  becomes  furious,  and  gores." 

**  Because  they  are  beasts,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  and  their 
mistresses  also  creatures  without  shame  or  reason,  who  are  not 
aware  of  the  sanctity  of  a  choice.  But  thou,  too.  Count,  canst 
thou  not  see  the  obvious  purpose  oi  this  pqpr  lady,  forsaken  by 
all  the  world,  to  keep  her  &ith  towards  thee,  by  eluding  the 
witii  which  wicked  men  have  beset  her  f    By  the  souk 
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of  mj  fiithen !  my  heart  is  to  much  moved  hy  her  Ingenniiyy 
mingled  as  I  see  it  is  with  the  most  perfect  candour  and  faith^ 
that  I  myself,  in  DEUilt  of  a  better  champion,  would  willingly 
raise  the  axe  in  her  behalf  1 " 

"  I  thank  thee,  my  good  Mend,**  said  the  Count ;  ''  I  thank 
thee  as  heartily  as  if  it  were  possible  thou  shouldst  be  left  to 
do  that  good  office  for  Brenhilda,  the  beloved  of  many  a  noble 
lord,  the  mistress  of  many  a  powerful  vassal ;  and  what  is 
more,  much  more  than  thanks,  I  crave  thy  pardon  for  the 
wrong  I  did  thee  but^now." 

"  My  pardon  you  cannot  need,"  said  the  Varangian ;  "  for 
I  take  no  offence  that  is  not  seriously  meant — Stay,  they  speak 
again." 

''  It  is  strange  it  should  be  so,"  said  the  Caesar,  as  he  paced 
the  apartment;  ''but  methinks,  nay,  I  am  almost  certdn, 
Agelastes,  that  I  hear  voices  in  the  vicinity  of  this  apartment  of 
thy  privacy." 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  Agelastes ;  "  but  I  will  go  and  see." 

Perceiving  him  to  leave  the  pavilion,  the  Varangian  made  the 
Frank  sensible  that  they  must  croudi  down  among  a  little 
thicket  of  evergreens,  where  they  lay  completely  obscured.  The 
philosopher  made  his  rounds  with  a  heavy  step,  but  a  watchful 
eye ;  and  the  two  listeners  were  obliged  to  observe  the  strictest 
silence,  without  motion  of  any  kind,  until  he  had  completed  an 
ineffectual  search,  and  returned  into  the  pavilion. 

"  By  my  faith,  brave  man,"  said  the  Count,  "  ere  we  return 
to  our  skuUdng-place,  I  must  tell  thee  in  thine  ear,  that  never, 
in  my  life,  was  temptation  so  strong  upon  me,  as  that  which 
prompted  me  to  beat  out  that  old  hypooite's  brains,  provided  I 
could  have  reconciled  it  with  my  honour ;  and  heartily  do  I 
wish  that  thbu,  whose  honour  no  way  withheld  thee,  hadst  ex- 
perienced and  given  way  to  some  impulse  of  a  similar  nature." 

"Such  £uxcies  have  passed  through  my  head,"  said  the 
Varangian ; ''  but  I  will  not  foUow  them  till  they  are  consistoit 
both  with  our  own  safety,  and  more  particularly  with  that  of 
the  Countess." 

''  I  thank  thee  again  for  thy  good-will  to  her,"  said  Count 
Robert;  ''and,  by  Heaven !  if  fight  we  must  at  length,  as  it 
seems  IDcely,  I  will  ^either  grudge  thee  an  honourable  antagonist, 
Dor  fiftir  quarter  if  the  combat  goes  against  thee." 

"  Thou  hast  my  thanks,"  was  the  teply  of  Hereward ;  "  only, 
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for  Heaven's  sake,  be  silent  in  this  cosjuncture,  and  do  what 
thoQ  wilt  afterwards." 

Before  the  Yanoigian  and  the  Count  had  again  resomed  their 
postore  of  listeners,  the  parties  within  the  pavilion,  ccmceiving 
themselves  imwatched,  had  resumed  their  conversation,  speaking 
low,  yet  with  consideralde  animation : — 

'^  It  is  in  vain  you  would  persuade  me,"  said  the  Ck>untess, 
*'  that  you  know  not  where  my  husband  is,  or  that  you  have 
not  the  most  absolute  influence  over  his  captivity.  Who  else 
could  have  an  interest  in  banishing  or  putting  to  death  the 
husband,  but  he  that  affects  to  admire  the  wife  1 " 

"You  do  me  wrong,  beautiful  lady,"  answered  the  Caesar, 
''and  forget  that  I  can  in  no  shape  be  termed  the  moving- 
spring  of  this  empire;  that  my  father-in-law,  Alexius,  is  the 
Emperor ;  and  that  the  woman  who  terms  herself  my  wife  is 
jealous  as  a  fiend  can  be  of  my  slightest  motion. — ^What  possi- 
bUity  was  there  that  I  should  work  the  captivity  of  your  husband 
and  your  own  1  The  open  a£&ont  which  the  Count  of  Paris  put 
upcm  the  Emperor,  was  one  which  he  was  likely  to  avenge,  either 
by  secret  guile  or  by  open  force.  Me  it  no  way  touched,  save 
as  the  humble  vassal  of  thy  charms ;  and  it  was  by  .the  wisdom 
and  the  art  of  the  sage  Agelastes,  that  I  was  able  to  extricate 
thee  from  the  gulf  in  which  thou  hadst  else  certainly  perished. 
Nay,  weep  not,  lady,  for  as  yet  we  know  not  the  fate  of  Count 
Robert ;  but,  credit  me,  it  is  wisdom  to  choose  a  better  pro- 
tector, and  consider  him  as  no  more." 

"A  better  than  him,"  said  Brenhilda,  "I  can  never  have, 
were  I  to  choose  out  of  the  knighthood  of  all  the  world  1 " 

"  This  hand,"  said  the  Os&bOt,  drawing  himself  into  a  martial 
attitude,  ''  should  decide  that  question,  were  the  man  of  whom 
thou  thhikest  so  much  yet  moving  on  the  face  of  this  earth,  and 
at  liberty." 

''  Thou  art,"  said  Brenhilda^  looking  fixedly  at  him  with  the 
fire  of  indignation  flashing  from  every  feature — "thou  art — 
but  it  avails  not  telling  thee  what  is  thy  real  name;  believe 
me,  the  world  shall  one  day  ring  with  it,  and  be  justly  sensible 
of  its  value.  Observe  what  I  am  about  to  say — Robert  of  Paris 
is  gone — or  captive,  I  know  npt  where.  He  cannot  fight  the 
match  of  which  thou  seemest  so  desirous — ^but  here  stands 
Brenhilda,  bom  heiress  of  Aspramonte,  by  marriage  the  wedded 
wife  of  the  good  Count  of  Paris.    She  was  never  matched  in 
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the  lifits  by  mortal  man,  except  the  yaliant  Count,  and  since 
thou  art  so  grieyed  that  thou  canst  not  meet  her  husband  in 
battle,  thou  canst  not  surely  object,  if  she  is  willing  to  meet 
thee  in  his  stead ! " 

"  How,  madam  1  **  said  the  Ceesar,  astonished ;  *'  do  you  pro- 
pose younelf  to  hold  the  lists  against  me )  ** 

"  Against  you,"  said  the  Countess ;  "  against  all  the  Grecian 
Empire,  if  they  shall  affirm  that  Robert  of  Paris  is  justly  used 
and  lawfully  confined." 

"  And  are  the  conditions,"  said  the  Caesar,  "  the  same  as  if 
Count  Robert  himself  held  the  lists)  The  yanquished  must 
then  be  at  the  pleasure  of  the  conqueror  for  good  or  eyiL" 

"It  would  seem  so,"  said  the  Countess,  ** nor  do  I  refuse  the 
hazard ;  only,  that  if  the  other  champion  shall  bite  the  dust, 
the  noble  Count  Robert  shall  be  «et  at  liberty,  and  permitted  to 
depart  with  all  suitable  honours." 

"  This  I  reAise  not,"  said  the  Cssar,  "  proyided  it  is  in  my 
power." 

A  deep  growling  sound,  like  that  of  a  modem  gong,  here 
interrupted  the  conference. 


CHAPTER  NINETEENTH. 

The  Varangian  and  Count  Robert,  at  eyeiy  risk  of  discoyery, 
had  remained  so  near  as  Ailly  to  coivjecture,  though  they  could 
not  expressly  oyerhear,  the  purport  of  the  conyersation. 

"  He  has  accepted  her  challenge ! "  said  the  Count  of  Paris. 

''  And  with  apparent  willingness,"  said  Hereward. 

"  O,  doubtless,  doubtless," — answered  the  Crusader ;  ^  but  he 
knows  not  the  sldll  in  war  which  a  woman  may  attain.  For  my 
part.  Cod  knows  I  haye  enough  depending  upon  the  issue  of 
this  contest,  yet  such  is  my  confidence  that  I  would  to  God  I 
had  more.  I  yow  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  that  I 
desire  eyeiy  furrow  of  land  I  possess— eyeiy  honour  which  I  can 
caU  my  own,  from  the  Countship  of  Paris,  down  to  the  leather 
that  binds  my  spur,  were  dependent  and  at  issue  upon  this  fair 
field,  between  your  Ceasar,  as  men  term  him,  and  Brenhilda  of 
Aspramonte." 
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''It  is  a  noble  oanfidenoe,"  said  the  Yarangiaiiy  ''nor  durst  I 
ttj  it  is  a  rash  one;  only  I  cannot  but  remember  that  the 
Gsesar  is  a  strong  man  as  well  as  a  handsome,  expert  in  the  use 
of  arms,  and,  above  all,  less  strictly  bound  than  you  esteem 
yourself  by  the  rules  of  honour.  There  are  many  ways  in  which 
advantage  may  be  dven  and  taken,  which  will  not,  in  the 
Caesar's  estimation,  alter  the  character  of  the  field  from  an  equal 
one,  although  it  might  do  so  in  the  opinion  of  the  chivalrous 
Count  of  Paris,  or  even  in  that  of  the  poor  Varangian.  But 
first  let  me  conduct  you  to  some  place  of  safety,  for  your  escape 
must  be  soon,  if  it  is  not  already,  detected.  The  sounds  which 
we  heard  intimate  that  some  of  his  confederate  plotters  have 
visited  the  garden  on  other  than  love  affairs.  I  will  guide  thee 
to  another  avenue  than  that  by  which  we  entered.  But  you 
would  hardly,  I  suppose,  be  pleased  to  adopt  the  wisest  alterna- 
tive 1" 

"  And  what  may  that  be  ] "  said  the  Count. 

"  To  give  thy  purse,  though  it  were  thine  all,  to  some  poor 
ferryman  to  waft  thee  over  the  Hellespont,  then  hasten  to  carry 
thy  complaint  to  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  and  what  friends  thou 
mayst  have  among  thy  brethren  crusaders,  and  determine,  as 
thou  easily  canst,  on  A  sufficient  number  of  them  to  come  back 
and  menace  the  city  with  instant  war,  unless  the  Emperor  should 
deliver  up  thy  lady,  most  unfairly  made  prisoner,  and  prevent, 
by  his  authority,  this  absurd  and  unnatural  combat.** 

"  And  would  you  have  me,  then,"  said  Count  Robert,  "  move 
the  crusaders  to  break  a  fairly  appointed  field  of  battle  1  Do 
you  think  that  Godfrey  of  Bouillon  would  turn  back  upon  his 
pilgrimage  for  such  an  unworthy  purpose ;  or  that  the  Countess 
of  Paris  would  accept  as  a  service,  means  of  safety  which  would 
stain  her  honour  for  ever,  by  breaking  an  appointment  solemnly 
made  on  her  own  challenge  1 — ^Never ! " 

"  My  judgment  is  then  at  fault,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  for  I 
see  I  can  hammer  out  no  expedient  which  is  not,  in  some 
extravagant  manner  or  another,  controlled  by  your  foolish 
notions.  Here  is  a  man  who  has  been  trapped  into  the  power 
of  his  enemy,  that  he  might  not  interfere  to  prevent  a  base 
stratagem  upon  Ids  lady,  involving  both  her  life  and  honour ; 
yet  he  thinks  it  a  matter  of  necessity  that  he  keeps  faith  aa 
precisely  with  these  midnight  poisoners,  as  he  would  had  it  been 
pledged  to  the  most  honourable  men  1" 
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"  Thou  say'st  a  painftd  truth,"  said  Count  Robert ;  "  but  my 
word  k  the  embleni  of  my  &ith ;  and  if  I  pass  it  to  a  dishonour- 
able or  fedthless  foe,  it  is  imprudently  done  on  my  part ;  but  if 
I  break  it,  being  once  pledged,  it  is  a  dishonourable  action,  and 
Uie  disgrace  can  never  be  washed  from  my  shield." 

"  Do  you  mean,  then,"  said  the  Varangian,  '^  to  sufier  your 
wife's  honour  to  remain  pledged,  as  it  at  present  is,  on  the  event 
of  an  unequal  combat  t " 

''  €k)d  and  the  saints  pardon  thee  such  a  thought ! "  said  the 
Count  of  Paris.  "  I  will  go  to  see  this  combat  with  a  heart  as 
firm,  if  not  as  light,  as  any  time  I  ever  saw  spears  splintered. 
If  by  the  influence  of  any  accident  or  treachery, — ^for  fairly,  and 
with  such  an  antagonist,  Brenhilda  of  Aspramonte  cannot  be 
overthrown, — I  step  into  the  lists,  prodaim  the  Csesar  as  he  ia 
— a  villain — show  the  falsehood  of  his  conduct  from  b^inning 
to  end, — ^appeal  to  every  noble  heart  that  hears  me,  and  then — 
Cod  show  the  right ! " 

Hereward  paused,  and  shook  his  head.  "  All  this,"  he  said, 
''might  be  feasible  enough,  provided  the  combat  were  to  be 
fought  in  the  presence  of  your  own  countrjrmen,  or  even,  by  the 
mass !  if  the  Varangians  were  to  be  guards  of  the  lists.  But 
treachery  of  every  kind  is  so  familiar  to. the  Greeks,  tiiat  I 
question  if  they  would  view  the  conduct  of  their  Cssar  as  any- 
thing else  than  a  pardonable  and  natural  stratagem  of  Dan 
Cupid,  to  be  smiled  at,  rather  than  subjected  to  disgrace  or 
punishment." 

"  A  nation,"  said  Count  Robert,  "  who  could  smile  at  euch 
a  jest,  may  Heaven  refuse  them  sympathy  at  their  utmost  need, 
when  their  sword  is  broken  in  their  hand,  and  their  wives  and 
daughters  shrieking  in  the  relentless  grasp  of  a  barbarous 
enemy ! " 

Hereward  looked  upon  his  companion,  whose  flushed  cheeks 
and  sparkling  eyes  bore  witness  to  his  enthusiasm. 

"  I  see,"  he  said,  '*  you  are  resolved,  and  I  know  that  your 
resolution  can  in  justice  be  called  by  no  other  name  than  an  act 
of  heroic  folly — ^What  then  1  it  is  long  since  life  has  been  bitter 
to  the  Varangian  exile.  Mom  has  raised  him  frt)m  a  joyless 
bed,  which  n^t  has  seen  him  lie  down  upon,  wearied  with 
wielding  a  mercenary  weapon  in  the  wars  of  strangers.  He  has 
longed  to  lay  down  his  life  in  an  honourable  cause,  and  this  is 
one  in  which  the  extremity  and  very  essence  of  honour  is  im- 
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I^kated.  It  tallies  also  with  my  scheme  of  saving  the  Emperor, 
which  will  be  greatly  &cilitated  by  the  down&U  of  his  ungrate- 
ful son-in-law."  Then,  addressing  himself  to  the  Oonnt,  he 
continued,  ''  Well,  Sir  Count,  as  thou  art  the  person  principally 
ocmcemed,  I  am  willing  to  yield  to  thy  reasoning  in  this  affidr ; 
but  I  hope  you  will  permit  me  to  mingle  with  your  reeolutioQ 
some  advices  of  a  more  everyday  and  less  iiuitastic  nature.  For 
example,  thy  escape  from  the  dungeons  of  the  Blacquemal  must 
soon  be  generally  known.  In  prudence,  indeed,  I  myself  must 
be  the  first  to  communicate  it,  since  otherwise  the  suspicion  will 
fell  on  me — ^Where  do  you  think  of  concealing  yourself  9  for 
assuredly  the  search  will  be  close  and  general." 

"For  that,"  oaid  the  Count  of  Paris, ''  I  must  be  indebted  to 
thy  suggestion,  with  thanks  for  every  lie  which  thou  findest 
thyself  obliged  to  make,  to  contrive,  and  produce  in  my  behalf, 
entreating  tiiee  only  to  render  them  as  few  as  possible,  they 
Deing  a  coin  which  I  myself  never  fabricate." 

"  Sir  knight,"  answered  Hereward,  "  let  me  begin  first  bj 
saying  that  no  knight  that  ever  belted  sword  is  more  a  slave  to 
truth,  when  truth  is  observed  towards  him,  than  the  poor  soldier 
who  talks  to  thee ;  but  when  the  game  depends  not  upon  fair 
play,  but  upon  lulling  men's  cautiousness  asleep  by  fals^ood, 
and  drugging  their  senses  by  opiate  draughts,  they  who  would 
scruple  at  no  means  of  deceiving  me,  can  hardly  expect  that  I, 
who  am  paid  in  such  base  money,  shoidd  pass  nothing  on  my 
part  but  what  is  lawfiil  and  genuine.  For  the  present  thou 
must  remain  concealed  within  my  poor  apartm^t,  in  the  barracks 
of  the  Varangians,  which  is  the  last  place  where  they  will  think 
of  seeking  for  thee.  Take  this,  my  upper  cloak,  and  follow  me ; 
and  now  that  we  are  about  to  leave  these  gardens,  thou  mayst 
follow  me  unsuspected  as  a  sentinel  attending  his  officer ;  fcH*, 
take  it  along  with  you,  noble  Count,  that  we  Varangians  are  a 
sort  of  persons  upon  whom  the  Greeks  care  not  to  look  very  long 
or  fixedly." 

They  now.  readied  the  gate  where  they  had  been  admitted  by 
the  n^irees,  and  Hereward,  who  was  intrusted  wiUi  the  power, 
it  seems,  of  letting  himself  out  of  the  philosopher's  premises, 
though  not  of  entering  without  assistance  fh>m  the  portress,  touk 
out  a  k^  whidi  turned  the  lock  on  the  garden  side,  so  that  they 
soon  found  themselves  at  liberty.  They  then  proceeded  by 
by-paths  Uirough  the  city,  Hereward  leading  the  way,  and  the 
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Oount  followiiig,  without  speech  or  remonatranoe,  until  they 
stood  before  the  portal  of  the  barracks  of  the  Yaraogians. 

<<  Make  haste/'  said  the  sentinel  who  was  on  duty,  *'  dinner  is 
already  begun."  The  communication  sounded  joyfully  in  the 
ears  of  Hereward,  who  was  much  afraid  that  his  companion 
might  have  been  stopped  and  examined.  By  a  side  passage  he 
reined  his  own  quarters,  and  introduced  the  Oount  into  a 
small  room,  the  sleeping  chamber  of  his  squire,  where  he  apo- 
logised for  leaving  him  for  some  time  ;  and,  going  out,  locked 
the  door,  for  fear,  as  he  said,  of  intrusion. 

The  demon  of  suspicion  was  not  very  likely  to  molest  a  mind 
so  frankly  constituted  as  that  of  Oount  Robert,  and  yet  the 
last  action  of  Hereward  did  not  £ul  to  occasion  some  painful 
reflections. 

"  This  man,"  he  said,  "  had  needs  be  true,  for  I  haye  reposed 
in  him  a  mighty  trust,  which  few  hirelings  in  his  situation 
would  honourably  discharge.  What  is  to  prevent  him  to  report 
to  the  principal  officer  of  his  watch,  that  the  Frank  [osoner, 
Robert,  Oount  of  Paris,  whose  wife  stands  engaged  for  so  des- 
perate a  combat  with  the  Oaesar,  has  escaped,  indeed,  this 
morning,  fix)m  the  prisons  of  the  Blacquemal,  but  has  sufferec' 
himself  to  be  trepanned  at  noon,  and  is  again  a  captive  in  the 
barracks  of  the  Varangian  Guard  f — what  means  of  defence  are 
mine,  were  I  discoveored  to  these  mercenaries? — ^What  man 
could  do,  by  the  favour  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  I 
have  not  failed  to  achieve.  I  have  slain  a  tiger  in  single 
combat — I  have  killed  one  warder,  and  conquered  the  desperate 
and  gigantic  creature  by  whom  he  was  supported.  I  have  had 
terms  enough  at  command  to  bring  over  this  Varangian  to  my 
side,  in  appearance  at  least ;  yet  all  this  does  not  encourage  me 
to  hope  that  I  could  long  keep  at  bay  ten  or  a  dozen  such  men 
as  these  beef-fed  knaves  appear  to  be,  led  in  upcm  me  by  a 
fellow  of  thews  and  sinews  such  as  those  of  my  late  com- 
panion.— ^Yet  for  shame,  Robert !  such  thoughts  are  unworthy 
a  descendant  of  Oharlemagne.  When  wert  ^ou  wont  so  curi- 
ously to  count  thine  enemies,  and  when  wert  thou  wont  to  be 
suspicious,  since  he,  whose  bosom  may  truly  boast  itself  inca- 
pable of  fraud,  ought  in  honesty  to  be  the  last  to  expect  it  in 
another )  The  Varangian's  look  is  open,  his  codbiess  in  danger 
is  striking,  his  speech  is  more  fitink  and  ready  than  ever  was 
that  of  a  traitor.     If  he  is  false,  there  is  no  fitith  in  the  hand 
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af  natoTe,  for  troth^  sincerity,  and  courage,  are  written  upon 
hia  forehead" 

While  Count  Robert  was  thus  reflecting  upon  his  condition, 
and  combating  the  thick-coming  doubts  and  suspicions  which 
its  uncertainties  gave  rise  to,  he  began  to  be  sensible  that  he 
had  not  eaten  for  many  hours ;  and  amidst  many  doubts  and 
fears  of  a  more  heroic  nature,  he  half  entertained  a  lurking 
suspicion  that  they  meant  to  let  hunger  undermine  his  strength 
before  they  adventured  into  the  apartment  to  deal  with  him. 

We  sh^  best  see  how  fiir  these  doubts  were  deserved  by 
Hereward,  or  how  far  they  w^re  uigust,  by  following  his  course 
after  he  left  his  barrack-room.  Snatching  a  morsel  of  dinner, 
which  he  ate  with  an  affectation  oi  great  hunger,  but,  in  fact, 
that  his  attention  to  his  food  might  be  a  pretence  for  dispensing 
with  disagreeable  questions,  or  with  conversation  of  any  kind, 
he  pleaded  duty,  and  immedUitely  leaving  his  comrades,  directed 
his  course  to  the  lodgmgs  of  Achilles  Tatius,  which  were  a  part 
of  the  same  building.  A  Syrian  slave,  who  opened  the  door, 
after  a  deep  reverence  to  Hereward,  whom  he  knew  as  a 
&vourite  attendant  of  the  Acolyte,  said  to  him  that  his  master 
was  gone  forth,  but  had  desired  him  to  say,  that  if  he  wished 
to  see  him,  he  would  find  him  at  the  Philospher's  Gardens,  so 
called  as  belonging  to  the  sage  Agelastes. 

Hereward  turned  about  instantly,  and,  availing  himself  of  his 
knowledge  <^  Constantinople  to  thread  its  streets  in  the  shortest 
time  possible,  at  length  stood  alone  before  the  door  in  the 
garden-wall,  at  which  he  and  the  Count  of  Paris  had  previously 
been  admitted  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  day.  The  same  negress 
appeared  at  the  same  private  signal,  and  when  he  asked  for 
Achilles  Tatius,  she  replied,  with  some  sharpness,  **  Since  you 
were  here  this  morning,  I  marvel  you  did  not  meet  him,  or 
that,  having  business  with  him,  you  did  not  stay  till  he  arrived. 
Sure  I  am,  that  not  long  after  you  entered  the  garden  the 
Acolyte  was  inquiring  for  you." 

^  It  skills  not,  old  woman,"  said  the  Varangian ;  '^  I  com- 
municate the  reason  of  my  motions  to  my  commander,  but  not 
to  thee."  He  entered  the  garden  accordingly,  and  avoiding 
the  twilight  path  that  led  to  the  Bower  of  Love, — so  was  the 
pavilion  named  in  which  he  had  overheard  the  dialogue  between 
the  Csesar  and  the  Countess  of  Paris, — ^he  arrived  before  a 
cimple  garden-house,  whose  humhie  and  modest  front  seemed 
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to  announce  that  it  waa  the  abode  of  philosophy  iuid  learning. 
Here,  passing  before  the  windows,  he  made  some  little  noise, 
expecting  to  attiBct  the  attention  either  of  Achilles  Tatius,  or 
his  accomplice  Agelastes,  as  diance  should  determine.  It  was 
the  first  who  heard,  and  who  r^ed.  The  door  opened ;  a 
lofty  plume  stooped  itself,  that  its  owner  might  cross  the 
threshold,  and  the  stately  form  of  Achilles  Tatius  entered  the 
gardens.  ^*  What  now,"  he  said,  **  our  trusty  sentinel  9  what 
hast  thou,  at  this  time  of  day,  come  to  report  to  us  t  Thoo 
art  our  good  friend,  and  higlQy  esteemed  soldier,  and  well  we 
wot  thine  errand  must  be  of  importance,  since  thou  hast  brought 
it  thyself  and  at  an  hour  so  unusual" 

"Pray  Heaven,"  said  Hereward,  "that  the  news  I  have 
brought  deserve  a  welcome." 

"  Speak  them  instantly,"  said  the  Acolyte,  "  good  or  bad ; 
thou  speakest  to  a  man  to  whom  fear  is  unlmown."  But  his 
eye,  which  quailed  as  he  looked  on  the  soldier — his  colour, 
which  went  and  came — his  hands^  which  busied  themselves  in 
an  uncertain  manner  in  adjusting  the  belt  of  his  sword, — all 
aigued  a  state  of  mind  very  different  from  that  which  his  tone 
of  defiance  would  fain  have  implied.  "Courage,"  he  said, 
"  my  trusty  soldier !  speak  the  news  to  me.  I  can  bear  the 
worst  thou  hast  to  telL" 

"In  a  word,  then,"  said  the  Varangian,  "your  Valour 
directed  me  this  morning  to  play  the  office  of  master  of  the 
rounds  upon  those  dungeons  of  the  Blacquemal  palace,  where 
last  night  the  boisterous  Count  Bobert  of  Paris  was  incar- 
oerated" 

"  I  remember  well,"  said  Achilles  Tatius.—"  What  then  1 " 

"  As  I  reposed  me,"  said  Hereward,  "  in  an  i^jartment  above 
the  vaults,  I  heard  cries  from  beneath,  of  a  kind  which  attracted 
my  attention.  I  hastened  to  examine,  and  my  surprise  was 
extreme,  when  looking  down  into  the  dungeon,  though  I  could 
see  nothing  distinctly,  yet  by  the  wailing  and  whimpering 
sounds,  I  conceived  tiiat  the  Man  of  the  Forest,  the  animal 
called  Sylvan,  whom  our  soldiers  have  so  far  indoctrinated  in 
our  Saxon  toagae  as  to  make  him  usefbl  in  the  wards  of  the 
prison,  was  bemoaning  himself  on  accoimt  of  some  violent 
iiguiy.  Descending  with  a  torch,  I  found  the  bed  on  which 
the  prisoner  had  been  let  down  burnt  to  cinders;  the  tiger 
arhich  had  been  chained  within  a  spring  of  it,  with  its  skull 
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Lioken  to  pieces;  the  creature  called  Sylvao,  prostrate^  and 
inithing  under  great  pain  and  terror,  and  no  prisoner  whateTer 
in  the  dungeon.  There  were  marks  that  all  the  fastenings  had 
been  withdrawn  by  a  Mitylenian  soldier,  companion  of  my 
watch,  when  he  visited  the  dungeon  at  the  usual  hour ;  and  as, 
in  my  anxious  search,  I  at  length  foimd  his  dead  body,  slain 
ai^Nurently  by  a  stab  in  the  throat,  I  was  obliged  to  befieye 
that  while  I  was  examining  the  cell,  he,  this  Count  Robert, 
with  whose  daring  life  the  adyenture  is  well  consistent,  had 
escaped  to  the  upper  air,  by  means,  doubtless,  of  the  ladder  and 
trap-door  by  which  I  had  descended." 

"And  wherefore  didst  thou  not  instantly  call  treason,  and 
raise  the  hue  and  cry  1 "  demanded  the  Acolyte. 

^*  I  dared  not  venture  to  do  so,"  replied  ^e  Varangian,  **  till 
I  had  instructions  from  your  Valour.  The  alarming  ciy  of 
treason,  and  the  various  rumours  likely  at  this  moment  to 
ensue,  might  have  involved  a  search  so  close,  as  perchance 
would  have  discovered  matters  in  which  the  Acolyte  himself 
would  have  been  rendered  subject  to  suspicion." 

"  Thou  art  right,"  said  Achilles  Tatius,  in  a  whisper ;  "  and 
yet  it  will  be  necessaiy  that  we  do  not  pretend  any  longer  to 
conceal  the  flight  of  this  important  prisoner,  if  we  would  not 
pass  £)r  being  his  accomplices.  Where  thinkest  thou  this 
unhappy  fugitive  can  have  taken  refuge  t " 

"  That  I  was  in  hopes  of  learning  from  your  Valour's  greater 
wisdom,"  said  Hereward. 

"Thinkest  thou  not,"  said  Achilles,  "that  he  may  have 
crossed  the  Hellespont^  in  order  to  rejoin  his  own  countrymen 
and  adherents  ? " 

"  It  is  much  to  be  dreaded,"  said  Hereward.  "  Undoubtedly, 
if  the  Count  listened  to  the  advice  of  any  one  who  knew  the  face 
of  the  countiy,  such  would  be  the  very  counsel  he  would  receive." 

"  The  danger,  then,  of  his  return  at  the  head  of  a  vengeful 
body  of  Franks,"  said  the  Acolyte,  "  is  not  so  immediate  as  I 
apprehended  at  first,  for  the  Emperor  gave  positive  orders  that 
the  boats  and  galleys  which  yesterday  transported  the  crusaders 
to  the  shores  of  Asia,  should  recross  the  strait,  and  bring  back 
no  single  one  of  them  from  the  step  upon  their  journey  on 
which  he  had  so  far  furthered  them. — Besides,  they  all, — their 
leaders,  that  is  to  say, — made  their  vows  before  crossing,  that 
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they  would  not  turn  back  so  much  as  a  foot's  pace,  now  that 
they  had  set  actually  forth  on  the  road  to  Palestine.*' 

**  So,  therefore,"  said  Hereward,  **  one  of  two  propositions  is 
nnquestionable ;  either  Count  Robert  is  on  the  eastern  side  of 
the  strait,  haying  no  means  of  returning  with  his  brethren  to 
ayenge  the  usage  he  has  receiyed,  and  may  therefore  be  securely 
set  at  defiance, — or  else  he  lurks  somewhere  in  Constantinqile, 
without  a  friend  or  ally  to  take  his  part,  or  encourage  him 
openly  to  state  his  supposed  wrongs; — in  either  case,  there 
can,  I  think,  be  no  tact  in  conyeying  to  the  palace  the  news 
that  he  has  freed  himself,  since  it  would  only  alaim  ike 
court,  and  afford  the  Emperor  ground  for  many  suiq)icions. — 
But  it  is  not  for  an  ignorant  barbarian  like  me  to  prescribe  a 
course  of  conduct  to  your  yalour  and  wisdom,  and  methinks 
the  sage  Agelastes  were  a  fitter  counsellor  than  such  as  I  am." 

"  No,  no,  no,"  said  the  Acolyte,  in  a  hurried  whisper ;  "  the 
philosopher  and  I  are  right  good  Mends,  sworn  good  Mends, 
yeiy  especially  bound  together;  but  should  it  come  to  this, 
that  one  of  us  must  needs  throw  before  the  footstool  of  the 
Emperor  the  head  of  the  other,  I  think  thou  wouldst  not  adyise 
that  I,  whose  hairs  haye  not  a  tiuce  of  sUyer,  should  be  the  last 
in  making  the  offering ;  therefore  we  will  say  nothing  of  this 
mishap,  but  giye  thee  full  power,  and  the  highest  charge  to 
seek  for  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  be  he  dead  or  aliye,  to  secure 
him  within  the  dungeons  set  apart  for  the  discipline  of  our  own 
corps,  and  when  thou  hast  done  so,  to  bring  me  notice.  I  may 
make  him  my  friend  in  many  ways,  by  extricating  his  wife 
from  danger  by  ihe  axes  of  my  Varangians.  What  b  thero 
m  this  metropolis  that  they  haye  to  oppose  them )" 

'^  When  raised  in  a  just  cause,"  answered  Hereward,  "  no- 
thing." 

"  Hah  I — say'st  thou )"  said  the  Acolyte ;  "  how  meanest 
thou  by  that  ?---but  I  know — ^Thou  art  scrupolons  about  haying 
the  just  and  lawful  command  of  thy  officer  in  eyery  acti<m 
in  which  thou  art  engaged,  and,  thinking  in  that  dutiful  and 
soldierlike  manner,  it  is  my  duty  as  thine  Acolyte  to  see  thy 
scruples  satisfied.  A  warrant  shfldt  thou  haye^  with  fiill  powers, 
to  seek  for  and  imprison  this  foreign  Count  of  whom  we  haye 
been  speaking — ^And,  hark  thee,  my  excellent  fri«ad,"  he  con- 
tinued, with  some  hesitation,  **  I  thmk  thou  hadst  better  begone, 
and  begin,  or  rather  continue,  thy  search.     It  is  u&neeessary  to 
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inform  our  Mend  Agelastes  of  what  has  happened,  until  his 
advice  be  more  needftd  than  as  yet  it  is  on  the  occasion. 
Home — home  to  the  barracks ;  I  will  accoimt  to  him  for  thy 
appearance  here,  if  he  be  curious  on  the  subject,  which,  as  a 
suspicious  old  man,  he  is  likely  to  be.  €k>  to  the  barracks,  and 
act  as  if  thou  hadst  a  warrant  in  every  respect  full  and  ample. 
i  will  provide  thee  with  one  when  I  come  back  to  my  quarters." 

The  Varangian  turned  hastily  homewards. 

''  Now,  is  it  not,*'  he  said,  '*  a  strange  thing,  and  enough  to 
make  a  man  a  rogue  for  life — to  observe  how  the  devil  encourages 
young  beginners  in  falsehood !  I  have  told  a  greater  lie — at 
least  I  have  suppressed  more  truth — than  on  any  occasion 
before  in  my  whole  life — ^and  what  b  the  consequence  1  Why, 
my  commander  throws  almost  at  my  head  a  warrant  sufficient 
to  guarantee  and  protect  me  in  all  I  have  done,  or  propose  to 
do  !  If  the  foul  fiend  were  thus  regular  in  protecting  his 
votaries,  methinks  they  would  have  little  reason  to  complain 
of  him,  or  better  men  to  be  astonished  at  their  number.  But 
a  time  comes,  they  say,  when  he  seldom  fails  to  desert  them. 
Therefore,  get  thee  behind  me,  Satan !  If  I  have  seemed  to 
be  thy  servant  for  a  short  time,  it  is  but  with  an  honest  and 
Christian  purpose." 

As  he  entertained  these  thoughts,  he  looked  back  upon  the 
path,  and  was  startled  at  an  apparition  of  a  creature  of  a  much 
greater  size  and  a  stranger  shape  than  human,  covered,  all  but 
^e  face,  with  a  reddish  dun  far ;  his  expression  an  ugly,  and  yet 
a  sad  melancholy ;  a  cloth  was  wrapt  round  one  hand,  and  an 
fur  of  pain  and  languor  bespoke  suffering  from  a  wound.  So 
much  was  Hereward  pre-occupied  with  his  own  reflections,  that 
at  first  he  thought  his  imagmation  had  actually  raised  the 
devil ;  but,  after  a  sudden  start  of  surprise,  he  recognised  his 
acquaintance  Sylvan.  ''Hah!  old  friend,"  he  said,  "I  am 
happy  thou  hast  made  thy  escape  to  a  place  where  thou  wilt 
find  plenty  of  fruit  to  support  thee.  Take  my  advice — keep 
out  of  the  way  of  discovery — Keep  thy  friend's  counsel." 

The  Man  of  the  Wood  uttered  a  chattering  noise  in  return  to 
this  address. 

"  I  understand  thee,"  said  Hereward ;  "  thou  wilt  tell  no  tales, 
thou  sayest ;  and  faith,  I  will  trust  thee  rather  than  the  better 
part  of  my  own  two-legged  race,  who  are  eternally  circumvent- 
ing or  murdering  each  other." 
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A  minute  after  the  creature  was  out  of  sight,  Hereward 
heard  the  shriek  of  a  female,  and  a  voice  which  cried  for  help. 
The  accents  must  have  been  uncommonly  interesting  to  the 
Varangian,  since,  forgetting  his  own  dangerous  situation,  he 
immediately  turned  and  flew  to  the  suppliant's  assistance. 


CHAPTER  TWENTIETH. 

She  comes !  she  conies !  in  all  the  channs  of  youth, 
Unequall'd  love,  and  nnsuspected  truth  ! 

Hereward  was  not  long  in  tracing  the  cry  through  the  wooded 
walks,  when  a  female  rushed  into  his  arms;  alarmed,  as  it 
appeared,  by  Sylvan,  who  was  pursuing  her  closely.  The  figure 
of  Hereward,  with  his  axe  uplifted,  put  an  instant  stop  to  his 
career,  and  with  a  terrified  note  of  lids  native  cries,  he  withdrew 
into  the  thickest  of  the  adjoining  foliage. 

Relieved  from  his  presence,  Hereward  had  time  to  look  at 
the  female  whom  he  had  succoured:  She  was  arrayed  in  a 
dress  which  consisted  of  several  colours,  that  which  predomi- 
nated being  a  pale  yellow ;  her  tunic  was  of  this  colour,  and, 
like  a  modem  gown,  was  closely  fitted  to  the  body,  which,  in 
the  present  case,  was  that  of  a  tall,  but  very  well-formed  per- 
son. The  mantle,  or  upper  garment,  in  which  the  whole  figure 
was  wrapped,  was  of  fine  cloth ;  and  the  kind  of  hood  which 
was  attached  to  it,  having  flown  back  with  the  rapidity  of  her 
motion,  gave  to  view  the  hair  beautifully  adorned  and  twisted 
into  a  natural  head-dress.  Beneath  this  natural  head-gear 
appeared  a  face  pale  as  death,  firom  a  sense  of  the  supposed 
danger,  but  which  preserved,  even  amidst  its  terrors,  an  exqui- 
site degree  of  beauty. 

Hereward  was  thunderstruck  at  this  apparition.  The  dress 
was  neither  Grecian,  Italian,  nor  of  the  costume  of  the  Franks ; 
— it  was  Saxon  I — connected  by  a  thousand  tender  remembrances 
with  Hereward's  childhood  and  youth.  The  circumstance  was 
most  extraordinary.  Saxon  women,  indeed,  there  were  in  Con- 
stantinople, who  had  united  their  fortunes  with  those  of  the 
Varangians ;  and  those  often  chose  to  wear  their  national  dress 
in  the  city,  because  the  character  and  conduct  of  their  husbands 
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secnred  them  a  degree  of  respect,  which  they  might  not  have 
met  with  either  as  Grecian  or  as  stranger  females  of  a  similar 
rank.  But  almost  all  these  were  personally  known  to  Here- 
ward.  It  was  no  time,  however,  for  reverie — ^he  was  himself 
in  danger — the  situation  of  the  young  female  might  be  no  safe 
one.  In  every  case,  it  was  judicious  to  quit  the  more  public 
part  of  the  gardens ;  he  therefore  lost  not  a  moment  in  con- 
veying the  fainting  Saxon  to  a  retreat  he  fortunately  was 
acquainted  with.  A  covered  path,  obscured  by  vegetation,  led 
through  a  species  of  labyrinth  to  an  artificial  cave,  at  the  bottom 
of  which,  half-paved  with  shells,  moss,  and  spar,  lay  the  gigantic 
and  half-recumbent  statue  of  a  river  deity,  with  its  usual 
attributes — that  is,  its  front  crowned  with  water-lilies  and 
sedges,  and  its  ample  hand  half-resting  upon  an  empty  urn. 
The  attitude  of  the  whole  figure  corresponded  with  the  motto, 

— "  I  SLEEP — AWAKE  ME  NOT." 

"  Accursed  relic  of  paganism,"  said  Here  ward,  who  was,  in 
proportion  to  his  light,  a  zealous  Christian — "  brutish  stock  or 
stone  that  thou  art !  I  will  wake  thee  with  a  vengeance."  So 
saying,  he  struck  the  head  of  the  slumbering  deity  with  his 
battle-axe,  and  deranged  the  play  of  the  fountain  so  much  that 
the  water  began  to  pour  into  the  basin. 

"  Thou  art  a  good  block,  nevertheless,"  said  the  Varangian, 
"  to  send  succour  so  needful  to  the  aid  of  my  poor  countrywoman. 
Thou  shalt  give  her  also,  with  thy  leave,  a  portion  of  thy  couch. 
So  saying,  he  arranged  his  fair  burden,  who  was  aa  yet  insensible, 
upon  the  pedestal  where  the  figure  of  the  River  God  reclined. 
In  doing  this,  his  attention  was  recalled  to  her  face,  and  again 
and  again  he  was  thrilled  with  an  emotion  of  hope,  but  so 
excessively  like  fear,  that  it  coiQd  only  be  compared  to  the 
flickering  of  a  torch,  uncertain  whether  it  is  to  light  up  or  be 
instantly  extinguished.  With  a  sort  of  mechanical  attention,  he 
continued  to  make  such  efforts  as  he  could  to  recall  the  intellect 
of  the  beautiful  creature  before  him.  His  feelings  were  those  of 
the  astronomical  sage,  to  whom  the  rise  of  the  moon  slowly 
restores  the  contemplation  of  that  heaven,  which  is  at  once,  as  a 
Christian,  his  hope  of  felicity,  and,  as  a  philosopher,  the  source 
of  his  knowledge.  The  blood  returned  to  her  cheek,  and 
reanimation,  and  even  recollection,  took  place  in  her  earlier  than 
in  the  astonished  Varangian. 

**  Blessed  Mary  I "  she  said,  "  have  I  indeed  tasted  the  last 
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hitter  cup,  and  is  it  here  where  thou  reunitest  thy  votaries  after 
death  1 — Speak,  Hereward ;  if  thou  art  ao^t  but  an  empty 
creature  of  the  imagination  I — epeak,  and  tell  me,  if  I  have  but 
dreamed  of  that  monstrous  ogre  ! " 

"  Collect  thyself,  my  beloved  Bertha,"  said  the  Anglo-Sazoni 
recalled  by  the  sound  of  her  voice, ''  and  prepare  to  endure  what 
thou  livest  to  witness,  and  thy  Hereward  survives  to  tell.  That 
hideous  thing  exists — ^nay,  do  not  start,  and  look  for  a  hiding- 
place — thy  own  gentle  hand  with  a  riding  rod  is  sufficient  to 
tame  its  courage.  And  am  I  not  here.  Bertha )  Wouldst  thou 
wish  another  safeguard  1 " 

"  No — no,"  exclaimed  she,  seizing  on  the  arm  of  her  recovered 
lover.     "  Do  I  not  know  you  now  ? " 

"  And  is  it  but  now  you  know  me.  Bertha  ? "  said  Hereward. 

'*  I  suspected  before,"  she  said,  casting  down  her  eyes ;  '*  but 
I  know  with  certainty  that  mark  of  the  boar's  tusk." 

Hereward  suffered  her  imagination  to  clear  itself  from  the 
shock  it  had  received  so  suddenly,  before  he  ventured  to  enter 
upon  present  events,  in  which  there  was  so  much  both  to  doubt 
and  to  fear.  He  permitted  her,  therefore,  to  recall  to  her 
memory  all  the  circumstances  of  the  rousing  the  hideous  animal, 
assisted  by  the  tribes  of  both  their  fathers.  She  mentioned  in 
broken  words  the  flight  of  arrows  dischaiged  against  the  boar 
by  young  and  old,  male  and  female,  and  how  her  own  well 
aimed,  but  feeble  shaft,  wounded  him  sharply ;  she  forgot  not 
how,  incensed  at  the  pain,  the  creature  rushed  upon  her  as  the 
cause,  laid  her  palfrey  dead  upon  the  spot,  and  would  soon  have 
slain  her,  had  not  Hereward,  when  every  attempt  failed  to  bring 
his  horse  up  to  the  monster,  thrown  himself  from  his  seat,  and 
interposed  personally  between  the  boar  and  Bertha.  The  battle 
was  not  decided  without  a  desperate  struggle;  the  boar  was 
slain,  but  Hereward  received  the  deep  gash  upon  his  brow  which 
she  whom  he  had  saved  now  recalled  to  her  memory.  "  Alas ! " 
she  said,  "  what  have  we  been  to  each  other  since  that  period  ? 
and  what  are  we  now  in  this  foreign  land  ?  ** 

"  Answer  for  thyself,  my  Bertha,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  if 
thou  caust ; — and  if  thou  canst  with  truth  say  that  thou  art 
the  same  Bertha  who  vowed  affection  to  Hereward,  believe  me, 
it  were  sinful  to  suppose  that  the  saints  have  brought  us 
together  with  a  view  of  our  being  afterwards  separated." 

**  Hereward."  said  Bertha,  "you  have  not  preserved  the  bird 
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in  your  bosom  safer  than  I  have ;  at  home  or  abroad,  in  servi- 
tude or  in  freedom,  amidst  sorrow  or  joy,  plenty  or  want,  my 
thought  was  always  on  the  troth  I  had  plighted  to  H^eward 
at  t^  stone  of  Odin." 

"  Say  no  more  of  that,"  said  Hereward ;  '^  it  was  an  impious 
rite,  and  good  could  not  oome  of  it." 

''  Was  it  then  so  impious  f "  she  said,  the  unbidden  tear  rush- 
ing into  her  large  blue  eye. — ^*  Alas  !  it  was  a  pleasure  to  reflect 
that  Hereward  was  mine  by  that  solemn  engagement ! " 

"  Listen  to  me,  my  Bertha,"  said  Hereward,  taking  her  hand : 
"  We  were  then  ahnost  children ;  and  though  our  vow  was  in 
its^  innocent,  yet  it  was  so  far  wrong,  as  being  sworn  in  the 
presenoe  of  a  dumb  idol,  representing  one  who  was,  while  alive, 
a  bloody  and  cruel  magician.  But  we  will,  the  instant  an  oppor- 
tunity oflFers  itself,  renew  our  vow  before  a  shrine  of  real  sanctity, 
and  promise  suitable  penance  for  our  ignorant  acknowledgment 
of  Odin,  to  propitiate  the  real  Deity,  who  can  bear  us  through 
those  storms  of  adversity  which  are  like  to  surround  us." 

Leaving  them  for  the  time  to  their  love-discourse,  of  a  nature 
pure,  simple,  and  interesting,  we  shall  give,  in  a  few  words,  all 
that  the  reader  needs  to  know  of  their  separate  history  between 
the  boar's  hunt  and  the  time  of  their  meeting  in  the  gardens  of 
Agelastes.  , 

In  that  doubtful  state  experienced  by  outlaws,  Waltheoff,  the 
father  of  Hereward,  and  Engelred,  the  parent  of  Bertha,  used  to 
assemble  their  unsubdued  tribes,  sometimes  in  the  fertile  regions 
of  Devonshire,  sometimes  in  the  dark  wooded  solitudes  of  Hamp- 
shire, but  as  much  as  possible  within  the  caU  of  the  bugle  of  the 
famous  Edric  the  Forester,  so  long  leader  of  the  insurgent  Saxons. 
The  chie&  we  have  mentioned  were  among  the  last  bold  men 
who  asserted  the  ind^)endeiioe  of  the  Saxon  race  of  England ; 
and,  like  their  captain  Edric,  they  were  generally  known  by  the 
name  of  Foresters,  as  men  who  lived  by  hunting,  when  their 
power  of  making  excursions  was  checked  and  repelled.  Hence 
they  made  a  step  backwards  in  civilisation,  and  became  more 
like  to  their  remote  ancestors  of  German  descent,  than  they  were 
to  their  m<»e  immediate  and  dvilised  predecessors,  who,  before 
the  battle  of  Hastings,  had  advanced  considerably  in  the  arts  of 
dvilised  Ufa 

Old  superstitions  had  begun  to  revive  among  them,  and  hence 
the  i»actice  of  youtiis  and  maidens  plighting  tiieir  troth  at  the 
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stone  circles  dedicated,  as  it  was  supposed,  to  Odin,  in  vhom^ 
however,  they  had  long  ceased  to  nourish  any  of  the  sincere 
belief  which  was  entertained  by  their  heathen  ancestors. 

In  another  respect  these  outlaws  were  fast  resuming  a  strik- 
ing peculiarity  of  the  ancient  Germans.  Their  circumstances 
naturally  brought  the  youth  of  both  sexes  much  together,  and 
by  early  marriage,  or  less  permanent  connections,  the  population 
would  have  increased  far  beyond  the  means  which  the  outlaws 
had  to  maintain,  or  even  to  protect  themselves.  The  laws  of 
the  Foresters,  therefore,  strictly  enjoined  that  marriages  should 
be  prohibited  until  the  bridegroom  was  twenty-one  years  com- 
plete. Future  alliances  were  indeed  often  formed  by  the  youi^ 
people,  nor  was  this  discountenanced  by  their  parents,  provided 
that  the  lovers  waited  until  the  period  when  the  migority  of 
the  bridegroom  should  permit  them  to  marry.  Such  youths  as 
infringed  this  rule,  incurred  the  dishonourable  epithet  of  nidder- 
ing,  or  worthless, — an  epithet  of  a  nature  so  insulting,  that 
men  were  known  to  have  slain  themselves,  rather  than  endure 
life  imder  such  opprobrium.  But  the  offenders  were  very  few 
amidst  a  race  trained  in  moderation  and  self-denial ;  and  hence 
it  was  that  woman,  worshipped  for  so  many  years  like  something 
sacred,  was  received,  when  she  became  the  head  of  a  £Banily, 
into  the  arms  and  heart  of  a  husband  who  had  so  lopg  expected 
her,  was  treated  as  something  more  elevated  than  the  mere 
idol  of  the  moment ;  and,  feeling  the  rate  at  which  she  was 
valued,  endeavoured  by  her  actions  to  make  her  life  correspond 
with  it. 

It  was  by  the  whole  population  of  these  tribes,  as  well  as 
their  parents,  that  after  the  adventure  of  the  boar-hunt,  Here- 
ward  and  Bertha  were  considered  as  lovers  whose  alliance  was 
pointed  out  by  Heaven,  and  they  were  encouraged  to  approxi- 
mate as  much  as  their  mutual  inclinations  prompted  them.  The 
youths  of  the  tribe  avoided  asking  Bertha's  hand  at  the  dance, 
and  the  maidens  used  no  maidenly  entreaty  or  artifice  to  detain 
Hereward  beside  them,  if  Bertha  was  present  at  the  feast.  They 
clasped  each  other's  hands  through  the  perforated  stone,  which 
they  called  the  altar  of  Odin,  though  later  ages  have  ascribed  it 
to  the  Druids,  and  they  implored  that  if  they  broke  their  fieuth 
to  each  other,  their  fault  might  be  avenged  by  the  twelve  sworda 
which  were  now  drawn  around  them  during  the  ceremony  by  as 
many  youths,  and  that  their  misfortunes  might  be  so  many  aa 
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twQive  maideDB,  who  stood  around  with  their  hair  loosened, 
Bhould  be  unable  to  recount,  either  in  prose  or  Terse. 

The  torch  of  the  Saxon  Cupid  shone  for  some  years  as  bril- 
liant as  when  it  was  first  lighted.  The  time,  however,  came 
when  they  were  to  be  tried  by  adversity,  though  undeserved  by 
the  perfidy  of  either.  Years  had  gone  past,  and  Hereward  had 
to  count  with  anxiety  how  many  months  and  weeks  were  to 
separate  him  from  the  bride,  who  was  b^^inning  already  by 
degrees  to  shrink  less  shyly  from  the  expressions  and  caresses  of 
one  who  was  soon  to  term  her  all  his  own.  William  Rufus, 
however,  had  formed  a  plan  of  totally  extirpating  the  Foresters^ 
whese  implacable  hatred,  and  restless  love  of  fireedom,  had  so 
often  disturbed  the  quiet  of  his  kingdom,  and  despised  his  forest 
laws.  He  assembled  his  Norman  forces,  and  united  to  them  a 
body  of  Saxons  who  had  submitted  to  his  rule.  He  thus  brought 
an  overpowering  force  upon  the  bands  of  Waltheoff  and  Engelred, 
who  found  no  resource  but  to  throw  the  females  of  their  tribe, 
and  such  as  could  not  bear  arms,  into  a  convent  dedicated  to  St. 
Augustin,  of  which  Kenelm  their  relation  was  prior,  and  then, 
turning  to  the  battle,  vindicated  their  ancient  valour  by  fighting 
it  to  the  last.  Both  the  unfortunate  chiefs  remained  dead  on 
the  field,  and  Hereward  and  his  brother  had  well-nigh  shared 
their  fate ;  but  some  Saxon  inhabitants  of  the  neighbourhood, 
who  adventured  on  the  field  of  battle,  which  the  victors  had  left 
bare  of  everything  save  the  booty  of  the  kites  and  the  ravens, 
found  the  bodies  of  the  youths  still  retaining  life.  As  they  were 
generally  well  known  and  much  beloved  by  these  people,  Here- 
ward and  his  brother  were  taken  care  of  till  their  wounds  b^;an 
to  dose,  and  their  strength  returned.  Hereward  then  heard  the 
doleful  news  of  the  death  of  his  father  and  Engehred.  His  next 
inquiry  was  concerning  his  betrothed  bride  and  her  mother.  The 
poor  inhabitants  could  give  him  little  information.  Some  of  the 
females  who  had  taken  refuge  in  the  convent,  the  Norman 
knights  and  nobles  had  seized  upon  as  their  slaves,  and  the  rest, 
with  the  monks  who  had  harboured  them,  were  turned  adrift, 
and  their  place  of  retreat  was  completely  sacked  and  burned  to 
the  ground. 

Half-dead  himself  at  hearing  these  tidings,  Hereward  sallied 
out,  and  at  every  risk  of  death,  for  the  ^xon  Foresters  were 
treated  as  outlaws,  commenced  inquiries  after  those  so  dear  to 
hinu     He  asked  concerning  the  particular  fate  of  Bertha  and 
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her  mother,  among  the  miserable  creatures  who  yet  hoyered 
about  the  neighbourhood  of  the  convent,  like  a  few  half-«corohed 
bees  about  their  smothered  hive.  But,  in  the  magnitude  of 
their  own  terrors,  none  had  retained  ^es  for  their  neighbours, 
and  all  that  they  could  say  was,  that  the  wife  and  dau^ter  ol 
Engelred  were  certainly  lost ;  and  their  imaginations  suggested 
BO  many  heart-rending  details  to  Una  conclusicm,  that  Hereward 
gave  up  all  thoughts  of  farther  researches,  likely  to  terminate  so 
uselessly  and  so  horribly. 

The  young  Saxon  had  been  all  his  life  bred  up  in  a  patriotic 
hatred  to  the  Normans,  who  did  not,  it  was  likely,  become  dearer 
to  his  thoughts  in  consequence  of  this  victory.  He  dreamed  at 
first  of  crossing  the  strait,  to  make  war  against  the  hated  enemy 
in  their  own  country ;  but  an  idea  so  extravagant  did  not  long 
retain  possession  of  his  mind.  His  fate  was  decided  by  his  en- 
countering an  aged  palmer,  who  knew,  or  pretended  to  have 
known,  his  father,  and  to  be  a  native  of  England.  This  man 
was  a  disguised  Varangian,  selected  for  the  purpose,  possessed  of 
art  and  dexterity,  and  well  provided  with  money.  He  had  little 
difficulty  in  persuading  Hereward,  in  the  hopeless  desolation  oi 
his  condition,  to  join  the  Varangian  Guard,  at  this  moment  at 
war  with  the  Normans,  under  which  name  it  suited  Hereward's 
prepossessions  to  represent  the  Emperor's  wars  with  Robert  Guis- 
card,  his  son  Bohemond,  and  other  adventurers,  in  Italy,  Greece, 
or  Sicily.  A  journey  to  the  East  also  inferred  a  pilgrimage,  and 
gave  the  unfortunate  Hereward  the  chance  of  purchasing  pardon 
for  his  sins  by  visitiog  the  Holy  Land.  In  gaining  Hereward, 
the  recruiter  also  secured  the  services  of  his  elder  brother,  who 
had  vowed  not  to  separate  from  him. 

The  high  character  of  both  brothers  for  courage  induced  this 
wily  agent  to  consider  them  as  a  great  prize,  and  it  was  from 
the  memoranda  respecting  the  history  and  character  of  those 
whom  he  recruited,  in  which  the  elder  had  been  unreservedly 
communicative,  that  Agelastes  picked  up  the  information 
respecting  Hereward's  family  and  circumstances,  which,  at 
their  first  secret  interview,  he  made  use  of  to  impress  upon  the 
Varangian  the  idea  of  his  supernatural  knowledge.  Several  of 
his  companions  in  arms  were  thus  gained  over;  for  it  will 
easily  be  guessed,  that  these  memorials  were  intrusted  to  the 
keeping  of  Achilles  Tatius,  and  he,  to  further  their  joint  pur- 
poses, imparted  them  to  Agelastes,  who  thus  obtained  a  general 
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eredit  for  snpernatnral  knowledge  among  these  ignorant  men. 
But  Hereward's  blunt  faith  and  honesty  enabled  him  to  ehun 
the  snare. 

Such  being  the  fortunes  of  Hereward,  those  of  Bertha  formed 
the  subject  of  a  broken  and  passionate  communication  between 
the  lovers,  broken  like  an  April  day,  and  mingled  with  many 
a  tender  caress,  such  as  modesty  permits  to  lovers  when  they 
meet  again  unexpectedly  after  a  separation,  which  threatened 
to  be  eternal.  But  the  story  may  be  comprehended  in  few 
words.  Amid  the  general  sack  of  the  monastery,  an  old  Nor- 
man knight  seized  upon  Bertha  as  his  prize.  Struck  with  her 
beauty,  he  designed  her  as  an  attendant  upon  his  daughter, 
just  then  come  out  of  the  years  of  childhood,  and  the  veiy  apple 
of  her  Mher's  eye,  being  the  only  child  of  his  beloved  Countess, 
and  sent  late  in  life  to  bless  their  marriage  bed.  It  was  in  the 
order  of  things  that  the  Lady  of  Aspramonte,  who  was  consider- 
ably younger  than  the  knight,  should  govern  her  husband,  and 
that  Brenhilda,  their  daughter,  should  govern  both  her  parents. 

The  Knight  of  Aspramonte,  however,  it  may  be  observed, 
entertained  some  desire  to  direct  his  young  of&pring  to  more 
feminine  amusements  than  those  which  b^an  already  to  put 
her  life  frequently  in  danger.  Contradiction  was  not  to  be 
thought  of,  as  the  good  old  knight  knew  by  experience.  The 
influence  and  example  of  a  companion  a  little  older  than  her- 
self might  be  of  some  avail,  and  it  was  with  this  view  that,  in 
the  confusion  of  the  sack,  Aspramonte  seized  upon  the  youth- 
ful Bertha.  Terrified  to  the  utmost  degree,  she  dung  to  her 
mother,  and  the  Knight  of  Aspramonte,  who  had  a  softer  heart 
than  was  then  usually  found  under  a  steel  cuirass,  moved  by 
the  affliction  of  the  mother  and  daughter,  and  recollecting  that 
the  former  might  also  be  a  useful  attendant  upon  his  lady, 
extended  his  protection  to  both,  and,  conveying  them  out  of  the 
press,  paid  the  sddiers  who  ventured  to  dispute  the  spoil  with 
him,  partly  in  some  small  pieces  of  money,  and  partly  in  dry 
blows  with  the  reverse  of  his  lance. 

The  well-natured  knight  soon  after  returned  to  his  own 
castle,  and  being  a  man  of  an  orderly  life  and  virtuous  habits, 
the  diarming  beauties  of  the  Saxon  virgin,  and  the  more 
ripened  charms  of  her  mother^  did  not  prevent  their  travelling 
in  all  honour  as  well  as  safety  to  his  family  fortress,  the  castle 
of  Aspramonte.     Here  such  masters  as  could  be  procured  were 
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got  together  to  teach  the  young  Bertha  every  sort  of  femalo 
accomplishment,  in  the  hope  that  her  mistress,  Brenhilda,  might 
be  inspired  with  a  desire  to  partake  in  her  education;  but 
although  this  so  far  succeeded,  that  the  Saxon  captive  became 
highly  skilled  in  such  music,  needle-work,  and  other  female 
accomplishments  as  were  known  to  the  time,  yet  her  young 
mistress,  Brenhilda,  retained  the  taste  for  those  martial  amuse- 
ments which  had  so  sensibly  grieved  her  father,  but  to  which 
her  mother,  who  herself  had  nourished  such  £uicies  in  her  youth, 
readily  gave  sanction. 

The  captives,  however,  were  kindly  treated.  Brenhilda  be- 
came infinitely  attached  to  the  young  Anglo-Saxon,  whom  she 
loved  less  for  her  ingenuity  in  arts,  than  for  her  activity  in  field 
sports,  to  which  her  early  state  of  independence  had  trained  her. 

The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  was  also  kind  to  both  the  captives ; 
but,  in  one  particular,  she  exercised  a  piece  of  petty  tyranny 
over  them.  She  had  imbibed  an  idea,  strengthened  by  an  old 
doting  father  confessor,  that  the  Saxons  were  heathens  at  that 
time,  or  at  least  heretics,  and  made  a  positive  point  with  hei 
husband  that  the  bondswoman  and  girl  who  were  to  attend  on 
her  person  and  that  of  her  daughter,  should  be  qualified  for  the 
office  by  being  anew  admitted  into  the  Christian  Church  by 
baptism. 

Though  feeling  the  falsehood  and  iigustice  of  the  accusation, 
the  mother  had  sense  enough  to  submit  to  necessity,  and  re- 
ceived the  name  of  Martha  in  all  form  at  the  altar,  to  which 
she  answered  during  the  rest  of  her  life. 

But  Bertha  showed  a  character  upon  this  occasion  incon- 
sistent with  the  general  docility  and  gentleness  of  her  temper. 
She  boldly  refused  to  be  admitted  anew  into  the  pale  of  the 
Church,  of  which  her  conscience  told  her  she  was  already  a 
member,  or  to  exchange  for  another  the  name  originally  given 
her  at  the  font  It  was  in  vain  that  the  old  knight  commanded, 
that  the  lady  threatened,  and  that  her  mother  advised  and 
entreated.  More  closely  pressed  in  private  by  her  mother,  she 
let  her  motive  be  known,  which  had  not  before  been  suspected. 
"  I  know,"  she  said,  with  a  flood  of  tears,  "  that  my  father 
would  have  died  ere  I  was  subjected  to  this  insult ;  and  then 
— ^who  shall  assure  me  that  vows  which  were  made  to  the  Saxon 
Bertha,  will  be  binding  if  a  French  Agatha  be  substituted  in 
her  stead)    They  may  banish  me,"  she  said,  "or  kill  me  if 
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thej  will,  but  if  the  son  of  Waltheoff  should  again  meet  with 
the  daughter  of  Engelred,  he  shall  meet  that  Bertha  wh<Mn  he 
knew  in  the  forests  of  Hampton/' 

All  argument  was  in  vain;  the  Saxon  muden  remained 
obstinate,  and  to  try  to  breaJc  her  resolution,  the  Lady  of 
Aspramonte  at  length  spoke  of  dismissing  her  from  the  service 
of  her  young  mistress,  and  banishing  her  from  the  castle.  To 
this  aL»o  she  had  made  up  her  mind,  and  she  answered  firmly, 
though  respectfully,  that  she  would  sorrow  bitterly  at  parting 
with  her  young  lady ;  but  as  to  the  rest,  she  would  rather  beg 
under  her  own  name,  than  be  recreant  to  the  faith  of  her  fathers, 
and  condemn  it  as  heresy,  by  assuming  one  of  Frank  origin. 
The  Lady  Brenhild%  in  the  meantime,  entered  the  chamber, 
where  her  mother  was  just  about  to  pass  the  threatened  doom 
Df  banishment — ^*  Do  not  stop  for  my  entrance,  madam,"  said 
the  dauntless  young  lady ;  '^  I  am  as  much  concerned  in  the 
doom  which  you  are  about  to  pass  as  is  Bertha ;  if  she  crosses 
the  drawbridge  of  AiE^ramonte  as  an  exile,  so  will  I,  when  she 
has  dried  her  tears,  of  which  even  my  petulance  could  never 
wring  one  from  her  eyes.  She  shall  be  my  squire  and  body 
attendant,  and  Launcelot,  the  bard,  shall  follow  with  my  spear 
and  shield." 

"  And  you  will  return,  mistress,"  said  her  mother,  "  from  so 
foolish  an  expedition,  before  the  sun  sets  f " 

"  So  Heaven  further  me  in  my  purpose,  lady,"  answered  the 
young  heiress,  "  the  sun  shall  neither  rise  nor  set  that  sees  us 
return,  till  this  name  of  Bertha,  and  of  her  mistress,  Brenhilda, 
are  wafted  as  fur  as  the  trumpet  of  fame  can  sound  them. — 
Cheer  up,  my  sweetest  Bertha  1"  she  said,  taking  her  attendant 
by  the  hand ;  "  if  Heaven  hath  torn  thee  from  thy  country  and 
^y  plighted  troth,  it  hath  given  thee  a  sister  and  a  friend,  with 
whom  thy  tame  shall  be  for  ever  blended." 

The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  was  confounded :  She  knew  that  her 
daughter  was  perfectly  capable  of  the  wild  course  which  she  had 
announced,  and  that  she  herself,  even  with  her  husband's  assist- 
ance, would  be  unable  to  prevent  her  following  it.  She  passively 
listened,  therefore,  while  the  Saxon  matron,  formerly  Urica,  but 
now  Martha,  addressed  her  daughter.  "  My  child,"  she  said, 
*'  as  you  value  honour,  virtue,  safety,  and  gratitude,  soften  your 
heart  towards  your  master  and  mistress,  and  follow  the  advice 
of  a  parent^  who  has  more  years  and  more  judgment  than  you. 
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And  you,  my  dearest  young  lady,  let  not  your  lady-mother  think 
that  an  attachment  to  the  exercises  you  excel  in  has  destroyed 
in  your  bosom  filial  affection,  and  a  regard  to  the  delicacy  of 
your  sex ! — ^As  they  seem  both  obstinate,  madam,''  continued 
the  matron,  after  watching  the  influence  of  this  advice  upon  the 
young  women, ''  perhaps,  if  it  may  be  permitted  me,  I  could  state 
an  altematiye,  which  might,  in  the  meanwhile,  satisfy  your  lady- 
ship's wishes,  accommodate  itself  to  the  wilfulness  of  my  obsti- 
nate daughter,  and  answer  the  kind  purpose  of  her  generous 
mistress."  The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  signed  to  the  Saxon  matron 
to  proceed.  She  went  on  accordingly  \*  "  The  Saxons,  dearest 
lady,  of  the  present  day,  are  neither  pagans  nor  heretics ;  they 
are,  in  the  time  of  keeping  Easter,  as  well  as  in  all  other  dis- 
putable doctrine,  humbly  obedient  to  the  Pope  of  Rome ;  and 
this  our  good  Bishop  well  knows,  since  he  upbraided  some  of 
the  domestics  for  adling  me  an  old  heathen.  Yet  our  names 
are  uncouth  in  the  ears  of  the  Franks,  and  bear,  perhi^w,  a 
heathenish  sound.  If  it  be  not  exacted  that  my  daughter  sub- 
mit to  a  new  rite  of  baptism,  she  will  lay  aside  her  Saxon  name 
of  Bertha  upon  all  occasions  while  in  your  honourable  household. 
This  will  cut  short  a  debate  which,  with  forgiveness,  I  think  is 
scarce  of  imp<rtance  enough  to  break  the  peace  of  this  castle.  I 
will  engage  that,  m  gratitude  for  this  indulgence  of  a  trifling 
scruple,  my  daughter,  if  possible,  shall  double  the  zeal  and  assi* 
duity  of  her  service  to  her  young  lady." 

The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  was  glad  to  embrace  the  means 
which  this  offer  presented,  of  extricating  herself  from  the  dis- 
pute with  as  little  compromise  of  dignity  as  could  well  be. 
"  K  the  good  Lord  Bishop  approved  of  such  a  compromise," 
she  said,  *'she  would  for  herself  withdraw  her  opposition." 
The  prelate  q)im)ved  accordingly,  the  more  readOy  that  he 
was  informed  that  the  young  hdress  desired  earnestly  sudi  an 
agreement.  The  peace  of  the  castie  was  restored,  and  Bertha 
recognised  her  new  name  of  Agatha  as  a  name  of  service,  but 
not  a  name  of  baptism. 

One  effect  the  dispute  certainly  produced,  and  that  was, 
increasing  in  an  enthusiastic  degree  the  love  of  Bertha  for  hsx 
young  mistress.  With'  that  amiable  foiling  of  attadied 
domestics  and  humble  friends,  she  endeavoured  to  serve  her 
as  she  knew  she  loved  to  be  served;  and  th^dbre  indulged 
her  mistress  in  those  chivalrous  fancies  which  diAtinguished 
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her  eyen  in  her  own  age,  and  in  oun  would  have  rendered  her 
a  female  Quixote.  Bertha,  indeed,  never  caught  the  firenzy  of 
her  miBtrees ;  but,  strong,  willing,  and  able-bodied,  the  readily 
qualified  herself  to  act  upon  occasion  as  a  squire  of  the  body 
to  n  Lady  Adventuress;  and,  accustomed  from  her  childhood 
to  see  blows  dealt,  blood  flowing,  and  men  dying,  she  could 
look  with  an  undazzled  eye  upon  the  dangers  which  her 
mistress  encountered,  and  seldom  teased  her  with  remon- 
strances, unless  when  those  were  unusually  great  This  com* 
pliance  on  most  occasions  gave  Bertha  a  right  of  advice  upon 
some,  which,  always  given  with  the  best  intentions  and  at 
fitting  times,  strengthened  her  influence  with  her  mistress, 
which  a  course  of  conduct  savouring  of  diametrical  opposition 
would  certainly  have  destaroyed.' 

A  few  more  words  serve  to  announce  the  death  of  the 
Knight  of  Aspramonte — the  romantic  marriage  of  the  young 
lady  with  the  Count  of  Paris — their  engagement  in  the  crusade 
— and  the  detail  of  events  with  which  the  reader  is  acquainted. 

Hereward  did  not  exactly  comprehend  some  of  the  later 
incidents  of  the  story,  owing  to  a  slight  strife  which  arose 
between  Bertha  and  him  during  the  course  of  her  narrative. 
When  she  avowed  the  girlish  simplicity  with  which  she 
obstinately  refused  to  change  her  name,  because,  in  her  appre- 
hensicm,  the  troth-plight  betwixt  her  and  her  lover  might  be 
thereby  pr^udiced,  it  was  impossible  for  Hereward  not  to 
acknowledge  her  tenderness,  by  snatching  her  to  his  bosom, 
and  impressing  his  grateful  thanks  upon  her  lips.  She  extri- 
cated hensdf  immediately  firom  his  grasp,  however,  with  dieeks 
more  crimsoned  in  modesty  than  in  anger,  and  gravely  addressed 
her  lover  tiius:  "Enough,  enough,  Hereward;  this  may  be 
pardoned  to  so  unexpected  a  meeting ;  but  we  must  in  future 
remember  that  we  are  probably  the  last  of  our  race ;  and  let 
it  not  be  said  that  the  manners  of  their  ancestors  were  for- 
gotten by  Hereward  and  by  Bertha ;  think,  that  though  we  are 
alone,  the  shades  of  our  fathers  are  not  fur  off*,  and  watch  to  see 
what  use  we  make  of  ihe  meeting,  which,  perhaps,  their  inter- 
cession has  procured  us." 

"  You  wrong  me,  Bertha,"  said  Hereward,  "  if  you  think  me 
capable  of  forgetting  my  own  duty  and  yours,  at  a  moment 
when  our  thanks  are  due  to  Heaven,  to  be  testified  very  dif- 
ferentiy  than  by  infringing  on  its  behests,  or  the  commands 
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of  our  parents.  The  question  is  now,  how  we  shall  rejoin  each 
other  when  we  separate?  since  separate,  I  fear,  we  must." 

''  O  !  do  not  say  so  !"  ezdaimed  thle  unfortunate  Bertha. 

"  It  must  be  so,"  said  Hereward,  "  for  a  time ;  but  I  swear 
to  thee  by  the  hilt  of  my  sword,  and  the  handle  of  my  battle- 
axe,  that  blade  was  nerer  so  true  to  shaft  as  I  will  be  to 
thee!" 

"But  wherefore,  then,  leave  me,  Hereward T*  said  the 
maiden ;  "  and  oh !  wh^^fore  not  assist  me  in  the  release  of 
my  mistress  ? " 

"Of  thy  mistress!"  said  Hereward.  "Shame!  that  thou 
canst  give  that  name  to  mortal  woman ! " 

"But  she  it  my  mistress,"  answered  Bertha,  "and  by  a 
thousand  kind  ties  which  cannot  be  separated  so  long  as  grati- 
tude is  the  reward  of  kindness." 

"  And  what  is  her  danger  1 "  said  Hereward ;  "  what  is  it  she 
wants,  this  accomplished  lady  whom  thou  callest  mistress  f " 

"Her  honour,  her  life,  are  alike  in  danger,"  said  Bertha. 
"  She  has  agreed  to  meet  the  Oaesar  in  the  field,  and  he  will 
not  hesitate,  like  a  base-bom  miscreant,  to  take  every  advan- 
tage in  the  encoimter,  which,  I  grieve  to  say,  may  in  all  like- 
lihood be  fetal  to  my  mistress." 

"Why  dost  thou  think  sol"  answered  Hereward.  "This 
lady  has  won  many  single  combats,  unless  she  is  beUed,  against 
adversaries  more  formidable  than  the  Osesar." 

"  True,"  said  the  Saxon  maiden ;  "  but  you  speak  of  things 
that  passed  in  a  far  diffsrent  land,  where  &ith  and  honour  are 
not  empty  sounds ;  as,  alas  1  they  seem  but  too  surely  to  be  here. 
Trust  me,  it  is  no  girlish  terror  which  sends  me  out  in  this 
disguise  of  my  country  dress,  which,  they  say,  finds  respect  at 
Constantinople:  I  go  to  let  the  chiefs  of  the  Orusade  know 
the  peril  in  which  the  noble  lady  stands,  and  trust  to  their 
humanity,  to  their  religion,  to  their  love  of  honour  and  fear  of 
disgrace,  for  assistance  in  this  hour  of  need ;  and  now  that  I 
have  had  the  blessing  of  meeting  with  thee,  all  besides  will  go 
well — all  will  go  well — and  I  will  back  to  my  mistress  and 
report  whom  I  have  seen." 

"Tarry  yet  another  moment,  my  recovered  treasure !"  said 
Hereward,  "and  let  me  balance  this  matter  carefully.  This 
Frankish  lady  holds  the  Saxons  like  the  very  dust  that  thou 
brushest  from  the  hem  of  her  garment     She  treats — she  regards 
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— ^the  Saxons  as  pagans  and  heretics.  She  has  dared  to  impose 
Blayish  tasks  upon  thee,  bom  in  freedom.  Her  father's  sword 
has  been  imbrued  to  the  hilt  with  Anglo-Saxon  blood — perhaps 
that  of  Waltheoff  and  Engelred  has  added  depth  to  the  stain  ! 
She  has  been,  besides,  a  presmnptuous  fool,  usurping  for  herself 
the  trophies  and  warlike  character  which  belong  to  the  other  sex. 
Lastly,  it  will  be  hard  to  find  a  champion  to  fight  in  her  stead, 
sinee  all  the  crusaders  hare  passed  over  to  Asia,  which  is  the 
land,  they  say,  in  which  they  have  come  to  war ;  and,  by  orders 
of  the  Emperor,  no  means  of  return  to  the  hither  shore  will  be 
permitted  to  any  of  them." 

"Alas!  alas!"  said  Bertha,  "how  does  this  world  change 
us  1  The  son  of  Waltheoff  I  once  knew  brave,  ready  to  assist 
distress,  bold  and  generous.  Such  was  what  I  pictured  him  to 
myself  during  his  absence.  I  have  met  him  again,  and  he  is 
calculating,  cold,  and  selfish  1" 

"Hush,  damsel,"  said  the  Varangian,  "and  know  him  of 
whom  thou  speakeet,  ere  thou  judgest  him.  The  Countess  of 
Paris  is  such  as  I  have  said ;  yet  let  her  appear  boldly  in  the 
lists,  and  when  the  trumpet  shall  sound  thrice,  another  shall 
reply,  which  shall  annoTmce  the  arrival  of  her  own  noble  lord 
to  do  battle  in  her  stead ;  or,  should  he  fail  to  appear — I  will 
requite  her  kindness  to  thee.  Bertha,  and  be  ready  in  his  place." 

"Wilt  thoul  wilt  thou  indeed?"  said  the  damsel;  "that 
was  spok^  like  the  son  of  Waltheoff — like  the  genuine  stock » 
I  win  home,  and  comfort  my  mistress ;  for  surely,  if  the  judg- 
ment of  Gtod  ever  directed  the  issue  of  a  judicial  combat,  its 
influence  will  descend  upcm  this.  But  you  hint  that  the  Count 
is  here — that  he  is  at  liberty — she  will  inquire  about  that." 

"  She  must  be  satisfied,"  replied  Hereward,  "  to  know  that 
her  husband  is  under  the  guidance  of  a  friend,  who  will  en- 
deavour to  protect  him  from  his  own  extravagances  and  follies ; 
or,  at  all  events,  of  one  who,  if  he  cannot  properly  be  called  a 
Mend,  has  c^i^ainly  not  acted,  and  will  not  act,  towards  him 
the  part  of  an  enemy. — And  now,  farewell,  long  lost — long 

loved  !" Before  he  could  say  more,  the  Saxon  maiden,  after 

two  or  three  vain  attempts  to  express  her  gratitude,,  threw  her- 
self into  her  lover's  arms,  and,  despite  the  coyness  which  she  had 
recently  shown,  impressed  upon  his  lips  the  thanks  which  she 
eould  not  speak. 

They  parted.  Bertha  returning  to  her  mistress  at  the  lodge, 

VOL.  XXIV.  T 
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which  she  had  leil  both  with  trouble  and  danger,  and  Hereward 
by  the  portal  kept  by  the  negro  portress,  who,  complimenting 
the  handsome  Varangian  on  his  success  among  the  fair,  inti- 
mated, that  she  had  been  in  some  sort  a  witness  of  his  meeting 
with  the  Saxon  damsel.  A  piece  of  gold,  part  of  a  late  largease, 
amply  served  to  bribe  her  tongue;  and  the  soldier,  dear  of 
the  gardens  of  the  philosopher,  sped  back  as  he  might  to  the 
barrack — judging  that  it  was  full  time  to  cany  some  supply  to 
Count  Robert,  who  had  been  left  without  food  the  whole  day. 

It  is  a  common  popular  saying,  that  as  the  sensation  of 
hunger  is  not  connected  with  any  pleasing  or  gentle  emotion, 
so  it  is  particularly  remarkable  for  irritating  those  of  anger  and 
spleen.  It  is  not,  therefore,  very  surprising  that  Count  Robert, 
who  had  been  so  uniisually  long  without  sustenance,  should 
receive  Hereward  with  a  degree  of  impatience  beyond  what 
the  occasion  merited,  and  ii^urious  certainly  to  the  honest 
Varangian,  who  had  repeatedly  exposed  his  life  that  day  for  the 
interest  of  the  Countess  and  the  Count  himself. 

"  Soh,  sir !"  he  said,  in  that  accent  of  affected  restraint  by 
which  a  superior  modifies  his  displeasure  against  his  inferior 
into  a  cold  and  scornful  expression — ''You  have  played 
a  liberal  host  to  us! — Not  that  it  is  of  consequence;  but 
methinks  a  Count  of  the  most  Christian  kingdom  dines  not 
every  day  with  a  mercenary  soldier,  and  might  expect,  if  not 
the  ostentatious,  at  least  the  needM  part  of  hospitality.'' 

"  And  methinks,"  replied  the  Varangian,  "  0  most  Christian 
Count,  that  such  of  your  high  rank  as,  by  choice  or  fate,  become 
the  guests  of  such  as  I,  may  think  themselves  pleased,  and 
blame  not  their  host's  niggardliness,  but  the  difficulty  of  his 
circumstances,  if  dinner  should  not  present  itself  oftener  than 
once  in  four-and-twenty  hours."  So  saying,  he  clapped  his  hands 
together,  and  his  domestic  Edric  entered.  His  guest  looked 
astonished  at  the  entrance  of  this  third  party  ijito  their  retire- 
ment. "  I  will  answer  for  this  man,"  said  Hereward,  and 
addressed  him  in  the  following  words :  "  What  food  hast  thou, 
Edric,  to  place  before  the  honourable  Count  V* 

"  Nothing  but  the  cold  paaty,"  replied  the  attendant,  "  mar- 
vellously damaged  by  your  honour's  encounter  at  breakfast." 

The  military  domestic,  as  intimated,  brought  forwatrd  a  large 
pasty,  but  which  had  already  that  morning  sustained  a  furious 
attack,  insomuch,  that  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  who,  like  all 
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noble  Normans,  was  somewhat  nice  and  delicate  in  his  eating, 
was  in  some  doubt  whether  his  scrupuloosness  should  not 
pierail  over  his  hunger;  but  on  looking  more  closely,  sight, 
smell,  and  a  fiEtst  of  twenty  hours,  joined  to  convince  him  that 
the  pasty  was  an  excellent  one,  and  that  the  charger  on  which 
it  was  presented  possessed  comers  yet  untouched.  At  length, 
having  suppressed  his  scruples,  and  made  bold  inroad  upon  the 
remains  of  the  dish,  he  paused  to  partake  of  a  flask  of  strong 
red  wine  which  stood  invitingly  beside  him,  and  a  lusty  draught 
increased  the  good  humour  which  had  begun  to  take  place  to- 
wards Hereward,  in  exchange  for  the  displeasiire  with  which  he 
had  received  him. 

"  Now,  by  Heaven  !"  he  said,  "  I  myself  ought  to  be  ashamed 
to  lack  the  courtesy  which  I  recommend  to  others  !  Here  have 
I,  with  the  manners  of  a  'Flemish  boor,  been  devouring  the 
provisions  of  my  gallant  host,  without  even  asking  him  to  sit 
down  at  his  own  table,  and  to  partake  of  his  own  good  cheer  !" 

"  I  will  not  strain  courtesies  with  you  for  that,"  said  Here- 
ward; and  thrusting  his  hand  into  the  pasty,  he  proceeded 
with  great  speed  and  dexterity  to  devour  the  miscellaneous 
contents,  a  handful  of  which  was  enclosed  in  his  grasp.  The 
Count  now  withdrew  from  the  table,  partly  in  disgust  at  the 
rustic  proceedings  of  Hereward,  who,  however,  by  now  calling 
Edric  to  join  him  in  his  attack  upon  the  pasty,  showed  that  he 
had,  in  fact,  according  to  his  manners,  subjected  himself  pre- 
viously to  some  observance  of  respect  towards  his  guest ;  while 
the  assistance  of  his  attendant  enabled  him  to  make  a  clear 
cacaabulum  of  what  was  left.  Count  Robert  at  length  sum- 
moned up  courage  suflScient  to  put  a  question,  which  had  been 
trembling  upon  his  lips  ever  since  Hereward  had  returned. 

"  Have  thine  inquiries,  my  gallant  friend,  learned  more  con- 
cerning my  unfortunate  wife,  my  faithful  Brenhilda  1 " 

"  Tidings  I  have,"  said  the  Anglo-Saxon,  "  but  whether  pleas- 
ing or  not,  you  yourself  must  be  the  judge.  This  much  I  have 
learned ; — she  hath,  as  you  know,  come  under  an  engagement 
to  meet  the  Caesar  in  arms  in  the  lists,  but  under  conditions 
which  you  may  perhaps  think  strange;  these,  however,  she 
hath  entertained  without  scruple." 

"  Let  me  know  these  terms,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris  ;  "  they 
will,  I  think,  appear  less  strange  in  my  eyes  than  in  thine." 

But  while  he  affected  to  speak  with  the  utmost  coolness,  the 
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husband's  sparkling  eye  and  crimsoned  cheek  betrayed  the 
alteration  which  had  taken  place  in  his  feelings.  '*  The  lady 
and  the  Csesar/'  said  Hereward^  ''  as  you  partly  heard  yourself, 
are  to  meet  in  fight ;  if  the  Countess  wins,  of  course  she  remains 
the  wife  of  the  noble  Count  of  Paris ;  if  she  loses,  she  becomes 
the  paramour  of  the  Ceesar  Nioephorus  Briennius." 

"  Saints  and  angels  forbid  ! ''  said  Count  Robert ;  ''  were  they 
to  permit  such  treason  to  triumph,  we  might  be  pardoned  for 
doubting  their  divinity  ! " 

'^  Yet  methinks/'  said  the  Anglo-Saxon, "  it  were  no  disgrace- 
ful precaution  that  both  you  and  I,  with  other  friends,  if  we 
can  obtain  such,  should  be  seen  under  shield  in  the  lists  cm  the 
morning  of  the  conflict.  To  triumph,  or  to  be  defeated,  is  in 
the  hand  of  fette ;  but  what  we  cannot  £ul  to  witness  is,  whether 
or  not  the  lady  receives  that  fail  play  which  is  the  due  of  an 
honourable  combatant,  and  which,  as  you  have  yoursdf  seen, 
can  be  sometimes  basely  transgressed  in  this  Grecian  empire." 

"  On  that  condition,"  said  the  County  "  and  protesting  that 
not  even  the  extreme  danger  of  my  lady  shall  make  me  break 
through  the  rule  of  a  fair  fight,  I  will  surely  attend  the  lists,  if 
thou,  brave  Saxon,  canst  find  me  any  means  of  doing  so. — ^Yet 
stay,"  he  continued,  after  reflecting  for  a  moment,  '^  thou  shalt 
promise  not  to  let  her  know  that  her  Count  is  cm  tiie  field,  far 
less  to  point  him  out  to  her  eye  among  the  press  of  warriors.  O, 
thou  dost  not  know  that  the  sight  of  the  bdoved  will  sometimes 
steal  from  us  our  courage,  even  when  it  has  most  to  achieve  ! " 

"We  will  endeavour,"  said  the  Varangian,  "to  arrange 
matters  according  to  thy  pleasure,  so  that  thou  findest  out  no 
more  fantastical  difficulties ;  for,  by  my  word,  an  aflair  so  ccia- 
plicated  in  itself  requires  not  to  be  confused  by  the  finespun 
whims  of  thy  national  gallantry.  Meantime,  much  must  be 
done  this  night ;  and  while  I  go  about  it,  thou.  Sir  Knight, 
hadst  best  remain  here,  with  such  disguise  of  garments,  and 
such  food,  as  Edric  may  be  able  to  procure  for  thee.  Fear 
nothing  from  intrusion  on  the  part  of  thy  neighbours.  We 
Varangians  respect  each  other's  secrets,  of  whatever  nature  they 
may  chance  to  be." 
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CHAPTER  TWENTY-FIRST. 

But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law — snd  the  Abbot, 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, — 
Destruction  straight  shall  dog  them  at  the  heels : — 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are  : 
Thej  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear. 

RiOHABD  n. 

As  Hereward  spoke  the  last  words  narrated  in  the  foregoing 
chapter,  he  left  the  Count  in  his  apartment,  and  proceeded  to 
the  Blacquemal  Palace.  We  traced  his  first  entrance  into  the 
court,  but  since  then  he  had  frequently  been  summoned,  not 
only  by  order  of  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  who  delighted  in 
asking  him  questions  concerning  the  customs  of  his  native 
country,  and  marking  down  the  replies  in  her  own  inflated 
language;  but  also  by  the  direct  command  of  the  Emperor 
himself,  who  had  the  humour  of  many  princes,  that  of  desiring 
to  obtain  direct  information  from  persons  in  a  veiy  inferior 
station  in  their  Court  The  ring  which  the  Princess  had  given 
to  the  Varangian  served  as  a  pass-token  more  than  once,  and 
was  now  so  generally  known  by  the  slaves  of  the  palace,  that 
Hereward  had  only  to  slip  it  into  the  hand  of  a  principal  person 
among  them,  and  was  introduced  into  a  small  chambeo:,  not 
distant  from  the  saloon  already  mentioned,  dedicated  to  the 
Muses.  In  this  small  i^>artment,  the  Emperor,  his  spouse 
Irene,  and  their  accomplished  daughter,  Anna  Comnena,  were 
seated  together,  dad  in  very  ordinaiy  apparel,  as  indeed  the 
furniture  of  the  room  itself  was  of  the  kind  used  by  respectable 
citizens,  saving  that  mattresses,  composed  of  eiderdown,  hung 
before  each  door  to  prevent  the  risk  of  eavesdr6pping. 

"  Our  trusty  Varangian,"  said  the  Empress. 

''  My  guide  and  tutor  respecting  the  manners  of  those  steel- 
clad  men,**  said  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  "  of  whom  it  is  so 
necessary  that  I  should  form  an  accurate  idea." 

"  Your  Imperial  Migesty,**  said  the  Empress,  "  will  not,  I  trust, 
thmk  your  consort  and  your  muse-inspired  daughter  are  too 
many  to  share  with  you  the  intelligence  brought  by  this  brave 
and  loyal  man  1 " 
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"Dearest  wife  and  daughter,"  returned  the  Emperor,  "I 
have  hitherto  spared  you  the  burden  of  a  painful  secret,  which 
I  have  locked  in  my  own  bosom,  at  whatever  expense  of  solitary 
sorrow  and  unimpwi^d  anxiety.  Noble  daughter,  you  in  par- 
ticular will  feel  this  calamity,  learning,  as  you  must  learn,  to 
think  odiously  of  one,  of  whom  it  has  hitherto  been  your  duty 
to  hold  a  very  different  opinion." 

"  Holy  Maiy  ! "  exclaimed  the  Princess. 

"  Rally  yourself,"  said  the  Emperor  ;  "  remember  you  -are  a 
child  of  the  purple  chamber,  bom,  not  to  weep  for  your  father's 
wrongs,  but  to  avenge  them, — not  to  regard  even  him  who  has 
lain  by  your  side  as  half  so  important  as  the  sacred  Imperial 
grandeur,  of  which  you  are  yourself  a  partaker." 

"What  can  such  words  preface?"  said  Anna  Comnena,  in 
great  agitation. 

"  They  say,"  answered  the  Emperor,  "  that  the  Caasar  is  an 
ungrateful  man  to  all  my  bounties,  and  even  to  that  which 
annexed  him  to  my  own  house,  and  made  him  by  adoption  my 
own  son.  He  hath  consorted  himself  with  a  knot  of  traitors, 
whose  very  names  are  enough  to  raise  the  foul  fiend,  as  if  to 
snatch  his  assured  prey  ! " 

"  Could  Nicephorus  do  this  1 "  said  the  astonished  and  forlorn 
Princess ;  "  Nicephorus,  who  hath  so  often  called  my  eyes  the 
lights  by  which  he  steered  his  path  1  Could  he  do  this  to  my 
father,  to  whose  exploits  he  has  listened  hour  after  hour,  pro- 
testing that  he  knew  not  whether  it  was  the  beauty  of  the 
language,  or  the  heroism  of  the  action,  which  most  enchanted 
him )  Thinking  with  the  same  thought,  seeing  with  the  same 
eye,  loving  with  the  same  heart, — 0  my  fother !  it  is  impossible 
that  he  could  be  so  false.  Thmk  of  the  neighbouring  Temple 
of  the  Muses  ! " 

"  And  if  I  did,"  murmured  Alexius  in  his  heart,  "  I  should 
think  of  the  only  apology  which  could  be  proposed  for  the 
traitor.  A  little  is  well  enough,  but  the  full  soul  loatheth  the 
honey-comb."  Then  speaking  aloud,  "  My  daughter,"  he  said, 
"  be  comforted ;  we  ourselves  were  unwilling  to  believe  the 
shameful  truth ;  but  our  guards  have  been  debauched ;  their 
commander,  that  ungrateful  Aclulles  Tatius,  with  the  equal 
traitor,  Agelastes,  has  been  seduced  to  favour  our  imprison- 
ment or  murder ;  and,  alas  for  Greece  I  in  the  veiy  moment 
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when  she  required  the  fostering  care  of  a  parent,  she  was  to  be 
deprived  of  him  by  a  sudden  and  merciless  blow  1 " 

Here  the  Emperor  wept,  whether  for  the  loss  to  be  sustained 
by  his  subjects,  or  of  his  own  life,  it  is  hard  to  say. 

''  Methinks,"  said  Irene,  "  your  Imperial  Highness  is  slow  in 
taking  measures  against  the  danger." 

"Under  your  gracious  permission,  mother,"  answered  the 
Princess,  "  I  would  rather  say  he  was  hasty  in  giving  belief  to 
it.  Methinks  the  evidence  of  a  Varangian,  granting  him  to  be 
ever  so  stout  a  man-at-arms,  is  but  a  frail  guarantee  against  the 
honour  of  your  son-in-law — ^the  approved  bravery  and  fidelity  of 
the  captain  of  your  guards — the  deep  sense,  virtue,  and  profound 
wisdom  of  the  greatest  of  your  philosophers  " 

"And  the  conceit  of  an  over-educated  daughter,"  said  the 
Emperor,  "  who  will  not  allow  her  parent  to  judge  in  what  most 
concerns  him.  I  wiU  tell  thee,  Anna,  I  know  every  one  of 
them,  and  the  trust  which  may  be  reposed  in  them ;  the  honour 
of  your  Nicephorus — the  bravery  and  fidelity  of  the  Acolyte — 
and  the  virtue  and  wisdom  of  Agelastes — have  I  not  had  them 
all  in  my  purse?  And  had  my  purse  continued  well  filled, 
and  my  arm  strong  as  it  was  of  late,  there  they  would  have 
still  remained.  But  the  butterflies  went  off  as  the  weather 
became  cold,  and  I  must  meet  the  tempest  without  their 
assistance.  You  talk  of  want  of  proof  ?  I  have  proof  sufficient 
when  I  see  danger ;  this  honest  soldier  brought  me  indications 
which  corresponded  with  my  own  private  remarks,  made  on 
purpose.  Varangian  he  shall  be  of  Varangians;  Acolyte  he 
shall  be  named,  in  place  of  the  present  traitor ;  and  who  knows 
what  may  come  thereafter  1 " 

"  May  it  please  your  Highness,"  said  the  Varangian,  who  had 
been  hitherto  silent,  "  many  men  in  this  empire  rise  to  dignity 
by  the  fall  of  their  originsJ  patrons,  but  it  is  a  road  to  great- 
ness to  which  I  cannot  reconcile  my  conscience;  moreover, 
having  recovered  a  friend,  from  whom  I  was  long  ago  separated, 
I  shall  require,  in  short  space,  your  Imperial  license  for  going 
hence,  where  I  shall  leave  thousands  of  enemies  behind  me,  and 
spending  my  life,  like  many  of  my  countrymen,  imder  the  banner 
of  King  William  of  Scotland  " 

"  Part  with  thee,  most  inimitable  man  ! "  cried  the  Emperor, 
with  enfphasis  ;  "  where  shall  I  get  a  soldier — ^a  champion — a 
friend— so  faithful  r' 
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"Noble  air,"  replied  the  ADglo-Saxon,  "I  am  every  way 
Bensible  to  your  goodness  and  munificence ;  but  let  me  entreat 
you  to  call  me  by  my  own  name,  and  to  promise  me  nothing 
but  your  forgiveness,  for  my  having  been  the  agent  of  such 
confusion  -among  your  Imperial  servants.  Not  only  is  the 
threatened  fate  of  Achilles  Tatius,  my  benefactor ;  of  the 
C»8ar,  whom  I  think  my  well- wisher ;  and  even  of  Agelastes 
himself,  painful,  so  far  as  it  is  of  my  bringing  round;  but 
also  I  have  known  it  somehow  happeu,  that  those  on  whom 
your  Imperial  Migesty  has  lavished  the  most  valuable  expres- 
sions of  your  favour  one  day,  were  the  next  day  food  to  fatten 
the  chough  and  crow.  And  this,  I  acknowledge,  is  a  purpose, 
for  which  I  would  not  willingly  have  it  said  I  had  l»rought  my 
English  limbs  to  these  Grecian  shores." 

"  Call  thee  by  thine  own  name,  my  Edward,"  said  the 
Emperor  (while  he  muttered  aside — "  By  Heaven,  I  have  again 
forgot  the  name  of  the  barbarian  1 ") — "  by  thine  own  name 
certainly  for  the  present,  but  only  until  we  shall  devise  one 
more  fitted  for  the  trust  we  repose  in  thee.  Meantime,  look  at 
this  scroll,  which  contains,  I  think,  all  the  particulars  which 
we  have  been  able  to  learn  of  this  plot,  and  give  it  to  these 
unbelieving  women,  who  will  not  credit  that  an  emperor  is  in 
danger,  till  the  blades  of  the  conspirators'  poniards  are  dashing 
within  his  ribs." 

Hereward  did  as  he  was  commanded,  and  having  looked  at 
the  scroll,  and  signified,  by  bending  his  head,  his  acquiescence 
in  its  contents,  he  presented  it  to  Irene,  who  had  not  read  bng, 
ere,  with  a  countenance  so  embittered  tiiat  she  had  difficulty  in 
pointing  out  the  cause  of  her  displeasure  to  her  daughter,  she 
bade  her,  with  animation,  "  Read  that — ^read  that,  and  judge  of 
the  gratitude  and  affection  of  thy  Csesar  1 " 

The  Princess  Ajma  Comnena  awoke  from  a  state  of  profound 
and  overpowering  melancholy,  and  looked  at  the  passage  pointed 
out  to  her,  at  first  with  an  air  of  languid  curiosity,  which 
presently  deepened  into  the  most  intense  interest.  She  clutched 
the  scroll  as  a  falcon  does  his  prey,  her  eye  lightened  with  indig- 
nation ;  and  it  was  with  the  cry  of  the  bird  when  in  fury,  that 
she  exclaimed,  "Bloody-minded,  double-hearted  traitor!  what 
wouldst  thou  have  1  Yes,  father,"  she  said,  rising  in  fuiy,  "it 
is  no  longer  the  voice  of  a  deceived  princess  that  shall  intercede 
to  avert  from  the  traitor  Nicephorus  the  doom  he  has  deserved. 
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Did  he  think  that  one  bom  in  the  poiple  chamber  could  be 
divorced — ^murdered,  perhaps — ^with  Uie  petty  formula  of  the 
EomanSy  'Reetore  the  keys — be  no  longer  my  domestic 
drudge  f '  *  Was  a  daughter  of  the  blood  of  Comnenus  liaUe  to 
such  insulta  as  the  meanest  of  Quirites  might  bestow  on  a  £unily 
housekeeper } " 

So  saying,  she  dashed  the  tears  from  her  ^es,  and  her  coun- 
tenance, naturally  that  of  beauty  and  g^tieness,  became 
animated  with  the  expression  of  a  fuiy.  Hereward  looked  at 
her  with  a  mixture  of  fear,  dislike,  and  oompaasitti.  She  again 
burst  forth,  for  nature,  having  given  her  considerable  abilities, 
had  lent  her  at  the  same  time  an  energy  of  passion,  far  superior 
in  power  to  the  cold  ambition  of  Irene,  or  the  wily,  ambidexter, 
shuffling  policy  of  the  Emperor. 

"He  shall  abye  it,''  said  the  Princess;  "he  shall  dearly 
abye  itl  False,  smiling,  cosening  traitor! — and  for  that 
unfeminine  barbarian!  Something  of  this  I  guessed,  even 
at  that  old  fool's  banqueting-house ;  and  yet  if  this  unworthy 
Osesar  submits  his  body  to  the  chance  of  arms,  he  is  less 
prudent  than  I  have  some  reason  to  believe.  Think  you  he 
will  have  the  madness  to  brand  us  with  such  open  neglect,  my 
father?  and  will  you  not  invent  some  mode  of  insuring  our 
revenge  ? " 

"  Soh  !"  thought  the  Emperor,  "this  difficully  is  over;  she 
will  run  down  hill  to  her  revenge,  and  will  need  the  snaffle 
and  curb  more  than  the  lash.  If  evory  jealous  dame  in  Con- 
stantinc^le  were  to  pursue  her  fury  as  unrelentingly,  our  laws 
should  be  written,  like  Draco's,  not  in  ink,  but  in  blood. — 
Attend  to  me  now,"  he  said  aloud,  "  my  wife,  my  daughter,  and 
thou,  dear  Edward,  and  you  shall  learn,  and  you  three  only,  my 
mode  of  navigating  the  vessel  of  the  state  through  these  shoals. 

"  Let  us  see  distinctly,"  continued  Alexius,  "  the  means  by 
which  they  propose  to  act,  and  these  shall  instruct  us  how  to 
meet  them.  A  certain  number  of  the  Varangians  are  un- 
happily seduced,  under  pretence  of  wrongs,  artfully  stirred  up 
by  their  viUanous  general.  A  part  of  them  are  studiously  to 
be  arranged  nigh  our  person — the  traitor  Ursel,  some  of  them 
suppose,  is  dead,  but  if  it  were  so,  his  name  is  sufficient  to 
d»w  toother  his  old  factionaries — I  have  a  means  of  satisfying 
them  (m  that  point,  on  which  I  shall  remain  silent  for  the  pre* 
*  Tbe  laconic  fonn  of  the  Roman  dlvorM. 
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Bent. — ^A  oonsiderable  body  of  the  Immortal  Guards  have  also 
given  way  to  seduction ;  they  are  to  be  placed  to  support  the 
handM  of  treacherous  Varangians,  who  are  in  the  plot  to 
attack  our  person. — Now,  a  slight  diange  in  the  stations  of  the 
soldieiy,  which  thou,  my  faithM  Edward— or — a — a — what- 
ever thou  art  named, — for  which  thou,  I  say,  shalt  have  full 
authority,  will  derange  the  plans  of  the  traitors,  and  place  the 
true  men  in  such  position  around  them  as  to  cut  them  to  pieces 
with  little  trouble." 

"And  the  combat,  my  lord?"  said  the  Saxon. 

"Thou  hadst  been  no  true  Varangian  hadst  thou  not  in- 
quired after  that,"  said  the  Emperor,  nodding  good-humouredly 
towards  him.  "  As  to  the  combat,  the  Csesar  has  devised  it, 
and  it  shall  be  my  care  that  he  shall  not  retreat  from  the 
dangerous  part  of  it.  He  cannot  in  honour  avoid  fighting  with 
this  woman,  strange  as  the  combat  is ;  and  however  it  ends,  the 
conspiracy  will  break  forth,  and  as  assuredly  as  it  comes  against 
persons  pre()ared,  and  in  arms,  shall  it  be  stifled  in  the  blood 
of  the  conspirators  I " 

"  My  revenge  does  not  require  this,"  said  the  Princess ;  "  and 
your  Imperial  honour  is  also  interested  that  this  Countess  shall 
be  protected." 

"It  is  little  business  of  mine,"  said  the  Emperor.  "She 
comes  here  with  her  husband  altogether  uninvited.  He  be- 
haves with  insolence  in  my  presence,  and  deserves  whatever 
may  be  the  issue  to  himself  or  his  lady  of  their  mad  adventure. 
In  sooth,  I  desired  little  more  than  to  give  him  a  fHght  with 
those  animals  whom  their  ignorance  judged  enchanted,  and  to 
give  his  wife  a  slight  alarm  about  the  impetuosity  of  a  Grecian 
lover,  and  there  my  vengeance  should  have  ended.  But  it  may 
be  that  his  wife  may  be  taken  under  my  protection,  now  that 
little  revenge  is  over." 

"  And  a  paltry  revenge  it  was,"  said  the  Empress,  "  that 
you,  a  man  past  middle  life,  and  with  a  wife  who  might  com- 
mand some  attention,  should  constitute  yourself  the  object  of 
alarm  to  such  a  handsome  man  as  Count  Robert,  and  the 
Amazon  his  wife." 

"  By  your  favour,  dame  Irene,  no,"  said  the  Emperor.  "  I  left 
that  part  of  the  proposed  comedy  to  my  son-in-law  the  Caeear." 

But  when  the  poor  Emperor  had  in  some  measure  stopped  one 
floodgate,  he  effectually  opened  another,  and  one  which  was 
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more  formidable.  "  The  more  shame  to  your  Imperial  wisdom, 
my  fiftther ! "  exclaimed  the  Princess  Amia  Comnena ;  ''  it  is  a 
shame  that  with  wisdom  and  a  beard  like  yours,  you  should  be 
meddling  in  such  indecent  follies  as  admit  disturbance  into 
private  families,  and  that  family  your  own  daughter's !  Who 
can  say  that  the  Csesar  Nicephorus  Briennius  ever  looked 
astray  towards  another  woman  than  his  wife,  till  the  Emperor 
taught  him  to  do  so,  and  involved  him  in  a  web  of  intrigue 
and  treachery,  in  which  he  has  endangered  the  life  of  his 
fether-in-law  1 " 

"  Daughter  !  daughter !  daughter ! " — said  the  Empress ; 
"  daughter  of  a  she-wolf,  I  think,  to  goad  her  parent  at  such 
an  unhappy  time,  when  all  the  leisure  he  has  is  too  little  to 
defend  his  life!" 

"  Peace,  I  pray  you,  women  both,  with  your  senseless  cla- 
mours," answered  Alexius,  "  and  let  me  at  least  swim  for  my 
life  undisturbed  with  your  folly.  God  knows  if  I  am  a  man  to 
encourage,  I  will  not  say  the  reality  of  wrong,  but  even  its 
mere  appearance ! " 

These  words  he  uttered,  crossing  himself,  with  a  devout 
groan.  His  wife  Irene,  in  the  meantime,  stepped  before  him,  and 
said,  with  a  bitterness  in  her  looks  and  accent,  which  only 
long-concealed  nuptial  hatred  breaking  forth  at  once  could 
convey, — "  Alexius,  terminate  this  affair  how  it  wiD,  you  have 
lived  a  hypocrite,  and  thou  wilt  not  fail  to  die  one."  So  say- 
ing, with  an  air  of  noble  indignation,  and  carrying  her  daughter 
along  with  her,  she  swept  out  of  the  apartment. 

The  Emperor  looked  after  her  in  some  confusion.  He  soon, 
however,  recovered  his  self-possession,  and  turning  to  Here- 
ward,  with  a  look  of  iiyured  m^'es^,  said,  "  Ah !  my  dear 
Edward," — ^for  the  word  had  become  rooted  in  his  mind,  instead 
of  the  less  euphonic  name  of  Hereward, — "  thou  seest  how  it  is 
even  with  the  greatest,  and  that  the  Emperor,  in  moments  of 
difficulty,  is  a  subject  of  misconstruction,  as  weU  as  the  meanest 
burgess  of  Constantinople;  nevertheless,  my  trust  is  so  great 
in  ^ee,  Edward,  that  I  would  have  thee  believe,  that  my 
daughter,  Anna  Comnena,  4S  not  of  the  temper  of  her  mother, 
but  rather  of  my  own ;  honouring,  thou  mayst  see,  with  re- 
ligious fidelity,  the  unworthy  ties  which  I  hope  soon  to  break, 
and  assort  her  with  other  fetters  of  Cupid,  which  shall  be  borne 
more  lightly.     Edward,  my  main  trust  is  in  thee.     Accident 
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presents  us  with  an  opportunity,  happy  of  the  happiest  so  it  be 
rightly  improved,  of  having  all  the  traitors  before  us  assembled 
on  one  fair  field.  Think,  then^  on  that  day,  as  the  Franks  say 
at  their  tournaments,  that  fair  eyes  behold  thee.  Thou  canst 
not  devise  a  gift  within  my  power,  but  I  will  gkdly  load  thee 
with  it." 

"  It  needs  not,"  said  the  Varangian,  somewhat  coldly ;  "  my 
highest  ambition  is  to  merit  the  epitaph  upon  my  tomb, 
'  Hereward  was  fedthfuL'  I  am  about,  however,  to  demand  a 
proof  of  your  imperial  confidence,  which,  perhaps,  you  may 
think  a  startling  one." 

"  Indeed ! "  said  the  Emperor.  "  What,  in  one  word,  is  thy 
demand?" 

"Permission,"  replied  Hereward,  "to  go  to  the  Duke  of 
Bouillon's  encampment,  and  entreat  his  presence  in  the  lists,  to 
witness  this  extraordinary  combat." 

"  That  he  may  return  with  his  crusading  madmen,"  said  tiie 
Emperor,  "  and  sack  Constantinople,  under  pretence  of  doing 
justice  to  his  Confederates  ?  This,  Varangian,  is  at  least  speak- 
ing thy  mind  openly." 

"  No,  by  Heavens ! "  said  Hereward  suddenly ;  "  the  Duke 
of  Bouillon  shall  come  with  no  more  knights  than  may  be  a 
reasonable  guard,  should  treacheiy  be  offered  to  the  Countess  of 
Paris." 

"  Well,  even  in  this,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  will  I  be  conform- 
able ;  and  if  thou,  Edward,  betrayest  my  trust,  think  that  thou 
forfeitest  all  that  my  friendship  has  promised,  and  dost  incur, 
besides,  the  damnation  that  is  due  to  the  traitor  who  betrays 
with  a  kiss." 

"For  thy  reward,  noble  sir,"  answered  the  Varangian,  "I 
hereby  renounce  all  claim  to  it.  When  the  diadem  is  once  more 
firmly  fixed  upon  thy  brow,  and  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand,  if  I  am 
then  alive,  if  my  poor  services  should  deserve  so  much,  I  will 
petition  thee  for  the  means  of  leaving  this  court,  and  returning 
to  the  distant  island  in  which  I  was  bom.  Meanwhile,  think 
me  not  unfaithful,  because  I  have  for  a  time  the  means  of  being 
so  with  effect.  Your  Imperial  Highness  shall  learn  that  Here- 
ward is  as  true  as  is  your  right  hand  to  your  lefi" — So  saying, 
he  took  his  leave  with  a  profound  obeisance. 

The  Emperor  gazed  after  him  with  a  countenance  in  which 
doubt  was  mingled  with  admiration. 
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**  I  have  trusted  him,"  he  said,  ''  with  all  he  asked,  and  with 
the  power  of  ruining  me  entirely,  if  such  be  his  purpose.  He 
has  but  to  breathe  a  whisper,  and  the  whole  mad  crew  of 
crusaders,  kept  in  humour  at  the  expense  of  so  much  current 
folsehood,  and  so  much  more  gold,  will  return  with  fire  and 
sword  to  bum  down  Constantinople,  and  sow  with  salt  the  place 
where  it  stood.  I  have  done  what  I  had  resolved  never  to  do — 
I  have  ventured  kingdom  and  life  on  the  faith  of  a  man  bom  of 
woman.  How  often  have  I  said,  nay  swom,  that  I  would  not 
hazard  mysdf  on  such  peril,  and  yet,  step  by  step,  I  have  done 
so  1  I  cannot  tell — there  is  in  that  man's  looks  and  words  a 
good  faith  which  overwhelms  me ;  and  what  is  almost  incredible, 
my  belief  in  him  has  increased  in  proportion  to  his  showing  me 
bow  sli^t  my  power  was  over  him.  I  threw,  like  the  wily 
angler,  ev^  bait  I  could  devise,  and  some  of  them  such  as  a 
king  would  scarcely  have  disdained ;  to  none  of  these  would  he 
rise ;  but  yet  he  gorges,  I  may  say,  the  bare  hook,  and  enters 
upon  my  service  without  a  shadow  of  self-interest. — Can  this  be 
double-distilled  treachery  1 — or  can  it  be  what  men  call  disinte- 
restedness 9 — If  I  thoii^ht  him  false,  the  moment  is  not  yet  past 
— ^he  has  not  yet  erossed  the  bridge — ^he  has  not  passed  the 
guards  of  the  palace,  who  have  no  hesitation,  and  know  no  dis- 
obedieDce>-But  no— I  were  then  alone  in  the  land,  and  without 
a  fidend  or  confidant.  I  bear  the  sound  of  the  outer  gate  unclose ; 
the  sense  of  danger  certainly  renders  my  ears  more  acute  than 
usuaL — ^It  shuts  again — ^the  die  is  cast.  He  is  at  liberty — and 
Alexius  Conmenus  must  stand  or  fisdl,  according  to  the  uncertain 
faith  of  a  mercenary  Varangian."  He  clapped  his  hands;  a 
slave  appeoxed,  of  whom  he  demanded  wine.  He  drank,  and  his 
heart  was  cheered  within  him.  '^  I  am  decided,"  he  said,  "  and 
will  abide  with  resolution  the  cast  of  the  throw,  for  good  or  for 
eviL" 

So  saying,  he  retired  to  his  apartment,  and  was  not  again 
during  that  night 
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CHAPTER  TWENTY-SECOND. 

And  aye,  as  if  for  death,  some  lonely  trumpet  peal*d. 

Camfbell. 

The  Varangian,  his  head  agitated  with  the  weighty  matters 
which  were  imposed  on  him,  stopped  from  time  to  time  as  he 
journeyed  through  the  moonlight  streets,  to  arrest  passing  ideas 
as  they  shot  through  his  mind,  and  consider  them  with  accuracy 
in  all  their  bearings.  His  thoughts  were  such  as  animated  or 
alarmed  him  alternately,  each  followed  by  a  confused  throng  of ' 
accompaniments  which  it  suggested,  and  banished  again  in  its 
turn  by  reflections  of  another  description.  It  was  one  of  those 
conjimctures  when  the  minds  of  ordinary  men  feel  themselves 
imable  to  support  a  burden  which  is  suddenly  flung  upon  them, 
and  when,  on  the  contrary,  those  of  uncommon  fortitude,  and 
that  best  of  Heaven's  gifts,  good  sense,  founded  on  presence  of 
mind,  feel  their  talents  awakened  and  regulated  for  the  occasion, 
like  a  good  steed  under  the  management  of  a  rider  of  courage 
and  experience. 

As  he  stood  in  one  of  those  fits  of  reverie,  which  repeatedly 
during  that  night  arrested  his  stem  military  march,  Hereward 
thought  that  his  ear  caught  the  note  of  a  distant  trumpet  This 
surprised  him ;  a  trumpet  blown  at  that  late  hour,  and  in  the 
streets  of  Constantinople,  argued  something  extraordinary ;  for, 
as  all  military  movements  were  the  subject  of  special  ordiiuuice, 
the  etiquette  of  the  night  could  hardly  have  been  transgressed 
without  some  great  cause.  The  question  was,  what  that  cause 
could  be  ? 

Had  the  insurrection  broken  out  unexpectedly,  and  in  a  dif- 
ferent manner  from  what  the  conspirators  proposed  ta themselves? 
— If  so,  his  meeting  with  his  plighted  bride,  after  so  many  years' 
absence,  was  but  a  delusive  preface  to  their  separating  for  ever. 
Or  had  the  crusaders,  a  race  of  men  upon  whose  motions  it  was 
difficult  to  calculate,  suddenly  taken  arms  and  returned  from  the 
opposite  shore  to  surprise  the  city  1  This  might  veiy  possibly 
be  the  case :  so  numerous  had  been  the  different  causes  of  com- 
plaint afforded  to  the  crusaders,  that,  when  they  were  now  for 
the  first  time  assembled  into  one  body,  and  had  heard  the  stories 
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which  they  oould  reciprocally  tell  concerning  the  perfidy  of  the 
Greeks,  nothing  was  so  likely,  so  natural,  even  perhaps  so  justi- 
fiable, as  that  they  should  study  revenge. 

But  the  sound  rather  resembled  a  point  of  war  regularly 
blown,  than  the  tumultuous  blare  of  bugle-horns  and  trumpets, 
the  accompaniments  at  once,  and  the  annunciation,  of  a  taken 
town,  in  which  the  horrid  circumstances  of  storm  had  not  yet 
given  place  to  such  stem  peace  as  the  victors'  weariness  of 
slaughter  and  rapine  allows  at  length  to  the  wretched  inhabit- 
ants. Whatever  it  was,  it  was  neoessaiy  that  Hereward  should 
learn  its  purport,  and  therefore  he  made  his  way  into  a  broad 
■  street  near  the  barracks,  from  which  the  sound  seemed  to 
come,  to  which  point,  indeed,  his  way  was  directed  for  other 
reasons. 

The  inhabitants  of  that  quarter  of  the  town  did  not  appear 
violently  startled  by  this  military  signal  The  moonlight  dept 
on  the  street,  crossed  by  the  gigantic  shadowy  towers  of  Sancta 
Sophia.  No  human  being  appeared  in  the  streets,  and  such  as 
for  an  instant  looked  firom  their  doors  or  from  their  lattices, 
seemed  to  have  their  curiosity  quickly  satisfied,  for  they  with- 
drew their  heads,  and  secured  the  opening  through  whidi  they 
had  peeped. 

Hereward  could  not  help  remembering  the  traditions  which 
were  recounted  by  the  fathers  of  his  tribe,  in  the  deep  woods  of 
Hampshire,  and  which  spoke  of  invisible  huntsmen,  who  were 
heard  to  follow  with  viewless  horses  and  hounds  the  unseen 
chase  through  the  depths  of  the  forests  of  Germany.  Such  it 
seemed  were  the  sounds  with  which  these  haunted  woods  were 
wont  to  ring  while  the  wild  chase  was  up ;  and  with  such 
apparent  terror  did  the  hearers  listen  to  their  clamour. 

**  Fie ! "  he  said,  as  he  suppressed  within  him  a  tendency  to 
the  same  superstitious  fears ;  **  do  such  childish  fancies  belong 
to  a  man  trusted  with  so  much,  and  from  whom  so  much  is  ex- 
pected 1 "  He  paced  down  the  street,  therefore,  with  his  battle- 
axe  over  his  shoulder,  and  the  first  person  whom  he  saw  venturing 
to  look  out  of  his  door,  he  questioned  concerning  the  cause  of 
this  military  music  at  such  an  unaccustomed  hour. 

"  I  cannot  tell,  so  please  you,  my  lord,"  said  the  citizen, 
unwilling,  it  appeared,  to  remain  in  the  open  air,  or  to  enter 
into  conversation,  and  greatly  disposed  to  decline  further 
questioning.     This  was  the  political  citizen  of  Oonstantmople, 
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whom  we  met  with  at  the  begmning  of  this  history,  and  who, 
hastily  stepping  into  his  habitation,  eschewed  all  further 
conversation. 

The  wrestler  Stephanos  showed  himself  at  the  next  door, 
which  was  garlanded  with  oak  and  ivy  leaves,  in  honour 
of  some  recent  victory.  He  stood  unshrinking,  partly  en- 
couraged by  the  consdousnees  of  personal  strength,  and  partly 
by  a  rugged  surliness  of  temper,  which  is  often  misteken  among 
persons  of  this  kind  for  real  courage.  His  admirer  and  flat- 
terer, Lysimachus,  kept  himself  ensconced  behind  his  ample 
shoulders. 

As  Hereward  passed,  he  put  the  same  question  as  he  did 
to  the  form^  dtiz^ — "Kiiow  you  the  meaning  of  these 
trumpets  sounding  so  late?" 

''You  should  know  best  yourself,"  answered  Stephanos, 
doggedly ;  "  for,  to  judge  by  your  axe  and  helmet,  Uiey  are 
your  trumpets,  and  not  ours,  which  disturb  honest  men  in  their 
first  sleep." 

"  Varlet  1"  answered  the  Varangian,  with  an  emphasis  which 
made  the  prizer  start, — "but — ^when  that  trumpet  sotmds,  it 
is  no  time  for  a  soldier  to  punish  insolence  as  it  deserves." 

The  Greek  started  back  and  bolted  into  his  house,  nearly 
overthrowing,  in  the  speed  of  his  retreat,  the  artist  Lysimachus, 
who  was  listening  to  what  passed. 

Hereward  passed  on  to  the  barracks,  where  the  military 
music  had  seemed  to  halt ;  but  on  the  Varangian  crossing  the 
threshold  of  the  ample  court-yard,  it  broke  forth  again  with  a 
tremendous  buret,  whose  clangour  almost  stunned  him,  though 
well  accustomed  to  ihe  sounds.  ''What  is  the  meaning  of 
this,  Engelbrecht?"  he  said  to  the  Varangian  sentmel,  who 
paced  axe  in  hand  before  the  entrance. 

"  The  proclamation  of  a  challenge  and  combat,"  answered 
Engdbrecht.  "Strange  things  toward,  comrade;  the  frantic 
crusaders  have  bit  the  Grecians,  and  infected  them  with  their 
humour  of  tilting,  as  they  say  dogs  do  each  other  with 
madness." 

Hereward  made  no  reply  to  the  sentinel's  speech,  but  pressed 
forward  into  a  knot  of  his  fellow-soldiers  who  were  assembled 
in  the  court,  half-armed,  or,  more  properly,  in  total  disarray, 
as  just  arisen  from  their  beds  and  hi^dled  around  the  trumpets 
of  their  corps,  which  were  drawn  out  in  full   pomp.     He  of 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


COUNT  BOBEBT  OF  PARIS*  289 

the  glgantie  insimment,  whose  duty  it  was  to  intimate  the  ex* 
press  commands  of  the  Emperor,  was  not  wanting  in  his  place, 
and  the  musicians  were  supported  by  a  band  of  the  Varangians 
in  arms,  headed  by  Achilles  Tatius  hirasell  Hereward  could 
ako  notice,  on  i4>proaohing  nearer,  as  his  comrades  made  way 
for  him,  that  six  of  the  Imperial  heralds  were  on  duty  on  this 
occasion;  four  of  these  (two  acting  at  the  same  time)  had 
already  made  proclamation,  which  was  to  be  repeated  for  the 
third  time  by  the  two  last,  as  was  the  usual  fashion  in  Con- 
stantinople with  Imperial  mandates  of  great  consequence. 
AchiUes  Tatius,  the  moment  he  saw  his  confidant,  made  him 
a  sign,  which  Hereward  understood  as  oonyeying  a  desire  to 
speak  with  him  after  the  j^odamation  was  oyer.  The  herald, 
after  the  flourish  of  trumpets  was  finished,  commenced  in 
these  words : — 

''By  the  authority  <^  the  resplendent  and  divine  Prince 
Aleodos  Comnenus,  Emperor  of  the  most  holy  Boman  Empire, 
his  Imperial  M^esty  desires  it  to  be  made  known  to  aU  and 
nmdry  the  subjects  of  his  empire,  whatever  their  race  of  blood 
may  be,  or  at  whatever  shrine  of  divinity  they  happen  to  bend 
— ^Enow  ye,  therefore,  that  upon  the  second  day  after  this  is 
dated,  our  beloved  son-in-law,  the  much-esteem^  Csasar,  hath 
taken  upon  him  to  do  battle  with  our  sworn  enemy,  Robert, 
Count  of  Paris,  on  account  of  his  insolent  conduct,  by  presum- 
ing publicly  to  occupy  our  royal  seat,  and  no  less  by  break- 
ing, in  our  Imperial  presence,  those  curious  specimens  of  art, 
ornamenting  our  throne,  called  by  tradition  the  Lions  of  Solo- 
mon. And  that  there  may  not  remain  a  man  in  Europe  who 
shall  dare  to  say  that  the  Grecians  are  behind  other  parts 
of  the  world  in  any  of  the  manly  exercises  which  Christian 
nations  use,  the  said  noble  enemies,  renouncing  all  assistance 
from  falsehood,  from  spells,  or  from  magic,  shall  debate  this 
quarrel  in  three  courses  with  grinded  spears,  and  three  pass- 
ages of  aims,  with  sharpened  swords ;  the  field  to  be  at  the 
judgment  of  the  honourable  Emperor,  and  to  be  decided 
at  his  most  gracious  and  unerring  pleasura  And  so  Crod  show 
the  right !" 

Anol^r  formidable  flourish  of  the  trumpets  concluded  the 
ceremony.  Achillea  then  dismissed  the  attendant  troops,  as 
well  as  the  heralds  and  musicians,  to  their  respective  quarters ; 
and  having  got  Hereward  close  to  bis  side,   inquired  of  him 
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whether  he  had  learned  anything  of  the  prisoner,  Eobert, 
Count  of  Paris. 

"Nothing,"  said  the  Varangian,  "save  the  tidings  your 
proclamation  contains." 

"  You  think,  then,"  said  Achilles,  "that  the  Count  has  been 
a  party  to  it?" 

"  He  ought  to  have  been  so,"  answered  the  Varangian.  "  I 
know  no  one  but  himself  entitled  to  take  burden  for  his 
appearance  in  the  lists." 

"  Why,  look  you,"  said  the  Acolyte,  "  my  most  excellent, 
though  blimt-witted  Hereward,  this  Caesar  of  ours  hath  had 
the  extravagance  to  venture  his  tender  wit  in  comparison  to 
that  of  Achilles  Tatius.  He  stands  upon  his  honour,  too,  this 
ineffable  fool,  and  is  displeased  with  the  idea  of  being  supposed 
either  to  challenge  a  woman,  or  to  receive  a  challenge  at  her 
hand.  He  has  substituted,  therefore,  the  name  of  the  lord 
instead  of  the  lady.  If  the  Count  fail  to  appear,  the  Caesar 
walks  forward  challenger  and  successful  combatant  at  a  cheap 
rate,  since  no  one  has  encoimtered  him,  and  claims  tiiat  the 
lady  should  be  delivered  up  to  him  as  captive  of  his  dreaded 
bow  and  spear.  This  will  be  the  signal  for  a  general  tumult, 
in  which,  if  the  Emperor  be  not  slain  on  the  spot,  he  will  be 
conveyed  to  the  dungeon  of  his  own  Blacquemal,  there  to 
endure  the  doom  which  his  cruelty  has  inflicted  upon  so  many 
others." 

"  But" — said  the  Varangian. 

"  But — but — ^but — ,"  said  his  oflScer ;  "  but  thou  art  a  fool 
Canst  thou  not  see  that  Uiis  gallant  Caesar  is  willing  to  avoid 
the  risk  of  encountering  with  this  lady,  while  he  earnestly  de- 
sires to  be  supposed  willing  io  meet  her  husband-?  It  is  our 
business  to  fix  the  combat  in  such  a  shape  as  to  bring  all  who 
are  prepared  for  insurrection  together  in  arms  to  play  their 
parts.  Do  thou  only  see  that  our  trusty  friends  are  placed 
near  to  the  Emperor^s  person,  and  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
keep  from  him  the  officiou3  and  meddling  portion  of  guards, 
who  may  be  disposed  to  assist  him ;  and  whether  the  Caesar 
fights  a  combat  with  lord  or  lady,  or  whether  there  be  any 
combat  at  all  or  not,  the  revolution  shall  be  accomplished, 
and  the  Tatii  shall  replace  the  Comneni  upon  the  Imperial 
throne  of  Constantinople.  Go,  my  trusty  Hereward,  Thou 
wilt  not  foiget  that  the  signal  word  of  the  insurrection  ia 
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Ursel,  who  liveB  in  the  affections  of  the  people,  although  his 
body,  it  is  said,  has  hmg  lain  a  corpse  in  the  dongeons  of  the 
Blacqnernal." 

"  What  was  this  XJrsel,"  said  Hereward,  "  of  whom  I  hear 
men  talk  so  yarionsly  1" 

"  A  competitor  for  the  crown  with  Alexias  Comnenns — good, 
brave,  and  honest ;  but  overpowered  by  the  canning,  rather  than 
the  skill  or  bravery,  of  his  foe.  He  died,  as  I  believe,  in  the 
Blacquemal ;  though  when,  or  how,  there  are  few  that  can  say. 
But,  up  and  be  doing,  my  Hereward  !  Speak  enconragement  to 
the  Varangians — Interest  whomsoever  thou  canst  to  join  as. 
Of  the  Immortals,  as  they  are  called,  and  of  the  discontented 
citizens,  enough  are  prepiu^  to  fill  up  the  cry,  and  follow  in 
the  wake  of  those  on  whom  we  must  rely  as  the  b^;inners  of 
the  enterprise.  No  longer  shall  Aleidus's  cunning,  in  avoiding 
popular  assemblies,  avail  to  protect  him ;  he  cannot,  with  r^^rd 
to  his  honour,  avoid  being  present  at  a  combat  to  be  fought 
beneath  his  own  eye :  and  Mercury  be  praised  for  the  eloquence 
which  inspired  him,  after  some  hesitation,  to  determine  for  the 
proclamation !" 

"  You  have  seen  him,  then,  this  evening  V*  said  the  Varangian. 

"  Seen  him  !  Unquestionably  !"  answered  the  Acolyte.  "  Had 
I  (mlered  these  trumpets  to  be  sounded  without  his  knowledge, 
the  blast  had  blown  ike  head  from  my  shoulders." 

"  I  had  well-nigh  met  you  at  the  palace,"  said  Hereward ; 
while  his  heart  throbbed  almost  as  high  as  if  he  had  actually 
had  such  a  dangerous  encoimter. 

"  I  heard  something  of  it,"  said  Achilles ;  "  that  you  came 
to  take  the  parting  orders  of  him  who  now  acts  the  sovereign. 
Surely,  had  I  seen  you  there,  with  that  steadfast,  open,  seem- 
ingly honest  countenance,  cheating  the  wUy  Greek  by  veiy  dint 
of  bluntness,  I  had  not  forborne  laughing  at  the  contrast  be- 
tween that  9Bd  the  thoughts  of  thy  heart." 

"  God  alone,"  said  Hereward,  "  knows  the  thoughts  of  our 
hearts ;  but  I  take  him  to  witness,  that  I  am  faithfid  to  my 
promise,  and  will  discharge  the  task  intrusted  to  me." 

"  Bravo  !  mine  honest  Anglo-Saxon,"  said  Achilles.  "  I  pray 
thee  to  call  my  slaves  to  unarm  me ;  and  when  thou  thyself 
doffest  those  weapons  of  an  ordinaiy  lifeguards-man,  tell  them 
they  never  shall  above  twice  more  enclose  the  limbs  of  one  for 
whom  fiite  has  much  more  fitting  garments  in  store." 
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'  Hereward  darod  not  intrust  his  Toice  with  an  Answer  to  so 
critical  a  speech ;  he  bowed  profoundlj,  and  retired  to  his  own 
quarters  in  the  building. 

Upon  entering  the  apartment,  he  was  immediately  saluted 
by  the  voice  of  Count  Robert,  in  jojful  accents,  not  suppressed 
by  the  fear  of  making  himself  heard,  though  pmdoioe  should 
have  made  that  oi^sermofit  in  his  mind. 

''Hast  thou  heard  it,  my  dear  Hereward,**  he  said — ''hast 
thou  heard  the  prodamation,  by  which  this  Greek  antelope  hath 
defied  me  to  tUting  with  grinded  spears,  and  fighting  three 
passages  of  arms  with  sharpened  swords )  Yet  there  is  some- 
thing strange,  too,  that  he  should  not  think  it  safer  to  hold  my 
lady  to  the  encounter!  He  may  think,  perhaps,  that  the  crusadeis 
would  not  permit  such  a  battle  to  be  fought  But,  by  Our  Lady 
of  the  Broken  Lances  1  he  little  knows  that  the  men  of  the  West 
hold  their  ladies'  character  for  eourage  as  jealously  as  they  do 
their  own.  This  whole  night  have  I  been  considering  in  what 
armour  I  shall  clothe  me ;  what  shift  I  shall  niake  for  a  steed ; 
and  whether  I  shall  not  honour  him  sufficiently  by  using  Tran- 
chefer,  as  my  only  weapon,  against  his  whole  armour,  offensiFe 
and  defensive." 

"I  shall  take  care,  however,"  said  Hereward,  ''that  thou 
art  better  provided  in  case  of  need. — ^Thou  knowest  not  the 
Greeks." 


CHAPTER  TWENTY-THIRD. 

Thb  Varangian  did  not  leave  the  Count  of  Paris  until  the 
latter  had  placed  in  his  hands  his  sign^rring,  semie  (as  the 
heralds  express  it)  wtik  lanees  tpHtUered,  and  booing  the  proud 
motto,  "  Mine  yet  unscathed."  Provided  with  this  qrmbol  of 
confidence,  it  was  now  his  business  to  take  order  for  communi- 
cating the  ai^nxMtching  solemnity  to  the  leader  of  the  crusading 
army,  and  demanding  fixmi  him,  in  the  name  of  Robert  of 
Paris,  and  the  Lady  Brenhilda,  such  a  detachment  of  western 
cavaliers  as  might  ensure  strict  observance  of  honour  and 
honesty  in  the  arrangement  of  the  lists,  and  during  the  pro- 
gress of  the  combat.  The  duties  imposed  on  Hereward  were 
such  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  him  to  j^ooeed  personally  te 
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tlie  camp  of  Gkxlfirey;  and  though  there  were  many  of  the 
VarangiaQS  in  whose  fidelity  he  oonld  haTO  trasted^  he  knew  of 
none  among  those  under  his  immediate  ccnnmand  whose  intel- 
ligenoe,  on  so  novel  an  occasion,  might  be  entirely  depended 
on.  In  this  perplexity,  he  strolled,  perhaps  without  well  know- 
ing why,  to  the  gardens  of  Agelastes,  where  fortune  once  more 
produced  him  an  interview  with  Bertha. 

No  sooner  had  Hereward  made  her  aware  of  his  difficulty, 
than  the  faithful  bower-maid^'s  resolution  was  taken. 

''I  see,''  said  she,  "  that  the  peril  of  this  part  of  the  adven- 
ture must  rest  with  me;  and  wherefore  should  it  not?  My 
mistress,  in  the  bosom  of  paxwperity,  offered  herself  to  go  forth 
into  the  wide  world  for  my  sake ;  I  will  for  hers  go  to  the  camp 
of  this  Frankish  lord.  He  is  an  honourable  man,  and  a  pious 
Chnstian,  and  his  followers  are  faithfid  pilgrims.  A  woman 
ean  have  nothing  to  fear  who  goes  to  such  men  upon  such  an 
errand." 

The  Varangian,  howevor,  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
manners  of  camps  to  permit  the  fair  Bertha  to  go  alone.  He 
jHTovided,  therefore^  for  her  safe-guard  a  trusty  old  soldier,  bound 
to  his  person  by  long  kindness  and  confidence,  and  havmg 
thorou^y  possessed  hor  of  the  particulars  of  the  message  she 
was  to  deliver,  and  desired  her  to  be  in  readiness  without 
the  enclosure  at  peep  of  dawn,  returned  once  more  to  his 
barracks. 

With  the  eariiest  light,  Hereward  was  again  at  the  spot 
where  he  had  parted  overnight  with  Bertha,  accompanied  by  the 
honest  soldier  to  whose  care  he  meant  to  confide  her.  In  a 
short  time  he  had  seen  them  safely  on  board  of  a  ferry-boat 
lying  in  the  harbour,  the  master  of  which  readily  admitted 
them,  after  some  examination  of  their  license,  to  pass  to  Scutari, 
which  was  forged  in  the  name  of  the  Acolyte,  as  authorised  by 
that  foul  conspirator,  and  which  agreed  with  the  appearance  of 
old  Osmund  and  his  young  charge. 

The  morning  was  lovely ;  and  ere  long  the  town  of  Scutari 
opened  on  the  view  of  the  travellers,  glittering,  as  now,  with  a 
variety  of  architecture,  which,  though  it  might  be  termed  fan- 
tastical, could  not  be  denied  the  praise  of  beauty.  These  build- 
ings rose  boldly  out  of  a  thick  grove  of  cypresses,  and  other 
huge  trees,  the  larger,  probably,  as  they  were  respected  for 
filling  the  cemeteries^  aiid  being  the  guardians  of  the  dead. 
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At  tlie  period  we  mention,  another  circumstance,  no  leal 
Btriking  than  beautifiil,  rendered  doubly  interesting  a  scene 
which  must  have  been  at  all  times  greatly  so.  A  la^  portion 
of  that  miscellaneous  army  which  came  to  regain  the  holy 
places  of  Palestine,  and  the  blessed  Sepulchre  itself,  from  the 
infidels,  had  established  themselves  in  a  camp  within  a  mile^ 
or  thereabouts,  of  Scutari.  Although,  therefore,  the  crusaders 
were  destitute  in  a  great  measure  of  the  use  of  tents,  the  army 
(excepting  the  pavilions  of  some  leaders  of  high  rank)  had 
constructed  for  themselves  temporary  huts,  not  unpleasing  to 
the  eye,  being  decorated  with  leaves  and  flowers,  while  the  tall 
pennons  and  banners  that  floated  over  them  with  varicms 
devices,  showed  that  the  flower  of  Europe  were  assembled  at 
that  place.  A  loud  and  varied  murmur,  resembling  that  of  a 
thronged  hive,  floated  from  the  camp  of  the  crusaders  to  the 
neighbouring  town  of  Scutari,  and  every  now  a,^d  then  the 
deep  tone  was  broken  by  some  shriller  sound,  the  note  of  some 
musical  instrument,  or  the  treble  scream  of  some  child  or 
female,  in  fear  or  in  gaiety. 

The  party  at  length  landed  in  safety ;  and  as  they  approadied 
one  of  the  gates  of  the  camp,  there  saUied  forth  a  brisk  array 
of  gallant  cavalierB,  pages,  and  squires,  exercising  their  masters' 
horses  or  their  own.  From  the  noise  they  made,  conversing  at 
the  very  top  of  their  voices,  galloping,  curvetting,  and  prancing 
their  palfreys,  it  seemed  as  if  their  early  discipline  had  called 
them  to  exercise  ere  the  fiimes  of  last  ni^t's  revel  were 
thoroughly  dissipated  by  repose.  So  soon  as  they  saw  Bertha 
and  her  party,  they  approached  them  with  cries  which  marked 
their  country  was  Italy — "  Al'erta !  al'erta . — Roba  de  guadagno, 
cameradi!"* 

They  gathered  round  the  Anglo-Saxon  maiden  and  her  com- 
panions, repeating  their  cries  in  a  manner  which  made  Bertha 
tremble.  Their  general  demand  was,  "  What  was  her  business 
in  their  camp  % " 

**  I  would  to  the  €^eral-in-chief,  cavaliers,"  answered  Bertha, 
**  having  a  secret  message  to  his  ear." 

''For  whose  ear)"  said  a  leader  of  the  party,  a  handsome 
youth  of  about  eighteen  years  of  age,  who  seemed  either  to 
have  a  sounder  brain  than  his  fellows,  or  to  have  overflowed  it 

*  That  U~«Take  heed  !  take  heed!  there  is  booty,  comradei  1" 
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Tfith  leas  wine.  ''  Which  of  our  leaders  do  you  come  hither  to 
see  ? "  he  demanded. 

"  Godfrey  of  Bouillon." 

^' Indeed  1"  said  the  page  who  had  spoken  first;  ''can  no- 
thing of  less  consequence  serve  thy  turn  %  Take  a  look  amongst 
us;  young  are  we  all,  and  reasonably  wealthy.  My  Lord  of 
Bouillon  is  old,  and  if  he  has  any  sequins,  he  is  not  like  to 
lavish  them  in  this  way." 

"  Still  I  have  a  token  to  (Jodff ey  of  Bouillon,"  answered 
Bertha,  "an  assured  one;  and  he  will  little  thank  any  who 
obstructs  my  free  passage  to  him ;"  and  therewithal  showing  a 
little  case,  in  which  the  signet  of  the  Count  of  Paris  was 
enclosed,  "I  will  trust  it  in  your  hands,"  she  said,  "if  you 
promise  not  to  open  it,  but  to  give  me  free  access  to  the  noble 
leader  of  the  crusaders." 

"  I  will,"  said  the  youth,  "  and  if  such  be  the  Duke^s  pleasure, 
thou  shalt  be  admitted  to  him." 

"  Ernest  the  Apulian,  thy  dainty  Italian  wit  is  caught  in  a 
trap,"  said  one  of  his  comptoions. 

"  Thou  art  an  ultramontane  fool,  Polydore,"  returned  Ernest ; 
"  there  may  be  more  in  this  than  either  thy  wit  or  mine  is  able 
to  fathom.  This  midden  and  one  of  her  att^dants  wear  a 
dress  belonging  to  the  Varangian  Imperial  Guard.  They  have 
perhaps  be^  intrusted  with  a  message  from  the  Emperor,  and 
it  is  not  irreconcUable  with  Alexius's  politics  to  send  it  through 
such  mess^gers  as  these.  Let  usy  tfaer^ore,  convey  them  in 
all  honour  to  the  G^eral's  tent." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Polydore.  "  A  blue-eyed  wench 
is  a  pretty  thing,  but  I  like  not  the  saiuce  of  the  camp-marshal, 
nor  his  taste  in  attiring  men  who  give  way  to  temptation.* 
Yet,  ere  I  prove  a  fool  like  my  companion,  I  would  ask  who  or 
what  this  pretty  maiden  is,  who  comes  to  put  noble  princes  and 
holy  pilgrims  in  mind  that  they  have  in  their  time  had  the 
follies  of  men  1 " 

Bertha  advanced  and  whispered  in  the  ear  of  Ernest.  Mean- 
time joke  followed  jest,  among  Polydore  and  the  rest  of  the 
gay  youths,  in  riotous  and  ribald  succession,  which,  however 
characteristic  of  the  rude  speakers,  may  as  well  be  omitted 

*  PeisoDS  among  the  crnsaden  found  guilty  of  certain  offences  did  peii- 
anco  in  a  dress  of  tar  and  feathers^  though  it  is  supposed  a  punishment  of 
modem  inventioiL 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


29§  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

here.  Their  effect  was  to  shake  in  some  degree  the  fortitude 
of  the  Saxon  maiden,  who  had  some  difficulty  in  mustenng 
courage  to  address  them.  "  As  you  have  mothers,  gratlemen," 
she  said,  ''as  you  have  fidr  sisters,  whom  you  would  protect 
from  dishonour  with  your  best  blood — as  you  love  and  honour 
those  holy  places  which  you  are  sworn  to  free  from  the  infidel 
enemy,  have  compassion  on  me,  that  you  may  merit  success  in 
your  undertaking ! " 

''  Fear  nothing,  maiden,''  said  Ernest,  *'  I  will  be  your  pro- 
tector ;  and  you,  my  comrades,  be  ruled  by  me.  I  have,  during 
your  brawling,  taken  a  view,  though  somewhat  against  my 
promise,  of  the  pledge  which  she  beans,  and  if  she  who  presents 
it  is  affronted  or  maltreated,  be  assured  (Godfrey  of  Bouillon 
will  severely  avenge  the  wrong  done  her.*' 

'*Nay,  comrade,  if  thou  canst  warrant  us  so  mudi,"  said 
Polydore,  "  I  will  myself  be  most  anxious  to  conduct  the  young 
woman  in  honour  and  safety^to  Sir  Grodfrey's  tent." 

''  The  Princes,"  said  Ernest,  "  must  be  nigh  meeting  there 
in  council.  What  I  have  said  I  will  warrant  and  uphold  with 
hand  and  life.  More  I  might  guess,  but  I  conclude  this  sensible 
young  maiden  can  speak  for  hersell" 

'*  Now,  Heaven  bless  thee,  gallant  squire,"  said  Bertha,  **  and 
make  thee  alike  brave  and  fortunate  I  Embarrass  yourself  no 
farther  about  me,  than  to  deliver  me  safe  to  your  leader,  Qod- 
frey." 

*'We  spend  time,"  said  Ernest,  springing  from  his  horsa 
"  You  are  no  soft  Eastern,  fair  nudd,  and  I  presume  you  will 
find  yourself  under  no  difficulty  in  managing  a  quiet  honse  V* 

"Not  the  least,"  said  Bertha,  as,  wrapping  herself  in  her 
cassock,  she  sprung  frx)m  the  ground,  and  alighted  upon  the 
spirited  palfrey,  as  a  linnet  stoops  upon  a  rose-bush.  "And 
now,  sir,  as  my  business  really  brooks  no  delay,  I  will  be  in- 
debted to  you  to  show  me  instantly  to  the  tent  oi  Buke  €k>d- 
frey  of  Bouillon." 

By  availing  herself  of  this  courtesy  of  the  young  Apulian, 
Bertha  imprudently  separated  herself  from  the  old  Varangian ; 
but  the  intentions  of  the  youth  were. honourable,  and  he  con- 
ducted her  through  the  tents  and  huts  to  the  pavilion  of  the 
celebrated  General-in-chief  of  the  Crusade. 

"Here,"  he  said,  "you  must  tarry  for  a  space,  under  the 
guardianship  of  my  companions"  (for  two  or  three  of  the  pages 
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had  fteoompaaiied  them,  out  of  corioBity  to  see  the  issue),  ''  and 
I  will  take  the  commands  of  the  Duke  of  Bouillon  upon  the 
subject" 

To  this  nothing  could  be  objected,  and  Bertha  had  nothing 
better  to  do  than  to  admire  the  outside  of  the  toit,  which,  in 
one  of  Alezius's  fits  of  generosity  and  munificence,  had  been 
presented  by  the  Greek  Emperor  to  the  Ohief  of  the  Franks. 
It  was  raised  upon  tall  spear-shi4)ed  poles,  which  had  the 
semblance  of  gold ;  its  curtains  were  of  a  thi6k  stu£^  manufac- 
tured of  silk,  cotton,  and  gold  thread.  The  warders  who  stood 
round  were  (at  least  during  the  time  tiiat  the  council  was  held) 
(M  grave  men,  the  personal  squires  of  the  body,  most  of  them, 
of  the  sovereigns  who  had  taken  the  Cross,  and  who  could, 
therefore,  be  trusted  as  a  guard  over  the  assembly,  without 
danger  of  their  blabbing  what  they  might  overhear.  Their 
appearance  was  serious  and  considerate,  and  they  looked  like 
men  who  had  taken  upon  them  the  Cross,  not  as  an  idle  adven- 
ture of  arms,'  but  as  a  purpose  of  the  most  solemn  and  serious 
nature.  One  of  these  stopped  the  Italian,  and  demanded  what 
business  authorised  him  to  press  forward  into  the  council  of 
the  crusaders,  who  were  already  taking  their  seats.  The  page 
answered  by  giving  his  name,  ''Ernest  of  Otranto,  page  of 
Prince  Tancred;"  and  stated  that  he  announced  a  young 
woman,  who  bore  a  token  to  the  Duke  of  Bouillon,  adding  that 
it  was  accompanied  by  a  message  for  his  own  ear. 

Bertha,  meantime,  laid  aside  her  mantle,  or  upper  garment, 
and  disposed  the  rest  of  her  dress  according  to  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  costume.  She  had  hanDy  oomfdeted  this  task,  before 
the  page  of  Prince  Tancred  returned,  to  conduct  her  into  the 
presence  of  the  council  <^  the  Crusade.  She  followed  his 
signal ;  while  the  other  young  men  who  had  accompanied  her, 
wondering  at  the  apparent  ease  with  which  she  gained  admit- 
tance, 6iew  back  to  a  respectful  distance  from  the  teat,  aQd 
there  canvassed  the  singularity  of  tiieir  morning's  adventure. 

In  the  meanwile,  the  ambassadress  herself  entered  the 
council-chamber,  exhibiting  an  agreeable  mixture  of  shame- 
facedness  and  reserve,  together  with  a  bold  determination  to 
do  her  duty  at  all  events.  There  were  about  fifteen  of  the 
principal  crusaders  assembled  in  council,  with  their  chieftain 
Godfrey.  He  himself  was  a  tall  strong  man,  arrived  at  that 
period  of  life  in  which  men  are  supposed  to  have  lost  none  of 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


298  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

their  resolution,  while  they  have  acquired  a  wisdom  and  dp 
cumspection  unknown  to  tiieir  earlier  years.  The  countenance 
of  Godfrey  bespoke  both  prudence  and  boldness,  and  resembled 
his  hair,  where  a  few  threads  of  silver  were  already  mingled 
with  his  raven  locks. 

Tancred,  the  noblest  knight  of  the  Christian  chivalry,  sat  at 
no  great  distance  from  him,  with  Hugh,  Earl  of  Vermandois, 
generally  called  the  Great  Count,  the  selfish  and  wily  Bohemond, 
the  powerful  Raymond  of  Provence,  and  others  of  the  princi- 
pal crusaders,  all  more  or  less  completely  sheathed  in  armour. 

Bertha  did  not  allow  her  courage  to  be  brok^  down,  but, 
advancing  with  a  timid  grace  towards  €K)dfrey,  she  placed  in 
his  hands  the  signet  which  had  been  restored  to  her  by  the 
young  page,  and  after  a  deep  obeisance,  spoke  these  words: 
"  Godfrey,  Count  of  Bouillon,  Duke  of  Lorraine  the  Lower,  Chief 
of  the  Holy  Enterprise  called  the  Crusade,  and  you,  his  gallant 
comrades,  peers,  and  companions,  by  whatever  titles  yon 
may  be  honoured,  I,  an  humble  maiden  of  England,  daughter  of 
Engelred,  originally  a  Rankling  of  Hampshire,  and  since  Chief- 
tain of  the  Foresters,  or  free  Anglo-Saxons,  under  the  command 
of  the  celebrated  Edric,  do  claim  what  ci^ence  is  due  to  the 
bearer  of  ^the  true  pledge  which  I  put  into  your  hand,  on  the 
part  of  one  not  the  least  considerable  of  your  own  body.  Count 
Robert  of  Paris" 

"Our  most  honourable  confederate,"  said  Gk)dfrey,  looking 
at  the  ring.  "  Most  of  you,  my  lords,  must,  I  think,  know 
this  signet — a  field  sown  with  the  fragments  of  many  splintered 
lances." — The  signet  was  handed  firom  one  of  the  assembly  to 
another,  and  generally  recognised. 

When  Godfrey  had  signified  so  much,  the  maiden  resumed 
her  message.  "To  all  true  crusaders,  therefore,  comrades  of 
Godfirey  of  Bouillon,  and  especially  to  the  Duke  himself, — ^to 
all,  I  say,  excepting  Bohemond  of  Tarentum,  whom  he  counts 
unworthy  of  his  notice" 

"  Hah  1  me  unworthy  of  his  notice,"  said  Bohemond.  "  What 
mean  you  by  that,  damsel? — But  the  Count  of  Paris  shall 
answer  it  to  me," 

"Under  your  favour.  Sir  Bohemond,"  said  Godfi^,  "na 
Our  articles  renounce  the  sending  of  challenges  among  our* 
selves,  and  the  matter,  if  not  dropped  betwixt  the  parties,  must 
be  referred  to  the  voice  of  this  honourable  council" 

"  I  think  I  guess  the  business  now,  my  Lord,"  said  Bohe- 
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mond.  ''  The  Count  of  Paris  is  disposed  to  turn  and  tear  me, 
becaose  I  offered  him  good  counsel  on  the  evening  before  we 
left  Constantinople,  when  he  neglected  to  accept  or  be  guided 
by  it" 

''  It  will  be  the  more  easily  explained  when  we  have  heard 
his  message,''  said  Gk)dj&qy. — ''Speak  forth  Loixl  Robert  of 
Paris's  charge,  damsel,  that  we  may  take  some  order  with  that 
which  now  seems  a  perplexed  business." 

Bertha  resumed  her  message;  and,  haying  briefly  narrated 
the  recent  events,  thus  concluded : — "  The  baitle  is  to  be  done 
to-morrow  about  two  hours  after  daybreak,  and  the  Count 
entreats  of  the  noble  Duke  of  Lorraine  that  he  will  permit  some 
fifty  of  the  lances  of  France  to  attend  the  deed  of  arms,  and 
secure  that  Mi  and  honourable  conduct  whidi  he  has  other- 
wise some  doubts  of  receiving  at  the  hands  of  his  adversary. 
Or  if  any  yoimg  and  gallant  knight  should,  of  his  awn  free 
will,  wish  to  view  the  said  combat,  the  Count  will  feel  his 
presence  as  an  honour;  always  he  desires  that  the  name  of 
such  knight  be  numbered  carefully  with  the  anned  crusaders 
who  shall  attend  in  the  lists,  and  that  the  whole  shall  be 
limited,  by  Duke  Gkxlfrey's  own  inspection,  to  fifty  lances  only, 
which  are  enough  to  obtain  the  protection  required,  while  more 
would  be  considered  as  a  preparation  for  aggression  upon  the 
Grecians,  and  occasion  the  revival  of  disputes  which  are  now 
hapfoly  at  rest." 

Bertha  had  no  sooner  finished  delivering  her  manifesto,  and 
made  with  great  grace  her  obeisance  to  the  council,  than  a 
sort  of  whisper  took  place  in  the  assembly,  which  soon  assumed 
a  more  lively  tone. 

Their  solemn  vow  not  to  turn  their  back  upon  Palestine, 
now  that  they  had  set  their  hands  to  the  plough,  was  strongly 
urged  by  some  of  the  elder  knights  of  the  council,  and  two  or 
three  high  prelates,  who  had  by  this  time  entered  to  take  share 
in  the  deliberations.  The  young  knights,  on  the  other  hand, 
were  fired  with  indignation  on  hearing  the  manner  in  which 
their  comrade  had  been  trepanned;  and  few  of  them  coidd 
think  of  missing  a  combat  in  the  lists  in  a  country  in  which 
such  sights  were  so  rare,  and  where  one  was  to  be  fought  so 
near  them. 

Godfrey  rested  his  brow  on  his  hand,  and  seemed  in  great 
perplexity.     To  break  with  the  Greeks,  after  having  suffered 
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80  many  iDJnries  in  order  to  maintain  the  advantage  of  keeping 
the  peace  with  them,  seemed  very  impolitic,  and  a  Bacrifioe  of 
all  he  hod  obtained  by  a  long  course  of  painful  forbearance 
towards  Aleidus  Oomnenus.  On  the  other  hand,  he  was  bound 
as  a  man  of  honour  to  resent  the  injury  offered  to  Count 
Robert  of  Paris,  whose  reckless  spirit  of  chivalry  made  him  the 
daiiing  of  the  army.  It  was  the  cause,  too,  of  a  beautiful 
lady,  and  a  brave  one :  every  knight  in  the  host  would  think 
himself  bound,  by  his  vow,  to  hasten  to  her  defence.  When 
€U)dfrey  spoke,  it  was  to  complain  of  the  difficulty  of  the  deter- 
mination, and  the  short  time  there  was  to  consider  the  case. 

*'  With  submission  to  my  Lk^  Duke  of  Lorraine,''  said  Tan- 
cred,  "  I  was  a  knight  ere  I  was  a  crusader,  and  took  on  me 
the  vows  of  chivalry,  ere  I  placed  this  blessed  sign  upon  my 
shoulder ;  the  vow  first  made  must  be  first  discharged.  I  will 
therefore  do  penance  for  neglecting,  for  a  space,  the  obligations 
of  the  second  vow,  while  I  observe  that  which  recalls  me  to 
the  first  duty  of  knighthood, — the  relief  of  a  distressed  lady  in 
the  hands  of  men  whose  conduct  towards  her,  and  towards  this 
host,  in  every  respect  entitles  me  to  call  them  treacherous 
faitours." 

*^  If  my  kinsman  Tancred,"  said  Bohemond,  '*  will  check  his 
impetuosity,  and  you,  my  lords,  will  listen,  as  you  have  some- 
times deigned  to  do,  to  my  advice,  I  think  I  can  dhrect  you  how 
to  keep  dear  of  any  breach  of  your  oath,  and  yet  fuDy  to  re- 
lieve our  distressed  fellow-pilgrims, — I  see  some  suspicious  looks 
are  cast  towards  me,  which  are  caused  perhaps  by  the  churlish 
manner  in  which  this  violent,  and,  in  this  case,  almost  insane 
young  warrior,  has  protested  against  receiving  my  assistance. 
My  great  offence  is  the  having  given  him  warning,  by  precept 
and  example,  of  the  treachery  which  was  about  to  be  practised 
against  him,  and  instructed  him  to  use  forbearance  and  temper- 
ance. My  warning  he  altogether  contemned — my  example  he 
neglected  to  follow,  and  fell  into  the  snare  which  was  sih^,  as 
it  were,  before  his  very  eyes.  Yet  the  Count  of  Paris,  in 
rashly  contemning  me,  has  acted  only  from  a  t^nper  which  mis- 
fortune and  disappointment  have  rendered  irrational  and  frantiG. 
I  am  so  far  from  bearing  him  ill-will,  that,  with  your  lord- 
ship's permission,  and  that  of  the  present  council,  I  will  haste 
to  the  place  of  rendezvous  with  fifty  lances,  making  up  the 
rotinue  which  attends  upon  each  to  at  least  ten  men,  which 
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wfl]  make  the  stipulated  auxiliary  force  equal  to  five  hundred ; 
and  with  these  I  can  have  little  doubt  of  rescuing  the  Count 
and  his  lady.'' 

"  Nobly  proposed,"  said  the  Duke  of  Bouillon  ;  "  and  with  a 
charitable  for^veness  of  injuries  which  becomes  our  Christian 
ezpediticm.  But  thou  hast  forgot  the  main  difficulty,  brother 
Bohemond,  that  we  are  sworn  never  to  turn  back  upon  the 
sacred  journey." 

*'  If  we  can  elude  that  oath  upon  the  present  occasiim,"  said 
Bohemond,  ''  it  becomes  our  duty  to  do  so.  Are  we  sudi  bad 
horsemen,  or  are  our  steeds  so  awkward,  that  we  cannot  rein 
them  back  from  this  to  the  landing-place  at  Scutari  f  We  can 
get  them  on  shipboard  in  the  same  retrograde  manner,  and 
when  we  arrive  in  £urope,  where  our  vow  binds  us  no  longer, 
the  Count  and  Countess  of  Paris  are  rescued,  and  our  vow  re- 
mains entire  in  the  Chancery  of  Heaven." 

A  general  shout  arose — "  Long  life  to  the  gallant  Bohemond  ! 
— Shame  to  us  if  we  do  not  %  to  the  assistance  of  so  valiant  a 
knight,  and  a  lady  so  lovely,  since  we  can  do  so  without  breach 
of  our  vow." 

^*  The  question,"  said  Codfrey,  ''  appears  to  me  to  be  eluded 
rather  than  solved ;  yet  such  evasions  have  been  admitted  by 
the  most  learned  and  scrupulous  clerks ;  nor  do  I  hesitate  to 
admit  of  Bohemond's  expedient,  any  more  than  if  the  enemy 
had  attacked  our  rear,  which  might  have  occasioned  our  counter- 
marching to  be  a  case  of  absolute  necessity." 

Some  there  were  in  the  assembly,  particularly  the  churchmen, 
inclined  to  think  that  the  oath  by  which  the  crusaders  had 
solemnly  bound  themselves,  ought  to  be  as  literally  obeyed. 
But  Peter  the  Hermit,  who  had  a  place  in  the  council,  and 
possessed  great  weight,  declared  it  as  his  opinion,  "  That  since 
the  precise  observance  of  their  vow  would  tend  to  diminish  the 
forces  of  the  crusade,  it  was  in  fact  unlawM,  and  should  not  be 
kept  according  to  the  literal  meaning,  if,  by  a  £ur  construction, 
it  could  be  eluded." 

He  offered  himself  to  back  the  animal  which  he  bestrode — 
that  is,  his  ass  ;  and  though  he  was  diverted  from  showing  this 
example  by  the  remonstrances  of  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  who  was 
afraid  of  his  becoming  a  scandal  in  the  eyes  of  the  heathen,  yet 
he  so  (H-evailed  by  his  arguments,  that  the  knights,  far  from 
scrupling  to  countermarch,  eagerly  contended  which  should  have 
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the  honour  of  making  one  of  the  party  which  should  retrograde 
to  (/onstantinople,  see  the  combat,  and  bring  back  to  the  host  in 
safety  the  valorous  Count  of  Paris,  of  whose  victory  no  one 
doubted,  and  his  Amazonian  Countess. 

This  emulation  was  also  put  an  end  to  by  the  authority  of 
Qodfrey,  who  himself  selected  the  fifty  knights  who  were  to 
compose  the  party.  They  were  chosen  from  different  nations, 
and  the  command  of  the  whole  was  given  to  young  Tancred  oif 
Otranto.  Notwithstanding  the  claim  of  Bohemond,  Qodfrey 
detained  the  latter,  under  the  pretext  that  his  knowledge  of  the 
country  and  people  was  absolutely  necessary  to  enable  the 
council  to  form  the  plan  of  the  campaign  in  Syria ;  but  in  reality 
he  dreaded  the  selfishness  of  a  man  of  great  ingenuity  as  well  as 
military  skill,  who,  finding  himself  in  a  separate  command,  might 
be  tempted,  should  opportunities  arise,  to  enlarge  his  own  power 
and  dominion,  at  the  expense  of  the  pious  purposes  of  the  crusade 
in  general  The  younger  men  of  the  expedition  were  chiefly 
anxious  to  procure  such  horses  as  had  be^  thoroughly  trained, 
and  could  go  through  with  ease  and  temper  the  manoeuvre  of 
equitation,  by  which  it  was  designed  to  render  legitimate  the 
movement  which  they  had  recourse  to.  The  selection  was  at 
length  made,  and  the  detachment  ordered  to  draw  up  in  the  rear, 
or  upon  the  eastward  line  of  the  Christian  encampment.  In  the 
meanwhile,  Godfrey  charged  Bertha  with  a  message  for  the  Count 
of  Paris,  in  which,  slightly  censuring  him  for  not  observing  more 
caution  in  his  intercourse  with  the  Greeks,  he  informed  him  that 
he  had  sent  a  detachment  of  fifty  lances,  with  the  corresponding 
squires,  pages,  men-at-arms,  and  cross-bows,  five  hundred  in 
number,  commanded  by  the  valiant  Tancred,  to  his  assistance. 
The  Duke  also  informed  him,  that  he  had  added  a  suit  of  armour 
of  the  best  temper  Milan  could  afibrd,  together  with  a  trusty 
war-horse,  which  he  entreated  him  to  use  upon  the  field  of 
battle ;  for  Bertha  had  not  omitted  to  intimate  Count  Robert's 
want  of  the  means  of  knightly  equipment.  The  horse  was 
brought  before  the  pavilion  accordingly,  completely  barbed  or 
armed  in  steel,  and  laden  with  armour  for  the  knight's  body. 
Godfrey  himself  put  the  bridle  into  Bertha's  hand. 

**  Thou  need'st  not  fear  to  trust  thyself  with  this  steed ;  he 
is  as  gentle  and  docile  as  he  is  fleet  and  brave.  Place  thyself 
on  his  back,  and  take  heed  thou  stir  not  from  the  side  of  the 
nolle  Prince  Tancred  of  Otranto,  who  will  be  the  faithful  de- 
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fender  of  a  maiden  that  has  this  day  shown  dexterity,  courage, 
and  fidelity." 

Bertha  bowed  low,  as  her  cheeks  gbwed  at  praise  from  one 
whose  talents  and  worth  were  in  such  general  esteem,  as  to 
haye  raised  him  to  the  distinguished  situation  of  leader  of  a 
host  which  numbered  in  it  the  bravest  and  most  distinguished 
captains  of  Christendom. 

"  Who  are  yon  two  persons  t "  continued  Godfrey ^  speaking 
of  the  companions  of  Bertha,  whom  he  saw  in  the  distance  before 
the  tent. 

*^  The  one,"  answered  the  damsel,  "  is  the  master  of  the  ferry- 
boat which  brought  me  over ;  and  the  other  an  old  Varangian 
who  came  hither  as  my  protector." 

**Ab  they  may  come  to  employ  their  eyes  here,  and  their 
tongues  on  the  opposite  side,"  returned  the  general  of  the  cru- 
saders, "  I  do  not  think  it  prudent  to  let  them  accompany  you. 
They  shall  remain  here  for  some  short  time.  The  citizens  of 
Scutari  will  not  comprehend  for  some  space  what  our  intention 
is ;  and  I  could  wish  Prince  Tancred  and  his  attendants  to  be 
the  first  to  announce  their  own  arrival" 

Bertha  accordingly  intimated  the  pleasure  of  the  French  general 
to  the  parties,  without  naming  his  motives ;  wh^  the  ferryman 
began  to  ezdaim  on  the  hardship  of  intercepting  him  in  his  trade, 
and  Osmund  to  complain  of  being  detained  from  his  duties.  But 
Bertha,  by  the  orders  of  Oodfrey,  left  them,  with  the  assurance 
that  they  would  be  soon  at  liberty.  Finding  themselves  thus 
abandoned,  each  applied  himself  to  his  favourite  amusement. 
The  ferryman  occupied  hhnself  in  staring  about  at  all  that  was 
new ;  and  Osmund,  having  in  the  meantime  accepted  an  offer 
of  breakfast  from  some  of  the  domestics,  was  presently  engaged 
with  a  flask  of  such  red  wine  as  would  have  reconciled  him  to  a 
worse  lot  than  that  which  he  at  present  experienced. 

The  detachment  of  Tancred,  fifty  spears  and  their  armed 
retinue,  which  amounted  fully  to  five  hundred  men,  after  having 
taken  a  short  and  hasty  refreshment,  were  in  arms  and  mounted 
before  the  sultiy  hour  of  noon.  After  some  manoeuvres,  of  which 
the  Greeks  of  Scutari,  whose  curiosity  was  awakened  by  the  pre- 
parations of  the  detachment,  were  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  the 
purpose,  they  formed  into  a  single  colmnn,  having  four  men  in 
front.  When  the  horses  were  in  this  position,  the  whole  riders 
at  once  b^gan  to  rein  back.     The  action  was  one  to  which  both 
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the  caTnliors  and  their  horses  vere  well  accustomed ;  nor  did  it 
at  first  afford  much  surprise  to  the  spectators ;  but  when  the 
same  retrograde  evolution  was  continued,  and  the  body  of  cru- 
saders seemed  about  to  enter  the  town  of  Scutari  in  so  extraordi- 
nary a  fiEtshion,  some  idea  of  the  truth  began  to  occupy  the 
citizens.  The  cry  at  length  was  general,  when  Tancred  and  a 
few  others,  whose  horses  were  unu«ially  well  trained,  arrived  at 
the  port,  and  possessed  themselves  of  a  galley,  into  which  they 
led  their  horses,  and,  disregarding  all  opposition  from  the  Imperial 
officers  of  the  haven,  pushed  the  vessel  off  from  the  shore. 

Other  cavaliers  did  not  accomplish  their  purpose  so  easOy ; 
the  riders,  or  the  horses,  were  less  accustomed  to  continue  in 
the  constrained  pace  for  such  a  considerable  length  of  time,  so 
that  many  of  the  knights,  having  retrograded  for  one  or  two 
hundred  yards,  thought  their  vow  was  sufficiently  observed  by 
having  so  £ur  deferred  to  it,  and,  riding  in  the  ordinary  manner 
into  the  town,  seized  without  farther  ceremony  on  some  vessels, 
which,  notwithstanding  the  orders  of  the  Qreek  Emperor,  had 
been  allowed  to  remain  on  the  Asiatic  side  of  the  strait.  Some 
less  able  horsemen  met  with  various  accidents ;  for  though  it 
was  a  proverb  of  the  time,  that  nothing  was  so  bold  as  a  blind 
horse,  yet  from  this  mode  of  equitation,  where  neither  horse  nor 
rider  saw  the  way  he  was  going,  some  steeds  were  overthrown, 
others  backed  upon  dangerous  obstacles ;  and  the  bones  of  the 
cavaliers  themselves  suffered  much  more  than  would  have  been 
the  case  in  an  ordinary  march. 

Those  horsemen,  also,  who  met  with  falls,  mcurred  the  danger 
of  being  slain  by  the  Greeks,  had  not  Godfrey,  surmounting  his 
religious  scruples,  despatched  a  squadron  to  extricate  them — a 
task  which  they  performed  with  great  ease.  The  greater  part 
of  Tancred's  followers  succeeded  in  embarking,  as  was  intended, 
nor  was  there  more  than  a  score  or  two  finally  amissing.  To 
accomplish  their  voyage,  however,  even  the  Prince  of  Otranto 
himself,  and  most  of  his  followers,  were  obliged  to  betake  them- 
selves to  the  unknightly  labours  of  the  oar.  This  they  found 
extremely  difficult,  as  well  from  the  state  both  of  the  tide  and 
the  wind,  as  from  the  want  of  practice  at  the  exercise.  Godfrey 
in  person  viewed  their  progress  anxiously,  from  a  neighbouring 
height,  and  perceived  with  regret  the  difficulty  which  they  found 
in  making  their  way,  which  was  still  more  increased  by  the  neces- 
sity for  their  keeping  in  a  body,  and  waiting  for  the  slowest  and 
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worst  manned  Teasels,  which  considerably  detained  those  that 
were  more  expeditious.  Thej  made  some  progress,  however; 
nor  had  the  commander-in-chief  the  least  doubt,  that  before  sun- 
lit they  would  safely  reach  tiie  opposite  side  of  the  strait 

He  retired  at  length  from  his  poet  of  observalioi,  having 
placed  a  careful  sentinel  in  his  stead,  with  directions  to  bring 
him  word  the  instant  that  the  detachment  reached  the  opposite 
shore.  This  the  seklier  could  easily  discern  1:^  the  eye,  if  it 
was  daylight  at  the  time ;  if,  on  the  contrary,  it  was  night  before 
they  could  arrive,  the  Prince  of  Otranto  had  orders  to  show 
certain  lights,  which,  in  case  of  their  meeting  resistance  from 
the  Greeks,  should  be  arranged  in  a  peculiar  manner,  so  as  to 
indicate  danger. 

Godfrey  l^en  ixphuned  to  the  Greek  authorHieff  of  SeUtan^ 
whom  he  summoned  before  him,  the  necessity  there  was  that 
he  should  keep*  m  readiness  suck  vess^  as  could  be  procured, 
with  which,  in  case  of  need,  he  was  determined  to  transport  a 
strong  division  from  his  army  to  support  those  who  had  gone 
before.  He  then  rode  back  to  his  camp,  the  confused  murmurs 
of  which,  rendered  more  noisy  by  the  various  discussions  con* 
coming  the  events  of  the  day,  rolled  off  frxmi  the  numerous  host 
of  the  crusaders,  and  mingled  with  the  hoarse  sound  of  the  many-^ 
billowed  Hellespont 


CHAPTER  TWENTY-FOURTH. 

All  is  prepared — tlie  dham'bers  of  the  mine 

Are  craiDin'd  with  the  combnBtihle,  Vhich,  harmless 

While  yet  tuikindled,  as  the  sable  sand. 

Needs  but  a  spark  to  change  its  nature  so^ 

That  he  who  wakes  it  trom  its  slumbrous  mood. 

Dreads  scarce  the  explosion  less  than  he  who  knows 

That  'tiia  his  towers  which  nieet  its  fury. 

AiroNTMOUfl; 

When  the  sky  is  darkened-  suddenly,  and  the  atmosphere 
grows  thick  and  stifling,  the  lower  ranks  of  creation  entertain 
the  ominous  sense  ci  a  coming  tempest.  The  birds  fly  to  the 
thickets,  the  wild  creatures  retreat  to  the  closest  covers  which 
their  instin^  gives  tkem  the  habit  of  fr\9qaenting,  and  domestic 
VOL.  xxrv,  X 
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animals  show  their  appr^ensicm  of  the  approaching  thunder* 
storm  by  singular  actions  and  movements  inferring  fear  and 
disturbance. 

It  seems  that  human  nature,  when  its  original  habits  are 
cultivated  and  attended  to,  possesses,  on  similar  occasions, 
something  of  that  prescient  foreboding,  whidi  announces  tiie 
approaching  tempest  to  the  inferior  n^iks  of  creation*  The 
cultivation  of  our  intellectual  powers  goes  perhi^  too  far, 
when  it  teaches  us  entirdy  to  suppress  and  disregard  those 
natural  feelings,  which  were  originally  designed  as  sentinelfl 
by  which  nature  warned  us  of  impending  danger. 

Something  of  tiie  kind,  however,  still  remains,  and  that  spedes 
of  feeling  which  announces  to  us  sorrowful  or  alarming  tidings, 
may  be  said,  like  the  pr(^hecies  of  the  weird  sisters^  to  come 
over  us  like  a  sudden  doud. 

During  the  &tal  da^  which  was  to  precede  the  combat  of  the 
CsBsar  with  the  Count  of  Paris,  there  were  current  through  the 
city  of  Constantinople  the  most  oontiadictoiy,  and  at  the  same 
time  the  most  terrific  iepc«ts.  Privy  conspiracy,  it  was  alleged, 
was  on  the  very  eve  of  breaking  out ;  opea  war,  it  was  reported 
by  others,  was  about  to  shake  her  banners  over  ihe  devoted  dtj; 
the  precise  cause  was  not  agreed  npcm,  any  m(H:«  than  the  nature 
of  the  enemy.  Some  said  that  the  barbarians  firom  the  borders  of 
Thracia,  the  Hungarians,  as  they  w^^  termed,  and  the  Comani, 
were  on  their  march  from  the  fix>ntiers  to  surprise  the  city ;  an- 
other report  stated  that  the  Turks,  who,  during  this  period,  were 
established  in  Asia,  had  resolved  to  prevent  the  threatened  attack 
of  the  crusaders  upon  Palestine^  by  smprising  not  only  the  West- 
em  Pilgrims,  but  the  Christians  of  the  East,  by  one  of  their 
innumerable  invasions,  executed  with  their  characteristic  rapidity. 

Another  report,  approaching  more  near  to  the  truth,  declared 
that  the  crusaders  themsdves,  having  discovered  their  various 
causes  of  complaint  against  Alexius  Comnenus,  had  resolved  to 
march  back  their  united  forces  to  the  capital,  with  a  view  of 
dethroning  or  chastising  him ;  and  the  citizens  were  dreadfully 
alarmed  for  the  consequences  of  the  resentment  of  men  so  fierce 
in  their  habits  and  so  strange  in  their  manners.  In  short, 
although  they  did  not  all  agree  on  the  precise  cause  of  danger, 
it  was  yet  generally  allowed  that  s<Hnething  of  a  dreadful  Idnd 
was  impending,  which  appeared  to  be  in  a  certain  degree  con- 
firmed by  the  motions  that  were  taking  place  among  the  troops. 
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The  YarangiaiiBy  as  well  as  the  Immortala,  were  gradaally 
assembled,  and  placed  in  ocenpation  of  the  strongest  parts  ol 
the  citj,  until  at  length  the  fleet  of  galleya,  row-boats,  and 
transports,  oocnpied  by  Tancred  and  his  party,  were  observed  to 
put  themsdves  in  motion  frcnn  Scutari,  ami  attempt  to  gain 
such  a  height  on  the  narrow  sea,  as  upon  the  turn  of  the  tide 
^onld  transport  them  to  the  port  of  the  capital 

Alexius  Comnenus  was  himself  struck  at  thn  unexpected 
movement  on  the  part  of  the  crusaders.  Yet,  after  some  con- 
versation with  Hereward,  on  whom  he  had  determined  to 
repose  his  confidence,  and  had  now  gone  too  £Eur  to  retreat,  he 
became  reassured,  the  more  especially  by  the  limited  size  of  the 
detachment  which  seemed  to  meditate  so  bold  a  measure  as  an 
attack  upon  his  capital  To  those  around  him  he  said  with 
carelessness,  that  it  was  hardly  to  be  supposed  that  a  trumpet 
could  blow  to  the  charge,  within  hearing  of  the  crusaders'  camp, 
without  some  out  of  so  many  knights  coming  forth  to  see  the 
cause  and  the  issue  of  the  conflict. 

The  conspirators  also  had  their  secret  fears  when  the  little 
armament  of  Tancred  had  been  seen  on  the  straits.  Agelastes 
mounted  a  mule,  and  went  to  the  shore  of  the  sea,  at  the  place 
now  called  Galata.  He  met  Bertha's  old  ferryman,  whom 
€k)dfrey  had  set  at  liberty,  partly  in  contempt,  and  partly  that 
the  report  he  was  likely  to  make  might  serve  to  amuse  the 
conspirators  in  the  city.  Closely  examined  by  Agelastes,  he 
confessed  that  the  present  detachment,  so  far  as  he  understood, 
was  despatched  at  the  instance  of  Bohemond,  and  was  under 
the  command  of  his  kinsman  Tancred,  whose  well-known  banner 
was  floatmg  from  the  headmost  vessel  This  gave  courage  to 
Agelastes,  who,  in  the  course  of  his  intrigues,  had  opened  a 
private  communication  with  the  wily  and  ever  meroenaiy  Prince 
of  Antioch.  The  object  of  the  philosopher  had  been  to  obtain 
from  Bohemond  a  body  of  his  followers  to  co-operate  in  the 
intended  conspiracy,  and  fortify  the  party  of  insurgents.  It  is 
true,  that  Bohemond  had  returned  no  answer,  but  the  account 
now  given  by  the  ferryman,  and  the  sight  of  Tancred  the 
kmsman  of  Bohemond's  banner  displayed  on  the  straits,  satisfied 
the  philosopher  that  his  offers,  his  presents,  and  his  promises, 
had  gained  to  his  side  the  avaricious  Italian,  and  that  this  band 
had  been  selected  by  Bohemond^  and  were  coming  to  act  in  his 
&vour« 
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Aa  AgeHsAteB  turned  to  go  ofl^  he  ahnost  jostled  a  person,  as 
much  muffled  up,  and  apparently  as  unwilling  to  be  known,  as 
the  philosopher  himself.  Alexius  Oomnenus,  however — for  it 
was  the  Emperor  himself — ^knew  Agelastes,  though  rather  from 
his  stature  and  gestures,  than  lus  countenanoe ;  and  could  not 
forbear  whispermg  in  his  ear,  as  he  passed,  the  well-known 
lines,  to  which  the  pretended  sage's  various  aoquisitiims  gave 
some  degree  of  point : — 

"  Grammaticns,  rhetor,  geometres,  pictor,  aliptes, 
Augur,  schoenobates,  medicus,  magus  :  omnia  novit. 
Grseculus  esuriens,  in  caelum,  Jusseris,  ibit."  * 

Agehistes  first  started  at  the  unexpected  sound  of  the  Emperor's 
voice,  yet  immediately  recovered  presence  of  mind,  the  want  of 
which  had  made  him  suspect  himself  betrayed;  and  without 
taking  notice  of  the  rank  of  the  person  to  whom  he  spoke,  he 
answered  by  a  quotation  which  should  return  the  alarm  he  had 
received.  The  speech  that  suggested  itself  was  said  to  be  that 
which  the  phantom  of  Cleonice  dinned  into  the  ears  of  the 
tyrant  who  murdered  her : — 

**Tu  cole  justitiam  ;  teque  atque  alios  manet  iiltor."t 

The  sentence,  and  the  recollections  which  accompanied  it, 
thrilled  through  the  heart  of  the  Emperor,  who  walked  on, 
however,  without  any  notice  or  reply. 

"  The  vile  conspirator,''  he  said,  "  had  his  associates  aroimd 
him,  otherwise  he  had  not  hazarded  that  threat  Or  it  may 
have  been  worse — ^Agelastes  himself,  on  the  very  brink  of  this 
world,  may  have  obtained  that  singular  glance  into  futurity 
proper  to  that  situation,  and  perhaps  speaks  less  from  his  own 
reflection  than  from  a  strange  spirit  of  prescience,  which  dictates 
his  words.  Have  I  then  in  earnest  sinned  so  far  in  my  imperial 
duty,  as  to  make  it  just  to  ecpplj  to  me  the  warning  used  by  the 
ii^'ured  Oleonice  to  her  ravisher  and  murderer  I  Methinks  I 
have  not.  Methinks  that  at  less  expense  than  that  of  a  just 
severity,  I  could  ill  have  kept  my  seat  in  the  high  place  where 

*  The  Uhm  oUttTenal  [Sat.  lit  76]  imitated  by  Johnson  in  his  Londot^ 
"  All  sciences  a  fSuting  Monsieur  knows. 
And  bid  him  go  to  bell— to  heU  he  goes.** 
t  "Do  thou  coltlTate  Justice :  for  thee  and  for  othen  there  renudnt  an  aYenger.** 
—Ovid.  Mar. 
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HeayeD  has  been  pleased  to  seat  me,  and  where,  bb  a  ruler,  I 
am  boond  to  maintain  my  station.  Methinks  the  sum  of  those 
who  haye  experienced  my  clem^cy  may  be  well  numbered  with  . 
that  of  such  as  haye  sustained  the  deserved  punishments  of 
their  guilt — But  has  that  yengeance,  howeyer  deserved  in  itself, 
been  always  taken  in  a  legal  or  justifiable  manner  t  My  con- 
science, I  doubt,  will  hardly  answer  so  home  a  question ;  and 
where  is  the  man,  had  he  the  yirtues  of  Antoninus  himself, 
that  can  hold  so  high  and  responsible  a  place,  yet  sustain  such 
an  interrogation  as  is  implied  in  that  sort  of  warning  which  I 
have  received  from  this  traitor  t  Tu  cole  juttiHam — we  all 
need  to  use  justice  to  others — Tegue  atque  alios  manet  uUor — 
we  are  all  amenable  to  an  ayenging  being — I  will  see  the 
Patiiarch — instantly  will  I  see  him;  and  by  confessing  my 
transgressions  to  the  Church,  I  will,  by  her  plenary  indulgence, 
acquire  the  right  of  spending  the  last  day  of  my  reign  in  a 
consciousness  of  innocence,  or  at  least  of  pardon — a  state  of 
mind  rarely  the  lot  of  those  whose  lines  have  fallen  in  loftj 
places." 

So  saying,  he  passed  to  the  palace  of  Zosimus  the  Patriarch, 
to  whom  he  could  unbosom  himself  with  more  safety,  because  he 
had  long  considered  Agelastes  as  a  private  enemy  to  the  Church, 
and  a  man  attached  to  the  ancient  doctrines  of  heathenism.  In 
the  councils  of  the  state  they  were  also  opposed  to  each  other, 
nor  did  the  Emperor  doubt,  ^t  in  communicatmg  the  secret  of 
the  conspiracy  to  the  Patriarch,  he  was  sure  to  attain  a  loyal 
and  firm  supporter  in  the  defence  which  he  pn^posed  to  himself. 
He  therefore  gave  a  signal  by  a  low  whistle,  and  a  confidential 
officer,  well  mounted,  approached  him,  who  attended  him  in  hia 
ride,  though  unostentatiously,  and  at  some  distance. 

In  this  manner,  therefore,  Alexius  Comnenus  proceeded  to 
the  palace  of  the  Patriarch,  with  as  much  speed  as  was  con- 
ostent  with  his  purpose  of  avoiding  to  attract  any  particular 
notice  as  he  passed  through  the  street.  During  the  whole  ride, 
the  warning  of  Agelastes  repeatedly  occurred  to  him,  and  his 
conscience  reminded  him  of  too  many  actions  of  his  reign  which 
could  only  be  justified  by  necessity,  emphatically  said  to  be  the 
tyrant's  plea,  and  which  were  of  themselves  deserving  the  dire 
vengeance  so  long  delayed. 

When  he  came  in  sight  of  the  splendid  towers  which  adorned 
the  front  of  the  patriarchal  palace,  he  turned  aside  from  the 
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lofty  gates,  repaired  to  a  narrow  court,  and  again  giving  his 
mule  to  his  attendant,  he  stopped  before  a  postern,  whose  low 
arch  and  humble  architrave  seemed  to  exclude  the  possibility 
of  its  leading  to  any  place  of  importance.  On  knocking,  how- 
ever, a  priest  of  an  inferior  order  opened  the  door,  who,  with  a 
deep  reverence,  received  the  Emperor  so  soon  as  he  had  made 
himself  known,  and  conducted  him  into  the  interior  of  the 
palace.  Demanding  a  secret  interview  with  the  Patriarch, 
Alexius  was  then  ushered  into  his  private  library,  where  he  was 
leceived  by  the  aged  priest  with  the  deepest  respect,  which  the 
nature  of  his  communication  so<m  changed  into  horror  and 
astonishment 

Although  Alexius  was  supposed  by  many  of  his  own  court, 
and  particularly  by  some  members  of  his  own  family,  to  bo 
little  better  than  a  hypocrite  in  his  religious  professions,  yet 
such  severe  observers  were  unjust  in  branding  him  with  a  name 
so  odious.  He  was  indeed  aware  of  the  great  support  which 
he  received  from  the  good  (pinion  of  the  clergy,  and  to  them 
he  was  willing  to  make  sacrifices  for  the  advantage  of  the 
Church,  or  of  individual  prelates  who  manifested  fidelity  to  the 
crown ;  but  though,  on  the  one  hand,  such  sacrifices  were  rarely 
made  by  Alexius,  without  a  view  to  temporal  policy,  yet,  on 
the  other,  he  regarded  them  as  recommended  by  his  devotional 
feelings,  and  took  credit  to  himself  for  various  grants  and 
actions,  as  dictated  by  sincere  piety,  which,  in  another  aspect, 
were  the  iruits  of  temporal  policy.  His  mode  of  looking  on 
these  measures  was  that  of  a  person  with  oblique  vision,  who 
sees  an  object  in  a  different  manner,  according  to  the  point 
from  whidi  he  chances  to  contemplate  it. 

The  Emperor  placed  his  own  errors  of  government  before  the 
Patriarch  in  his  confession,  giving  due  weight  to  every  breach 
of  morality  as  it  occurred,  and  stripping  from  them  the  linea- 
ments and  palliative  circumstances  whidi  had  in  his  own  imar 
gination  lessened  their  guilt  The  Patriarch  heard,  to  his 
astonishment,  the  real  thread  of  many  a  court  intrigue,  which 
had  borne  a  very  different  appearance,  till  the  Emperor's  nar- 
rative either  justified  his  conduct  upon  the  occasion,  or  left  it 
totally  uDJustifiable.  Upon  the  whole,  the  balance  was  cer- 
tainly more  in  &vour  of  Alexius  than  the  Patriarch  had  sup- 
posed likely  in  that  more  distant  view  he  had  taken  of  the 
intrigues  of  the  oourt,  when,  as  usuaL  t^«  ministers  and  the 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


COUNT  ROBERT  OP  PARIS.  311 

conrtien  eDdeayoured  to  make  up  fat  tlie  applause  which  they 
had  "giYen  in  council  to  the  most  blamable  actions  of  the 
absolute  monarch,  by  elsewhere  imputing  to  his  motives  greater 
gniH  then  really  belonged  to  them.  Many  men  who  had  fallen 
saerifioes,  it  was  supposed,  to  the  personal  spleen  or  jealousy  of 
the  Emperor,  appeared  to  haye  been  in  ffkct  remoyed  from  life, 
or  from  liberty,  because  their  eigoying  either  was  inconsistent 
with  the  quiet  of  the  state  and  the  safety  of  the  monarch. 

Zoeimus  also  learned,  what  he  perhaps  already  suspected, 
that,  amidst  the  profound  silence  of  despotism,  which  seemed  to 
pervade  the  Grecian  ^npire,  it  heaved  frequently  with  convul- 
sive throes,  which  ever  and  anon  made  obvious  the  existence  of 
a  volcano  under  the  surface.  Thus,  while  smalto  delinquencies, 
or  avowed  discontent  with  the  Imperial  government,  seldom 
occurred,  and  were  severely  punished  when  they  did,  the  deepest 
and  most  mortal  conspiracies  against  the  life  and  the  authority 
of  the  Emperor  were  cherished  by  those  nearest  to  his  person ; 
and  he  was  often  himself  aware  of  them,  thoogh  it  was  not 
until  they  approached  an  explosion  that  he  dared  act  upon  his 
knowledge,  and  punish  the  conspirators. 

The  whole  treas<m  of  the  Osasar,  with  his  associates,  Agelastes 
and  Achilles  Tatius,  was  heard  by  the  Patriarch  with  wonder 
and  astonishment,  and  he  was  particularly  surprised  at  the 
dexterity  with  which  the  Emperor,  knowing  the  existence  of 
so  dangerous  a  conspiracy  at  home,  had  been  able  to  parry  the 
danger  from  the  crusaders  occurring  at  the  same  moment. 

"In  that  respect,"  said  the  Emperor,  to  whom  indeed  the 
churchman  hinted  his  surprise,  "  I  have  been  singularly  unfor- 
tunate. Had  I  been  secure  of  the  forces  of  my  own  empire, 
I  might  have  taken  one  out  of  two  manly  and  open  courses 
with  these  frantic  warriors  of  the  west — I  might,  my  reverend 
father,  have  devoted  the  sums  paid  to  Bohemond  and  other  of 
the  more  selfish  among  the  crusaders,  to  the  honest  and  open 
support  of  the  army  of  western  Christians,  and  safely  trans- 
ported them  to  Palestine,  without  exposing  them  to  the  great 
loss  which  they  are  likely  to  sustain  by  the  opposition  of  the 
Infidels ;  their  success  would  have  been  in  fact  my  own,  and  a 
Latin  khigdom  in  Palestine,  defended  by  its  steel-clad  warriors, 
would  have  been  a  safe  and  unexpugnable  barrier  of  the  empire 
against  the  Saracens.  Or,  if  it  was  thought  more  expedient  for 
the  protection  of  the  empire  and  the  holy  Church,  over  which 
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you  are  ruler,  we  might  at  once,  and  by  open  force,  have  de* 
fended  the  fh)ntier8  of  our  states  against  a  host  commanded 
by  so  many  different  and  discording  chie&,  and  advancing  upon 
us  with  such  equivocal  intentions.  If  the  first  swarm  of  these 
locusts,  under  him  whom  they  called  Walter  the  Penniless,  was 
thinned  by  the  Hungarians,  and  totally  destroyed  by  the  Turks, 
as  the  pyramids  of  bones  on  the  frontiers  of  the  country  still 
keep  in  memory,  surely  the  united  foroes  of  the  Grecian  em- 
pire would  have  Jiad  little  difficulty  in  scattering  this  second 
flight,  though  commanded  by  these  Godfreys,  Bohemonds,  and 
Tancreds.*' 

The  Patriarch  was  silent,  for  though  he  disliked,  or  rather 
detested  the  crusaders,  as  members  of  the  Latin  Church,  he  yet 
thought  it  highly  doubtful  that  in  feajto  of  battle  they  could 
have  been  met  ^d  overcome  by  the  Grecian  forces^ 

'*  At  any  rate,"  said  Alexius,  rightly  interpreting  his  silence, 
"if  vanquished,  I  had  fallen  under  my  shield  as  a  Greek 
emperor  should,  nor  had  I  been  forced  into  these  mean  mea- 
sures of  attacking  men  by  stealth,  and  with  forces  disguised  as 
infideb ;  while  the  lives  of  the  faithful  soldiers  of  the  empire, 
who  have  fallen  in  obscure  skirmishes,  had  better,  both  for  them 
and  me,  been  lost  bravely  in  their  ranks,  avowedly  fighting  for 
their  native  emperor  and  their  native  country.  Now,  and  aa 
the  matter  stands,  I  shall  he  handed  down  to  posterity  as  a 
wily  tyrant,  who  engaged  his  subjects  in  Mai  fewJiB  for  the 
safety  of  his  own  obscure  life.  Patriarch  !  these  crimes  rest 
not  with  me,  but  with  the  rebels  whose  intrigues  compelled 
me  into  such  courses — ^What,  reverend  father,  will  be  my  fate 
hereafter ) — and  in  wbat  light  shall  I  descend  to  posterity,  the 
author  of  so  many  disasters  ]" 

"  For  futurity,"  said  the  Patriarch,  "  your  grace  hath  referred 
yourself  to  the  holy  Church,  which  hath  power  to  bind  and  to 
loose ;  your  means  of  propitiating  her  ttre  ample,  and  I  have 
already  indicated  such  ae  she  may  reasonably  expect,  in  con- 
sequence of  your  repentance  and  forgiveness." 

''They  shall  be  granted,"  replied  the  Emperor,  ''in  their 
fullest  extent ;  nor  will  I  injure  you  in  doubting  their  effect 
in  the  next  world.  In  this  present  state  of  existence,  however, 
the  favourable  opinion  of  the  Church  may  do  much  for  me 
during  this  important  crisis.  If  we  understand  each  other, 
good  ZosimuBi  her  doctors  and  bishops  are  to  thunder  in  my 
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behalf,  nor  is  my  benefit  from  her  pardon  to  be  deferred  till 
the  foneral  monument  closes  upon  me'i** 

"Certainly  not/'  said  Zosimus;  "the  oonditicms  which  I 
have  abready  stipulated  being  striotly  attended  to." 

"  And  my  memory  in  history/'  said  Alexius,  "  in  what  man- 
ner is  that  to  be  preserved  ? " 

"  For  that/'  answered  the  Patriarch,  "  your  Imperial  Msgesty 
must  trust  to  the  filial  piety  and  literaiy  talents  of  your  accom- 
plished daughter,  Anna  Comnena." 

The  Emperor  shook  his  head.  "  This  unhappy  Ck&aat"  he 
said,  "  is  like  to  make  a  quarrel  between  us ;  for  I  shall  scarce 
pardon  so  ungrateful  a  re^  as  he  is,  because  my  daughter 
dings  to  him  with  a  wcnnan's  fondness.  Besides,  good  Zosimus, 
it  is  not,  I  believe,  the  page  of  a  historian  such  as  my  daughter 
that  is  most  likely  to  be  received  without  challenge  by  posterity. 
S(nne  Procopius,  some  philosophical  slave,  starving  in  a  garret, 
aspires  to  write  the  life  of  an  Emperor  whom  he  durst  not 
approach ;  and  although  the  principal  merit  of  his  production 
be,  that  it  contains  particulars  upon  the  subject  which  no  man 
durst  have  {ffomulgated  while  the  prince  was  living,  yet  no  man 
hesitates  to  admit  such  as  true  when  he  has  passed  from  the 
scene." 

"  On  that  subject,"  said  Zosimus,  "  I  can  neither  afford  your 
Imperial  Majesty  relief  nor  protectioa  If,  however,  your 
memory  is  m^ustly  slandered  upon  eart^,  it  will  be  a  matter 
of  indifference  to  your  EUghness,  who  will  be  then,  I  trust, 
joying  a  state  of  beatitude  which  idle  slander  cannot  assail. 
The  only  way,  indeed,  to  avoid  it  while  on  this  side  of  time, 
would  be  to  write  your  Majesty's  own  memoirs  while  you  are 
yet  in  the  body ;  so  convinced  am  I  that  it  is  in  your  power 
to  assign  legitimate  excuses  for  those  actions  of  your  life,  which, 
without  your  doing  so,  would  seem  most  worthy  of  censure." 

"  Change  we  the  subject,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  and  since 
the  danger  is  imminent,  let  us  take  care  for  the  present,  and 
leave  future  ages  to  judge  for  themselves. — ^What  circumstance 
is  it,  reverend  father,  in  your  opinion,  which  encourages  these 
conspirators  to  make  so  audacious  an  appeal  to  the  populace 
and  the  Grecian  soldiers  1 " 

** Certainly,"  answered  the  Patriarch,  "the  most  irritating 
incident  of  your  Highness's  reign  was  the  fate  of  Ursel,  who, 
submitting,  it  is  said,  upon  capitulation,  for  life,  limb,  and 
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liberty,  was  starred  to  death  by  your  orders,  in  the  dnsgeona 
of  the  Blacquemal,  and  whose  courage,  liberality,  and  oth^ 
popular  virtues,  are  still  fondly  remembered  l^  the  citizens  of 
this  metropolis,  and  by  the  soldiers  of  the  guard,  called 
Immortal" 

"  And  thb,"  said  the  Emperor,  fixing  his  eye  upon  his  con- 
fessor, ''your  reverence  esteems  actually  the  most  dangerous 
point  of  tiie  popular  tumult  ? " 

"  I  cannot  doubt,"  said  the  Patriarch,  ''that  his  very  name, 
boldly  pronounced,  and  artfully  repeated,  will  be  the  watch- 
word, as  has  been  plotted,  of  a  horrible  tumult" 

"  I  thank  Heaven ! "  said  the  Emperor ;  "  on  that  particular 
I  will  be  on  my  guard.  Good-night  to  your  reverence !  and, 
believe  me,  that  all  in  this  scroll,  to  which  I  have  set  my  hand, 
shall  be  with  the  utmost  fidelily  acccmiidished.  Be  not,  how- 
ever, over  impatient  in  this  business ; — such  a  shower  of  benefits 
falling  at  once  upon  the  Church  would  make  men  suspicious 
that  the  prelates  and  ministera  proceeded  rather  as  acting  upon 
a  bargain  between  the  Emperor  and  Patriarch,  than  as  paying 
or  receiving  an  atonement  offered  by  a  sinner  in  excuse  of  his 
crimes.  This  would  be  iiyurious,  father,  both  to  yourself  and 
me." 

"  All  regular  delay,"  said  the  Patriardi,  "  shall  be  interpoeeil 
at  your  Highnesses  pleasure;  and  we  shall  trust  to  you  for 
recollection  that  the  bargain,  if  it  could  be  termed  one,  was  of 
your  own  seeking,  and  that  the  benefit  to  the  Church  was 
contingent  upon  the  pardon  and  the  support  which  she  has 
afforded  to  your  Majesty." 

"True,"  said  the  Emperor — "most  tnie — ^nor  shall  I  farg^ 
it.  Once  more  adieu,  and  forget  not  what  I  have  told  thee. 
This  is  a  night,  Zosimus,  in  which  the  Emperor  must  toil  like 
a  slave,  if  he  means  not  to  return  to  the  humble  Alexius 
Comnenus,  and  even  then  there  Were  no  resting-place." 

So  saying,  he  took  leave  <^  the  Patriarch,  who  was  highly 
gratified  with  the  advantages  he  had  obtained  for  the  Church, 
which  many  of  his  predecessors  had  struggled  for  in  vain.  He 
resolved,  therefore,  to  suj^rt  the  staggering  Alexius. 
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CHAPTER  TWENTY-FIFTH. 

Heaven  knows  its  time  ;  the  bullet  has  its  billet. 
Arrow  and  jayelin  each  its  destined  purpose ; 
The  fated  beasts  of  Nature's  lower  strain 
Have  each  their  sei>arate  task. 

Old  Plat. 

Aa£LASTES,  after  crossing  the  Emperor  in  the  manner  ve 
have  already  described,  and  after  having  taken  such  measures 
as  occurred  to  him  to  ensure  the  success  of  the  conspiracy, 
returned  to  the.  lodge  of  his  garden,  where  the  lady  of  the 
Ck>unt  of  Paris  still  remained,  her  only  companion  being  an  old 
woman  named  Vexhelia,  the  wife  of  the  soldier  who  accompanied 
Bertha  to  the  camp  of  the  Crusaders ;  the  kind-hearted  maiden 
having  stipulated  that,  during  her  absence,  her  mistress  was 
not  to  be  left  without  an  attendant,  and  that  attendant  con- 
nected with  the  Varangian  guard.  He  had  been  all  day 
playing  the  part  of  the  ambitious  politician,  the  selfish  time- 
server,  the  dark  and  subtle  conspirator ;  and  now  it  seemed  as 
if,  to  exhaust  the  catalogue  of  his  various  parts  in  the  hiunan 
drama,  he  chose  to  exhibit  himself  in  the  character  of  the 
wily  sophist^  and  justify,  or  seem  to  justify,  the  arts  by  which 
he  had  risen  to  wealth  and  eminence,  and  hoped  even  now  to 
arise  to  royalty  itself. 

"  Fair  Countess,"  he  said,  "  what  occasion  is  there  for  youl 
wearing  this  veil  of  sadness  over  a  countenance  so  lovely  ? " 

"  Bo  you  suppose  me,"  said  Brenhilda,  "  a  stock,  a  stone,  or 
a  creature  without  the  feelings  of  a  sensitive  being,  that  I  should 
endure  mortification,  imprisonment,  danger  and  distress,  with- 
out explTessing  the  natural  feelings  of  humanity?  Bo  you 
imagine  that  to  a  lady  like  me,  as  tree  as  the  unreclaimed 
falcon,  you  can  offer  the  insult  of  c^tivity,  without  my  being 
sensible  to  the  disgrace,  or  incensed  against  the  authors  of  it  f 
And  dost  thou  think  that  I  will  receive  consolation  at  thy  hands 
— at  thine — one  of  the  most  active  artificers  in  this  web  of 
treachery  in  which  I  am  so  basely  entangled  1 " 

''Not  entangled  certainly  by  my  means" — answered  Age- 
lastee ; '' clap  your  hands,  call  for  what  you. wish,  and  the  slave 
who  refbses  instant  obedience  had  better  been  unborn.     Had  I 
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not,  with  reference  to  your  safeiy  and  your  honour,  agreed  for 
a  short  time  to  be  your  keeper,  that  office  would  haye  been 
usurped  by  the  C»ear,  whose  object  you  know,  and  may  partly 
guess  the  modes  by  which  it  would  be  pursued.  Why  then 
dost  thou  childishly  weep  at  being  held  for  a  short  space  in 
an  honourable  restraint,  which  the  renowned  arms  of  your 
husband  will  probably  put  an  end  to  lo^g  ere  to-morrow  at 
noon?" 

"Canst  thou  not  comprehend,"  said  the  Countess,  "thou 
man  of  many  words  but  of  few  honourable  thoughts,  that  a 
heart  like  mine,  which  has  been  trained  in  the  feelings  of  re- 
liance upon  my  own  worth  and  Talour,  must  be  necessarily 
affected  with  shame  at  being  obliged  to  accept,  even  from  the 
sword  of  a  husband,  that  safety  which  I  would  gladly  have 
owed  (mly  to  my  own  1 " 

"  Thou  art  misled.  Countess,"  answered  the  philosopher,  "  by 
thy  pride,  a  failing  predominant  in  woman.  Tbinkest  thou 
there  has  been  no  offensive  assumption  in  laying  aside  the 
character  of  a  mother  and  a  wife,  and  adopting  that  of  one  of 
those  brain-sick  female  fools,  who,  like  the  bravoes  of  the  other 
sex,  sacrifice  everything  that  is  honourable  or  useful  to  a 
frantic  and  insane  affectation  of  courage  t  Believe  me,  fair 
lady,  that  the  true  system  of  virtue  consists  in  filling  thine 
own  place  gracefully  in  society,  breeding  up  thy  children,  and 
delighting  those  of  the  other  sex,  and  anything  beyon4  this 
may  well  render  thee  hateful  or  terrible,  but  can  add  nothing 
to  thy  amiable  qualities." 

"  Thou  pretendest,"  said  the  Countess,  "  to  be  a  philosopher ; 
methinks  thou  shouldst  know,  that  the  fame  which  hangs  its 
chaplet  on  the  tomb  of  a  brave  hero  or  heroine,  is  worth  {dl  the 
pet^  engagements  in  which  ordinary  persons  spend  the  current 
of  their  time.  One  hour  of  life,  crowded  to  the  full  with 
glorious  action,  and  filled  with  noble  risks,  is  worth  whole  years 
of  those  mean  observances  of  paltiy  decorum,  in  which  men 
steal  through  existence,  like  sluggish  waters  through  a  marsh, 
without  either  honour  or  observation." 

"  Daughter,"  said  Agelastes,  approaching  nearer  to  the  lady, 
"  it  is  with  pain  I  see  you  bewildered  in  errors  which  a  little 
calm  reflection  might  remove.  We  may  flatter  ourselves,  and 
human  vanity  usually  does  so,  that  beings  infinitely  more 
powerful  than  those  belonging  to  mere  humanity  are  employed 
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daily  xa  nieasnring  oat  the  good  and  eril  of  tbk  woild,  the 
termination  of  combats,  or  the  fate  of  empires,  according  to  their 
own  ideas  of  what  is  right  or  wrong,  or,  more  properly,  accord- 
ing to  what  we  ourselves  conceive  to  be  such.  The  Greek 
heathens,  renowned  for  their  wisdom,  and  glorious  for  their 
actions,  e^lained  to  men  of  ordinary  minds  the  supposed  exist- 
ence of  Jupiter  and  his  Pantheon,  where  various  deities  presided 
over  various  virtues  and  vices,  and  regulated  the  temporal  for- 
tune and  future  happiness  of  such  as  practised  than.  The 
more  learned  and  wise  of  the  ancients  rejected  such  a  vuljorar 
interpretation,  and  wisely,  although  affecting  a  deference  to  the 
public  faith,  denied  before  their  disciples  in  private  the  gross 
fallacies  of  Tartarus  and  Olympus,  the  vain  doctrines  concerning 
the  gods  themselves,  and  the  extravagant  expectations  which 
the  vulgar  ent^tained  of  an  immortality,  supposed  to  be  pos- 
sessed by  creatures  who  were  in  every  respect  mortal,  both  in 
the  conformation  of  their  bodies,  and  in  the  internal  belief  of 
their  souls.  Of  these  wise  and  good  men  scone  granted  the 
existence  of  the  supposed  deities,  but  denied  that  they  cazed 
about  the  actions  of  mankind  any  more  than  those  of  the  infe- 
rior animals.  A  m^ry,  jovial,  careless  life,  such  as  the  followers 
of  Epicurus  would  choose  for  themselves,  was  what  they  assigned 
for  those  gods  whose  being  they  admitted.  Others,  more  bold 
or  more  consistent,  entirely  denied  the  existence  of  deities  who 
iqyparently  had  no  proper  object  or  purpose,  and  believed  that 
such  of  them,  whose  being  and  attiibutes  were  proved  to  us 
by  no  supernatural  appearances,  had  in  reality  no  existence 
whatever." 

''Stop,  wretch !"  said  the  Countess,  "and  know  that  thou 
speakest  not  to  one  of  those  blinded  heathens,  of  whose  abomi- 
nable doctrines  you  are  detailing  the  result  Enow,  that  if  an 
erring,  I  am  neverthdess  a  sincere  daughter  of  the  Church,  and 
this  cross  displayed  on  my  shoulder  is  a  sufficient  emblem  of 
the  vows  I  have  undertaken  in  its  cause.  Be  therefore  wary, 
as  thou  art  wily ;  for,  believe  me,  if  thou  scoffest  or  utterest 
reproach  against  my  holy  reUgion,  what  I  am  unable  to  answei 
in  language,  I  will  r^ly  to,  without  hesitation,  with  the  point 
of  my  da^er." 

"  To  that  argument,"  said  Agelastes,  drawing  back  from  the 
neighbourhood  of  Breidiilda,  "  believe  me,  fair  lady,  I  am  very 
unwilling  to  urge  your  gentleness.     But  although  I  shall  not 
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venture  to  say  anything  of  those  Buperior  and  benerdent  poven 
to  whom  you  ascribe  the  management  of  the  world,  yoa  will 
surely  not  take  oflfence  at  my  noticing  those  base  superBtitiona 
which  hare  been  adopted  in  ezplani^ion  of  what  is  called  by 
the  Magi,  the  Evil  Principle.  Was  there  ever  received  into  a 
human  creed,  a  being  so  mean — ^almost  so  ridicoloos — as  the 
Christian  Satan  1  A  goatish  figure  and  limbs,  with  grotesque 
features,  formed  to  express  the  most  execrable  passions;  a 
d^ee  of  power  scarce  inferior  to  that  of  the  Deity ;  and  a 
talent  at  the  same  time  scarce  equal  to  that  of  the  stupidest  of 
the  lowest  order  1  What  is  he,  this  being,  who  is  at  least  the 
second  arbiter  of  the  human  race,  save  an  immortal  i^irit« 
with  the  petty  epLddn  and  q>ite  of  a  vindictive  old  man  or  old 
woman  1" 

Agelastes  made  a  singular  pame  in  this  part  of  his  discoarssi 
A  mirror  of  considerate  axe  hung  in  the  apartment,  so  that 
the  philosopher  could  see  in  its  reflection  the  figure  of  Bren- 
hilda^  and  remark  the  change  of  her  countenance,  though  she 
had  averted  her  face  from  him  in  hatred  of  tiie  doctrines  which 
he  promulgated.  On  this  glass  the  philosopher  had  his  eyes 
naturally  fixed,  and  he  was  confounded  at  perceivmg  a  figure 
glide  from  behind  the  i^iadow  of  a  curtain,  and  glare  at  him 
with  the  supposed  mien  and  expression  of  the  Satan  of  monkish 
mythology,  or  a  satyr  of  the  h^then  age. 

''  Man  I  **  said  Brenhilda,  whose  attention  was  attracted  by 
this  extraordinaiy  ai^)arition,  as  it  seemed,  of  the  fiend,  *^  have 
thy  wicked  words,  and  still  more  wicked  thoughts,  brought  the 
devil  amongst  us  ?  If  so,  dismiss  him  instantly,  else,  by  Our 
Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances  1  thou  shalt  know  better  than  at 
present  what  is  the  temper  of  a  Frankish  maiden,  when  in  pre- 
sence of  the  fiend  himsdf,  and  those  who  pretend  skill  to  raise 
him !  I  wish  not  to  enter  into  a  contest  tmless  compelled ;  but 
if  I  am  obliged  to  join  battle  with  an  enemy  so  horrible,  believe 
me,  no  one  shall  say  that  Brenhilda  feared  him." 

Agelastes,  after  looking  with  surprise  and  horror  at  the  figure 
as  reflected  in  the  glass,  turned  back  his  head  to  examine  tiie 
substance,  of  which  the  reflection  was  so  strange.  The  object, 
however,  had  disappeared  behind  the  curtain,  under  whidi  it 
probably  lay  hid,  and  it  was  after  a  minute  or  two  that  the 
half-gibing,  half-soowling  countenance  showed  its^  agiUn  in  the 
same  position  in  the  miiror. 
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'^  By  the  goda  I**  add  A^^elastes 

'^In  whom  1>ut  now/'  said  the  CounteBS,  '^you  professed 
unbelief:'' 

"  By  the  gods  1"  repeated  Agelastes,  in  part  reooTering  him- 
self, '*  it  is  SylTan  I  that  singular  mcK^cery  of  humanity,  who 
was  said  to  have  been  brought  from  Taprobana.  I  warnmt  he 
also  bdieyes  in  his  jolly  god  Pan,  or  the  reteran  Sylvanns.  He 
is  to  the  uninitiated  a  creature  whose  appearance  is  full  of 
terrors,  but  he  shrinks  before  the  philosopher  like  ignorance 
before  knowledge."  So  saying,  he  with  one  hand  pulled  down 
the  curtain,  under  which  the  animal  had  nestled  itself  whoi  it 
entered  from  the  garden  window  of  the  payilion,  and  with  the 
other,  in  which  he  had  a  staff  uplifted,  threatened  to  chastise 
the  creature,  with  the  words — "  How  now,  Sylyanus  1  what 
insolence  is  this  1 — to  your  place  ! " 

As,  in  uttering  these  words,  he  struck  the  animal,  the  blow 
unluckily  lifted  upon  his  wounded  hand,  and  recalled  its  bitter 
smart.  The  wild  temper  of  the  creature  returned,  unsubdued 
for  the  moment  by  any  awe  of  man ;  uttering  a  fi^oe,  and,  at 
the  same  time,  stifled  cry,  it  flew  on  the  philosopher,  and 
clasped  its  strong  and  sinewy  arms  about  his  throat  with  the 
utmost  fuiy.  The  old  man  twisted  and  stn^led  to  deliv^ 
himself  from  the  creature's  grasp,  but  in  yain.  Sylyan  kept 
hold  of  his  prise,  comiN*e8sed  his  sinewy  arms,  and  abode  by  his 
purpose  of  not  quitting  his  hold  of  the  philosopher's  throat  until 
he  had  breathed  his  last  Two  more  bitter  yells,  accompanied 
each  with  a  desperate  contortion  of  the  countenimce,  and  squeeze 
of  the  hands,  concluded,  in  less  than  five  minutes,  the  dreadful 
strife. 

Agelastes  lay  dead  upon  the  ground,  and  his  assassin  Sylyan, 
springiiig  from  the  body  as  if  terrified  and  alarmed  at  what  he 
had  done,  made  his  escape  by  the  window.  The  Ck>unteB8  stood 
in  astonishment,  not  knowing  exactly  whether  she  had  wit* 
nessed  a  supernatural  display  of  the  judgment  of  Heayen,  or  an 
instance  of  its  yengeance  by  mere  mortal  means.  Her  new 
attendant  Yexhelia  was  no  less  astonished,  though  her  acquaint- 
ance with  the  animal  was  considerably  more  intimate. 

**  Lady,"  she  said,  "  that  gigantic  creature  is  an  animal  of 
great  strength,  resembling  ma^nd  in  form,  but  huge  in  its 
size,  and  encouraged  by  its  immense  power,  sometimes  maleyo- 
lent  in  its  intercourse  with  mortals.     I  haye  heard  the  Varan- 
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gians  often  talk  of  it  as  belonging  to  the  Imperial  museum.  It 
is  fitting  we  remove  the  body  of  this  imhappy  man,  and  hide  it 
in  a  plot  of  shrubbery  in  the  garden.  It  is  not  lOcely  that  he 
will  be  missed  to-night,  and  to-morrow  there  will  be  other  matter 
astir,  which  will  probably  prevent  much  inquiry  about  him." 
The  Oountess  Brenhilda  assented,  for  she  was  not  one  of  those 
timorous  females  to  whom  the  countenances  of  the  dead  are 
objects  of  terror. 

Trusting  to  the  parole  which  she  had  given,  Agelastes  had 
permitted  the  Countess  and  her  attendant  the  freedom  of  his 
gardens,  of  that  part  at  least  adjacent  to  the  paviUon.  They 
therefore  were  in  little  risk  of  interruption  as  they  bore  forUk 
the  dead  body  between  them,  and  without  much  trouble  dis* 
posed  of  it  in  the  thicket  part  of  one  of  the  bosquets  with 
which  the  garden  was  studded. 

As  they  returned  to  their  place  of  abode  or  confinement,  the 
Countess,  half  speaking  to  herself,  half  addressing  Yexhelia, 
said,  "  I  am  sony  for  this ;  not  that  the  infamous  wretch  did 
not  deserve  the  fUll  punishment  of  Heaven  coming  upon  him 
in  the  very  moment  of  blasphemy  and  infidelity,  but  because 
the  courage  and  truth  of  the  unfortunate  Brenhilda  may  be 
brought  into  suspicion,  as  his  slatighter  took  place  when  he  was 
alone  with  her  and  her  attendant,  and  as  no  one  was  witness  of 
the  singular  manner  in  which  the  old  blasphemer  met  his  end. 
— ''  Thou  knoweet,"  she  added,  addressing  herself  to  Heaven— « 
**  thou  1  blessed  Lady  of  the  broken  llnces,  the  protectress 
both  of  Brenhilda  and  her  husband,  well  knowest,  that  what- 
ever fimlts  may  be  mine,  I  am  free  firom  the  slightest  suspicion 
of  treachery ;  and  into  thy  hands  I  put  my  cause,  with  a  perfect 
reliance  upon  thy  wisdom  and  bdunty  to  bear  evidence  in  my 
fiivour."  So  saying,  they  returned  to  the  lodge  unseen,  and 
with  pious  and  submissive  prayers,  the  Countess  closed  that 
eventfbl  evening* 
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CHAPTER  TWENTYSIXTH. 

Will  you  hear  of  a  Sx^misli  lady, 

How  she  wooed  an  Englishman  t 
Garments  gay,  as  rich  as  may  be, 
Deck'd  with  jewels,  she  had  on. 
Of  a  comely  countenance  and  grace  was  she. 
And  by  birth  and  parentage  of  high  degree. 

Old  Ballad. 

Wb  left  AlexiuB  Oomnenns  after  he  had  unloaded  his  con- 
Bdence  in  the  ears  of  the  Patriarch,  and  received  firom  him  a 
faithful  assurance  of  the  pardon  and  patronage  of  the  national 
Church.  He  took  leave  of  the  dignitary  with  some  exulting 
exclamations,  so  unexplidtly  expressed,  however,  that  it  was 
by  no  means  easy  to  conceive  the  meaning  of  what  he  said. 
His  first  inquiry,  when  he  reached  the  Blacquemal,  being  for 
his  daughter,  he  was  directed  to  the  room  encrusted  with  beau- 
tifully carved  marble,  from  which  she  herself,  and  many  of  her 
race,  derived  the  proud  appellation  of  Forphyrogenita,  or  bom 
in  the  purple.  Her  coimtenance  was  clouded  with  anxieiy, 
which,  at  the  sight  of  her  father,  broke  out  into  open  and 
uncontrollable  grief. 

"  Daughter,**  said  the  Emperor,  with  a  harshness  little  com 
mon  to  his  manner,  and  a  seriousness  which  he  sternly  main- 
tained, instead  of  sympathising  with  his  daughter's  affliction, 
"  as  you  would  prevent  the  silly  fool  with  whom  you  are  con- 
nected, horn  dic^laying  himself  to  the  public  both  as  an  un- 
grateM  monster  and  a  traitor,  you  will  not  £Bdl  to  exhort  him, 
by  due  submission,  to  make  his  petition  for  pardon,  accom- 
panied with  a  full  confession  of  his  crimes,  or,  by  my  sceptre 
and  my  crown,  he  shall  die  the  death  I  Nor  will  I  pardon  any 
who  rushes  upon  his  doom  in  an  open  tone  of  defiance,  under 
such  a  standard  of  rebellion  as  my  ungrateful  eon-in-law  has 
hoisted,** 

'^  What  can  you  require  of  me,  father  1**  said  the  Princess. 
**  Can  you  expect  that  I  am  to  dip  my  own  hands  in  the  blood 
of  this  unfortunate  mani  or  wilt  thou  seek  a  revenge  yet 
more  bloody  than  that  which  was  exacted  by  the  deities  of 
antiquity,  upon  those  criminals  who  offended  against  their 
divine  power  V* 

VOL.  xxnr.  T  * 
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"Think  not  so,  my  daughter!"  said  the  Emperor;  "but 
rather  believe  that  thou  hast  the  last  opportunity  afforded  by 
my  filial  affection,  of  rescuing,  perhaps  from  death,  that  silly 
fool  thy  husband,  who  has  so  richly  deserved  it." 

"  My  father,"  said  the  Princess,  "  God  knows  it  is  not  at 
your  risk  that  I  would  wish  to  purchase  the  life  of  Nicephorus ; 
but  he  has  been  the  father  of  my  children,  though  they  are 
now  no  more,  and  women  cannot  forget  that  such  a  tie  has 
existed,  even  though  it  has  been  broken  by  fate.  Permit  me 
only  to  hope  that  the  unfortunate  culprit  shall  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  retrieving  his  errors  ;  nor  shall  it,  believe  me,  be  my 
fault,  if  he  resumes  those  practices,  treasonable  at  once  and 
imnatural,  by  which  his  life  is  at  present  endangered." 

"  Follow  me,  then,  daughter,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  and  know, 
that  to  thee  alone  I  am  about  to  intrust  a  secret,  upon  which 
the  safety  of  my  life  and  crown,  as  well  as  the  pardon  of  my 
son-in-law's  life,  will  be  found  eventually  to  depend." 

He  then  assumed  in  haste  the  garment  of  a  slave  of  the 
Seraglio,  and  commanded  his  daughter  to  arrange  her  dress  in  a 
more  succinct  form,  and  to  take  in  her  hand  a  lighted  lamp. 

"  Whither  are  we  going,  my  father?"  said  Anna  Comnena. 

"  It  matters  not,"  replied  her  father,  "  since  my  destiny  calls 
me,  and  since  thine  ordains  thee  to  be  my  torch-bearer.  Be- 
lieve it,  and  record  it,  if  thou  darest,  in  thy  book,  that  Alexius 
Ck)mnenus  does  not,  without  alarm,  descend  into  those  awful 
dungeons  which  his  predecessors  built  for  men,  even  when  his 
intentions  are  innocent,  and  free  from  harm.  Be  silent,  and 
should  we  meet  any  inhabitant  of  those  inferior  regions,  speak 
not  a  word,  nor  make  any  observation  upon  his  appearance." 

Passing  through  the  intricate  apartments  of  the  palace^  they 
now  came  to  that  large  hall  through  which  Hereward  had 
passed  on  the  first  night  of  his  introduction  to  the  place  of 
Anna's  recitation  called  the  Temple  of  the  Muses.  It  was 
eonstnicted,  as  we  have  said,  of  black  marble,  dimly  illumi- 
nated. At  the  upper  end  of  the  apartment  was  a  small  altar, 
on  which  was  laid  some  incense,  while  over  the  smoke  were 
suspended,  as  if  projecting  from  the  wall,  two  imitations  of 
human  hands  and  arms,  which  were  but  imperfectly  seen. 

At  the  bottom  of  this  hall,  a  small  iron  door  led  to  a  narrow 
and  winding  staircase,  resembling  a  draw-well  in  shape  and 
size,  the  steps  of  which  were  excessively  steep,  and  which  ^ 
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Emperor,  after  a  solemn  gesture  to  his  daughter  commanding 
her  attendance,  began  to  descend  with  the  imperfect  light,  and 
by  the  narrow  and  tlifficult  steps  by  which  those  who  visited 
the  mider  r^ons  of  tiie  Blaoquemal  seemed  to  bid  adieu  to 
the  light  of  day.  Door  after  door  they  passed  in  their  descent, 
leading,  it  was  probable,  to  different  ranges  of  dungeons,  from 
which  was  obscurely  heard  the  stifled  voice  of  groans  and  sighs, 
such  as  attracted  Hereward's  attention  on  a  former  occasion. 
The  Emperor  took  no  notice  of  these  signs  of  human  misery, 
and  three  storeys  or  ranges  of  dungecms  had  been  already 
passed,  ere  the  &ther  and  daughter  arrived  at  the  lowest  storey 
of  the  building,  the  base  of  which  was  the  solid  rock,  roughly 
carved,  upon  which  were  erected  the  side-walls  and  arches  of 
solid  but  unpolished  marble. 

**  Here,"  said  Alexius  Oomnenus,  *'  all  hope,  all  expectation 
takes  feurewell,  at  the  turn  of  a  hinge  or  the  grating  of  a  lock. 
Tet  shall  not  this  be  always  the  case — the  dead  shall  revive 
and  resume  their  right,  and  the  disinherited  of  these  regions 
riiall  again  prefer  their  daim  to  inhabit  the  upper  world.  If 
I  cannot  entreat  Heaven  to  my  assistance,  be  assured,  my 
daughter,  that  rather  than  be  the  poor  animal  which  I  have 
stooped  to  be  thought,  and  even  to  be  painted  in  thy  history, 
I  would  sooner  brave  every  danger  of  the  multitude  which  now 
erect  themselves  betwixt  me  and  safety.  Nothing  is  resolved 
save  that  I  will  live  and  die  an  Emperor ;  and  thou,  Anna,  be 
assured,  that  if  there  is  power  in  the  beauty  or  in  the  talents, 
of  which  so  much  has  been  boasted,  that  power  shall  be  this 
evening  exercised  to  the  advantage  of  thy  parent,  from  whom 
it  is  derived." 

"  What  is  it  that  you  mean.  Imperial  father? — Holy  Virgin ! 
is  this  the  promise  you  made  me  to  save  the  life  of  tiie  unfor- 
tunate Nioephorus  1  ** 

"And  so  I  will,"  said  the  Emperor;  "and  I  am  now  about 
that  action  of  benevolence.  But  think  not  I  will  once  more 
warm  in  my  bosom  the  household  snake  which  had  so  nearly 
stung  me  to  death.  No,  daughter ;  I  have  provided  for  thee  a 
fitting  husband,  in  one  who  is  able  to  maintain  and  defend  the 
rights  of  the  Emperor  thy  father ; — and  beware  how  thou  op- 
posest  an  obstacle  to  what  is  my  pleasure !  for  behold  these  walls 
of  marble,  though  unpolished,  and  recollect  it  is  as  possible  to 
die  within  the  marble  as  to  be  bom  there." 
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The  Princess  Anna  Oonmena  was  frightened  at  seeing  her 
father  in  a  state  of  mind  entirely  different  from  any  which  she 
had  before  witnessed.  "0  Heaven!  that  my  mother  were 
here ! "  she  ejaculated,  in  the  terror  of  sometlidng  she  hardly 
knew  what. 

"  Anna,''  said  the  Emperor,  ''  your  fears  and  your  screams  are 
alike  in  vain.  I  am  one  of  those,  who,  on  ordinaiy  occasions, 
hardly  nourish  a  wish  of  my  own,  and  account  myself  obliged  to 
those  who,  like  my  wife  and  daughter,  take  care  to  save  me  all 
the  trouble  of  free  judgment  But  when  the  vessel  is  among 
tlie  breakers,  and  the  master  is  called  to  the  helm,  believe  -that 
no  meaner  hand  shall  be  permitted  to  interfere  with  him,  nor 
will  the  wife  and  daughter,  whom  he  indulged  in  prosperity,  be 
allowed  to  thwart  his  will  while  he  can  yet  call  it  his  own. 
Thou  couldst  scarcely  fail  to  understand  that  I  was  almost  pre- 
pared to  have  given  thee,  as  a  mark  of  my  sincerity,  to  yonder 
obscure  Varangian,  without  asking  question  of  either  birth  or 
blood.  Thou  mayst  hear  when  I  next  promise  thee  to  a  three> 
years'  inhabitant  of  these  vaults,  who  shall  be  Caesar  in  Brien- 
nius's  stead,  if  I  can  move  him  to  accept  a  princess  for  his  bride, 
and  an  imperial  crown  for  his  inheritance,  in  place  of  a  starving 
dungeon." 

"I  tremble  at  your  words,  father,"  said  Anna  Comnena; 
**  how  canst  thou  trust  a  man  who  has  felt  thy  cruelty  ? — How 
canst  thou  dream  that  aught  can  ever  in  sincerity  reconcile  thee 
to  one  whom  thou  hast  deprived  of  his  eyesight  ? " 

"  Care  not  for  that,"  said  Alexius ;  '*  he  becomes  mine,  at  he 
shall  never  know  what  it  is  to  be  again  his  own. — ^And  thou, 
girl,  mayst  rest  assured  that,  if  I  will  it,  thou  art  next  day  the 
bride  of  my  present  captive,  or  thou  retirest  to  the  most  severe 
nimnery,  never  again  to  mix  with  society.  Be  silent,  therefore, 
and  await  thy  doom,  as  it  shall  come,  and  hope  not  that  thy 
utmost  endeavours  can  avert  the  current  of  thy  destiny.*^ 

Ab  he  concluded  this  singular  dialogue,  in  which  he  had 
assumed  a  tone  to  which  his  daughter  was  a  stranger,  and  before 
which  she  trembled,  he  passed  on  through  more  than  one  strictly 
fastened  door,  while  his  daughter,  with  a  faltering  step,  illumi- 
nated him  on  the  obscure  road.  At  length  he  found  admittance 
by  another  passage  into  the  cell  in  which  Ursel  was  confined, 
and  found  him  reclining  in  hopeless  misery — all  those  expecta- 
tions having  faded  from  his  heart  which  the  Count  of  Paris  had 
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by  hiB  indomitable  gallantry  for  a  time  excited.  He  turned  his 
sightless  eyes  towards  the  place  where  he  heard  the  moving  of 
bolts  and  the  approach  of  steps. 

"  A  new  feature,**  he  said,  "  in  my  imprisonment — a  man 
comes  with  a  heavy  and  determined  step,  and  a  woman  or  a 
child  with  one  that  scarcely  presses  the  floor ! — Is  it  my  death 
that  you  bring  1 — Believe  me,  that  I  have  lived  long  enough  in 
these  dungeons  to  bid  my  doom  welcome." 

"  It  is  not  thy  death,  noble  Ursel,"  said  the  Emperor,  in  a 
voice  somewhat  disguised.  "  Life,  liberty,  whatever  the  world 
has  to  give,  is  placed  by  the  Emperor  Alexius  at  the  feet  of  his 
noble  enemy,  and  he  trusts  that  many  years  of  happiness  and 
power,  together  with  the  command  of  a  large  share  of  the 
empire,  will  soon  obliterate  the  recollection  of  the  dungeons  of 
the  Blacquemal.'* 

"  It  cannot  be,"  said  XJrsel,  with  a  sigh.  "  He  upon  whoso 
eyes  the  sun  has  set  even  at  middle  day,  can  have  nothing  left 
to  hope  from  the  most  advantageous  change  of  circimistances." 

"  You  are  not  entirely  assured  of  that,"  said  the  Emperor ; 
"  allow  us  to  convince  you  that  what  is  intended  towards  you 
is  truly  favourable  and  liberal,  and  I  hope  you  will  be  rewarded 
by  finding  that  there  is  more  possibility  of  amendment  in  your 
case,  than  your  first  apprehensions  are  willing  to  receive.  Make 
an  effort,  and  try  whether  your  eyes  are  not  sensible  of  the  light 
of  the  lamp." 

"  Do  with  me,"  said  Ursel,  "  according  to  your  pleasure ;  I 
have  neither  strength  to  remonstrate,  nor  the  force  of  mind 
equal  to  make  me  set  your  cruelty  at  defiance.  Of  something 
like  light  I  am  sensible ;  but  whether  it  is  reality  or  illusion,  I 
cannot  determine.  If  you  are  come  to  deliver  me  from  this 
living  sepulchre,  I  pray  God  to  requite  you ;  and  if,  imder  such 
deceitful  pretence,  you  mean  to  take  my  life,  I  can  only  commend 
my  soul  to  Heaven,  and  the  vengeance  due  to  my  death  to  Him 
who  can  behold  the  darkest  places  in  which  injustice  can  shroud 
itself." 

So  saying,  and  the  revulsion  of  his  spirits  rendering  him  un- 
able to  give  almost  any  other  signs  of  existence,  Ursel  sank  back 
upon  his  seat  of  captivity,  and  spoke  not  another  word  during 
the  time  that  Alexius  disembarrassed  him  of  those  chains  which 
had  so  long  hung  about  him,  that  they  almost  seemed  to  make 
a  part  of  Ids  person. 
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'*  This  is  an  affair  in  which  thy  aid  can  scarce  be  suflSdent, 
Anna,"  said  the  Emperor ;  *'  it  would  have  been  well  if  you  and 
I  could  have  borne  him  into  the  open  air  by  our  joint  strength, 
for  there  is  little  wisdom  in  showing  the  secrets  of  this  prison- 
house  to  those  to  whom  they  are  not  yet  known ;  neverUieless, 
go,  my  child,  and  at  a  short  distance  from  the  head  of  the  stair- 
case which  we  descended,  thou  wilt  find  Edward,  the  bold  and 
trusty  Varangian,  who,  on  your  o(Mnmunicating  to  him  my  orders, 
will  come  hither  and  render  his  assistance ;  and  see  that  you  send 
also  the  experienced  leech,  Douban.*' 

Terrified,  half-stified,  and  half  struck  with  horror,  the  lady 
yet  felt  a  degree  of  relief  from  the  somewhat  milder  tone  in 
which  her  father  addressed  her.  With  tottering  steps,  yet  in 
some  measure  encouraged  by  the  tenor  of  her  instructions,  she 
ascended  the  staircase  which  yawned  upon  these  infernal  dun- 
geons. As  she  approached  the  top,  a  large  and  strong  figure 
threw  its  broad  shadow  between  the  lamp  and  the  opening  of 
the  hall  Frightened  nearly  to  death  at  the  thoughts  of  becoming 
the  wife  of  a  squalid  wretch  like  XJrsel,  a  moment  of  weakness 
seized  upon  the  Princess's  mind,  and,  when  she  considered  the 
melancholy  option  which  her  father  had  placed  before  her,  she 
could  not  but  think  that  the  handsome  and  gallant  Varangian, 
who  had  already  rescued  the  royal  family  from  such  imminent 
danger,  was  a  fitter  person  with  whom  to  unite  herself,  if  she 
must  needs  make  a  second  choice,  than  the  singular  and  disgust- 
ing being  whom  her  father's  policy  had  raked  firom  the  bottom  of 
the  Blacquemal  dungeons. 

I  will  not  say  of  poor  Anna  Gomnena,  who  was  a  timid  but 
not  an  unfeeling  woman,  that  she  would  have  embraced  such  a 
proposal,  had  not  the  life  of  her  present  husband  Nicephorus 
Briennius  been  in  extreme  danger;  and  it  was  obviously  the 
determination  of  the  Emperor,  that  if  he  spared  him,  it  ahoidd 
be  on  the  sole  condition  of  imloosing  his  daughter's  hand,  and 
binding  her  to  some  one  of  better  faith,  and  possessed  of  a 
greater  desire  to  prove  an  affectionate  son-in-law.  Neither  did 
the  plan  of  adopting  the  Varangian  as  a  second  husband  enter 
decidedly  into  the  mind  of  the  Princess.  The  present  was  a 
moment  of  danger,  in  which  her  rescue  to  be  successful  must  be 
sudden,  and  perhaps,  if  once  achieved,  the  lady  might  have  had 
an  opportunity  of  freeing  herself  both  from  Ursel  and  the  Varan- 
gian, without  disjoining  either  of  them  firom  her  father's  assistancei 
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or  of  henelf  losing  it  At  any  rate,  the  surest  means  of  safety 
were  to  secure,  if  possible,  the  young  soldier,  whose  features  and 
appearance  were  of  a  kind  which  rendered  the  task  no  way  dis- 
agreeable to  a  beautiful  woman.  The  schemes  of  conquest  are 
80  natural  to  the  fair  sex,  and  the  whole  idea  piassed  so  quickly 
through  Anna  Oomnena's  mind,  that  having  first  entered  while 
the  soldier's  shadow  was  interposed  between  her  and  the  lamp, 
it  had  fully  occupied  her  quick  imagination,  when,  with  deep 
reverence  and  great  surprise  at  her  sudden  appearance  on  the 
ladder  of  Acheron,  the  Varangian,  advancing,  knelt  down,  and 
lent  his  arm  to  the  assistance  of  the  &ir  lady,  in  order  to  help 
her  out  of  the  dreary  staircase. 

**  Dearest  Hereward,"  said  the  lady,  with  a  degree  of  intimacy 
which  seemed  unusual,  '*  how  much  do  I  rejoice,  in  this  dread- 
ful night,  to  have  fallen  under  your  protection  !  I  have  been  in 
places  which  the  spirit  of  hell  appears  to  have  contrived  for  the 
human  race."  The  alarm  of  the  Princess,  the  familiarity  of  a 
beautiful  woman,  who,  while  in  mortal  fear,  seeks  refuge,  like  a 
frightened  dove,  in  the  bosom  of  the  strong  and  the  brave,  must 
be  the  excuse  of  Anna  Comnena  for  the  tender  epithet  with 
which  she  greeted  Hereward ;  nor,  if  he  had  chosen  to  answer 
in  the  same  tone,  which,  fidthiul  as  he  was,  might  have  proved 
the  case  if  the  meeting  had  chanced  before  he  saw  Bertha,  would 
the  daughter  of  Alexius  have  been,  to  say  the  truth,  irreconcil- 
ably offended.  Exhausted  as  she  was,  she  suffered  herself  to  re- 
pose upon  the  broad  breast  and  shoulder  of  the  Anglo-Saxon ;  nor 
did  she  make  an  attempt  to  recover  herself,  although  the  decorum 
of  her  sex  and  station  seemed  to  recommend  such  an  exertion. 
Hereward,  was  obliged  himself  to  ask  her,  with  the  unimpas- 
sioned  and  reverential  demeanour  of  a  private  soldier  to  a  Prin- 
cess, whether  he  ought  to  summon  her  female  attendants  f  to 
which  she  £untly  uttered  a  negative.  '^  No,  no,''  said  she,  *'  I 
have  a  duty  to  execute  for  my  £ather,  and  I  must  not  summon 
eye-witnesses  : — he  knows  me  to  be  in  safety,  Hereward,  since 
he  knows  I  am  with  thee ;  and  if  I  am  a  burden  to  you  in  my 
present  state  of  weakness,  I  shall  soon  recover,  if  you  will  set 
me  down  upon  the  marble  steps." 

"  Heaven  forbid,  lady,"  said  Hereward,  "  that  I  were  thus 
neglectful  of  your  Highness's  gracious  health  1  I  see  your  two 
young  ladies,  Astarte  and  Yioknte,  are  in  quest  of  you — Per- 
mit me  to  summon  them  hither,  and  I  will  keep  watch  upon 
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you  if  you  are  unable  to  retire  to  your  chamber,  where,  me- 
thinks,  the  present  disorder  of  your  nerves  will  be  most  properly 
treated." 

'^  Do  as  thou  wilt,  barbarian/'  said  the  Princess,  rallying  her- 
self, with  a  certain  degree  of  pique,  arising  perhaps  from  her 
not  thinking  more  dramaHs  persona  were  appropriate  to  the 
scene,  than  the  two  who  were  already  upon  the  stage.  Then, 
as  if  for  the  first  time,  appearing  to  recollect  the  message  with 
which  she  had  been  commissioned,  she  exhorted  the  Varangian 
to  repair  instantly  to  her  father. 

On  such  occasions,  the  slightest  circumstances  have  their  effect 
on  the  actors.  The  Anglo-Saxon  was  sensible  that  the  Princess 
was  somewhat  offended,  though  whether  she  was  so  on  account 
of  her  being  actually  in  Hereward's  arms,  or  whether  the  cause 
of  her  anger  was  the  being  nearly  discovered  there  by  the  two 
young  maidens,  the  sentinel  did  not  presume  to  guess,  but  de- 
parted for  the  gloomy  vaults  to  join  Alexius,  with  the  never- 
failing  double-edged  axe,  the  bane  of  many  a  Turk,  glittering 
upon  his  shoulder. 

Astarte  and  her  companion  had  been  despatched  by  the  Em- 
press Irene  in  search  of  Anna  Comnena,  through  those  apart- 
ments of  the  palace  which  she  was  wont  to  inhabit.  The 
daughter  of  Alexius  could  nowhere  be  found,  although  the 
business  on  which  they  were  seeking  her  was  described  by  the 
Empress  as  of  the  most  pressing  natiire.  Nothing,  however, 
in  a  palace,  passes  altogether  unespied,  so  that  the  Empress's 
messengers  at  length  received  information  that  their  mistress 
and  the  Emperor  had  been  seen  to  descend  that  gloomy  access 
to  the  dungeons,  which,  hyi  allusion  to  the  classical  infernal 
regions,  was  termed  the  Pit  of  Acheron.  Th^  came  thither 
accordingly,  and  we  have  related  the  consequences.  Hereward 
thought  it  necessary  to  say  that  her  Imperial  Highness  had 
swooned  upon  being  suddenly  brought  into  the  upper  air.  The 
Princess,  on  the  other  part,  briskly  shook  off  her  juvenile 
attendants,  and  declared  herself  ready  to  proceed  to  the  chamber 
of  her  mother.  The  obeisance  which  she  made  Hereward  at 
parting  had  something  in  it  of  haughtiness,  yet  evidently 
qualified  by  a  look  of  friendship  and  n^ard.  As  she  passed  an 
apartment  in  which  some  of  the  royal  slaves  were  in  waiting, 
she  addressed  to  one  of  them,  an  old  respectable  man  of  medical 
skill,  a  private  and  hurried  order,  desiring  him  to  go  to  tb« 
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assistance  of  her  &ther,  whom  he  would  find  at  the  bottom  of 
the  staircase  called  the  Pit  of  Acheron,  and  to  take  his  scimitar 
along  with  him.  To  hear,  as  usual,  was  to  obey,  and  Bouban, 
for  that  was  his  name,  only  replied  by  that  significant  sign 
which  indicates  immediate  acquiescence.  In  the  meantime, 
Anna  Comnena  herself  hastened  onward  to  her  mother's  apart- 
ments, in  which  she  found  the  Empress  alone. 

"Go  hence,  maidens,"  said  Irene,  "and  do  not  let  anyone 
have  access  to  these  apartments,  even  if  the  Emperor  himself 
Should  command  it.  Shut  the  door,''  she  said,  "  Anna  Comnena ; 
and  if  the  jealousy  of  the  stronger  sex  do  not  allow  us  the 
masculine  privileges  of  bolts  and  bars,  to  secure  the  insides 
of  our  apartments,  let  us  avaii  ourselves,  as  quickly  as  may 
be,  of  such  opportunities  as  are  permitted  us ;  and  remember, 
Princess,  that  however  implicit  your  duty  to  your  father,  it  is 
yet  more  so  to  me,  who  am  of  the  same  sex  with  thyself,  and 
may  truly  call  thee,  even  according  to  the  letter,  blood  of  my 
blood,  and  bone  of  my  bone.  Be  assured  thy  father  knows  not, 
at  this  moment,  the  feelings  of  a  woman.  Neither  he  nor  any 
man  alive  can  justly  conceive  the  pangs  of  the  heart  which 
beats  under  a  woman's  robe.  These  men,  Anna,  would  tear 
asunder  without  scruple  the  tenderest  ties  of  affection,  the 
whole  structure  of  domestic  felicity,  in  which  lie  a  woman's 
cares,  her  joy,  her  pain,  her  love,  and  her  despair.  Trust, 
therefore,  to  me,  my  daughter  t  and  believe  me,  I  will  at  once 
save  thy  father's  crown  and  thy  happiness.  The  conduct  of 
thy  husband  has  been  wrong,  most  cruelly  wrong ;  but,  Anna, 
he  is  a  man — and  in  calling  him  such,  I  lay  to  his  charge,  as 
natural  frailties,  thoughtless  treachery,  wanton  infidelity,  every 
species  of  folly  and  inconsistency,  to  which  his  race  is  subject. 
You  ought  not,  therefore,  to  think  of  his  faults,  unless  it  be  to 
forgive  them." 

"Madam,"  said  Anna  Comnena,  "forgive  me  if  I  remind 
you  that  you  recommend  to  a  princess,  bom  in  the  purple 
itself,  a  line  of  conduct  which  would  hardly  become  the  female 
who  carries  the  pitcher  for  the  needful  supply  of  water  to  the 
village  well.  All  who  are  around  me  have  been  taught  to  pay 
me  the  obeisance  due  to  my  birth,  and  while  this  Nicephorus 
Briennius  crept  on  his  knees  to  your  daughter's  hand,  which 
you  extended  towards  him,  he  was  rather  receiving  the  yoke  of 
a  mistress  than  accepting  a  household  alliance  with  a  wife.     He 
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has  incurred  his  doom,  without  a  touch  even  of  that  temptation 
which  may  be  pled  by  lesser  culprits  in  his  condition ;  and  if 
it  is  the  will  of  my  father  that  he  should  die,  or  suffer  banish- 
ment, or  imprisonment,  for  the  crime  he  has  committed,  it  is 
not  the  business  of  Anna  Comnena  to  interfere,  she  being  the 
most  injured  among  the  imperial  family,  who  hare  in  so 
many,  and  such  gross  respects,  the  right  to  complain  of  his 
fitlsehood." 

<<  Daughter,''  replied  the  Empress,  "  so  far  I  agree  with  you, 
that  the  treason  of  Nicephorus  towards  your  flEtther  and  myself 
has  been  in  a  great  d^ee  unpardonable ;  nor  do  I  easily  see 
on  what  footing,  save  that  of  generosity,  his  life  could  be  saved. 
But  still  you  are  yourself  in  different  circumstances  from  me, 
and  may,  as  an  affectionate  and  fond  wife,  compare  the  inti- 
macies of  your  former  habits  with  the  bloody  change  which 
is  so  soon  to  be  the  consequence  and  the  conclusion  of  his 
crimes.  He  is  possessed  of  that  person  and  of  those  features 
which  women  most  readOy  recall  to  their  memory,  whether 
alive  or  dead.  Think  what  it  will  cost  you  to  recollect  that 
the  rugged  executioner  received  his  last  salute, — that  the 
shapely  neck  had  no  better  repose  than  the  rough  block, — ^that 
the  tongue,  the  sound  of  which  you  used  to  prefer  to  the 
choicest  instruments  of  music,  is  silent  in  the  dust !" 

Anna,  who  was  not  insensible  to  the  personal  graces  of  her 
husband,  was  much  affected  by  this  forcible  appeal.  ''Why 
distress  me  thus,  mother?"  she  replied  in  a  weeping  accent 
"  Did  I  not  feel  as  acutely  as  you  would  have  me  to  do,  this 
moment,  however  awful,  would  be  easily  borne.  I  had  but  to 
think  of  him  as  he  is,  to  contrast  his  personal  qualities  with 
those  of  the  mind,  by  which  they  are  more  than  overbalanced, 
and  resign  myself  to  his  deserved  fate  with  imresisting  sub- 
mission to  my  father's  will" 

"  And  that,"  said  the  Empress,  "  would  be  to  bind  thee,  by 
his  sole  fiat,  to  some  obscure  wretch,  whose  habits  of  plotting 
and  intriguing  had,  by  some  miserable  chance,  given  him  the 
opportunity  of  becoming  of  importance  to  the  Emperor,  and  who 
is,  therefore,  to  be  rewarded  by  the  hand  of  Anna  Oomnena." 

*'  Do  not  think  so  meanly  of  me,  madam,"  said  the  Princess 
— **  I  know,  as  well  as  ever  Grecian  maiden  did,  how  I  sliould 
free  myself  from  dishonour ;  and,  you  may  trust  me,  you  shall 
never  blush  for  your  daughter." 
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**  Tell  me  not  that,"  said  the  Empress,  "  since  I  shall  blush 
alike  for  the  relentless  cruelty  which  gives  up  a  once  beloved 
husband  to  an  ignominious  death,  and  for  the  passion,  for 
which  I  want  a  name,  which  would  replace  him  by  an  obsciure 
barbarian  from  the  extremity  of  Thule,  or  some  wretch  escaped 
from  the  Blaoquemal  dungeons." 

The  Princess  was  astonished  to  perceive  that  her  mother  was 
acquainted  with  the  purposes,  even  the  most  private,  which  her 
fother  had  formed  for  his  governance  during  this  emergency. 
She  was  ignorant  that  Alexius  and  his  royal  consort,  in  other 
respects  living  together  with  a  decency  ever  exemplary  in 
people  of  their  rank,  had  sometimes,  on  interesting  occasions, 
fiEimily  debates,  in  which  the  husband,  provoked  by  the  seeming 
unbelief  of  his  partner,  was  tempted  to  let  her  guess  more  of 
his  real  purposes  than  he  would  have  coolly  imparted  of  his 
own  calm  choice. 

The  Princess  was  affected  at  the  anticipation  of  the  death  of 
her  husband,  nor  could  this  have  been  reasonably  supposed  to 
be  otherwise;  hit  she  was  still  more  hurt  and  affironted  by 
her  mother  taking  it  for  granted  that  she  designed  upon  the 
instant  to  replace  the  Caesar  by  an  imcertain,  and  at  all  events 
an  unworthy  successor.  Whatever  considerations  had  operated 
to  make  Hereward  her  choice,  their  effect  was  lost  when  the 
match  was  placed  in  this  odious  and  degrading  point  of  view ; 
besides  which  is  to  be  remembered,  that  women  almost  in- 
stinctively deny  their  first  thoughts  in  favour  of  a  suitor,  and 
seldom  willingly  reveal  them,  unless  time  and  circumstance 
concur  to  favour  them.  She  called  Heaven  therefore  pas- 
sionately to  witness,  while  she -repelled  the  charge. 

"  Bear  witness,"  she  said,  "  Our  Lady,  Queen  of  Heaven ! 
Bear  witness,  saints  and  martyrs  all,  ye  blessed  ones,  who  are, 
more  than  ourselves,  the  guardians  of  our  mental  purity ! 
that  I  know  no  passion  which  I  dare  not  avow,  and  that  if 
Nicephorus's  life  depended  on  my  entreaty  to  Qod  and  meu^ 
all  his  injurious  acts  towards  me  disre^rded  and  despised, 
it  should  be  as  long  as  Heaven  gave  to  those  servants  whom 
it  snatched  from  the  earth  without  suffering  the  pangs  of 
mortality !" 

"  You  have  sworn  boldly,"  said  the  Empress.  **  See,  Anna 
Oomnena,  that  you  keep  your  word,  for  believe  me  it  will  be 
tried." 
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"  What  will  be  tried,  mother  T  said  the  Prinoees ;  "  or  what 
have  I  to  do  to  pronounce  the  doom  of  the  Osesar,  who  is  not 
subject  to  my  power  V* 

"  I  will  show  you/'  said  the  Empress,  gravely ;  and,  leading 
her  towards  a  sort  of  wardrobe,  which  formed  a  closet  in  the 
wall,  she  withdrew  a  curtain  which  hung  before  it,  and  placed 
before  her  her  unfortunate  husband,  Nicephorus  Briennius, 
half-attired,  with  his  sword  drawn  in  his  hand.  Looking  upon 
him  as  an  enemy,  and  conscious  of  some  schemes  with  respect 
to  him  which  had  passed  through  her  mind  in  the  course  of 
these  troubles,  the  Princess  screamed  faintly,  upon  peroeiying 
him  so  near  her  with  a  weapon  in  his  hand. 

"  Be  more  composed,"  said  the  Empress,  "  or  this  wretched 
man,  if  discovered,  falls  no  less  a  victim  to  thy  idle  fears  than 
to  thy  baneful  revenge." 

Nicephorus  at  this  speech  seemed  to  have  adopted  his  cue, 
for,  dropping  the  point  of  his  sword,  and  falling  on  his 
knees  before  the  Princess,  he  clasped  his  hands  to  entreat  for 
mercy. 

*'  What  hast  thou  to  ask  from  me  V*  said  his  wife,  naturally 
assured,  by  her  husband's  prostration,  that  the  stronger  force 
was  upon  her  own  side — "  what  hast  thou  to  ask  from  me,  that 
outraged  gratitude,  betrayed  affection,  the  most  solemn  vows 
violated,  and  the  fondest  ties  of  nature  torn  asunder  like  the 
spider's  broken  web,  will  permit  thee  to  put  in  words  for  very 
dhamer 

"  Do  not  suppose,  Anna,"  replied  the  suppliant,  **  that  I  am 
at  this  eventful  period  of  my  life  to  play  the  hypocrite,  for  the 
purpose  of  saving  the  wretched  remnant  of  a  dishonoured 
existence.  I  am  but  desirous  to  part  in  charity  with  thee,  to 
make  my  peace  with  Heaven,  and  to  nourish  the  last  hope  of 
making  my  way,  though  burdened  with  many  crimes,  to  those 
regions  in  which  alone  I  can  find  thy  beauty,  thy  talents, 
equalled  at  least,  if  not  excelled." 

"You  hear  him,  daughter?"  said  Irene;  "his  boon  is  for 
forgiveness  alone;  thy  condition  is  the  more  godlike,  since 
thou  mayst  .unite  the  safety  of  his  life  with  the  pardon  of  his 
offences." 

"  Thou  art  deceived,  mother,"  answered  Anna.  "  It  is  not 
mine  to  pardon  his  guilt,  far  less  to  remit  his  pimishment 
You  have  taught  me  to  think  of  myself  as  future  agnt  shall 
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know  me ;  what  will  they  say  of  me,  those  fottue  ages,  when 
I  am  described  as  the  tmfeding  daughter,  who  pardoned  the 
intended  assassin  of  her  &ther,  because  she  saw  in  him  her  own 
unfaithful  husband  1  *' 

'^See  there,"  said  the  Csesar,  "is  not  that,  most  serene 
Empress,  the  very  point  of  despair?  and  have  I  not  in  vain 
offered  my  life-blood  to  wipe  out  the  stain  of  parricide  and  in- 
gratitude 9  Have  I  not  also  vindicated  myself  from  the  most 
jmpardonable  part  of  the  accusation,  which  charged  me  with 
attempting  the  murder  of  the  godlike  Emperor  ?  Have  I  not 
sworn  by  all  that  is  sacred  to  man,  that  my  purpose  went  no 
farther  than  to  sequestrate  Alexius  for  a  little  time  from  the 
fatigues  of  empire,  and  place  him  where  he  should  quietly 
ei\joy  ease  and  tranquillity  1  while,  at  the  same  time,  his  empire 
shoidd  be  as  implicitly  r^ulated  by  himself,  his  sacred  pleasure 
being  transmitted  through  me,  as  in  any  respect,  or  at  any 
period,  it  had  ever  been  1 " 

''Erring  manl"  said  the  Princess,  ''hast  thou  approached 
so  near  to  the  footstool  of  Alexius  Conmenus,  and  durst  thou 
form  so  &lse  an  estimate  of  him,  as  to  conceive  it  possiUe  that 
he  would  consent  to  be  a  mere  puppet  by  whose  intervention 
you  might  have  brought  his  empire  to  submission  1  Know 
that  the  blood  of  Comnenus  is  not  so  poor ;  my  &ther  would 
have  resisted  the  treason  in  arms ;  and  by  the  death  of  thy 
benefactor  only  eouldst  thou  have  gratified  the  suggestions  of 
thy  criminal  ambition/' 

"Be  such  your  bdief,**  said  the  CsBsar;  "I  have  said 
enough  for  a  life  which  is  not  and  ought  not  to  be  dear  to  me. 
Call  your  guards^  and  let  them  take  the  life  of  the  unfortunate 
Briennius,  since  it  has  become  hateful  to  his  once  beloved 
Anna  Comnena.  Be  not  afraid  that  any  resistance  of  mine 
shall  render  the  scene  of  my  apprehension  dubious  or  fatal 
Nicephorus  Briennius  is  C»sar  no  longer,  and  he  thus  throws 
at  the  feet  of  his  Princess  and  spouse  the  only  poor  means 
which  he  has  of  resisting  the  just  doom  which  is  therefore  at 
her  pleasure  to  pass." 

He  cast  his  sword  before  the  feet  of  the  Princess,  while 
Irene  exclaimed,  weeping,  or  seeming  to  weep  bitteriy,  "  I  have 
indeed  read  of  such  scenes!  but  could  I  ever  have  thought 
that  my  own  daughter  would  have  been  the  principal  actress 
in  one  of  them — could  I  ever  have  thought  that  her  mind, 
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admired  by  every  one  as  a  palace  for  the  occupation  of  Apollo 
and  the  Muses,  should  not  have  had  room  enough  for  the 
humbler,  but  more  amiable  virtue  of  feminine  charity  and  com- 
passion, which  builds  itself  a  nest  in  the  bosom  of  the  lowest 
village  girl?  Do  thy  gifts,  accomplishments,  and  talents, 
spread  hardness  as  well  as  polish  over  thy  heart  1  If  so,  a 
hundred  times  better  renounce  them  all,  and  retain  in  their 
stead  those  gentle  and  domestic  virtues,  which  are  the  first 
honours  of  the  female  heart  A  woman  who  is  pitiless  is  a 
worse  monster  than  one  who  is  unsexed  by  any  other  passion." 

"What  would  you  have  me  do?"  said  Anna.  "You, 
mother,  ought  to  know  better  than  I,  that  the  life  of  my 
father  is  hardly  consistent  with  the  existence  of  this  bold  and 
cruel  man.  0,  I  am  sure  he  still  meditates  his  purpose  of 
conspiracy  1  He  that  could  deceive  a  woman  in  the  manner 
he  has  done  me,  will  not  relinquish  a  plan  which  is  founded 
upon  the  death  of  his  benefactor." 

"  You  do  me  iigustice,  Anna,"  said  Briennius,  starting  up, 
and  imprinting  a  kiss  upon  her  lips  ere  she  was  aware.  "  By 
this  caress,  the  last  that  wiU  pass  between  us,  I  swear,  that  if 
in  my  life  I  have  yielded  to  folly,  I  have,  notwithstanding, 
never  been  guilty  of  a  treason  of  the  heart  towards  a  woman 
as  superior  to  the  rest  of  the  female  world  in  talents  and  accom- 
plishments, as  in  personal  beauty." 

The  Princess,  much  softened,  shook  her  head,  as  she  rq)lied 
— "  Ah,  Nicephorus !— rsuch  were  once  your  words  !  such,  per- 
haps, were  then  your  thoughts !  But  who,  or  what,  shall  now 
warrant  to  me  the  veracity  of  either  1 " 

"  Those  very  accomplishments,  and  that  very  beauty  itself," 
replied  Nicq)horus. 

"And  if  more  is  wanting,"  said  Irene,  "thy  mother  will 
enter  her  security  for  him.  Deem  her  not  an  insufficient 
pledge  in  this  afiair ;  she  is  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of 
Alexius  Comnenus,  interested  beyond  all  human  beings  in  the 
growth  and  increase  of  the  power  and  dignity  of  her  husband 
and  her  child ;  and  one  who  sees  on  tMs  occasion  an  opportu- 
nity for  exercising  generosity,  for  soldering  up  the  breaches  of 
the  Imperial  House,  and  reconstructing  the  frame  of  govern- 
ment upon  a  basis,  which,  if  there  be  faith  and  gratitude  in 
man,  shall  never  be  again  exposed  to  hazard." 

"  To  the  reality  of  that  faith  and  gratitude,  then,"  said  the 
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Princess^  "  we  must  trust  implicitly,  as  it  is  your  will,  mother ; 
although  even  my  own  knowledge  of  the  subject,  both  through 
study  and  experience  of  the  world,  has  called  me  to  obseiye 
the  rashness  of  such  confidence.  But  although  we  two  may 
forgive  Nicephorus's  errors,  the  Emperor  is  still  the  person  to 
whom  the  final  reference  must  be  had,  both  as  to  pardon  and 
favour." 

"  Fear  not  Alexius,"  answered  her  mother ;  "  he  will  speak 
determinedly  and  decidedly;  but  if  he  acts  not  in  the  very 
moment  of  forming  the  resolution,  it  is  no  more  to  be  relied 
on  than  an  icicle  in  time  of  thaw.  Do  thou  apprize  me,  if 
thou  canst,  what  the  Emperor  is  at  present  doing,  and  take  my 
word  I  will  find  means  to  bring  him  round  to  our  opinion." 

"  Must  I  then  betray  secrets  which  my  fiither  has  intrusted 
to  me  1 "  said  the  Princess ;  "  and  to  one  who  has  so  lately  held 
the  diaracter  of  his  avowed  enemy  ? " 

"  Call  it  not  betray,"  said  Irene,  "  since  it  is  written  thou 
shalt  betray  no  one,  least  of  all  thy  father,  and  the  father  of 
the  empire.  Yet  again  it  is  written,  by  the  holy  Luke,  that 
men  shall  be  betrayed,  both  by  parents  and  brethren,  and 
kinsfolk  and  friends,  and  therefore  surely  also  by  daughters ;  by 
which  I  only  mean  thou  shalt  discover  to  us  thy  father's  secrets, 
80  &r  as  may  enable  us  to  save  the  life  of  thy  husband.  The 
necessity  of  the  case  excuses  whatever  may  be  otherwise  con- 
sidered as  irregular." 

"  Be  it  so  then,  mother.  Having  yielded  my  consent  per^ 
h^)8  too  easily,  to  snatch  this  male^Eustor  from  my  father's 
justice,  I  am  sensible  I  must  secure  his  safety  by  such  means 
as  are  in  my  power.  I  left  my  ^Either  at  the  bottom  of  those 
stairs,  called  the  Pit  of  Acheron,  in  the  cell  of  a  blind  man,  to 
whom  he  gave  the  name  of  XJrsel" 

"Holy  Mary  I"  exclaimed  the  Empress,  "thou  hast  named 
a  name  which  has  been  long  unspoken  in  the  open  air." 

"  Has  the  Emperor's  sense  of  his  danger  from  the  living," 
said  the  Csesar,  "  induced  him  to  invoke  the  dead  ) — ^for  Ursel 
has  been  no  living  man  for  the  space  of  three  years." 

"It  matters  not,"  said  Anna  Comnena;  "I  tell  you  true. 
My  father  even  now  held  conference  with  a  miserable-looking 
prisoner,  whom  he  so  named." 

"It  is  a  danger  the  more,"  said  the  Csesar;  "he  cannot 
have  forgotten  the  zeal  with  which  I  embraced  the  cause  of  the 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


336  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

present  Emperor  against  his  own ;  and  so  soon  as  he  is  at 
liberty,  he  will  study  to  avenge  it.  For  this  we  must  endeavour 
to  make  some  provision,  though  it  increases  our  difficulties. — 
Sit  down  then,  my  gentle,  my  beneficent  mother;  and  thou, 
my  wife,  who  hast  preferred  thy  love  for  an  unworthy  husband 
to  the  suggestions  of  jealous  passion  and  of  headlong  revenge, 
sit  down,  and  let  us  see  in  what  manner  it  may  be  in  our 
power,  consistently  with  your  duty  to  the  Emperor,  to  bring  our 
broken  vessel  securely  into  port." 

He  employed  much  natural  grace  of  manner  in  handing  the 
mother  and  daughter  to  their  seats ;  and,  taking  his  place  con- 
fidentiaJly  between  them,  all  were  soon  engaged  in  concerting 
what  measures  should  be  taken  for  the  morrow,  not  forgetting 
such  as  should  at  once  have  the  effect  of  preserving  the  Caesar's 
life,  and  at  the  same  time  of  securing  the  Grecian  empire 
against  the  conspiracy  of  which  he  had  been  the  chief  in- 
stigator. Briennius  ventured  to  hint,  that  perhaps  the  best 
way  would  be  to  suffer  the  conspiracy  to  proceed  as  originally 
intended,  pledging  his  own  faith  that  the  rights  of  Alexius 
should  be  held  inviolate  during  the  struggle ;  but  his  influence 
over  the  Empress  and  her  daughter  did  not  extend  to  obtaining 
so  great  a  trust  They  plainly  protested  against  permitting 
him  to  leave  the  palace,  or  taking  the  least  share  in  the  con- 
fusion which  to-morrow  was  certain  to  witness. 

"  You  forget,  noble  ladies,"  said  the  Caesar,  "  that  my  honour 
is  concerned  in  meeting  the  Count  of  Paris." 

"  Pshaw !  tell  me  not  of  your  honour,  Briennius,"  said  Anna 
Comnena ;  '*  do  I  not  well  know,  that  although  the  honour  of 
the  western  knights  be  a  species  of  Moloch,  a  flesh-devouring, 
blood-quaffing  demon,  yet  that  which  is  the  god  of  idolatry  to 
the  eastern  warriors,  though  equally  loud  and  noisy  in  the  hall, 
is  far  less  implacable  in  the  field?  Believe  not  that  I  have 
forgiven  great  ii^uries  and  insults,  in  order  to  take  such  false 
coin  as  honour  in  payment ;  your  ingenuity  is  but  poor,  if  you 
cannot  devise  some  excuse  which  will  satisfy  the  Greeks  ;  and 
in  good  sooth,  Briennius,  to  this  battie  you  go  not,  whether  for 
your  good  or  for  your  ilL  Believe  not  that  I  will  consent  to 
your  meeting  either  Count  or  Countess,  whether  in  warlike 
combat  or  amorous  parley.  So  you  may  at  a  word  count  upon 
remaining  prisoner  here  untD  the  hour  appointed  for  such  groas 
folly  be  past  and  over."  ^ 
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The  Cseftar,  perhaps,  was  not  in  his  heart  angry  that  his 
wife's  pleasure  was  so  bluntly  and  resolutely  expressed  against 
the  intended  combat.  "If,"  said  he,  "you  are  determined  to 
take  my  honour  into  your  own  keeping,  I  am  here  for  the 
present  your  prisoner,  nor  have  I  the  means  of  interfering  with 
your  pleasure.  When  once  at  liberty,  the  free  exercise  of  my 
valour  and  my  lance  is  once  more  my  own." 

"  Be  it  so,  Sir  Paladin,"  said  the  Princess,  very  composedly. 
"  I  have  good  hope  that  neither  of  them  will  involve  you  with 
any  of  yon  dare-devils  of  Paris,  whether  male  or  female,  and 
that  we  will  regulate  the  x>itch  to  which  your  courage  soars,  by 
the  estimation  of  Greek  philosophy,  and  the  judgment  of  our 
blessed  Lady  of  Mercy,  not  her  of  the  Broken  Lances." 

At  this  moment  an  authoritative  knock  at  the  door  alarmed 
the  consultation  of  the  Ceesar  and  the  ladies. 


CHAPTER  TWENTY-SEVENTH. 

Physician, — Be  comforted,  good  madam  ;  the  great  raga^ 
Yon  see,  is  cnred  in  him  :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost. 
Desire  him  to  go  in :  trouble  him  no  more, 
Til]  further  settling. 

KiNQ  Lear. 

Ws  left  the  Emperor  Alexius  Comnenus  at  the  bottom  of  a 
subterranean  vault,  with  a  lamp  expiring,  and  having  charge 
of  a  prisoner,  who  seemed  himself  nearly  reduced  to  the  same 
extremity.  For  the  first  two  or  three  moments,  he  listened 
after  his  daughter's  retiring  footsteps.  He  grew  impatient,  and 
began  to  long  for  her  return  before  it  was  possible  she  could 
have  traversed  the  path  betwixt  him  and  the  summit  of  these 
gloomy  stairs.  A  minute  or  two  he  endured  with  patience  the 
absence  of  the  assistance  which  he  had  sent  her  to  summon ; 
but  strange  suspicions  began  to  cross  his  imagination.  Could 
it  be  possible  ?  Had  she  changed  her  purpose  on  account  of 
the  hard  words  which  he  had  used  towf^  her  1  Had  she  re- 
solved to  leave  her  father  to  his  fate  in  his  hour  of  utmost  need  ? 
and  was  he  to  rely  no  longer  upon  the  assistance  which  he  had 
implored  her  to  send  1 
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The  short  time  which  the  Princess  trifled  away  in  a  sort  of 
gallantry  with  the  Varangian  Hereward,  was  magnified  tenfold 
by  the  impatience  of  the  Emperor,  who  began  to  think  that  she 
was  gone  to  fetch  the  accomplices  of  the  Caesar  to  assault  their 
prince  in  his  defenceless  condition,  and  carry  into  effect  their 
half-disconcerted  conspiracy. 

After  a  considerable  time,  filled  up  with  this  feeling  of 
agonising  uncertainty,  he  began  at  length,  more  composedly, 
to  recollect  the  little  chance  there  was  that  the  Princess  would, 
even  for  her  own  sake,  resentful  as  she  was  in  the  highest 
degree  of  her  husband's  ill  behaviour,  join  her  resources  to  his, 
to  the  destruction  of  one  who  had  so  generally  showed  himself 
an  indulgent  and  affectionate  father.  When  he  had  adopted 
this  better  mood,  a  step  was  heard  upon  the  staircase,  and  after 
a  long  and  unequal  descent,  Hereward,  in  his  heavy  armour,  at 
length  coolly  arrived  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps.  Behind  him, 
panting  and  trembling,  partly  with  cold  and  partly  with  terror, 
came  Douban,  the  slave  well  skilled  in  medicme. 

"  Welcome,  good  Edward  I  Welcome,  Douban  !"  he  said, 
''  whose  medical  skill  is  sufficiently  able  to  counterbalance  the 
weight  of  years  which  hang  upon  him." 

"  Your  Highness  is  gracious,"  said  Douban — but  what  he 
would  have  farther  said  was  cut  off  by  a  violent  fit  of  coughing, 
the  consequence  of  his  age,  of  his  feeble  habit,  of  the  damps  of 
the  dungeon,  and  the  rugged  exercise  of  descending  the  long 
and  difficult  staircase. 

"  Thou  art  unaccustomed  to  visit  thy  patients  in  so  rough  an 
abode,"  said  Alexius ;  "  and,  nevertheless,  to  the  damps  of  these 
dreaiy  r^ons  state  necessity  obliges  us  to  confine  many,  who  are 
no  less  our  beloved  subjects  in  reality  than  they  are  in  title." 

The  medical  man  continued  his  cough,  perhaps  as  an  apology 
for  not  giving  that  answer  of  assent,  with  whidi  his  conscience 
did  not  easily  permit  him  to  reply  to  an  observation,  which, 
though  stated  by  one  who  should  know  the  fact,  seemed  not  to 
be  in  itself  altogether  likely. 

"  Yes,  my  Douban,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  in  this  strong  case 
of  steel  and  adamant  have  we  found  it  necessary  to  enclose  the 
redoubted  Ursel,  whose  fame  is  spread  through  the  whole  world, 
both  for  military  skill,  political  wisdom,  personal  bravery,  and 
other  noble  gifts,  which  we  have  been  obliged  to  obscure  for  a 
time,  in  order  that  we  might,  at  the  fittest  coiyuncture,  which 
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is  now  arrived,  restore  them  to  the  world  in  their  full  lustre. 
Feel  his  pulse,  therefore,  Douban — consider  him  as  one  who 
hath  suffered  severe  confinement,  with  all  its  privations,  and  is 
about  to  be  suddenly  restored  to  the  full  eiyoyment  of  life^  and 
whatever  renders  life  valuable." 

"  I  will  do  my  best,"  said  Douban ;  "  but  your  Mtgesty  must 
consider,  that  we  work  upon  a  frail  and  exhausted  subject, 
whose  health  seems  already  well-nigh  gone,  and  may  perhaps 
vanish  in  an  instant — ^like  this  pale  and  trembling  light,  whose 
precarious  condition  the  life-breath  of  this  unfortunate  patient 
seems  closely  to  resemble." 

"  Desire,  therefore,  good  Douban,  one  or  two  of  the  mutes 
who  serve  in  the  interior,  and  who  have  repeatedly  been  thy 
assistants  insuch  cases — or  stay — Edward,  thy  motions  will  be 
more  speedy;  do  thou  go  for  the  mutes — ^make  them  bring 
some  kind  of  litter  to  transport  the  patient ;  and,  Douban,  do 
thou  superintend  the  whole.  Transport  him  instantly  to  a 
smtable  apartment,  only  taking  care  that  it  be  secret,  and  let 
him  ei\joy  the  comforts  of  the  bath,  and  whatever  else  may  tend 
to  restore  his  feeble  animation — keeping  in  mind,  that  he  must, 
if  possible,  appear  to-morrow  in  the  field." 

**  That  will  be  hard,"  said  Douban,  "  after  having  been,  it 
would  appear,  subjected  to  such  fare  and  such  usage  as  his 
fluctuating  pulse  intimates  but  too  plainly." 

"'Twas  a  mistake  of  the  dungeon-keeper,  the  inhuman 
villain,  who  should  not  go  without  his  reward,"  continued  the 
Emperor,  "  had  not  Heaven  already  bestowed  it  by  the  strange 
means  of  a  sylvan  man,  or  native  of  the  woods,  who  yesterday 
put  to  death  the  jailor  who  meditated  the  death  of  his  prisoner 
— Yes,  my  dear  Douban,  a  private  sentinel  of  our  guards 
called  the  Immortal,  had  well-nigh  annihilated  this  flower  of 
our  trust,  whom  for  a  time  we  were  compelled  to  immure  in 
secret.  Then,  indeed,  a  rude  hammer  had  dashed  to  pieces  an 
unparalleled  brilliant,  but  the  fates  have  arrested  such  a 
misfortune." 

The  assistance  having  arrived,  the  physician,  who  seemed 
more  accustomed  to  act  than  to  speak,  directed  a  bath  to  be 
prepared  with  medicated  herbs,  and  gave  it  as  his  opinion, 
that  the  patient  should  not  be  disturbed  till  to-morrow's  sun 
was  high  in  the  heavens.  XJrsel  accordingly  was  assisted  to 
the  bath,  which  was  employed  according  to  the  directions  of 
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the  phyBician ;  but  without  affordiiig  any  material  symptoms 
of  recovery.  From  theuce  he  was  transferred  to  a  cheerful 
bedchamber,  opening  by  an  ample  window  to  one  of  the  terracea 
of  the  palace,  which  commanded  an  extensive  prospect.  These 
operations  were  performed  upon  a  frame  so  extremely  stupified 
by  previous  suffering,  so  dead  to  the  usual  sensations  of  exist- 
ence, that  it  was  not  till  the  sensibility  should  be  gradually 
restored  by  friction  of  the  stiffened  limbs,  and  other  means,  that 
the  leech  hoped  the  mists  of  the  intellect  should  at  length  b^gin 
to  clear  away. 

Douban  readily  undertook  to  obey  the  commands  of  the 
Emperor,  and  remained  by  the  bed  of  the  patient  until  the 
dawn  of  morning,  ready  to  support  nature  as  far  as  the  skill  of 
leechcraft  admitted. 

From  the  mutes,  much  more  accustomed  to  be  the  execu- 
tioners of  the  Emperor's  displeasure  than  of  his  humanity, 
Douban  selected  one  man  of  milder  mood,  and  by  Alexius's 
order,  made  him  understand,  that  the  task  in  which  he  was 
engaged  was  to  be  kept  most  strictly  secret,  while  the  hardened 
slave  was  astonished  to  find  that  the  attentions  paid  to  the  sick 
were  to  be  rendered  with  yet  more  mystery  than  the  bloody 
offices  of  death  and  torture. 

The  passive  patient  received  the  various  acts  of  attention 
which  were  rendered  to  him  in  silence ;  and  if  not  totally 
without  consciousness,  at  least  without  a  distinct  comprehension 
of  their  object  After  the  soothing  operation  of  the  bath,  and 
the  voluptuous  exchange  of  the  rude  and  musty  pile  of  straw, 
on  which  he  had  stretched  himself  for  years,  for  a  couch  of  the 
softest  down,  Ursel  was  presented  with  a  sedative  draught, 
slightiy  tinctnred  with  an  opiate.  The  balmy  restorer  of  nature 
came  thus  invoked,  and  the  captive  sunk  into  a  delicious 
slmnber  long  unknown  to  him,  and  which  seemed  to  occupy 
equally  his  mental  faculties  and  his  bodily  frame,  while  the 
features  were  released  from  their  rigid  tenor,  and  the  posture  of 
the  limbs,  no  longer  disturbed  by  fits  of  cramp,  and  sudden  and 
agonising  twists  And  throes,  seemed  changed  for  a  placid  state 
of  the  most  perfect  ease  and  tranquillity. 

The  mom  was  already  colouring  the  horizon,  and  the  fresh- 
ness of  the  breeze  of  dawn  had  insinuated  itself  into  the  lofby 
halls  of  the  palace  of  the  Blaoquemal,  when  a  gentle  tap  at  the 
door  of  the  chamber  awakened  Douban,  who,  undisturbed  firom 
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the  calm  state  of  his  patient,  had  indulged  himself  in  a  brief 
repose.  The  door  opened,  and  a  figure  appeared,  disguised  in 
the  robes  worn  by  an  officer  of  the  palace,  and  concealed,  be- 
neath an  artificial  beard  of  great  size,  and  of  a  white  colour,  the 
features  of  the  Emperor  himself.  "  Douban,"  said  Alexius, 
'^  how  fares  it  with  thj  patient,  whose  safety  is  this  day  of  such 
consequence  to  the  Grecian  state  )" 

*'  Well,  my  lord,"  replied  the  physician,  *'  excellently  well ; 
and  if  he  is  not  now  disturbed,  I  will  wager  whatever  skill  I 
possess,  that  nature,  assisted  by  the  art  of  the  physician,  will 
triumph  over  the  damps  and  the  unwholesome  air  of  the 
impure  dungeon.  Only  be  prudent,  my  lord,  and  let  not  an 
untimely  haste  bring  this  Ursel  forward  into  the  contest  ere  he 
has  arranged  the  disturbed  current  of  his  ideas,  and  recovered, 
in  some  degree,  the  spring  of  his  mind,  and  the  powers  of  his 
body." 

"  I  will  rule  my  impatience,"  said  thet  Emperor,  "  or  rather, 
Douban,  I  will  be  ruled  by  thee.     Thinkest  thou  he  is  awake  V* 

''  I  am  inclined  to  think  so,"  said  the  leech,  ''  but  he  opens 
not  his  eyes,  and  seems  to  me  as  if  he  absolutely  resisted  the 
natural  impulse  to  rouse  himself  and  look  around  him." 

''  Speak  to  him,"  said  the  Emperor,  **  and  let  us  know  what 
is  passing  in  his  mind." 

"  It  is  at  some  risk,"  replied  the  physician,  "  but  you  shall 
be  obeyed. — Ursel,"  he  said,  approaching  the  bed  of  his  blind 
patient,  and  then,  in  a  louder  tone,  he  repeated  again,  "  Ursel ! 
Ursel!" 

"Peace — Hushl"  muttered  the  patient;  "disturb  not  the 
blest  in  their  ecstasy — ^nor  again  recall  the  most  miserable  of 
mortals  to  finish  the  draught  of  bitterness  which  his  fate  had 
compelled  him  to  commence." 

"  Again,  again,"  said  the  Emperor,  aside  to  Douban  ;  "  try 
him  yet  again;  it  is  of  importance  for  me  to  know  in  what 
d^ree  he  possesses  his  senses,  or  in  what  measure  they  have 
disappeared  from  him." 

"  I  would  not,  however,"  said  the  physician,  "  be  the  rash 
and  guilty  person,  who,  by  an  ill-timed  urgency,  should  produce 
a  total  alienation  of  mind,  and  plunge  him  back  either  into  abso- 
lute lunacy,  or  produce  a  stupor,  in  which  he  might  remain  for 
a  long  period." 

"  Surely  not,"  replied  the  Eraperor :  "  my  commands  are  those 
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of  one  Ohrifltian  to  another,  nor  do  I  wish  them  farther  obeyed 
tlion  as  they  are  consistent  with  the  laws  of  God  and  man." 

He  paused  for  a  moment  after  this  declaration,  and  yet  but 
few  minutes  had  elapsed  ere  he  again  urged  the  leech  to  pursue 
the  interrogation  of  his  patient.  "If  you  hold  me  not  com- 
petent/*  said  Douban,  somewhat  vain  of  the  trust  necessarily 
reposed  in  him,  "  to  judge  of  the  treatment  of  my  patient,  your 
Imperial  Highness  must  take  the  risk  and  the  trouble  upon 
yourself." 

"  Marry,  I  shall,"  said  the  Emperor,  "for  the  scruples  of  leeches 
are  not  to  be  indulged,  when  the  fate  of  kingdoms  and  the  lives 
of  monarchs  are  placed  against  them  in  the  scales. — Bouse  thee, 
my  noble  Ursel !  hear  a  voice,  with  which  thy  ears  were  once 
well  acquainted,  welcome  thee  back  to  glory  and  command  ! 
Look  around  thee,  and  see  how  the  world  smiles  to  welcome 
thee  back  from  imprisonment  to  empire  ! " 

"  Cunning  fiend  ! "  said  Ursel,  "  who  usest  the  most  wily  baits 
in  order  to  augment  the  misery  of  the  wretched !  Know,  tempter, 
that  I  am  conscious  of  the  whole  trick  of  the  soothing  images  of 
last  night — thy  baths — thy  beds — and  thy  bowers  of  bliss. — But 
sooner  shalt  thou  be  able  to  bring  a  smile  upon  the  cheek  of  St. 
Anthony  the  Eremite,  than  induce  me  to  curl  mine  after  the 
fashion  of  earthly  voluptuaries." 

"  Try  it,  foolish  man,"  insisted  the  Emperor,  "  and  trust  to 
the  evidence  of  thy  senses  for  the  reality  of  the  pleasures  by 
which  thou  art  now  surrounded;  or,  if  thou  art  obstinate  in 
thy  lack  of  faith,  tany  as  thou  art  for  a  single  moment,  and  I 
will  bring  with  me  a  being  so  unparalleled  in  her  loveliness,  that 
a  single  glance  of  her  were  worth  the  restoration  of  thine  eyes, 
were  it  only  to  look  upon  her  for  a  moment."  So  saying,  he  left 
the  apartment 

"  Traitor,"  said  Ursel,  "  and  deceiver  of  old,  bring  no  one 
hither  !  and  strive  not,  by  shadowy  and  ideal  forms  of  beauty, 
to  increase  the  delusion  that  gilds  my  prison-house  for  a  moment, 
in  order,  doubtless,  to  destroy  totally  the  spark  of  reason,  and 
then  exchange  this  earthly  heU  for  a  dungeon  in  the  infernal 
regions  themselves." 

"His  mind  is  somewhat  shattered,"  mused  the  physician, 
"  which  is  often  the  consequence  of  a  long  solitary  confinement. 
I  marvel  much,"  was  his  farther  thought,  "  if  the  Emperor  can 
shape  out  any  rational  service  which  this  man  can  render  him, 
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after  being  so  long  immured  in  so  horrible  a  dungeon.  Thou 
thinkest,  then/'  continued  he,  addressing  the  patient,  "  that  the 
seeming  release  of  last  night,  with  its  baths  and  refreshmenta, 
was  only  a  delusive  dream,  without  any  reality  1 '' 

"  Ay — what  else  1 "  answered  Ursel. 

"  And  that  the  arousing  thyself,  as  we  desire  thee  to  do,  would 
be  but  resigning  to  a  vain  temptation,  in  order  to  wake  to  more 
unhappiness  than  formerly  1  *' 

"  Even  so,"  returned  the  patient. 

"  What,  then,  are  thy  thoughts  of  the  Emperor  by  whose 
command  thou  sufferest  so  severe  a  restraint ) '' 

Perhaps  Douban  wished  he  had  forborne  this  question,  for 
in  the  very  moment  when  he  put  it,  the  door  of  the  chamber 
opened,  and  the  Emperor  entered,  with  his  daughter  hanging 
upon  his  arm,  dressed  with  simplicity,  yet  with  becoming  splen- 
dour. She  had  found  time,  it  seems,  to  change  her  dress  for 
a  white  robe,  which  resembled  a  kind  of  mourning,  the  chief 
ornament  of  which  was  a  diamond  chaplet,  of  inestimable  value, 
which  surrounded  and  bound  the  long  sable  tresses  that  reached 
from  her  head  to  her  waist.  Terrified  almost  to  death,  she  had 
•.  been  surprised  by  her  father  in  the  company  of  her  husband  the 
Csesar,  and  her  mother ;  and  the  same  thundering  mandate  had 
at  once  ordered  Briennius,  in  the  character  of  a  more  than  sus- 
pected traitor,  under  the  custody  of  a  strong  guard  of  Varangians, 
and  commanded  her  to  attend  her  father  to  the  bedchamber  of 
Ursel,  in  which  she  now  stood;  resolved,  however,  that  she 
wpuld  stick  by  the  sinking  fortunes  of  her  husband,  even  in  the 
last  extremity,  yet  no  less  determined  that  she  would  not  rely 
upon  her  own  entreaties  or  remonstrances,  until  she  should  see 
whether  her  father's  interference  was  likely  to  reassume  a  resolved 
and  positive  character.  Hastily  as  the  plans  of  Alexius  had  been 
formed,  and  hastily  as  they  had  been  disconcerted  by  accident, 
there  remained  no  slight  chance  that  he  might  be  forced  to  come 
round  to  the  purpose  on  which  his  wife  and  daughter  had  fixed 
their  heart,  the  forgiveness,  namely,  of  the  guilty  Nicephorus 
Briennius.  To  his  astonishment,  and  not  perhaps  greatly  to  his 
satis&ction,  he  heard  the  patient  deeply  engaged  with  the  phy- 
sician in  canvassing  his  own  character. 

"  Think  not,*^  said  Ursel  in  reply  to  him,  "  that  though  I  am 
immured  in  this  dungeon,  and  treated  as  something  worse  than 
an  outcast  of  humanity — ^and  although  I  am,  moreover,  deprived 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


344  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

of  my  eyesight,  the  dearest  gift  of  Heaven — think  not,  I  say, 
though  I  suffer  all  this  by  the  cruel  will  of  Alexius  Comnenus, 
that  therefore  I  hold  him  to  be  mine  enemy ;  on  the  contrary, 
it  is  by  his  means  that  the  blinded  and  miserable  prisoner  has 
been  taught  to  seek  a  liberty  ^  more  unconstrained  than  this 
poor  earth  can  afford,  and  a  vision  far  more  clear  than  any  Mount 
Pisgah  on  this  wretched  side  of  the  grave  can  give  us  :  Shall  I 
therefore  account  the  Emperor  among  mine  enemies  ?  He  who 
has  taught  me  the  vanity  of  earthly  things — ^the  nothingness  of 
earthly  eiyoyments — and  the  pure  hope  of  a  better  world,  as  a 
certain  exchange  for  the  misery  of  the  present  I    No  !  ** 

The  Emperor  had  stood  somewhat  disconcerted  at  the  begin- 
ning of  this  speech,  but  hearing  it  so  very  unexpectedly  terminate, 
as  he  was  willing  to  suppose,  much  in  his  own  favour,  he  threw 
himself  into  an  attitude  which  was  partly  that  of  a  modest  person 
listening  to  his  own  praises,  and  partly  that  of  a  man  highly 
struck  with  the  commendations  heaped  upon  him  by  a  generous 
adversary. 

"  My  friend,"  he  said  aloud,  "  how  truly  do  you  read  my  pur- 
pose, when  you  suppose  that  the  knowledge  which  men  of  your 
disposition  can  extract  from  evil,  was  all  the  experience  which 
I  wished  you  to  derive  from  a  captivity  protracted  by  adverse 
circumstances,  far,  very  far,  beyond  my  wishes  !  Let  me  embrace 
the  generous  man  who  knows  so  well  how  to  construe  the  purpose 
of  a  perplexed,  but  still  faithful  friend." 

The  patient  raised  himself  in  his  bed. 

"  Hold  there  ! "  he  said,  "  methinks  my  faculties  begin  to  col- 
lect themselves.  Yes,"  he  muttered,  "  that  is  the  treacherous 
voice  which  first  bid  me  welcome  as  a  friend,  and  then  com- 
manded fiercely  that  I  should  be  deprived  of  the  sight  of  my 
eyes ! — Increase  thy  rigour  if  thou  wilt,  Comnenus — aSd,  if  thou 
canst,  to  the  torture  of  my  confinement — but  since  I  cannot  see 
thy  hypocritical  and  inhuman  features,  spare  me,  in  mercy,  the 
sound  of  a  voice,  more  distressing  to  mine  ear  than  toads,  than 
serpents, — than  whatever  nature  has  most  offensive  and 
disgusting ! " 

This  speech  was  delivered  with  so  much  energy,  that  it  was 
in  vain  that  the  Emperor  strove  to  interrupt  its  tenor ;  although 
he  himself,  as  well  as  Douban  and  his  daughter,  hea^  a  great 
deal  more  of  the  language  of  imadomed  and  natural  passion 
than  he  had  counted  upon. 
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''  Raise  thj  bend,  rash  man/'  he  said,  ^  and  chann  thy  tongue, 
ere  it  proceed  in  a  strain  which  may  cost  thee  dear.  Look  at 
me,  and  see  if  I  have  not  reserved  a  reward  capable  of  atoning 
for  all  the  evil  which  thy  foUy  may  charge  to  my  aoooont." 

Hitherto  the  prisoner  had  remained  with  his  eyes  obstinately 
shut,  regarding  the  imperfect  recollection  he  had  of  sights 
which  had  been  before  his  eyes  the  foregoing  evening,  as  the 
mere  suggestion  of  a  deluded  imagination,  if  not  actually  pre- 
sented by  some  seducing  spirit.  But  now  when  his  eyes  fidrly 
encountered  the  stately  figure  of  the  Emperor,  and  the  graceftd 
form  of  his  lovely  daughter,  painted  in  the  tender  rays  of  the 
morning  dawn,  he  ejaculated  fiiintly,  "  I  see  ! — I  see  I " — And 
with  that  ejaculation  fell  back  on  the  pillow  in  a  swoon^  which 
instantly  found  employment  for  Douban  and  his  restoratives. 

"  A  most  wonderful  cure  indeed  ! "  exclaimed  the  physician ; 
''and  the  height  of  my  wishes  would  be  to  possess  such  another 
miractdous  restorative.'' 

"  Fool ! "  said  the  Emperor ;  "  canst  thou  not  conceive  that 
what  has  never  been  taken  away  is  restored  with  little  diffi- 
culty 1  He  was  made,"  he  said,  lowering  his  voice,  ''  to  undergo 
a  painful  operation,  which  led  him  to  believe  that  the  organs 
of  sight  were  destroyed ;  and  as  light  scarcely  ever  visited  him,  - 
and  when  it  did,  only  in  doubtful  and  almost  invisible  glim- 
merings, the  prevailing  darkness,  both  physical  and  mental, 
that  surrounded  him,  prevented  him  from  being  sensible  of  the 
existence  of  that  precious  faculty,  of  which  he  imagined  himself 
bereft.  Perhaps  thou  wilt  ask  my  reason  f<»r  inflictmg  upon 
him  so  strange  a  deception  1 — Simply  it  was,  that  being  by  it 
conceived  incapable  of  reigning,  his  memory  might  pass  out 
of  the  minds  of  the  public,  while,  at  the  same  time,  I  reserved 
his  eyesight,  that  in  case  occasion  should  call,  it  might  be 
in  my  power  once  more  to  liberate  him  from  his  dungeon,  and 
employ,  as  I  now  propose  to  do,  his  courage  and  talents  in 
the  service  of  the  empire,  to  counterbalance  those  of  other  con- 
spirators." 

"And  can  your  Imperial  Highness,"  said  Douban,  "hope 
that  you  have  acquired  this  man's  duty  and  afiection  by  the 
oonduct  you  have  observed  to  him  ? " 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  answered  the  Emperor ;  "  that  must  be  as 
futurity  shall  determine.  All  I  know  is,  that  it  is  no  fault  of 
mine,  if  Ursel  does  not  reckon  freedom  and  a  long  course  of 
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empire — perhaps  sanctioned  by  an  alliance  with  our  own  blood 
— and  the  continued  eigoyment  of  the  precious  organs  of  eye- 
sight, of  which  a  less  scrupulous  man  would  have  deprived  Mm, 
against  a  maimed  and  darkened  existence." 

"  Since  such  is  your  Highnesses  opinion  and  resolution,"  said 
Douban,  "  it  is  for  me  to  aid,  and  not  to  counteract  it.  Per- 
mit me,  therefore,  to  pray  your  Highness  and  the  Princess  to 
withdraw,  that  I  may  use  such  remedies  as  may  confirm  a 
mind  which  has  been  so  strangely  shaken,  and  restore  to 
him  fully  the  use  of  those  eyes,  of  which  he  has  been  so  long 
deprived." 

''I  am  content,  Douban,"  said  the  Emperor;  ''but  take 
notice,  Ursel  is  not  totally  at  liberty  until  he  has  expressed  the 
resolution  to  become  actually  mine.  It  may  behove  both  him 
and  thee  to  know,  that  although  there  is  no  purpose  of  remit- 
ting him  to  the  dungeons  of  the  Blacquemal  palace,  yet  if  he, 
or  any  on  his  part,  should  aspire  to  head  a  party  in  these 
feverish  times, — by  the  honour  of  a  gentleman,  to  swear  a 
Prankish  oath,  he  shall  find  that  he  is  not  out  of  the  reach 
of  the  battle-axes  of  my  Varangians.  I  trust  to  thee  to  com- 
municate this  fact,  which  concerns  alike  him  and  all  who 
have  interest  in  his  fortunes. — Come,  daughter,  we  will  with- 
draw, and  leave  the  leech  with  his  patient — Take  notice, 
Douban,  it  is  of  importance  that  you  acquaint  me  the  very 
first  moment  when  the  patient  can  hold  rational  communica- 
tion with  me." 

Alexius  and  his  accomplished  daughter  departed  accord- 
ingly. 


CHAPTER  TWENTY-EIGHTH. 

Sweet  are  the  usee  of  adversity, 

Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomoaii, 

Bears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  its  head. 

As  You  LiKK  It. 

From  a  terraced  roof  of  the  Blacquemal  palace,  accessible  by  a 
sash-door,  which  opened  from  the  bedchamber  of  Ursel,  there 
was  commanded  one  of  the  most  lovely  and  striking  views 
which  the  romantic  neighbourhood  of  Constantinople  afibrded. 
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After  suffering  him  to  repose  and  rest  his  agitated  faculties, 
it  was  to  this  place  that  the  physician  led  his  patient ;  for,  when 
somewhat  composed,  he  had  of  himself  requested  to  be  permitted 
to  verify  the  truth  of  his  restored  eyesight,  by  looking  out  once 
more  upon  the  m^'estic  face  Of  nature. 

On  the  one  hand,  the  scene  which  he  beheld  was  a  master- 
piece of  human  art.  The  proud  city  ornamented  with  stately 
buildings,  as  became  the  capital  of  the  world,  showed  a  succes- 
sion of  glittering  spires  and  orders  of  architecture^  some  of  them 
chaste  and  simple,  like  those  the  capitals  of  which  were  bor- 
rowed from  baskets-full  of  acanthus ;  some  denying  the  fluting 
of  their  shafts  from  the  props  made  originally  to  support  the 
lances  of  the  earlier  Greeks — forms  simple,  yet  more  graceful 
in  their  simplicity  than  any  which  human  ingenuity  has  been 
able  since  to  invent  With  the  most  splendid  specimens  which 
ancient  art  could  afford  of  those  strictly  classical  models  were 
associated  those  of  a  later  age,  where  more  modem  taste  had 
endeavoured  at  improvement,  and,  by  mixing  the  various 
orders,  had  produced  such  as  were  either  composite,  or  totally 
out  of  rule.  The  size  of  the  buildings  in  which  they  were  dis- 
played, however,  procured  them  respect;  nor  could  even  the 
most  perfect  judge  of  architecture  avoid  being  struck  by  the 
grandeur  of  their  extent  and  effect,  although  hurt  by  the  in- 
correctness of  the  taste  in  which  they  were  executed.  Arches 
of  triumph,  towers,  obelisks,  and  spires,  designed  for  various 
purposes,  rose  up  into  the  air  in  confused  magnificence ;  while 
the  lower  view  was  filled  by  the  streets  of  the  dty,  the  domestic 
habitations  forming  long  narrow  alleys,  on  either  side  of  which 
the  houses  arose  to  various  and  unequal  heights,  but,  being 
generally  finished  with  terraced  coverings,  thick  set  with  plants 
and  flowers,  and  fountains,  had,  when  seen  from  an  eminence, 
a  more  noble  and  interesting  aspect  than  is  ever  afforded  by  the 
sloping  and  uniform  roofs  of  streets  in  the  capitals  of  the  north 
of  Europe. 

It  has  taken  us  some  time  to  give,  in  words,  the  idea  which 
was  at  a  single  glance  conveyed  to  Ursel,  and  affected  him  at 
first  with  great  pain.  His  eyeballs  had  been  long  strangers  to 
that  daily  exercise,  which  teaches  us  the  habit  of  correcting  the 
scenes  as  they  appear  to  our  sight,  by  the  knowledge  which  we 
derive  from  the  use  of  our  other  senses.  His  idea  of  distance 
was  so  confused,  that  it  seemed  as  if  all  the  spires,  turrets,  and 
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minarets  which  he  beheld,  were  crowded  forward  upon  his  eye- 
balls, and  almost  touching  them.  With  a  shriek  of  horror, 
Ursel  turned  himself  to  the  farther  side,  and  cast  his  eyes  upon 
a  different  scene.  Here  also  he  saw  towers,  steeples,  and  tur- 
rets, but  they  were  those  of  the  churches  and  public  buildings 
beneath  his  feet,  reflected  from  the  dazzling  piece  of  water 
which  formed  the  harbour  of  Constantinople,  and  which,  from 
the  abundance  of  wealth  which  it  transported  to  the  city,  was 
well  termed  the  Golden  Horn.  In  one  place,  this  superb  basin 
was  lined  with  quays,  where  stately  dromonds  and  argosies 
unloaded  their  wealth,  while,  by  the  diore  of  the  haven,  galleys, 
feluccas,  and  other  small  craft,  idly  flapped  the  singularly  shaped 
and  snow-white  pinions  which  served  them  for  sails.  In  other 
places  the  Golden  Horn  lay  shrouded  in  a  verdant  mantle  of 
trees,  where  the  private  gardens  of  wealthy  or  distinguished 
individuals,  or  places  of  public  recreation,  shot  down  upon  and 
were  bounded  by  the  glassy  waters. 

On  the  Bosphorus,  which  might  be  seen  in  the  distance,  the 
little  fleet  of  Tancred  was  lying  in  the  same  station  they  had 
gained  during  the  night,  which  was  fitted  to  command  the 
opposite  landing ;  this  their  general  had  preferred  to  a  midnight 
descent  upon  Constantinople,  not  knowing  whether,  so  coming, 
they  might  be  received  as  friends  or  enemies.  This  delay, 
however,  had  given  the  Greeks  an  opportunity,  either  by  the 
orders  of  Alexius,  or  the  equally  powerM  mandates  of  some  of 
the  conspirators,  to  tow  six  ships  of  war,  full  of  armed  men, 
and  provided  with  the  maritime  offensive  weapons  peculiar  to 
the  Greets  at  that  period,  which  they  had  moored  so  as  exactly 
to  cover  the  place  where  the  troops  of  Tancred  must  necessarily 
land. 

This  preparation  gave  some  surprise  to  the  valiant  Tancred, 
who  did  not  know  that  such  vessels  had  arrived  in  the  harbour 
from  Lemnos  on  the  preceding  night.  The  undaunted  courage 
of  that  prince  was,  however,  in  no  respect  to  be  shaken  by  the 
degree  of  unexpected  danger  with  which  his  adventure  now 
appeared  to  be  attended. 

This  splendid  view,  from  the  description  of  which  we  have 
in  some  degree  digressed,  was  seen  by  the  physician  and  Ursel 
from  a  terrace,  the  loftiest  almost  on  the  palace  of  the  Blao- 
quemal  To  the  city-ward,  it  was  bounded  by  a  solid  wall,  of 
considerable  height,  giving  a  resting-place  for  the  roof  of  a 
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lower  building  which,  sloping  outward,  broke  to  the  view  the 
vast  height  unobscured  otherwise  save  by  a  high  and  massy 
balustrade,  composed  of  bronze,  which,  to  the  havenward,  sunk 
sheer  down  upon  an  uninterrupted  precipice. 

No  sooner,  therefore,  had  Ursel  turned  his  ^es  that  way, 
than,  though  placed  far  from  the  brink  of  the  terrace,  he  ex- 
claimed, with  a  shriek,  "  Save  me — save  me !  if  you  are  not 
indeed  the  destined  executors  of  the  Emperor's  will." 

"  We  are  indeed  such,"  said  Douban,  "  to  save,  and  if  pos- 
sible to  bring  you  to  complete  recovery ;  but  by  no  means  to 
do  you  iiyury,  or  to  suffer  it  to  be  offered  by  others." 

"Guard  me  then  from  myself,"  said  Ursel,  "and  save  me 
from  the  reeling  and  insane  desire  which  I  feel  to  plunge  myself 
into  the  abyss,  to  the  edge  of  which  you  have  guided  me." 

"  Such  a  giddy  and  dangerous  temptation  is,"  said  the  phy- 
sician, "  common  to  those  who  have  not  for  a  long  time  looked 
down  from  precipitous  heights,  and  are  suddenly  brought  to 
them.  Nature,  however  bounteous,  hath  not  provided  for  the 
cessation  of  our  fftcolties  for  years,  and  for  their  sudden  resump- 
tion in  full  strength  and  vigour.  An  interval,  longer  or  shorter, 
must  needs  intervene.  Ow  you  not  believe  this  terrace  a  safe 
station  while  you  have  my  support  and  that  of  this  faithful 
slave?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  Ursel ;  "  but  permit  me  to  turn  my  face 
towards  this  stone  wall,  for  I  cannot  bear  to  look  at  the  flimsy 
piece  of  wire,  which  is  the  only  battlement  of  defence  that  in- 
terposes betwixt  me  and  the  precipice."  He  spoke  of  the  bronze 
balustrade,  six  feet  high,  and  massive  in  proportion.  Thus 
saying,  and  holding  fast  by  the  physician's  arm,  Ursel,  though 
himself  a  younger  and  more  able  man,  trembled,  and  moved 
his  feet  as  slowly  as  if  made  of  lead,  imtil  he  reached  the  sashed 
door,  where  stood  a  kind  of  balcony-seat,  in  which  he  placed 
himself.^—"  Here,"  he  said,  "  will  I  remain." 

"  And  here,"  said  Douban,  "  will  I  make  the  communication 
of  the  Emperor,  which  it  is  necessary  you  should  be  prepared 
to  reply  to.  It  places  you,  you  will  observe,  at  your  own  dis- 
posal for  liberty  or  captivity,  but  it  conditions  for  jova  resigning 
that  sweet  but  sinful  morsel  termed  revenge,  which,  I  must  not 
conceal  from  you,  chance  appears  willing  to  put  into  your  hand. 
Yon  know  the  degree  of  rivahry  in  wldch  you  have  been  held 
by  the  Emperor,  and  you  know  the  measure  of  evil  you  have 
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sustained  at  his  hand.  The  question  is,  Can  you  forgive  what 
has  taken  pkoe  V* 

**  Let  me  wrap  my  head  round  with  my  mantle,"  said  Ursel, 
"  to  dispel  this  diz^ess  which  still  oppresses  my  poor  brain, 
and  as  soon  as  the  power  of  recollection  is  granted  me,  you 
shall  know  my  sentiments." 

He  sunk  upon  the  seat,  muffled  in  the  way  which  he  de- 
scribed, and  after  a  few  minutes'  reflection,  with  a  trepidation 
which  argued  the  patient  still  to  be  under  the  nervous  feeling 
of  extreme  horror  mixed  with  terror,  he  addressed  Douban 
thus  : — "  The  (^ration  of  wrong  and  cruelty,  in  the  moment 
when  they  are  first  inflicted,  excites,  of  course,  the  utmost 
resentment  of  the  sufierer;  nor  is  there,  perhaps,  a  passion 
which  lives  so  long  in  his  bosom  as  the  natural  desire  of  re- 
venge. If,  then,  during  the  first  month,  when  I  lay  stretched 
upon  my  bed  of  want  and  misery,  you  had  offered  me  an 
opportunity  of  revenge  upon  my  cruel  oppressor,  the  remnant 
of  miserable  life  which  remained  to  me  should  have  been  will- 
ingly bestowed  to  purchase  it.  But  a  suffering  of  weeks,  or 
even  months,  must  not  be  compared  in  effect  with  that  of  years. 
For  a  short  space  of  endurance,  the  body,  as  well  as  the  mind, 
retains  that  vigorous  habit  which  holds  the  prisoner  stiU  con- 
nected with  life,  and  teaches  him  to  thrill  at  the  long-forgotten 
chain  of  hopes,  of  wishes,  of  disappointm^ts,  and  mortifica- 
tions, which  affected  his  former  existence.  But  the  wounds 
become  callous  as  they  harden,  and  other  and  better  feelings 
occupy  their  place,  while  they  gradually  die  away  in  forgetful- 
ness.  The  ^oym^ts,  the  amusements  of  this  world,  occupy 
no  part  of  his  time  upon  whom  the  gates  of  despair  have  once 
dosed.  I  tell  thee,  my  kind  physician,  that  for  a  season,  in  an 
insane  attempt  to  effect  my  liberty,  I  cut  through  a  large 
portion  of  the  living  rock.  But  Heaven  cured  me  of  so  foolish 
an  idea;  and  if  I  did  not  actually  come  to  love  Alexius  Com- 
nenus — for  how  oould  that  have  been  a  possible  effect  in  any 
rational  state  of  my  intellects  ? — yet  as  I  became  convinced  of 
my  own  crimes,  sins,  and  follies,  the  more  and  more  I  was 
also  persuaded  that  Alexius  was  but  the  agent  through  whom 
Heaven  exercised  a  dearly-purchased  right  of  punishing  me  for 
my  manifold  offences  and  tranogressions ;  and  that  it  was  not 
therefore  upon  the  Emperor  that  my  resentment  ought  to  visit 
itself.     And  I  can  now  say  to  t^ee,  that,  so  far  as  a  man  who 
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has  undergone  so  dreadful  a  change  can  be  supposed  to  know 
hia  own  mind,  I  fed  no  desire  either  to  rival  Alexius  in  a  race 
for  empire,  or  to  avail  myself  of  any  of  the  various  proiSers 
which  he  proposes  to  me  as  the  price  of  withdrawing  my  claim. 
Let  him  keep  unpurchased  the  crown,  for  which  he  has  paid,  in 
my  opinion,  a  price  which  it  is  not  worth.  ** 

''  This  is  extraordinary  stoicism,  noble  Ursel,"  answered  the 
physician  Douban.  ''  Am  I  then  to  understand  that  you  reject 
the  fair  oflfers  of  Alexius,  and  desire,  instead  of  all  which  he  is 
willing — ^nay,  anxious  to  bestow — ^to  be  committed  safely  back 
to  thy  old  blinded  dungeon  in  the  Blacquemal,  that  you  may 
continue  at  ease  those  pietistic  meditations  which  have  abready 
conducted  thee  to  so  extravagant  a  conclusion  f " 

"  Physician,"  said  Ursel,  while  a  shuddering  fit  that  aflfected 
his  whole  body  testified  his  alarm  at  the  alternative  proposed — 
"  one  would  imagine  thine  own  profession  might  have  taught 
thee,  that  no  mere  mortal  man,  unless  predestined  to  be  a 
glorified  saint,  could  ever  prefer  darkness  to  the  light  of  day ; 
blindness  itself  to  the  eiyoyment  of  the  power  of  sight;  the 
pangs  of  starving  to  competent  sustenance,  or  the  damps  of  a 
dungeon  to  the  free  air  of  God's  creation.  No  I — it  may  be 
virtue  to  do  so,  but  to  such  a  pitch  mine  does  not  soar.  All  I 
require  of  the  Emperor  for  standing  by  him  with  all  the  power 
my  name  can  give  him  at  this,  crisis  is,  that  he  wiU  provide  for 
my  reception  as  a  monk  in  some  of  those  pleasant  and  well- 
endowed  seminaries  of  piety,  to  which  his  devotion,  or  his  fears, 
have  given  rise.  Let  me  not  be  again  the  object  of  his  sus- 
picion, the  operation  of  which  is  more  dreadful  than  that  of 
being  the  object  of  his  hate.  Forgotten  by  power,  as  I  have 
myself  lost  the  remembrance  of  those  that  wielded  it,  let  me 
find  my  way  to  the  grave,  unnoticed,  unconstrained,  at  liberty, 
in^possession  of  my  dim  and  disused  organs  of  sight,  and,  above 
all,  at  peace." 

**  If  such  be  thy  serious  and  earnest  wish,  noble  Ursel,"  said 
the  physician,  "  I  myself  have  no  hesitation  to  warrant  to  thee 
the  full  accomplishment  of  thy  religious  and  moderate  desires. 
But,  bethink  thee,  thou  art  once  more  an  inhabitant  of  the 
court,  in  which  thou  mayst  obtain  what  thou  wilt  to-day ; 
while  to-morrow,  shouldst  thou  regret  thy  indifference,  it  may 
be  thy  utmost  entreaty  will  not  suffice  to  gain  for  thee  the 
slightest  extension  of  thy  present  conditions." 
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"  Be  it  80,"  said  Urael ;  "  I  will  then  stipulate  for  another 
condition,  which  indeed  has  only  reference  to  this  day.  I  will 
solicit  his  Imperial  Majesty,  with  all  humility,  to  spare  me  the 
pain  of  a  personal  treaty  between  himsdf  and  me,  and  that  he 
will  be  satisfied  with  the  solenm  assurance  that  I  am  most 
willing  to  do  in  his  fiEtvour  all  that  he  is  desirous  of  dictating ; 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  I  desire  only  the  execution  of  tliose 
moderate  conditions  of  my  future  aliment  which  I  have  already 
told  thee  at  length." 

"  But  wherefore,"  said  Douban,  "  shouldst  thou  be  afraid  of 
announcing  to  the  Emperor  thy  disposition  to  an  agreement, 
which  cannot  be  esteemed  otherwise  than  extremely  moderate 
on  thy  part  1  Indeed,  I  fear  the  Emperor  will  insist  on  a  brief 
personal  conference." 

'^  I  am  not  ashamed,"  said  Ursel,  "  to  confess  the  truth.  It 
is  true,  ihski  I  haye,  or  think  I  have,  renounced  what  the  Scrip- 
ture calls  the  pride  of  life ;  but  the  old  Adam  still  lives  within 
us,  and  maintains  against  the  better  part  of  our  nature  an  in- 
extinguishable quarrel,  easy  to  be  aroused  from  its  slumber, 
but  as  difficult  to  be  again  couched  in  peace.  While  last  night 
I  but  half  understood  that  mine  enemy  was  in  my  presence, 
and  while  ipy  faculties  performed  but  half  their  duty  in  recall- 
ing his  deceitful  and  hated  accents,  did  not  my  heart  throb  in 
my  bosom  with  all  the  agitation  of  a  taken  bird,  and  shall  I 
again  have  to  enter  into  a  personal  treaty  with  the  man  who,  be 
his  general  conduct  what  it  may,  has  been  the  constant  and 
unprovoked  cause  of  my  imequidled  misery  ?  Douban,  no  ! — 
to  listen  to  his  voice  again,  were  to  hear  an  alarm  sounded  to 
every  violent  and  vindictive  passion  of  my  heart ;  and  though, 
may  Heaven  so  help  me,  as  my  intentions  towards  him  are 
upright,  yet  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  listen  to  his  professions 
with  a  chance  of  safety  eitiier  to  him  or  to  myself." 

"  If  you  be  so  minded,"  replied  Douban,  "  I  shall  only  repent 
to  him  your  stipulation,  and  you  must  swear  to  him  that  you 
will  strictly  observe  it.  Without  this  being  done,  it  must  be 
difficult,  or  perhaps  impossible,  to  settle  the  league  of  which 
both  are  desirous." 

"Amen!"  said  Ursel;  "and  as  I  am  pure  in  my  purpose, 
and  resolved  to  keep  it  to  the  uttermost,  so  may  Heaven  guard 
me  from  the  influence  of  precipitate  revenge,  ancient  grudge^  or 
new  quaiTel  I" 
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An  authoritative  knock  at  the  door  of  the  sleeping  chamber 
was  now  heard,  and  Ursel,  relieyed  by  more  powerfol  feelings 
fix>m  the  giddiness  of  whidi  he  had  complained,  walked  firmly 
into  the  bedroom,  and,  seating  himself,  waited  with  averted  eyes 
the  entrance  of  the  person  who  demanded  admittance,  and  who 
proved  to  be  no  other  than  Alexius  Comnenus. 

The  Emperor  appeared  at  the  door  in  a  warlike  dress,  suited 
for  the  decoration  of  a  prince  who  was  to  witness  a  combat  in 
the  lists  fought  out  before  him. 

"  Sage  Douban,"  he  said,  **  has  our  esteemed  prisoner,  Ursel, 
made  his  choice  between  our  peace  and  enmity  V* 

"  He  hath,  my  lord,"  replied  the  physician,  "  embraced  the 
lot  of  that  happy  portion  of  mankind,  whose  hearts  and  lives 
are  devoted  to  the  service  of  your  Migesty's  government" 

''He  will  then  this  day,"  continued  the  Emperor,  "render 
me  the  office  of  putting  down  all  those  who  may  pretend  to 
abet  insurrection  in  his  name,  and  under  pretext  of  his  wrongs?" 

"He  will,  my  lord,"  replied  the  physician,  "act  to  the  ftdlest 
the  part  which  you  require." 

"  And  in  what  way,"  said  the  Emperor,  adopting  his  most 
gracious  tone  of  voice,  "would  our  faithful  Ursel  desire  that 
services  like  these,  rendered  in  the  hour  of  extreme  need, 
should  be  acknowledged  by  the  Emperor  1" 

"  Simply,"  answered  Douban,  "  by  saying  nothing  upon  the 
subject  He  desires  only  that  all  jealousies  between  you  and 
him  may  be  henceforth  forgotten,  and  that  he  may  be  admitted 
into  one  of  your  Highness's  monastic  institutions,  with  leave 
to  dedicate  the  rest  of  his  life  to  the  worship  of  Heaven  and  its 
saints." 

"Hath  he  persuaded  thee  of  this,  Douban?" — said  the 
Emperor,  in  a  low  and  altered  voice.  "  By  Heaven !  when  I 
consider  from  what  prison  he  was  brought,  and  in  what  guise 
he  inhabited  it,  I  cannot  believe  in  this  gall-less  disposition. 
He  must  at  least  ^>eak  to  me  himself,  ere  I  can  believe,  in 
some  d^ee,  the  tnmsformation  of  the  fiery  Ursel  into  a  being 
so  little  capable  of  feeling  the  ordinary  impulses  of  mankind." 

"  Hear  me,  Alexius  Comnenus,"  said  the  prisoner ;  "  and  so 
may  thine  own  prayers  to  Heaven  find  access  and  acceptation, 
as  thou  believest  the  words  which  I  speak  to  thee  in  simplicity 
of  heart.  If  thine  empire  of  Greece  were  made  of  coined  gold, 
it  would  hold  out  no  bait  for  my  acceptance;  nor,  I  thank 
vol..  xxj[y,  2  A  • 
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Heaven,  have  even  the  iigaries  I  have  experienced  at  thy  hand, 
crael  and  extensive  as  they  have  been,  impressed  upon  me  ih% 
slightest  desire  of  lequiting  treachery  with  treachery.  Think 
of  me  as  thou  wilt,  so  thou  seek'st  not  again  to  exchange  words 
with  me ;  and  believe  me,  that  wh^  thou  hast  put  me  under 
the  most  rigid  of  thy  ecclesiastical  foundations,  the  discipline, 
the  fare,  and  the  vigils,  will  be  far  superior  to  the  existence 
falling  to  the  share  of  those  whom  the  King  delights  to  honour, 
and  who  therefore  must  afford  the  King  their  society  whenever 
they  are  summoned  to  do  so." 

**  It  IB  hardly  for  me,"  said  the  physician,  "  to  interpose  in  so 
high  a  matter ;  yet,  as  trusted  botli  by  the  noble  Urscd,  and  by 
his  Highness  tiie  Emperor,  I  have  made  a  brief  abstract  of  these 
short  conditions  to  be  kqpt  by  the  liigh  parties  towards  each 
other,  sub  criminefaUi" 

The  Emperor  protracted  the  interoourse  with  Ursel,  until  he 
more  fully  explained  to  him  the  occasion  which  he  should  have 
that  very  day  for  his  serTices.  When  they  parted,  Alexius, 
with  a  great  show  of  affection,  embraced  his  late  prisoner,  while 
it  required  all  the  self-command  and  stoicism  of  Ursel  to  avoid 
expressing  in  plain  terms  the  extent  to  which  he  i^horred  the 
person  who  thus  caressed  him. 


CHAPTER  TWENTY-NDTTH. 

•        *        •        ♦        0,  Ck)iispiracy ! 
Sham'st  thoa  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night, 
When  evils  are  most  free  !    0,  then,  by  day, 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  daric  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  t    Seek  none,  Contpiiacy ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles  and  a£Eability  : 
For  if  thou  path  thy  native  semblance  on, 
Not  Erebus  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

Julius  OimAB. 

Thk  important  morning  at  last  arrived,  on  which,  by  the 
Imperial  proclamation,  the  combat  between  the  Ciesar  and 
Robert  Coimt  of  Paris  was  i^pointed  to  take  place.  This  was 
a  circumstance  in  a  great  measure  foreign  to  the  QredaiB 
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manners,  and  to  which,  therefore,  the  people  annexed  different 
ideas  from  those  which  were  associated  with  the  same  solenm 
decision  of  God,  as  the  Latins  called  it,  by  the  Western  natiims. 
The  consequence  was  a  vagne,  bat  excessive  agitation  among  the 
people,  who  connected  the  extraordinary  strife  which  they  wecB 
to  witness,  with  the  various  causes  which  had  been  whispered 
abroad  as  likely  to  give  occasion  to  some  general  insurrection 
of  a  great  and  terrible  nature. 

By  the  Imperial  order,  regular  lists  had  been  prepared  for  the 
combat,  with  opposite  gates,  or  entrances,  as  was  usual,  for  the 
admittance  of  the  two  champions ;  and  it  was  understood  that 
the  appeal  was  to  be  made  to  the  Divinity  by  each,  according 
to  the  forms  prescribed  by  the  Church  of  which  the  combatants 
were  respectively  members.  The  situation  of  these  lists  was  on 
the  side  of  the  shore  adjoining  on  the  west  to  the  continent. 
At  no  great  distance,  the  walls  of  the  city  were  seen,  of  various 
architecture,  composed  of  lime  and  of  stone,  and  furnished  with 
no  less  than  four-and-twenty  gates,  or  posterns,  five  of  which 
r^arded  the  land  and  nineteen  the  water.  All  this  formed  a 
beautiful  prospect,  much  of  which  is  still  visible.  The  town 
itself  is  about  nineteen  miles  in  circumference ;  and  as  it  is  on 
all  sides  surrounded  with  lofty  cypresses,  its  general  appearance 
is  that  of  a  city  arising  out  of  a  stately  wood  of  these  mag- 
nificent trees,  partly  shrouding  the  pinnacles,  obelisks,  and 
minarets,  which  then  marked  the  site  of  many  noble  Christian 
temples ;  but  now,  generally  speaking,  intimate  the  position  of 
as  many  Mahomedan  mosques. 

These  lists,  for  the  convenience  of  spectators,  were  surrounded 
on  all  sides  by  long  rows  of  seats,  sloping  downwards.  In  the 
middle  of  these  seats,  and  exactly  opposite  the  centre  of  the 
lists,  was  a  high  throne,  erected  for  the  Emperor  himself;  and 
which  was  separated  from  the  more  vulgar  galleries  by  a  circuit 
of  wooden  b^cades,  which,  an  experienced  eye  could  pa'ceive, 
might,  in  case  of  need,  be  made  serviceable  for  purposes  of 
defence. 

The  lists  were  sixty  yards  in  length,  by  perhaps  about  forty 
in  breadth,  and  these  afforded  ample  space  for  the  exerdse  of 
the  combat,  both  on  horseback  and  <m  foot.  Numerous  bands 
of  the  Greek  citizens  began,  with  the  very  break  of  day,  to 
issue  firom  the  gates  and  posterns  of  the  city,  to  examine  and 
wonder  at  the  construction  of  the  lists,  pass  their  criticisms 
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upon  the  purposes  of  the  peculiar  parts  of  the  fabric,  and 
occupy  pkces,  to  secure  them  for  the  spectacle.  Shortly  after 
arrived  a  large  band  of  those  soldiers  who  were  called  the 
Roman  Immortals.  These  entered  without  ceremony,  and  placed 
themselves  on  either  hand  of  the  wood^  barricade  which  fenced 
the  Emperor's  seat.  Some  of  them  took  even  a  greater  liberty ; 
fbr,  afifecting  to  be  pressed  against  the  boundary,  there  were  in- 
dividuals who  approached  the  partition  itself,  and  seemed  to 
meditate  climbing  over  it,  and  placing  themselves  on  the  same 
side  with  the  Emperor.  Some  old  domestic  slaves  of  the  house- 
hold now  showed  themselves,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  preserving 
this  sacred  circle,  for  Alexius  and  his  court ;  and,  in  proportion 
as  the  Immortals  began  to  show  themselves  encroaching  and 
turbulent,  the  strength  of  the  defenders  of  the  prohibited  pre- 
cincts seemed  gradually  to  increase. 

There  was,  though  scarcely  to  be  observed,  besides  the  grand 
access  to  the  Imperial  seat  from  without,  another  opening  also 
from  the  outside,  secured  by  a  veiy  strong  door,  by  which 
different  persons  received  admission  beneath  the  seats  destined 
for  the  Imperial  party.  These  persons,  by  their  length  of  limb, 
breadth  of  shoulders,  by  the  fur  of  their  cloaks,  and  especially 
by  the  redoubted  battle-axes  which  all  of  them  bore,  appeared 
to  be  Varangians ;  but,  although  neither  dressed  in  their  usual 
habit  of  pomp,  nor  in  their  more  effectual  garb  of  war,  still, 
when  narrowly  examined,  they  might  be  seen  to  possess  their 
usual  offensive  weapons.  These  men,  entering  in  separate  and 
straggling  parties,  might  be  observed  to  join  the  slaves  of  the 
interior  of  the  paUce  in  opposing  the  intrusion  of  the  Immortals 
upon  the  seat  of  the  Emperor,  and  the  benches  around.  Two 
or  three  Immortals,  who  had  actually  made  good  their  j&olic, 
and  climbed  over  the  division,  were  flung  back  again,  very 
unceremoniously,  by  the  barbaric  strength  and  sinewy  arms  of 
the  Varangians. 

The  people  around,  and  in  the  adjacent  galleries,  most  of 
whom  had  the  air  of  citizens  in  their  holiday  dresses,  com- 
mented a  good  deal  on  these  proceedings,  and  were  inclined 
strongly  to  make  part  with  the  Immortals.  "  It  was  a  shame 
to  the  Emperor,"  they  said,  ''to  encourage  these  British  bar- 
barians to  interpose  themselves  by  violence  between  his  person 
and  the  Immortal  cohorts  of  the  city,  who  were  in  some  sort 
his  own  children." 
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Stephanos,  the  gymnastic,  whose  bulky  strength  and  stature 
rendered  him  conspicuous  amid  this  party,  said^  without  hesi- 
tation, "  If  there  are  two  people  here  who  will  join  in  saying 
that  the  Immortals  are  ui\justly  deprived  of  their  right  of 
guarding  the  Emperor's  person,  here  is  the  hand  that  shall 
place  them  beside  the  Imperial  chair." 

''Not  so,''  quoth  a  centurion  of  the  Immortals,  whom  we 
have  already  introduced  to  our  readers  by  the  name  of  Harpax ; 
''  not  so,  Stephanos :  that  happy  time  may  arrive,  but  it  is  not 
yet  come,  my  gem  of  the  circus.  Thou  knowest  that  on  this 
occasion  it  is  one  of  these  Counts,  or  western  Franks,  who 
undertakes  the  combat;  and  the  Varangians,  who  call  these 
people  their  enemies,  have  some  reason  to  claim  a  precedency  in 
guarding  the  lists,  which  it  might  not  at  this  moment  be  con- 
venient to  dispute  with  them.  Why,  man,  if  thou  wert  half 
so  witty  as  thou  art  long,  thou  wouldst  be  sensible  that  it  were 
bad  woodmanship  to  raise  the  hollo  upon  the  game,  ere  it  had 
been  driven  within  compass  of  the  nets." 

While  the  athlete  rolled  his  huge  grey  eyes  as  if  to  conjure 
out  the  sense  of  this  intimation,  his  little  friend  Lysimachus, 
the  artist,  putting  himself  to  pain  to  stand  upon  his  tiptoe,  and 
look  intelligent,  said,  approaching  as  near  as  he  could  to 
Harpax's  ear,  "  Thou  mayst  trust  me,  gallant  centurion,  that 
this  man  of  mould  and  muscle  shall  neither  start  like  a  babbling 
hound  on  a  false  scent,  nor  become  mute  and  inert,  when  the 
general  signal  is  given.  But  tell  me,"  said  he,  speaking  veiy 
low,  and  for  that  purpose  mounting  a  bench,  which  brought  him 
on  a  level  with  the  centurion's  ear,  ''  would  it  not  have  been 
better  that  a  strong  guard  of  the  valiant  Immortals  had  been 
placed  in  this  wooden  citadel,  to  ensure  the  object  of  the  day  ? " 

''  Without  question,"  said  the  centurion,  ''  it  was  so  meant ; 
but  these  strolling  Varangians  have  altered  their  station  of  their 
own  authority." 

**  Were  it  not  well,"  said  Lysimachus,  "  that  you,  who  are 
greatly  more  numerous  than  the  barbarians,  should  b^n  a  fray 
before  more  of  these  strangers  arrive." 

"  Content  ye,  friend,"  said  the  centurion,  coldly ;  "  we  know 
our  time.  An  attack  commenced  too  early  would  be  worse  than 
throMm  away,  nor  would  an  opportunity  occur  of  executing  our 
project  in  the  fitting  time,  if  an  alarm  were  prematurely  given 
at  this  moment." 
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So  saying,  he  shuffled  ofif  among  his  feUow-soldieiB,  so  as  to 
avoid  suspicious  intercourse  with  such  persons  as  were  only  con- 
cerned with  the  civic  portion  of  the  conspirators. 

As  the  morning  advanced,  and  the  sun  took  a  higher  station 
in  the  horizon,  the  various  persons  whom  curiosity,  or  some 
more  decided  motive,  brought  to  see  the  proposed  combat,  were 
seen  streaming  from  different  parts  of  the  town,  and  rushing  to 
occupy  such  accommodation  as  the  circuit  round  the  lists 
afforded  them.  In  their  road  to  the  place  where  preparation 
for  combat  was  made,  they  had  to  ascend  a  sort  of  cape,  which, 
m  the  form  of  a  small  hiU,  projected  into  the  Hellespont,  and 
the  butt  of  which,  connecthig  it  with  the  shore,  afforded  a  con- 
siderable ascent,  and  of  course  a  more  commanding  view  of  the 
strait  between  Europe  and  Asia,  than  either  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  the  city,  or  the  still  lower  ground  upon  which  the 
lists  were  erected.  In  passing  this  height,  the  earlier  visitants 
of  the  lists  made  little  or  no  halt ;  but  after  a  time,  when  it 
became  obvious  that  those  who  had  hurried  forward  to  the 
place  of  combat  were  lingering  there  without  any  object  or 
occupation,  they  that  followed  them  in  the  same  route,  with 
natural  curiosity,  paid  a  tribute  to  the  landscape,  bestowing 
some  attention  on  its  beauty,  and  paused  to  see  what  auguries 
oould  be  collected  from  the  water,  which  were  likely  to  have  any 
concern  in  indicating  the  fate  of  the  events  that  were  to  take 
place.  Some  straggling  seamen  were  the  first  who  remarked 
that  a  squadron  of  the  Greek  small  craft  (being  that  of  Tan- 
cred)  were  in  the  act  of  making  their  way  from  Asia^  and 
threatening  a  descent  upon  Constantinople. 

"  It  is  strange,**  said  a  person,  by  rank  the  captfun  of  a  galley, 
**  that  these  small  vessels,  which  were  ordered  to  return  to  Om- 
stantinople  as  soon  as  they  disembarked  the  Latins,  should 
have  remained  so  long  at  Scutari,  and  should  not  be  rowing  back 
to  the  imperial  city  until  this  time,  on  the  second  day  after  their 
departure  from  thence." 

"  I  pray  to  Heaven,"  said  another  of  the  same  profession, 
**  that  these  seamen  may  come  alone.  It  seems  to  me  as  if  their 
ensign-stafifo,  bowsprits,  and  topmasts,  were  decorated  with  the 
same  ensigns,  or  nearly  the  same,  with  those  which  the  Latins 
displayed  upon  them,  when,  by  the  Emperor's  order,  they  were 
transported  towards  Palestine ;  so  methinks  the  voyage  bade 
again  resembles  that  of  a  fleet  of  merchant  vessels,  who  have 
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been  prerented  from  discharging  their  cargo  at  the  place  of  their 
destination." 

**  There  is  little  good,"  said  one  of  the  politicians  whom  we 
formerly  noticed,  "  in  dealing  with  such  commodities,  whether 
they  are  imported  or  exported.  Yon  ample  banner  which  streams 
over  the  foremost  galley,  intimates  the  presence  of  a  chieftain  of 
no  small  rank  among  the  Ooonts,  whether  it  be  for  Taloor  or 
for  nobility." 

The  sea-faring  leader  added,  with  the  yoice  of  one  who  hints 
alarming  tidings,  "  They  seem  to  have  got  to  a  pomt  in  the 
straits  as  hig^  as  will  enable  them  to  run  down  with  the  tide, 
and  dear  the  cape  which  we  stand  on,  althoagh  with  what  pur- 
pose they  aim  to  land  so  close  beneath  the  walls  of  the  city,  he 
is  a  wiser  man  than  I  who  pretends  to  determine." 

^  Assuredly,"  returned  his  comrade,  "  the  intention  is  not  a 
kind  one.  The  wealth  of  the  dty  has  temptations  to  a  poor 
peoi^  who  only  value  the  iron  which  they  possess  as  afifording 
them  the  means  of  procuring  the  gold  whidi  they  covet" 

"  Ay,  brother,"  answered  Demetrius  the  politician,  "  but  see 
you  not,  lying  at  anchor  within  this  bay  which  is  fonned  by  the 
cape,  and  at  the  very  point  where  these  heretics  are  likely  to  be 
carried  by  the  tide,  six  strong  vessels,  having  the  power  of 
sending  forth,  not  merely  showers  of  darts  and  arrows,  but  of 
Grecian  fire,  as  it  is  called,  from  their  hollow  decks  9  If  these 
Frank  gentry  continue  directing  their  course  upon  the  Imperial 
dty,  bdng,  as  they  are, 

'«ed  et  ilia  propago 

Contemtriz  SopeHbn,  snveque  aTidisdma  o»di^ 
Etviolentafmt;'* 

we  shall  speedily  see  a  combat  better  worth  witnessing  than 
that  announced  by  the  great  trumpet  of  the  Varangians.  If 
you  love  me,  let  us  sit  down  here  for  a  moment,  and  aee  how 
tins  matter  is  to  end." 

''An  excellent  motion,  my  ingenious  friend,"  said  Lascari% 
which  was  the  name  of  the  other  dtizen ;  "  but,  bethink  you, 
shall  we  not  be  in  danger  from  the  missOes  with  which  the 
audadous  Latins  will  not  fail  to  return  the  Greek  fire,  if,  accord 
ing  to  your  conjecture,  it  shall  be  poured  upon  them  by  the 
Imperial  squadron  1 " 

♦  Orid.  Met  [Lib.  i.  160.] 
[**  That  godlen  genention,  greedy  of  slaaghter  and  ftiU  of  Yiotance.**] 
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"  That  IB  not  ill  argued,  my  friend/'  said  Demetrios ;  **  but 
know  that  you  have  to  do  with  a  man  who  has  been  in  sudi 
extremities  before  now ;  and  if  such  a  discharge  should  open 
j&om  the  sea,  I  would  propose  to  you  to  step  back  some  fifty 
yards  inland,  and  thus  to  interpose  the  very  crest  of  the  cape 
between  us  and  the  discharge  of  missiles ;  a  mere  child  might 
thus  learn  to  face  them  without  any  alarm.'' 

**  You  are  a  wise  man,  neighbour,"  said  Lascaris,  **  and  pos- 
sess such  a  mixture  of  valour  and  knowledge  as  becomes  a  man 
whom  a  friend  might  be  supposed  safely  to  risk  his  life  with. 
There  be  those,  for  instance,  who  cannot  show  you  the  slightest 
glimpse  of  what  is  going  on,  without  bringing  you  within  peril 
of  your  life ;  whereas  you,  my  worthy  friend  Demetrius,  between 
your  accurate  knowledge  of  military  affairs,  and  your  r^ard  for 
your  Mend,  are  sure  to  show  him  all  that  is  to  be  seen  without 
the  least  risk  to  a  person,  who  is  naturally  unwilling  to  think 
of  exposing  himself  to  iiyuiy.  But,  Holy  Virgin  1  what  is  the 
meaning  of  that  red  flag  which  the  Greek  Admiral  has  this 
instant  hoisted  9 " 

"Why,  you  see,  neighbour,"  answered  Demetrius,  "yonder 
western  heretic  continues  to  advance  without  mindii^  the 
various  signs  which  our  Admiral  has  made  to  him  to  desist, 
and  now  he  hoists  the  bloody  colours,  as  if  a  man  should  clench 
his  fist  and  say.  If  you  persevere  in  your  uncivil  intention,  I 
will  do  so  and  so." 

"  By  St.  Sophia,"  said  Lascaris,  "  and  that  is  giving  him  fair 
warning.     But  what  is  it  the  Imperial  Admiral  is  about  to  do )" 

"  Run !  run !  friend  Lascaris,"  said  Demetrius,  "  or  you  will 
see  more  of  that  than  perchance  you  have  any  curiosity  for." 

Accordingly,  to  add  the  strength  of  example  to  precept, 
Demetrius  himself  girt  up  his  loins,  and  retreated  with  the  most 
edifying  speed  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  ridge,  accompanied  by 
the  greater  part  of  the  crowd,  who  had  tarried  there  to  witness 
the  contest  which  the  newsmonger  promised,  and  were  deter- 
mined to  take  his  word  for  their  own  safety.  The  soimd  and 
sight  which  had  alarmed  Demetrius,  was  the  discharge  of  a 
large  portion  of  Greek  fire,  which  perhaps  may  be  best  com- 
pared to  one  of  those  immense  Congreve  rockets  of  the  present 
day,  which  takes  on  its  shoulders  a  small  grapnel  or  anchor, 
and  proceeds  groaning  through  the  air  like  a  fiend  overburdened 
by  the  mandate  of  some  inexorable  magician,  and  of  which 
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the  operation  was  so  terrifying,  that  the  crews  of  the  vesseUi 
attacked  by  this  strange  weapon  frequently  forsook  eyeiy  means 
of  defence,  and  ran  themselyes  ashore.  One  of  the  principal  in* 
gredients  of  this  dreadful  fire  was  supposed  to  be  m^htha,  or 
the  bitumen  which  is  collected  on  the  banks  of  the  Dead  Sea^  and 
which,  when  in  a  state  of  ignition,  could  only  be  extinguished  by 
a  very  singular  mixture,  and  which  it  was  not  likely  to  come  in 
contact  with.  It  produced  a  thick  smoke  and  loud  explosion, 
and  was  capable,  says  Gibbon,  of  commumcating  its  flames  with 
equal  yehemence  in  descent  or  lateral  progress.  ""^  In  sieges,  it 
was  poured  from  the  ramparts,  or  launch^  like  our  bombs,  in 
red-hot  balls  of  stone  or  iron,  or  it  was  darted  in  flax  twisted 
round  arrows  and  in  jayelins.  It  was  considered  as  a  state  secret 
of  the  greatest  importance ;  and  for  well-nigh  four  centuries  it 
was  unknown  to  the  Mahomedans.  But  at  length  the  composi- 
tion was  discoyered  by  the  Saracens,  and  used  by  them  for  re* 
pelling  the  crusaders,  and  oyerpowering  the  Greeks,  upon  whose 
side  it  had  at  one  time  been  the  most  formidable  implement  of 
defence.  Some  exaggeration  we  must  allow  for  a  barbarous 
period ;  but  there  seems  no  doubt  that  the  general  description 
of  the  crusader  Joinyille  should  be  admitted  as  correct : — ''  It 
came  flying  through  the  air,"  says  that  good  knight,  '*  like  a 
winged  dragon,  about  the  thickness  of  a  hogshead,  with  the  re- 
port of  thtmder  and  the  speed  of  lightning,  and  the  darkness  of 
the  night  was  dispelled  by  this  horrible  iUumination." 

Not  only  the  bold  Demetrius  and  Ms  pupil  Lascaris,  but  all 
the  crowd  whom  they  influenced,  fled  manfully  when  the  com- 
modore of  the  Greeks  fired  the  first  discharge ;  and  as  the  other 
yessels  in  the  squadron  followed  his  example,  the  heayens  were 
filled  with  the  unusual  and  outrageous  noise,  while  the  smoke 
was  so  thick  as  to  darken  the  yeiy  air.  As  the  fugitiyes  passed 
the  crest  of  the  hill,  they  saw  the  seaman,  whom  we  formerly 
mentioned  as  a  spectator,  snugly  reclining  under  coyer  of  a  diy 
ditch,  where  he  managed  so  as  to  secure  himself  as  &x  as  possible 
firom  any  accident.  He  could  not,  howeyer,  omit  brea^ng  his 
jest  on  the  politicians. 

"  What,  ho  1 "  he  cried,  "  my  good  friends,"  without  raising 

himself  aboye   the  counterscarp  of  his  ditch,  ''will  you  not 

remain  upon  your  station  long  enough  to  finish  that  hopeful 

lecture  upon  battle  by  sea  and  land,  which  you  had  so  haj^ 

*  For  a  full  accoimt  of  the  Greek  fire,  see  Qil}bon,  chapter  58. 
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an  opportanity  of  commencing)  Believe  me,  the  noise  ia  m<m 
alarming  than  hurtful;  the  fire  is  all  pointed  in  a  direction 
opposite  to  yours,  and  if  one  of  those  dragons  which  you  see 
does  happen  to  fly  landward  instead  of  seaward,  it  is  but  the 
mistake  of  some  cabin-boy,  who  has  used  his  linstock  with  more 
willingness  than  ability." 

Demetrius  and  Lasoaris  just  heard  enough  of  the  naval  hero's 
harangue,  to  acquaint  them  with  the  new  danger  with  which 
they  might  be  assailed  by  the  possible  misdirection  of  the 
weapons,  and,  rushing  down  towards  the  lists  at  the  head  of  a 
crowd  half-desperate  with  fear,  they  hastily  propagated  the 
appalling  news,  that  the  Latins  were  coming  back  firom  Asia 
with  the  purpose  of  landing  in  arms,  pillaging,  and  burning  the 
city. 

The  uproar,  in  the  meantime,  of  this  unexpected  occurrence, 
was  such  as  altogether  to  vindicate,  in  public  opinion,  the 
reported  cause,  however  exaggerated.  The  thunder  of  the  Greek 
fire  came  successively,  one  hard  upon  the  other,  and  each,  in  its 
turn,  spread  a  blot  of  black  smoke  upon  the  face  of  the  land- 
scape, which,  thickened  by  so  many  successive  clouds,  seemed  at 
last,  like  that  raised  by  a  sustained  fire  of  modem  artilleiy,  to 
overshadow  the  whole  horizon. 

The  small  squadron  of  Tancred  were  completely  hid  firom  view 
in  the  suiging  volumes  of  darkness,  which  the  breath  of  the 
weapons  of  the  enemy  had  spread  around  him ;  and  it  seemed 
by  a  red  light,  which  began  to  show  itself  among  the  thickest  of 
the  veil  of  diutoess,  that  one  of  the  flotilla  at  least  had  caught 
fire.  Tet  the  Latins  resisted,  with  an  obstinacy  worthy  of  their 
own  courage,  and  the  fame  of  Uieir  celebrated  leader.  Some 
advantage  they  had,  on  account  of  their  small  size,  and  their 
lowness  in  the  water,  as  well  as  the  clouded  state  of  the  atmo- 
sphere, which  rendered  them  difficult  marks  for  the  fire  of  the 
Greeks. 

To  increase  these  advantages,  Tancied,  as  well  by  boats  as  by 
the  kind  of  rude  signals  made  use  of  at  the  period,  dispersed 
orders  to  his  fieet,  that  each  bark,  disregarding  the  fate  of  the 
others,  should  press  forward  individually,  and  that  the  men 
from  each  should  be  put  on  shore  wheresoever  and  howsoever 
they  could  eflect  that  manoeuvre.  Tancred  himself  set  a  noble 
example ;  he  was  on  board  a  stout  vessel,  fenced  in  some  degree 
agamst  tiie  effect  of  the  Greek  fire  by  being  in  a  great  measure 
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oovered  with  law  hides,  which  hides  had  also  been  recently 
steeped  in  water.  This  vessel  contamed  upwards  of  a  hundred 
valiant  warriors,  several  of  them  of  knightly  order,  who  had  all 
night  toiled  at  the  humble  labours  of  the  oar,  and  now  in  the 
morning  applied  their  chivalrous  hands  to  the  arblast  and  to  the 
bow,  which  were  in  general  accounted  the  weapons  of  persons  of 
a  lower  rank.  Thus  aimed,  and  thus  manned.  Prince  Tancred 
bestowed  upon  his  bark  the  full  velocity  which  wind,  and  tide, 
and  oar,  could  enable  her  to  obtain,  and,  phidng  her  in  the 
situation  to  profit  by  them  as  much  as  his  maritime  sldll  could 
direct,  he  drove  with  the  speed  of  lightning  among  the  vessels 
of  Lemnos,  plying,  on  either  side,  bows,  cross-bows,  javelins,  and 
militaiy  missiles  of  every  kind,  with  the  greater  advantage  that 
the  Greeks,  trusting  to  their  artificial  fire,  had  omitted  arming 
themselves  with  other  weapons;  so  that  when  the  valiant 
Crusader  bore  down  on  them  wiUi  so  much  fury,  repaying  the 
terrors  of  their  fire  with  a  storm  of  bolts  and  arrows  no  less 
formidable,  they  began  to  feel  that  their  own  advantage  was 
much  less  than  they  had  supposed,  and  that,  like  most  other 
dangers,  the  maritime  fire  of  the  Greeks,  when  undauntedly  con- 
fronted, lost  at  least  one-half  of  its  terrors.  The  Grecian  sailors, 
too,  when  they  observed  the  vessels  approach  so  near,  filled  with 
the  steel-dad  Latins,  began  to  shrink  from  a  contest  to  be  main- 
tained hand  to  hand  with  so  terrible  an  enemy. 

By  degrees  smoke  b^an  to  issue  from  the  sides  of  the  great 
Grecian  argosy,  and  the  voice  of  Tanored  announced  to  his 
soldiers  that  the  Grecian  Admiral's  vessel  had  taken  fire,  owing 
to  negligence  in  the  management  of  the  means  of  destruction 
she  possessed,  and  that  all  th^  had  now  to  do  was  to  maintain 
such  a  distance  as  to  avoid  sharing  her  fate.  Sparkles  and 
flashes  of  flame  were  next  seen  leaping  from  place  to  place  on 
board  of  the  great  hulk,  as  if  the  elem^t  h^  had  the  sense 
and  purpose  of  spreading  wider  the  constematbn,  and  disabling 
the  few  who  still  paid  attention  to  the  commands  of  their 
Admiral,  and  endeavoured  to  ei^inguish  the  fire.  The  con- 
sciousness of  the  combustible  nature  of  the  freight  began  to  add 
despair  to  terror;  from  the  boltsprit,  the  rigging,  the  yards, 
the  sides,  and  every  part  of  the  vessel,  the  unfortunate  crew 
were  seen  dropping  ijiemselves,  to  exchange  for  the  most  part 
a  watery  death  for  one  by  the  more  dreadful  agency  of  fire. 
The  crew  of  Tancred's  bark,  ceasing,  by  that  generous  j}rlnoe^a 
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commands,  to  offer  any  additional  annoyance  to  an  enemy  who 
was  at  once  threatened  by  the  perils  of  the  ocean  and  of  con- 
flagration, ran  their  vessel  ashore  in  a  smooth  part  of  the  bay, 
and  jumping  into  the  shallow  sea,  made  the  land  without  diffi- 
culty; many  of  their  steeds  being,  by  the  exertions  of  the 
owners,  and  the  docility  of  the  animals,  brought  ashore  at  the 
same  time  with  their  masters.  Their  commander  lost  no  time 
in  forming  their  serried  ranks  into  a  phalanx  of  lancers,  few 
indeed  at  first,  but  perpetually  increasing  as  ship  after  ship  of 
the  little  flotilla  ran  ashore,  or,  having  more  deliberately  moored 
their  barks,  landed  their  men,  and  joined  their  companions. 

The  cloud  which  had  been  raised  by  the  conflict  was  now 
driven  to  leeward  before  the  wind,  and  the  strait  exhibited  only 
the  relics  of  the  combat.  Here  tossed  upon  the  billows  the 
scattered  and  broken  remains  of  one  or  two  of  the  Latin  vessels 
which  had  been  burnt  at  the  conmiencement  of  the  combat, 
though  their  crews,  by  the  exertions  of  their  comrades,  had  in 
general  been  saved.  Lower  down  were  seen  the  remaining  five 
vessels  of  the  Lemnos  squadron,  holding  a  disorderly  and 
difficult  retreat,  with  the  purpose  of  gaining  the  harbour  of 
Constantinople.  In  the  place  so  late  the  scene  of  combat  lay 
moored  the  hulk  of  the  Grecian  Admiral,  burnt  to  the  water's 
edge,  and  still  sending  forth  a  black  smoke  from  its  scathed 
b^ms  and  planks.  The  flotilla  of  Tancred,  busied  in  dis- 
charging its  troops,  lay  irregularly  scattered  along  the  bay,  the 
men  making  ashore  as  they  could,  and  taking  their  course  to 
join  .the  standard  of  their  leader.  Various  black  substances 
floated  on  the  surface  of  the  water,  nearer,  or  more  distant  to 
the  shore ;  some  proved  to  be  the  wreck  of  the  vessels  which 
had  been  destroyed,  and  others,  more  ominous  still,  the  lifeless 
bodies  of  mariners  who  had  fsdlen  in  the  conflict. 

The  standard  had  been  borne  ashore  by  the  Prince's  favourite 
page,  £me8t  of  Apulia,  so  soon  as  the  keel  of  Tancred's  galley 
had  grazed  upon  the  sand.  It  was  then  pitched  on  the  top  of 
that  elevated  cape  between  Constantinople  and  the  lists,  where 
Lascaris,  Demetrius,  and  other  gossips,  had  held  their  station 
at  the  commencement  of  the  engagement,  but  from  which  all 
had  fled,  between  the  mingled  dread  of  the  Greek  fire  and  the 
missiles  of  the  Latin  crusaders. 
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Sheathed  in  complete  armour,  and  supporting  with  his  right 
hand  the  standard  of  his  fathers,  Tancred  remained  with  his 
handful  of  warriors  like  so  many  statues  of  steel,  expecting 
some  sort  of  attack  from  the  Grecian  party  which  had  occupied 
the  lists,  or  from  the  numbers  whom  the  city  gates  b^gan  now 
to  pour  iforth — soldiers  some  of  them,  and  others  citizens,  many 
of  whom  were  arrayed  as  if  for  conflict.  These  persons,  alarmed 
by  the  various  accounts  which  were  given  of  the  combatants, 
and  the  progress  of  the  fight,  rushed  towards  the  standard  of 
Prince  Tancred,  with  the  intention  of  beating  it  to  the  earth, 
and  dispersing  the  guards  who  owed  it  homage  and  defence. 
But  if  the  reader  shall  have  happened  to  have  ridden  at  any 
time  through  a  pastoral  country,  with  a  dog  of  a  noble  race 
following  him,  he  must  have  remarked,  in  the  deference  ulti- 
mately paid  to  the  high-bred  animal  by  the  shepherd's  cur  as 
he  crosses  the  lonely  glen,  of  which  the  latter  conceives  himself 
the  lord  and  guardian,  something  very  similar  to  the  demeanour 
of  the  incensed  GreekiB,  when  they  approached  near  to  the  little 
band  of  Franks.  At  the  first  symptom  of  the  intrusion  of  a 
stranger,  the  dog  of  the  shepherd  starts  from  his  slumbers,  and 
rushes  towards  the  noble  intruder  with  a  clamorous  declaration 
of  war;  but  when  the  diminution  of  distance  between  them 
shows  to  the  aggressor  the  size  and  strength  of  his  opponent, 
he  becomes  like  a  cruiser,  who,  in  a  chase,  has,  to  his  surprise 
and  alarm,  found  two  tier  of  guns  opposed  to  him  instead  of 
one.  He  halts — suspends  his  clamorous  yelping,  and,  in  fine, 
ingloriously  retreats  to  his  master,  with  all  the  dishonourable 
marks  of  positively  declining  the  combat. 

It  was  in  this  manner  that  the  troops  of  the  noisy  Greeks, 
with  much  hallooing  and  many  a  boastfiil  shout,  hastened  both 
from  the  town  and  from  the  lists,  with  the  apparent  intention 
of  sweeping  from  the  field  the  few  companions  of  Tancred.  As 
they  advanced,  however,  within  the  power  of  remarking  the 
calm  and  regular  order  of  those  men  who  had  landed,  and 
arranged  themselves  under  this  noble  chieftain's  banner,  their 
minds  were  altogether  changed  as  to  the  resolution  of  instant 
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combat ;  their  advance  became  an  uncertain  and  staggering  gait, 
their  heads  were  more  frequently  turned  back  to  the  point  from 
which  they  came,  thsji  towards  the  enemy ;  and  their  desire  to 
provoke  an  instant  scuffle  vanished  totally,  when  there  did  not 
appear  the  least  symptom  that  their  opponents  cared  about  the 
matter. 

It  added  to  the  extreme  confidence  with  which  the  Latins 
kept  their  ground,  that  they  were  receiving  fr^uent,  though 
small  reinf(»rcement8  from  their  comrades,  who  were  landing  by 
detachments  all  along  the  beach ;  and  that,  in  the  course  of  a 
short  hour,  their  amount  had  been  raised,  on  horseback  and  foot, 
to  a  number,  allowing  for  a  few  casualties,  not  much  less  than 
that  which  set  saU  from  Scutari. 

Another  reason  why  the  Latins  remained  unassailed,  was 
certainly  the  indisposition  of  the  two  principal  armed  parties  on 
shore  to  enter  into  a  quarrel  with  them.  The  guards  of  eveiy 
kind,  who  were  faithful  to  the  Emperor,  and  more  especially  the 
Varangians,  had  their  orders  to  remain  firm  at  their  posts,  some 
in  the  lists,  and  others  at  various  places  of  rendezvous  in  Con- 
stantinople, where  their  presence  was  necessary  to  prevent  the 
effects  of  the  sudden  insurrection  which  Alexius  knew  to  be 
meditated  agamst  him.  These,  therefore,  made  no  hostile  demon- 
stration towards  the  band  of  Latins^  nor  was  it  the  purpose  of 
the  Emperor  they  should  do  so. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  greater  part  of  the  Immortal  Guards, 
and  those  citizens  who  were  prepared  to  play  a  part  in  the 
conspiracy,  had  been  impressed  by  the  agents  of  the  deceased 
Agelastes  with  the  opinion,  that  this  band  of  Latins,  commanded 
by  Tancred,  the  relative  of  Bohemond,  had  been  despatched  by 
the  latter  to  theur  assistance.  These  men,  therefore,  stood  still, 
and  made  no  attempt  to  guide  or  du^ct  the  popular  efforts  of 
such  as  inclined  to  attack  these  unexpected  visitors ;  in  which 
purpose,  therefore,  no  very  great  party  were  united,  while  the 
majority  were  willing  enough  to  &id  an  apology  for  remaining 
quiet. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Emperor,  from  his  palace  of  Blacquer* 
nal,  observed  what  passed  upon  the  straits,  and  beheld  his 
navy  from  Lemnos  totally  foiled  in  theu:  attempt,  by  means  of 
the  Greek  fire,  to  check  the  intended  passage  of  Tancred  and 
his  men.  He  had  no  sooner  seen  the  l^ing  ship  of  the 
squadron  begin  to  beacon  the  darkness  with  its  own  fire,  than 
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the  Emperor  formed  a  secret  resolution  to  disown  the  nnfor- 
timate  Admiral,  and  make  peace  with  the  Latins,  if  that  should 
be  absolately  necessary,  by  sending  them  his  head.  He  had 
hardly,  therefore,  se^  the  flames  burst  forth,  and  the  rest  of 
the  veasels  retreat  finom  their  moorings,  than  in  his  own  mind 
the  doom  of  the  unfortunate  Phraortes,  for  such  was  the  name 
of  the  Admiral,  was  signed  and  sealed. 

Achilles  Tatius,  at  the  same  instant,  determining  to  ke^ 
a  dose  eye  upon  the  Emperor  at  this  important  crisis,  came 
precipitately  into  the  palace,  with  an  ai^)earanoe  of  great  alarm. 

"  My  Lord  1 — ^my  Imperial  Lord !  I  am  unhappy  to  be  the 
messenger  of  such  unludcy  news ;  but  the  Latins  have  in  great 
numbras  succeeded  in  crossing  the  strait  from  Scutari.  The 
Lemnos  squadron  endeayoured  to  stop  them,  as  was  last  night 
determined  upon  in  the  Lnperial  Council  of  War.  By  a  heavy 
discharge  of  the  Greek  fire,  <me  or  two  of  the  crusaders'  vessels 
were  consumed,  but  by  &r  the  greater  number  of  them  pushed  on 
their  course,  bimied  the  leading  ship  of  the  unfortunate  Phraortes, 
and  it  is  strongly  reported  he  has  himself  perished,  with  almost 
all  his  men.  The  rest  have  cut  tiieir  cables,  and  abandoned  the 
ddenoe  of  the  passage  of  the  HeUespont" 

"And  you,  Achilles  Tatius,"  said  the  Emperor,  "with  what 
purpose  is  it  that  you  now  bring  me  this  melancholy  news,  at  a 
period  so  late,  when  I  cannot  amend  the  consequences ) " 

"  Under  &your,  most  gracious  Emperor,**  replied  Ihe  con- 
spirator,, not  without  colouring  and  stammering,  "  such  was  not 
my  intention — I  had  hoped  to  submit  a  plan,  hy  which  I  might 
easily  have  prepared  the  way  for  correcting  this  little  error." 

"  Well,  your  plan,  sirr'  said  the  Emperor,  dryly. 

"  With  your  sacred  Migesty's  leaye,"  said  the  Acolyte,  "  I 
would  myself  haye  undertaken  instantly  to  lead  against  this 
Tancred  and  his  Italians  the  battle-axes  of  the  faithful  Yaian- 
gian  guard,  who  will  make  no  more  account  of  the  small  number 
of  Franks  who  haye  come  ashore,  than  the  fanner  holds  of  the 
hordes  of  rats  and  mice,  and  such  like  mischieyous  yermin,  who 
haye  harboured  in  his  granaries." 

"And  what  mean  you,"  said  the  Emperor,  "that  I  am  to  do, 
while  my  Anglo-Saxons  fight  for  my  sake)" 

"  Your  Migesty,"  replied  AchUles,  not  exactly  satisfied  with 
the  dry  and  caustic  manner  in  which  the  Emperor  addressed 
him,  "  may  put  yourself  at  the  head  of  the  Immortal  cdiorts  d 
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Constantinople ;  and  I  am  your  security,  that  yon  may  eithet 
perfect  the  victory  over  the  Latins,  or  at  least  redeem  the  most 
distant  chance  of  a  defeat,  by  advancing  at  the  head  of  this  choice 
body  of  domestic  troops,  should  the  day  i^pear  donbtfuL** 

"You,  yourself,  Achilles  Tatius,"  returned  the  Emperor, 
"  have  repeatedly  assured  us,  that  these  Immortals  retain  a 
perverse  attachment  to  oub  rebel  UrseL  How  is  it,  then,  you 
would  have  us  intrust  our  defence  to  these  bands,  when  we  have 
engaged  our  valiant  Varangians  in  the  proposed  conflict  with  the 
flower  of  the  western  armyl — ^Did  yon  think  of  this  risk,  Sir 
Follower  1" 

Achilles  Tatius,  much  alarmed  at  an  intimation  indicative 
of  his  purpose  being  known,  answered,  "  That  in  his  haste  he 
had  been  more  anxious  to  recommend  the  plan  which  should 
expose  his  own  person  to  the  greater  danger,  than  that  perhaps 
which  was  most  attended  witJ^  personal  safety  to  his  Imperial 
Master." 

"I  thank  yon  for  so  doing,"  said  the  Emperor;  "you  have 
anticipated  my  wishes,  though  it  is  not  in  my  power  at  present 
to  follow  the  advice  yon  have  given  me.  I  would  have  been 
well  contented,  undoubtedly,  had  these  Latins  measured  their 
way  over  the  strait  again,  as  suggested  by  last  night's  council ; 
but  since  they  have  arrived,  and  stand  embattled  on  our  shores^ 
it  is  better  that  we  pay  them  with  money  and  with  spoil,  than 
with  the  lives  of  our  gallant  subjects.  We  cannot,  after  all, 
believe  that  they  come  with  any  serious  intention  of  doing  us 
injury ;  it  is  but  the  insane  desire  of  witnessing  feats  of  battle 
and  single  combat,  which  is  to  them  the  breath  of  their  nostrils, 
that  can  have  impelled  them  to  this  partial  countermarch.  I 
impose  upon  you,  Achilles  Tatius,  combining  the  Protospathaire 
in  the  same  commission  with  you,  the  duty  of  riding  up  to  yonder 
standard,  and  learning  of  their  diief,  called  the  Prince  Tancred, 
if  he  is  there  in  person,  the  purpose  of  his  return,  and  the  cause 
of  his  entering  into  debate  with  Phraortes  and  the  Lemnos 
squadron*  If  they  send  us  any  reasonable  excuse,  we  shall  not 
be  averse  to  receive  it  at  their  hands ;  for  we  have  not  made  so 
many  sacrifices  for  the  preservation  of  peace,  to  break  forth  into 
war,  if,  after  all,  so  great  an  evil  can  be  avoided.  Thou  wilt 
receive,  therefore,  with  a  candid  and  compkcent  mind,  such 
apologies  as  they  may  incline  to  bring  forwud ;  and  be  assured 
that  the  sight  of  this  puppet-show  of  a  single  combat  will  be 
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enongh  of  itself  to  banish  every  other  considerttion  from  the 
reflection  of  these  giddy  cmsaderB." 

A  knock  was  at  this  moment  heard  at  the  door  of  the  Em- 
peror's i^partment;  and  upon  the  word  being  given  to  enter 
the  Protospathaire  made  his  appearance.  He  was  arrayed  in  a 
splendid  suit  of  ancient  Boman  fashioned  armour.  The  want  of 
a  visor  left  his  countenance  entirely  visible ;  which,  pale  and 
anxious  as  it  was,  did  not  well  become  the  martial  crest  and 
dancing  plume  with  which  it  was  decorated.  He  received  the 
commission  already  meDtioned  with  the  less  alacrity,  because  the 
Acolyte  was  added  to  him, as  his  colleague;  for,  as  the  reader 
may  have  observed,  these  two  officers  were  of  separate  factions 
in  the  army,  ai^d  on  indifferent  terms  with  each  other.  Neither 
did  the  Acolyte  consider  his  being  united  in  commission  with 
tiie  Protospathaire,  as  a  mark  either  of  the  Emperor's  confidence, 
or  of  his  own  safety.  He  was,  however,  in  the  meantime,  in 
the  Blacquernal,  where  the  slaves  of  the  interior  made  not  the 
least  hesitation,  when  ordered,  to  execute  any  officer  of  the  court. 
The  two  generals  had,  therefore,  no  other  alternative,  than  thaf 
which  is  allowed  to  two  greyhounds  who  are  reluctantly  coupled 
together.  The  hope  of  Achilles  Tatius  was,  that  he  might  get 
safely  through  his  mission  to  Ttmcred,  after  which  be  thought  the 
succes^ul  explosion  of  the  conspiracy  might  take  place  and  have 
its  course,  either  as  a  matter  desired  and  countenanced  by  those 
Latins,  or  passed  over  as  a  thing  in  which  they  took  no  interest 
on  either  ^e. 

By  the  parting  order  of  the  Emperor,  they  were  to  mount  on 
horseback  at  the  sounding  of  the  great  Varangian  trumpet,  put 
themselves  at  the  head  of  those  Anglo-Saxon  guards  in  the  court- 
yard of  their  barrack,  and  await  the  Emperor's  farther  orders. 

There  was  something  Ui  this  arrangement  which  pressed  hard 
on  the  conscience  of  Achilles  Tatius,  yet  he  was  at  a  loss  to 
justify  his  apprehensions  to  himself,  unless  irom  a  conscious 
feeling  of  his  own  guilt  He  felt,  however,  that  in  being  de- 
tained under  pretence  of  an  honourable  mission,  at  the  head  of 
the  Varangians,  he  was  deprived  of  the  liberty  of  disposing  of 
himself,  by  which  he  had  hoped  to  communicate  with  the  CsBsar 
and  Hereward,  whom  he  reckoned  upon  as  his  active  accomplices, 
not  knowing  that  the  first  was  at  this  moment  a  prisoner  in  the 
Blacqnemal,  where  Alexius  b^  arrested  him  in  the  apartments 
vor^  3^xiv.  2  B 
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of  the  Emprefis,  and  that  the  second  was  the  most  important 
support  of  Comnenus  during  the  whole  of  that  eventfid  daj. 

When  the  gigantic  trumpet  of  the  Varangian  guards  sent 
forth  its  deep  signal  through  the  city,  the  Protospathaire  hurried 
Achilles  along  with  him  to  the  rendezvous  of  the  Varangians, 
and  on  the  way  said  to  him,  in  an  easy  and  indifferent  tone, 
"  As  the  Emperor  is  in  the  field  in  person,  yon  his  representsr 
tive,  or  Follower,  will  of  coarse  transmit  no  orders  to  the  body- 
guard, except  such  as  shall  receive  their  origin  from  himself,  so 
that  you  wUl  consider  your  authority  as  this  day  suspended.'' 

''I  regret,"  said  Achilles,  'Hhat, there  shoidd  have  seemed 
any  cause  for  such  precautions;  I  had  hoped  my  own  truth 
and  fidelity — but — I  am  obsequious  to  his  imperial  pleasure  in 
aU  things." 

"  Sudi  ape  his  orders,"  said  the  other  officer,  "  and  you  know 
under  what  penalty  obedience  is  enforced." 

''  If  I  did  not,"  said  Achilles,  *^  the  composition  of  this  body 
of  guards  would  remind  me,  since  it  comprehends  not  only  great 
part  of  those  Varangians,  who  are  the  immediate  defenders  of 
the  Emperor's  throne,  but  those  slaves  of  the  interior^  who  are 
the  executioners  of  his  pleasure." 

To  this  the  Protospathaire  returned  no  answer,  while  the  more 
closely  the  Acolyte  looked  upon  the  guard  which  attended,  to 
the  unusual  number  of  nearly  three  thousand  men,  the  more  had 
he  reason  to  belieye  that  he  might  esteem  himself  fortunate,  if, 
by  the  intervention  of  either  the  Caesar,  Agelastes,  or  Hereward, 
he  could  pass  to  the  conspirators  a  signal  to  suspend  the  intended 
explosion,  which  seemed  to  be  provided  against  by  the  Emperor 
with  unusual  caution.  He  would  have  given  the  fidl  dream  of 
empire,  with  which  he  had  been  for  a  short  time  lulled  asleep, 
to  have  seen  but  a  glimpse  of  the  azure  plume  of  Nicephorus, 
the  white  mantle  of  the  philosopher,  or  even  a  glimmer  of 
Hereward's  battle-axe.  No  sudi  objects  could  be  seen  anywhere, 
and  not  a  little  was  the  faithless  Follower  displeased  to  see  that, 
whichever  way  he  turned  his  eyes,  those  of  the  Protospathaire, 
but  especially  of  the  trusty  domestic  officers  of  the  empire, 
seemed  to  follow  and  watch  their  occupation. 

Amidst  the  numerous  soldiers  whom  he  saw  on  all  sides,  his 
eye  did  not  recognise  a  single  man  with  whom  he  could  exchange 
a  friendly  or  confidential  glance,  and  he  stood  in  all  that  agony 
of  terror,  which  is  rendered  the  more  discomfiting,  because  the 
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toutor  is  conscious  that,  beset  by  yarious  foes,  his  own  fears  are 
the  most  likelj  of  all  to  betray  him.  Internally,  as  the  danger 
seemed  to  increase,  and  as  his  alarmed  imagination  attempted  to 
discern  new  reasons  for  it,  he  could  only  conclude  that  either 
one  of  the  three  principal  conspirators,  or  at  least  some  of  the 
inferiors,  had  turned  informers ;  and  his  doubt  was,  whether  he 
shoiild  not  screen  his  own  share  of  what  had  been  premeditated, 
by  flinging  himself  at  the  feet  of  the  Emperor,  and  making  a 
flail  confession.  But  still  the  fear  of  being  premature  in  having 
recourse  to  such  a  base  means  of  saying  himself,  joined  to  the 
absence  of  the  Emperor,  united  to  keep  within  his  lips  a  secret, 
which  concerned  not  only  all  his  future  fortunes,  but  life  itself. 
He  was  in  the  meantime,  therefore,  plunged  as  it  were  in  a  sea 
of  trouble  and  uncertainty,  while  the  specks  of  land,  which 
seemed  to  promise  him  refuge,  were  distant,  dimly  seen,  and 
extremely  difficult  of  attainment. 


CHAPTER   THIRTY-FIRST. 

To-morrow — ob,  that's  sudden  I    Spare  him,  spare  him  : 
He's  not  prepared  to  die. 

Shakspbabe. 

At  the  moment  when  Achilles  Tatius,  with  a  feeling  of  much 
insecurity,  awaited  the  unwinding  of  the  perilous  skein  of  state 
politics,  a  priyate  council  of  the  Imperial  family  was  held  in  the 
hall  termed  ihe  Temple  of  the  Muses,  repeatedly  distinguished 
as  the  apartment  in  which  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena  was 
wont  to  make  her  eyening  recitations  to  those  who  were  per- 
mitted the  honour  of  hearing  prelections  of  her  history.  The 
council  consisted  of  the  Empress  Irene,  the  Princess  herself,  and 
the  Emperor,  with  the  Patriarch  of  the  Greek  Church,  as  a  sort 
of  mediator  between  a  course  of  seyerity  and  a  dangerous 
degree  of  lenity. 

"  Tell  not  me,  Irene,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  of  the  fine  things 
attached  to  the  praise  of  mercy.  Here  haye  I  sacrificed  my 
just  reyenge  oyer  my  riyal  Ursel,  and  what  good  do  I  obtain 
by  it  1  Why,  the  old  obstinate  man,  instead  of  being  tractable, 
4md  sensible  of  the  generosity  which  has  spared  his  life  and 
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eyes,  can  be  with  difficulty  bronght  to  exert  himself  in  favoof 
of  the  Prince  to  whom  he  owes  them.  1  used  to  think  that 
eyesight  and  the  breath  of  life  were  things  which  one  would 
preserve  at  any  sacrifice ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  now  believe 
men  value  them  like  mere  toys.  Talk  not  to  me,  therefore,  of 
the  gratitude  to  be  excited  by  saving  this  ungrateful  cub ;  and 
believe  me,  girl,''  turning  to  Anna,  "  that  not  only  will  aU  my 
subjects,  should  I  follow  your  advice,  laugh  at  me  for  sparing  a 
man  so  predetermined  to  work  my  ruin,  but  even  thou  thyself 
wilt  be  the  first  to  upbraid  me  with  the  foolish  kindness  thou 
art  now  so  anxious  to  extort  from  me." 

"  Your  Imperial  pleasure,  then,''  said  the  Patriarch,  '*  is  fixed 
that  your  unfortunate  sonin-law  shall  suffer  death  for  hit 
accession  to  this  conspiracy,  deluded  by  that  heathen  villain 
Agelastes,  and  the  traitorous  Achilles  Tatius  1 " 

"  Such  is  my  purpose,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "  and  in  evidence 
that  I  mean  not  again  to  pass  over  a  sentence  of  this  kind  with 
a  seeming  execution  only,  as  in  the  case  of  Ursel,  this  ungrateful 
traitor  of  ours  shall  be  led  from  the  top  of  the  staircase,  or  ladder 
of  Acheron,  as  it  is  called,  through  the  large  chamber  named 
the  Hall  of  Judgment,  at  the  upper  end  of  which  are  arranged 
the  apparatus  for  execution,  by  which  I  swear  " 

"  Swear  not  at  all !"  said  the  Patriarch ;  "  I  forbid  thee,  in 
the  name  of  that  Heaven  whose  voice  (though  unworthy)  speaks 
in  my  person,  to  quench  the  smoking  flax,  or  destroy  tiie  slight 
hope  which  there  may  remain,  that  you  may  finally  be  persuaded 
to  alter  your  puipose  respecting  your  misguided  son-in-law,  within 
the  space  allotted  to  him  to  sue  for  your  mercy.  Remember,  I 
pray  you,  the  remorse  of  Constantino." 

"  What  means  your  reverence  1"  said  Irene. 

"A  trifle,"  replied  the  Emperor,  "not  worthy  being  quoted 
from  such  a  mouth  as  the  Patriarch's,  being,  as  it  probably  is, 
a  relic  of  paganism." 

**  What  is  it  t "  exclaimed  the  females  anxiously,  in  the  hope 
of  hearing  something  which  might  strengthen  their  side  of  the 
argument,  and  something  moved,  perhaps,  by  curiosity,  a  motive 
which  seldom  slumbers  in  a  feznale  bosom,  even  when  the 
stronger  passions  are  in  arms. 

"  The  Patriarch  will  tell  you,"  answered  Alexius,  "  since  you 
must  needs  know ;  though  I  promise  you,  you  will  not  receive 
any  assistance  in  your  ai^uuent  from  a  silly  Ic^gendary  tale." 
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*'  Hear  it,  however,"  said  the  Patriarch ;  '^  for  thoagh  it  is  a 
iale  of  the  olden  time,  and  sometimes  supposed  to  refer  to  the 
period  when  heathenism  predominated,  it  is  no  less  true  that 
it  was  a  tow  made  and  registered  in  the  chancery  of  the  rightful 
Deity,  by  an  Emperor  of  Greece. 

"  What  I  am  now  to  relate  to  you,"  continued  he,  "  is,  in 
truth,  a  tale  not  only  of  a  Christian  Emperor,  but  of  him  who 
made  the  whole  empire  Christian ;  and  of  that  veiy  Constan- 
tino, who  was  also  the  fiiBt  who  declared  Constantinople  to  be 
the  metropolis  of  the  empire.  This  hero,  remarkable  alike  for 
his  zeal  for  religion  and  for  his  warlike  achievements,  was 
crowned  by  Heaven  with  repeated  victory,  and  with  all  manner 
of  blessings,  save  that  unity  in  his  family  which  wise  men  are 
most  ambitious  to  possess.  Not  only  was  the  blessing  of  con- 
cord among  brethren  denied  to  the  family  of  this  triumphant 
Emperor,  but  a  deserving  son  of  mature  age,  who  had  been 
supposed  to  aspire  to  share  the  throne  with  Ids  father,  was 
suddenly  and  at  midnight  called  upon  to  enter  his  defence 
against  a  ci4)ital  charge  of  treason.  You  will  readily  excuse 
my  referring  to  the  arts  by  which  the  son  was  rendered  guilty 
in  the  eyes  of  the  father.  Be  it  enough  to  say,  that  the  unfor- 
tunate young  man  fell  a  victim  to  the  guilt  of  his  stepmother, 
Fausta,  and  that  he  disdained  to  exculpate  himself  from  a 
charge  so  gross  and  so  erroneous.  It  is  said,  that  the  anger  of 
the  Emperor  was  kept  up  against  his  son  by  the  sycophants 
who  called  upon  Constantine  to  observe  that  the  culprit  dis- 
dained even  to  supplicate  for  mercy,  or  vindicate  his  innocence 
from  so  foul  a  charge. 

''But  the  death-blow  h^  no  sooner  struck  the  innocent 
youth,  than  his  father  obtained  proof  of  the  rashness  with 
which  he  had  acted.  He  had  at  this  period  been  engaged  in 
constructing  the  subterranean  parts  of  the  Blacquemal  palace, 
which  his  remorse  appointed  to  contain  a  record  of  his  paternal 
grief  and  contrition.  At  the  upper  part  of  the  staircase,  called 
the  Pit  of  Acheron,  he  caused  to  be  constructed  a  large  cham- 
ber, still  called  the  Hall  of  Judgment,  for  the  purpose  of  execu- 
tion. A  passage  through  an  archway  in  the  upper  wall  leads 
frt>m  the  hall  to  the  place  of  misery,  where  the  axe,  or  other 
engine,  is  disposed  for  the  execution  of  state  prisoners  of  conse- 
quence. Over  this  archway  was  placed  a  species  of  marble 
altar,  surmounted  by  an  image  of  the  unfortunate  Crispus — the 
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materials  were  gold,  and  it  bore  the  memorable  inscriptioii.  To 

MY  SON,  WHOM  I  RASHLY  CONDEMNED,  AND  TOO  HASTILY  EXE- 
CUTED. When  constructing  this  passage,  Oonstantine  made  a 
VOW,  that  he  himself  and  his  posterity,  being  reigning  Emperors, 
would  stand  beside  the  statue  of  Orispus,  at  the  time  when  any 
individual  of  their  family  should  be  led  to  execution,  and  before 
they  suffered  him  to  pass  from  the  Hall  of  Judgment  to  the 
Chamber  of  Death,  that  they  should  themselves  be  personally 
convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  chaige  under  which  he  suffered. 

'*  Time  rolled  on — the  memory  of  Constantino  was  remembered 
almost  like  that  of  a  saint,  and  the  respect  paid  to  it  threw  into 
shadow  the  anecdote  of  his  son's  death.  The  exigencies  of  the 
state  rendered  it  difl&cult  to  keep  so  large  a  sum  in  specie  in- 
vested in  a  statue,  which  called  to  mind  the  unpleasant  failings  of 
so  great  a  man.  Your  Imperial  Highness's  predecessors  ap^ed 
the  metal  which  formed  the  statue  to  support  the  Turkish  wars ; 
and  the  remorse  and  penance  of  Constantino  died  away  in  an 
obscure  tradition  of  the  Church  or  of  the  palace.  Still,  however, 
unless  your  Imperial  Majesty  has  Btrang  reasons  to  the  contrary, 
I  should  give  it  as  my  opinion,  that  you  will  hardly  achieve  what 
is  due  to  the  memory  of  the  greatest  of  your  predecessors,  unless 
you  give  this  unfortunate  criminal,  being  so  near  a  relation  of 
your  own,  an  opportunity  of  pleading  his  cause  before  passing  by 
the  altar  of  refuge ;  being  the  name  which  is  commonly  given  to 
the  monument  of  the  unfortunate  Crispus,  son  of  Constantino, 
although  now  deprived  both  of  the  golden  letters  which  com- 
posed the  inscription,  and  the  golden  image  which  represented 
the  royal  sufferer." 

A  mournful  strain  of  music  was  now  heard  to  ascend  the 
stair  80  often  mentioned. 

*^  If  I  must  hear  the  C»sar  Nicephorus  Briennius,  ere  he  pass 
the  altar  of  refuge,  there  must  be  no  loss  of  time,''  said  the 
Emperor ;  **  for  these  melancholy  sounds  announce  that  he  has 
alr^y  approached  the  Hall  of  Judgment" 

Both  the  Imperial  ladies  began  instantly,  with  the  utmost 
earnestness,  to  deprecate  the  execution  of  the  Cassar's  doom, 
and  to  conjure  Alexius,  as  he  hoped  for  quiet  in  his  household, 
and  the  everlasting  gratitude  of  his  wife  and  daughter,  that  he 
would  listen  to  their  entreaties  in  behalf  of  an  unfortunate  man, 
who  had  been  seduced  into  guilt,  but  not  from  his  heart 

'*  I  will  at  least  see  him,"  said  the  Emperor,  *^  and  the  holy 
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TOW  of  CoDstantine  sliall  be  in  the  present  instanoe  strictlj 
observed.  But  remember,  you  foolish  women,  that  the  state 
of  Crispus  and  the  present  Caesar  is  as  different  as  guilt  from 
innocence,  and  that  their  fotes,  therefore,  may  be  justly  decided 
upon  opposite  principles,  and  with  opposite  results.  But  I  will 
confront  this  criminal ;  and  you.  Patriarch,  may  be  present  to 
render  what  help  is  in  your  power  to  a  dying  man ;  for  you,  the 
wife  and  mother  of  the  traitor,  yon  will,  methinks,  do  well  to 
retire  to  the  church,  and  pray  God  for  the  soul  of  the  deceased, 
rather  than  disturb  his  last  moments  with  unavailing  lamenta- 
tions." 

"  Alexius,"  said  the  Empress  Irene,  ^*  I  beseech  yon  to  be 
contented ;  be  assured  that  we  will  not  leave  you  in  tiiis  dogged 
humour  of  blood-shedding,  lest  you  make  such  materials  for 
histoiy  as  are  fitter  for  the  time  of  Nero  than  of  Constantine.** 

The  Emperor,  without  reply,  led  the  way  into  the  Hall  of 
Judgment,  where  a  much  stronger  light  than  usual  was  already 
shining  up  the  stair  of  Acheron,  from  which  were  heard  to 
sound,  by  sullen  and  intermitted  fits,  the  penitential  psalms 
which  the  Greek  Church  has  appointed  to  be  sung  at  ezecutiona 
Twenty  mute  slaves,  the  pale  colour  of  whose  turbans  gave  a 
ghastly  look  to  the  withered  cast  of  their  features,  and  the 
glaring  whiteness  of  their  eyeballs,  ascended  two  by  two,  as  it 
were  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  each  of  them  bearing  in  one 
hand  a  naked  sabre,  and  in  the  other  a  lighted  torch.  After 
these  came  the  unfortunate  Nioephorus ;  his  looks  were  those  of 
a  man  half-dead  from  the  terror  of  immediate  dissolution,  and 
what  he  possessed  of  remaining  attention  was  turned  succes- 
sively to  two  black-stoled  monks,  v^o  were  anxiously  repeating 
religious  passages  to  him  alternately  from  the  Greek  scripture, 
and  the  form  of  devotion  adopted  by  the  court  of  Constantinople. 
The  Cassar's  dress  also  corresponded  to  his  moumfrd  fortunes : 
His  legs  and  arms  were  bare,  and  a  simple  white  tunic,  tht 
neck  of  which  was  already  open,  showed  that  he  had  assumed 
the  garments  which  were  to  serve  his  last  turn.  A  tall  mus- 
cular Nubian  slave,  who  considered  himself  obviously  as  the 
principal  person  in  the  procession,  bore  on  his  shoulder  a  large 
heavy  headsman's  axe,  and,  like  a  demon  waiting  on  a  sorcerer, 
stalked  step  for  step  f^ter  his  victim.  The  rear  of  the  procession 
was  closed  by  a  iMUid  of  four  priests,  each  of  whom  chanted 
from  time  to  time  the  devotional  psadm  which  was  thundered 
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forth  on  the  occasion ;  and  another  of  slaveB,  armed  with  bows 
and  quivers,  and  with  lances,  to  resist  any  attempt  at  Teaeoe,  if 
sndi  should  be  offered. 

It  would  have  required  a  harder  heart  than  that  of  the 
unlucky  princess  to  have  resisted  this  gloomy  apparatus  of  fear 
and  sorrow,  surrounding,  at  the  same  time  directed  against,  a 
beloved  object,  the  lover  of  her  youth,  and  the  husband  of  her 
bosom,  within  a  few  minutes  of  the  termination  of  his  mortal 
career. 

As  the  mournful  trdn  approached  towards  the  altar  of  refuge, 
half-encircled  as  it  now  was  by  the  two  great  and  expanded 
arms  which  projected  from  the  wall,  the  Emperor,  who  stood 
directly  in  the  passage,  threw  upon  the  flame  of  the  altar  some 
chips  of  aromatic  wood,  steeped  in  spirit  of  wine,  which,  lei^ing 
at  once  into  a  blaze,  illuminated  the  doldul  procession,  the 
figure  of  the  principal  culprit,  and  the  slaves,  who  had  most 
of  them  extinguished  their  flambeaux  so  soon  as  they  had 
served  the  purpose  of  lighting  theln  up  the  staircase. 

The  sudden  light  spread  from  the  altar  failed  not  to  make 
the  Emperor  and  the  Princesses  visible  to  the  mournful  group 
which  approached  through  the  halL  All  halted — all  were 
silent.  It  was  a  meeting,  as  the  Princess  has  expressed  herself 
in  her  historical  work,  such  as  took  place  betwixt  Ulysses  and 
the  inhabitants  of  the  other  world,  who,  when  they  tasted  of 
the  blood  of  his  sacrifices,  recognised  him  indeed,  but  with 
empty  lamentations,  and  gestures  feeble  and  shadowy.  The 
hymn  of  contrition  sunk  also  into  ulenoe ;  and,  of  the  whole 
group,  the  only  figure  rendered  more  distinct  was  ihe  gigantic 
executioner,  whose  high  and  furrowed  forehead,  as  well  as  the 
broad  steel  of  his  axe,  caught  and  reflected  back  the  bright 
gleam  from  the  altar.  Alexius  saw  the  necessity  of  breaking 
the  silence  which  ensued,  lest  it  should  give  the  intercessors  for 
the  prisoner  an  opportunity  of  renewing  their  entreaties. 

*^  Nicephorus  Briennius,"  he  said,  with  a  voice  which,  althou^ 
generally  interrupted  by  a  slight  hesitation,  which  procured 
him,  among  his  enemies,  the  nickname  of  the  Stutterer,  yet^ 
upon  important  occasions  like  the  present,  was  so  judiciously 
tuned  and  balanced  in  its  sentences,  that  no  sudi  defect  was  at 
all  visible — '^  Nicephorus  Briennius,"  he  said,  "  late  Cesar,  the 
lawful  doom  hath  been  spoken,  that,  having  conspired  against 
the  life  of  thy  rightful  sovereign  and  affectionate  fitther,  Alexius 
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OomnennB,  thou  shalt  suffer  the  appropriate  sentence,  hj  having 
thy  head  struck  from  thy  body;-  Here,  therefore,  at  the  last 
altar  of  refuge  I  meet  thee,  according  to  the  tow  of  the  im- 
mortal Constantine,  for  the  purpose  of  demanding  whellier  thou 
hast  anything  to  allege  why  this  doom  should  not  be  executed  1 
Even  at  this  eleventh  hour,  thy  tongue  is  unloosed  to  speak 
with  freedom  what  may  concern  thy  life.  All  is  prepared  in 
this  world  and  in  the  next  Look  forward  beyond  yon  archway 
— the  block  is  £xed.  Look  behind  thee,  thou  seest  the  axe 
already  sharpened — thy  place  for  good  or  evil  in  the^ext  world 
is  already  determined — time  flies— eternity  approaches.  If  thou 
hast  aught  to  say,  speak  it  freely — if  nought,  confess  the  justice 
of  thy  sentence,  and  pass  on  to  death." 

The  Emperor  commenced  this  oration,  with  those  looks 
described  by  his  daughter  as  so  piercing,  that  they  dazzled  like 
lightning,  and  his  periods,  if  not  precisely  flowing  like  burning 
lava,  were  yet  the  accents  of  a  man  having  the  power  of 
absolute  command,  and  as  such  produced  an  effect  not  only  oa 
the  criminiJ,  but  also  upon  the  Prince  himself,  whose  watery 
eyes  and  faltering,  voice  acknowledged  his  sense  and  feeling  of 
the  Altai  import  of  the  present  moment. 

Rousing  himself  to  the  conclusion  of  what  he  had  com- 
m^ced,  the  Emperor  again  demanded  whether  the  prisoner 
had  anything  to  say  in  his  own  defence. 

Nicephorus  was  not  one  of  those  hardened  criminals  who 
may  be  termed  the  very  prodigies  of  history,  frt>m  the  coolness 
with  which  they  contemplated  the  consummation  of  their 
crimes,  whether  in  their  own  punishment,  or  the  misfortunes 
of  others.  "  I  have  been  tempted,"  he  said,  dropping  on  his 
knees,  "  and  I  have  &llen.  I  have  nothing  to  all^  in  excuse 
of  my  folly  and  ingratitude ;  but  I  stand  prepared  to  die  to 
expiate  my  guilt."  A  deep  sigh,  almost  amounting  to  a  scream, 
was  here  heard,  dose  behind  the  Emperor,  and  its  cause  as- 
signed by  the  sudden  exclamation  of  Irene, — "  My  lord  I  my 
lord!  your  daughtw  is  gone!"  And  in  fact  Anna  Comnena 
had  sunk  into  her  moUier's  arms  without  either  sense  or 
motion.  The  Other's  attention  was  instantly  called  to  support 
his  swooning  child,  while  the  unhappy  husband  strove  with 
the  guards  to  be  permitted  to  go  to  tiie  assistance  of  his  wife. 
''Give  me  but  five  minutes  of  that  time  which  the  law  has 
abridged — let  my  efforts  but  assist  in  recalling  her  to  a  lift 
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which  should  be  as  long  as  her  virtues  and  her  talents  deserve ; 
and  then  let  me  die  at  her  feet,  for  I  care  not  to  go  an  inch 
beyond." 

The  Emperor,  who  in  &ct  had  been  more  astonished  at  the 
boldness  and  rashness  of  Nicephorus,  than  alarmed  by  his 
power,  considered  him  as  a  man  rather  misled  than  misleading 
others,  and  felt,  therefore,  the  full  effect  of  this  last  int^view. 
He  was,  besides,  not  naturally  cruel,  where  severities  were  to 
be  enforced  under  his  own  eye. 

*^  The  divine  and  inunortal  Constantine,"  he  said,  '^  did  not, 
I  am  persuaded,  subject  his  descendants  to  this  severe  trial,  in 
order  further  to  search  out  the  innocence  of  the  criminals,  but 
rather  to  give  to  those  who  came  after  him  an  opportunity  of 
generously  forgiving  a  crime  which  could  not  without  pardon 
— the  express  pardon  of  the  Prince — eeci^  unpunished.  I 
rejoice  that  I  am  bom  of  the  willow  rather  than  of  the  oak, 
and  I  acknowledge  my  weakness,  that  not  even  the  safety  of 
my  own  life,  or  resentment  of  this  unhappy  man's  treasonable 
machinations,  have  the  same  effect  with  me  as  the  tears  of  my 
wife,  and  the  swooning  of  my  daughter.  Rise  up,  Nioephorus 
Briennius,  freely  pardoned,  and  restored  even  to  the  rank  of 
Cffisar.  We  will  direct  thy  pardon  to  be  made  out  by  the  great 
Logothete,  and  sealed  with  the  golden  bull  For  four-and- 
twenty  hours  thou  art  a  prisoner,  until  an  arrangement  is  made 
for  preserving  the  public  peace.  Meanwhile,  thou  wilt  remain 
under  the  charge  of  the  Patriarch,  who  will  be  answerable  for 
thy  forthcoming. — Daughter  and  wife,  you  must  now  go  hence 
to  your  own  apartment ;  a  future  time  will  come,  during  which 
you  may  have  enough  of  weeping  and  embracing,  mourning 
and  rcgoicing.  Pray  Heaven  that  I,  who,  having  been  trained 
on  till  I  have  sacrificed  justice  and  true  policy  to  uxorious  com- 
passion and  paternal  tenderness  of  heart,  may  not  have  cause 
at  last  for  grieving  in  good  earnest  for  all  tiie  events  of  this 
miscellaneous  drama.'' 

The  pardoned  CsBsar,  who  endeavoured  to  regulate  his  ideas 
according  to  this  unexpected  change,  found  it  as  difficult  to 
reconcile  himself  to  the  reality  of  his  situation  as  Ursel  to  the 
face  of  nature,  after  having  been  long  deprived  of  eigoying  it ; 
80  much  do  the  digriness  and  confusion  of  ideas,  occasioned  by 
moral  and  physical  causes  of  surprise  and  terror,  resemble  each 
other  in  their  efifocts  on  the  understanding. 
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At  length  he  stammered  forth  a  request  that  he  might  be 
permitted  to  go  to  the  field  with  the  Emperor,  and  divert,  by 
the  interposition  of  his  own  body,  the  traitorous  blon^  which 
some  desperate  man  might  aim  against  that  of  his  Prince,  in  a 
day  which  was  too  likely  to  be  one  of  danger  and  bloodshed. 

**  Hold  there !"  said  Alexius  Oomnenus ; — **  we  will  not  begin 
thy  newly-redeemed  life  by  renewed  doubts  of  thine  allegiance ; 
yet  it  19  but  fitting  to  remind  thee,  that  thou  art  still  the  nomi- 
nal and  ostensible  head  of  those  who  expect  to  take  a  part  in 
this  day's  insurrection,  and  it  will  be  the  safest  course  to  trust 
its  pacification  to  others  than  to  thee.  Qo,  sir,  compare  notes 
with  the  Patriarch,  and  merit  your  pardon  by  confessing  to 
him  any  traitorous  intentions  concerning  this  foul  conspiracy 
with  which  we  may  be  as  yet  unacquainted.  Daughter  and 
wife,  farewell !  I  must  now  depart  for  the  lists,  where  I  have 
to  speak  with  the  traitor  AchiUes  Tatius  and  the  heathenish 
infidel  Agelastes,  if  he  still  lives,  but  of  whose  providential 
death  I  hear  a  confirmed  rumour." 

''  Yet  do  not  go,  my  dearest  &ther  I"  said  the  Princess ; 
''but  let  me  rather  go  to  encourage  the  loyal  subjects  in 
your  behalf.  The  extreme  kindness  which  you  have  extended 
towards  my  guilty  husband  convinces  me  of  the  extent  of  your 
affection  towards  your  unworthy  daughter,  and  the  greatness 
of  the  sacrifice  which  you  have  made  to  her  almost  childish 
affection  for  an  ungrateful  man  who  put  your  life  in  danger." 

"That  is  to  say,  daughter,"  said  the  Emperor,  smiling, 
"  that  the  pardon  of  your  husband  is  a  boon  which  has  lost  its 
merit  when  it  is  granted.  Take  my  advice,  Anna,  and  think 
otherwise ;  wives  and  their  husbands  ought  in  prudence  to  forget 
their  offences  towards  each  other  as  soon  as  human  nature  will 
permit  them.  Life  is  too  short,  and  conjugal  tranquillity  too 
uncertain,  to  admit  of  dwelling  long  upon  such  irritating 
subjects.  To  your  apartments.  Princesses,  and  prepare  the 
scarlet  buskins,  and  the  embroidery  which  is  displayed  on  the 
cuffs  and  collars  of  the  Caesar's  robe,  indicative  of  his  high 
rank.  He  must  not  be  seen  without  them  on  the  morrow. — 
Eeverend  father,  I  remind  you  once  more  that  the  Csesar  is  in 
your  personal  custody  from  this  moment  until  to-morrow  at  the 
same  hour." 

They  parted ;  the  Emperor  repairing  to  put  himself  at  the 
head  of  his  Varangian  guards — the  Cseear,  under  the  superin- 
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tendence  of  the  Patriarch,  withdrawing  into  the  interior  of  the 
Blaoquemal  Palace,  where  NicephoroB  Briennius  was  under  the 
necessity  of  ''unthreading  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion/'  and 
throwing  such  lights  as  were  in  his  power  upon  the  progress  of 
the  conspiracy. 

''  Agelastes,"  he  said,  ''  Achilles  Tatius,  and  Hereward  the 
Varangian,  were  the  persons  principally  entrusted  in  its  progress. 
But  whether  they  had  been  all  true  to  their  engagements,  he 
did  not  pretend  to  be  assured." 

In  the  female  apartments  there  was  a  violent  discussion 
betwixt  Anna  Oomnena  and  her  mother.  The  Princess  had 
undergone  during  the  day  many  changes  of  sentiment  and 
feeling;  and  though  they  had  finally  united  themselves  into 
one  strong  interest  in  her  husband's  &vour,  yet  no  sooner  was 
the  fear  of  his  punishment  removed,  than  the  sense  of  his  un- 
grateful behaviour  began  to  revive.  She  became  sensible  also 
that  a  woman  of  her  extraordinary  attainments,  who  had  been 
by  a  universal  course  of  flattery  disposed  to  entertain  a  very 
high  opinion  of  her  own  consequence,  made  rather  a  poor  figure 
when  she  had  been  the  passive  subject  of  a  long  series  of  in- 
trigues, by  which  she  was  destined  to  be  disposed  of  in  one 
way  or  the  other,  according  to  the  humour  of  a  set  of  subordi- 
nate conspirators,  who  never  so  much  as  dreamed  of  regarding 
her  as  a  being  capable  of  forming  a  wish  in  her  own  behalf,  or 
even  yielding  or  refusing  a  consent.  Her  father's  authority 
over  her,  and  right  to  dispose  of  her,  was  less  questionable ; 
but  even  then  it  was  something  derogatory  to  the  dignity  of  a 
Princess  bom  in  the  purple — an  authoress  besides,  and  giver  of 
immortality — to  be,  without  her  own  consent,  thrown,  as  it 
were,  at  the  head  now  of  one  suitor,  now  of  another,  however 
mean  or  disgusting,  whose  alliance  could  for  the  time  benefit 
the  Emperor.  The  consequence  of  these  moody  reflections 
was,  that  Anna  Comnena  deeply  toiled  in  spirit  for  the  dis- 
covery of  some  means  by  which  she  might  assert  her  sullied 
dignity,  and  various  were  the  expedients  which  she  revolved. 
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CHAPTER   THIRTY-SECOND. 

But  now  the  hand  of  fate  is  on  the  curtain, 
And  brings  the  scene  to  light. 

Don  Sebastian. 

The  gigantic  trumpet  of  the  Varangians  sounded  its  loudest 
note  of  march,  and  the  squadrons  of  the  faithful  guards, 
sheathed  in  complete  mail,  and  enclosing  in  their  centre  the 
person  of  their  Imperial  master,  set  forth  upon  their  procession 
through  the  streets  of  Constantinople.  The  form  of  Alexius, 
glittering  in  his  splendid  armour,  seemed  no  unmeet  central 
point  for  the  force  of  an  empire ;  and  while  the  citizens  crowded 
in  the  train  of  him  and  his  escort,  there  might  be  seen  a  visible 
difference  between  those  who  came  with  the  premeditated  in- 
tention of  tumult,  and  the  greater  part,  who,  like  the  multitude 
of  every  great  dty,  thrust  each  other  and  shout  for  nature  on 
account  of  any  cause  for  which  a  crowd  may  be  collected 
together.  The  hope  of  the  conspirators  was  lodged  chiefly  in  the 
Immortal  guards,  who  were  levied  principally  for  the  defence 
of  Ccmstantinople,  partook  of  the  general  prejudices  of  the 
dtiz^is,  and  had  been  particularly  influenced  by  those  in  favour 
of  Ursel,  by  whom,  previous  to  his  imprisonment,  they  had 
themselves  been  commanded.  The  conspirators  had  deter- 
mined that  those  of  this  body  who  were  considered  as  most 
discontented,  should  early  in  the  morning  take  possession  of 
the  posts  in  the  lists  most  favourable  for  their  purpose  o£ 
assaulting  the  Emperor's  person.  But,  in  spite  of  all  efforts 
short  of  actual  violence,  for  which  the  time  did  not  seem  to 
be  come,  th^  found  themselves  disappointed  in  this  purpose, 
by  parties  of  the  Varangian  guards,  planted  with  i^parent 
carelessness,  but  in  fact,  with  perfect  skill,  for  the  prevention 
of  their  enterprise.  Somewhat  confounded  at  perceiving  that 
a  design,  which  th^  could  not  suppose  to  be  suspected,  was, 
nevertheless,  on  every  part  controlled  and  counter-checked,  the 
conspirators  began  to  look  for  the  principal  persons  of  their 
own  party,  on  whom  they  depended  for  orders  in  this  emer- 
gency; but  neither  the  Caesar  nor  Agelastes  was  to  be  seen, 
whether  in  the  lists  or  on  the  militaiy  march  from  Constanti- 
nople ;  and  though  Achilles  Tatius  rode  in  the  latter  assembly. 
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yet  it  might  be  clearly  observed  that  he  was  rather  attending 
upon  the  Protospathaire,  than  assuming  that  independence  as 
an  officer  which  he  loved  to  afifect. 

In  this  manner,  as  the  Emperor  with  his  glittering  bands 
approached  the  phalanx  of  Tancred  and  his  followers,  who  were 
drawn  up,  it  will  be  remembered,  upon  a  rising  cape  between 
the  city  and  the  lists,  the  main  body  of  the  Imperial  procession 
deflected  in  some  d^ree  from  the  straight  road,  in  order  to 
march  past  them  without  interruption;  while  the  Protospa- 
thaire and  the  Acolyte  passed,  under  the  escort  of  a  band  of 
Varangians,  to  bear  the  Emperor's  inquiries  to  Prince  Tancred, 
concerning  the  purpose  of  his  being  there  with  his  band.  The 
short  march  was  soon  performed — the  large  trumpet  which 
attended  the  two  officers  sounded  a  parley,  and  Tancred  him- 
self, remarkable  for  that  personal  beauty  which  Tasso  has  pre- 
ferml  to  any  of  the  crusaders,  except  Rinaldo  d*Este,  the 
creature  of  his  own  poetical  imagination,  advanced  to  parley 
with  them. 

"  The  Emperor  of  Greece,"  said  the  Protospathaire  to  Tancred, 
"  requires  the  Prince  of  Otranto  to  show,  by  the  two  high  officers 
who  shall  deliver  him  this  message,  with  what  purpose  he  has 
returned,  contrary  to  his  oath,  to  the  right  side  of  these  straits ; 
assuring  Prince  Tancred,  at  the  same  time,  that  nothing  will 
so  much  please  the  Emperor,  as  to  receive  an  answer  not  at 
variance  with  his  treaty  with  the  Duke  of  Bouillon,  and  the 
oath  which  was  taken  by  the  crusading  nobles  and  their  soldiers ; 
since  that  would  enable  the  Emperor,  in  conformity  to  his  own 
wishes,  by  his  kind  reception  of  Prince  Tancred  and  his  troop, 
to  show  how  high  is  his  estimation  of  the  dignity  of  the  one, 
and  the  bravery  of  both — We  wait  an  answer." 

The  tone  of  the  message  had  nothing  in  it  very  alarming, 
and  its  substance  cost  Prince  Tancred  very  little  trouble  to 
answer.  "The  cause,"  he  said,  "of  the  Prince  of  Otranto 
appearing  here  with  fifty  lances,  is  this  cartel,  in  which  a 
combat  is  appointed  betwixt  Nicephorus  Briennius,  called  the 
Caesar,  a  high  member  of  this  empire,  and  a  worthy  knight  of 
great  fame,  the  partner  of  the  Pilgrims  who  have  taken  the 
Cross,  in  their  high  vow  to  rescue  Palestine  from  the  infidels. 
The  name  of  the  said  Knight  is  the  redoubted  Robert  of  Paris. 
It  becomes,  therefore,  an  obligation,  indispensable  upon  the 
Holy  Pilgrims  of  the  Crusade,  to  send  one  chief  of  their  num- 
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ber,  with  a  body  of  men-at-arms,  sufficient  to  see,  as  is  nsual, 
fair  play  between  the  combatants.  That  such  is  their  intention 
may  be  seen  from  their  sending  no  more  than  fifty  lances,  with 
their  furniture  and  following ;  whereas  it  would  have  cost  them 
no  trouble  to  have  detached  ten  times  the  number,  had  they 
nourished  any  purpose  of  interfering  by  force,  or  disturbing 
the  fair  combat  which  is  about  to  ta^e  place.  The  Prince  of 
Otranto,  therefore,  and  his  followers,  will  place  themselves  at 
the  disposal  of  the  Imperial  Court,  and  witness  the  proceedings 
of  the  combat,  with  the  most  perfect  confidence  that  the  rules 
of  fair  battle  will  be  punctually  observed.** 

The  two  Grecian  officers  transmitted  this  reply  to  the 
Emperor,  who  heard  it  with  pleasure,  and,  immediately  proceed- 
ing to  act  upon  the  principle  which  he  had  laid  down,  of  main- 
taining peace,  if  possible,  with  the  crusaders,  named  Prince 
Tancred  with  the  Protospathaire  as  Field  Marshals  of  the  lists, 
fully  empowered,  under  the  Emperor,  to  decide  all  the  terms 
of  the  combat,  and  to  have  recourse  to  Alexius  himself  where 
their  opinions  disagreed.  This  was  made  known  to  the  asslBt- 
ants,  who  were  thus  prepared  for  the  entry  into  the  lists  of  the 
Grecian  officer  and  the  Italian  Prince  in  full  armour,  while  a 
proclamation  announced  to  all  the  spectators  their  solemn  office. 
The  same  annunciation  commanded  the  assistants  of  every  kind 
to  clear  a  convenient  part  of  the  seats  which  surrounded  the 
lists  on  one  side,  that  it  might  serve  for  the  accommodation  of 
Prince  Tancred's  followers. 

Achilles  Tatius,  who  was  a  heedful  observer  of  all  these 
passages,  saw  with  alarm,  that  by  the  last  collocation  t  he  armed 
Latins  were  interposed  between  the  Immortal  Guards  and  the 
discontented  citizens,  which  made  it  most  probable  that  the  con- 
spiracy was  discovered,  and  that  Alexius  found  he  had  a  good 
right  to  reckon  upon  the  assistance  of  Tancred  and  his  forces  in 
the  task  of  suppressing  it.  This,  added  to  the  cold  and  caustic 
manner  in  which  the  Emperor  communicated  his  commands  to 
him,  made  the  Acolyte  of  opinion  that  his  best  chance  of  escape 
from  the  danger  in  which  he  was  now  placed  was,  that  the 
whole  conspiracy  should  Ml  to  the  ground,  and  that  the  day 
should  pass  without  the  least  attempt  to  shake  the  throne  of 
Alexius  Gomnenus.  Even  then  it  continued  highly  doubtful, 
whether  a  despot  so  wily  and  so  suspicious  as  the  Emperor, 
would  think  it  sufficient  to  rest  satisfied  with  the  private  know- 
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ledge  of  the  undertaking,  and  its  failure,  with  which  he  ap- 
pecked  to  be  poeseesed,  without  putting  into  exercise  the  bow- 
strings and  the  blinding-irons  of  the  mutes  of  the  interior. 
Ther^  was,  however,  little  possibility  either  of  flight  or  of 
resistance.  The  least  attempt  to  withdraw  himself  from  the 
neighbourhood  of  those  faithful  followers  of  the  Emperor,  per- 
sonal foes  of  his  own,  by  whom  he  was  gradually  and  more 
closely  surrounded,  became  each  moment  more  perilous,  and 
more  certain  to  proYoke  a  rupture,  which  it  was  the  interest  of 
the  weaker  party  to  delay,  with  whatever  difficulty.  And  while 
the  soldiers  under  AchUles'  immediate  authority  seemed  still 
to  treat  him  as  their  superior  officer,  and  append  to  him  for 
the  word  of  command,  it  became  more  and  more  evident  that 
the  slightest  degree  of  suspicion  which  shoiild  be  excited,  would 
be  the  instant  signal  for  his  being  placed  under  arrest.  With  a 
trembling  heart,  therefore,  and  eyes  dimmed  by  the  powerful 
idea  of  soon  parting  with  the  light  of  day,  and  all  that  it 
made  visible,  the  Acolyte  saw  himself  condemned  to  watch  the 
turn  of  circumstances  over  which  he  coidd  have  no  influence, 
and  to  content  himself  with  waiting  the  result  of  a  drama,  in 
which  his  own  li£d  was  concerned,  although  the  piece  was 
played  by  others.  Indeed,  it  seemed  as  if  ^ough  the  whole 
assembly  some  signal  was  waited  for,  which  no  one  was  in  readi- 
ness to  give. 

The  discontented  citizens  and  soldiers  looked  in  vain  for 
Agelastes  and  the  Csesar,  and  when  they  observed  the  condition 
of  Achilles  Tatius,  it  seemed  such  as  rather  to  express  doubt  and 
consternation,  than  to  give  encouragement  to  the  hopes  they  had 
entertained.  Many  of  the  lower  cUsses,  however,  felt  too  secure 
in  their  own  insignificance  to  fear  the  personal  consequences  of 
a  tumult,  and  were  desirous,  therefore,  to  provoke  the  disturb- 
ance, which  seemed  hushing  itself  to  sleep. 

A  hoarse  murmur,  which  attained  almost  the  importance  of  a 
shout,  exclaimed, — "  Justice,  justice  ! — Ursel,  Ursel ! — The 
rights  of  the  Immortal  Guards  ! "  etc.  At  this  the  trumpet  of 
the  Varangians  awoke,  and  its  tremendous  tones  were  heard  to 
peal  loudly  over  the  whole  assembly,  as  the  voice  of  its  presiding 
deity.  A  dead  silence  prevailed  in  the  multitude,  and  the  voice 
of  a  herald  announced,  in  the  name  of  Alexius  Oomnenus,  lus 
sovereign  wiU  and  pleasure. 

<<  Citizens  of  the  Roman  Empire,  your  comnlaints,  stirred  up 
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1^  flEU^ous  men,  have  reached  the  ear  of  your  Emperor ;  you 
shall  yourselyee  be  witness  to  his  power  of  gratifying  his  people. 
At  your  request,  and  before  your  own  sight,  the  visual  ray 
which  hath  been  quenched  shall  be  re-illumined — ^the  mind 
whose  efforts  were  restricted  to  the  imperfect  supply  of  in- 
dividual wants  shall  be  again  extended,  if  such  is  the  owner's 
wiU,  to  the  charge  of  an  ample  Theme  or  division  of  the  empire. 
Political  jealousy,  more  hard  to  receive  conviction  than  the 
blind  to  receive  sight,  shall  yield  itself  conquered,  by  the  Em- 
peror's paternal  love  of  his  people,  and  his  desire  to  give  them 
satisfaction.  Ursel,  the  darling  of  your  wishes,  supposed  to  be 
long  dead,  or  at  least  believed  to  exist  in  blinded  seclusion,  is 
restored  to  you  well  in  health,  dear  in  eyesight,  and  possessed 
of  every  faculty  necessary  to  adorn  the  Emperor's  favour,  or 
merit  the  affection  of  the  people." 

As  the  herald  thus  spoke,  a  figure,  which  had  hitherto  stood 
shrouded  behind  some  officers  of  the  interior,  now  stepped  forth, 
and  flinging  from  him  a  dusky  veil,  in  which  he  was  wrapt,  ap- 
peared in  a  dazzling  scarlet  garment,  of  which  the  sleeves  and 
buskins  displayed  those  ornaments  which  expressed  a  rank 
nearly  adjacent  to  that  of  the  Emperor  himself.  He  held  in 
his  hand  a  silver  truncheon,  the  badge  of  delegated  command 
over  the  Immortal  Guards,  and,  kneeling  before  the  Emperor, 
presented  it  to  his  hands,  intimating  a  virtual  resignation  of  the 
command  which  it  implied.  The  whole  assembly  were  electri- 
fied at  the  appearance  of  a  person  long  supposed  either  dead,  or 
by  cruel  means  rendered  incapable  of  public  trust  Some  re- 
cognised the  man  whose  appearance  and  features  were  not  easily 
forgot,  and  gratulated  him  upon  his  most  unexpected  return  to 
the  service  of  his  country.  Others  stood  suspended  in  amaze- 
ment, not  knowing  whether  to  trust  their  eyes,  while  a  few 
determined  malcontents  eagerly  pressed  upon  the  assembly  an 
allegation  that  the  person  presented  as  Ursel  was  only  a  counter- 
feit, and  the  whole  a  trick  of  the  Emperor. 

"  Speak  to  them,  noble  Ursel,"  said  the  Emperor.  "  Tell 
them,  that  if  I  have  sinned  against  thee,  it  has  been  because  I 
was  deceived,  and  that  my  disposition  to  make  thee  amends  is 
as  ample  as  ever  was  my  purpose  of  doing  thee  wrong." 

"  Friends  and  countrymen,"  said  Ursel,  turning  himself  to 
the  assembly,  "  his  Imperial  Mtgesty  permits  me  to  offer  my 
assurance,  that  if  in  any  former  part  of  my  life  I  have  suffered 
VOL.  XXIV.  2  0  * 
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at  bis  hand,  it  is  more  than  wiped  out  by  the  feelings  of  a 
moment  so  glorious  as  this  ;  and  that  I  am  well  satisfied,  fix>m 
the  present  instant,  to  spend  what  remains  of  my  life  in  the 
service  of  the  most  generous  and  beneficent  of  sovereigns, 
or,  with  his  permission,  to  bestow  it  in  preparing,  by  deyotional 
exercises,  for  an  infinite  immortality  to  be  spent  in  the  society 
of  saints  and  angels.  Whicheyer  choice  I  shall  make,  I  reckon 
that  you,  my  beloved  countrymen,  who  have  remembered  me 
so  khidly  during  years  of  darkness  and  captivity,  will  not  ML 
to  afifbrd  me  the  advantage  of  your  prayers." 

This  sudden  apparition  of  the  long-lost  TJrsel  had  too  much 
of  that  which  elevates  and  surprises  not  to  captivate  the  multi- 
tude, and  they  sealed  their  reconciliation  with  three  tremendous 
shouts,  which  are  said  so  to  have  shaken  the  air,  that  birds, 
incapable  of  sustaining  themselves,  sunk  down  exhausted  out 
of  their  native  element 


CHAPTER  THIRTY-THIRD. 

"  What,  leare  the  combat  out ! "  exclaimed  the  knight 
**  Tea  1  or  we  must  renounce  the  Stagyrite. 
So  large  a  crowd  the  stage  will  ne'er  oontam.*' 
— "  Then  build  a  new,  or  act  it  on  a  plain." 

Pope. 

The  sounds  of  the  gratulating  shout  had  expanded  over  the 
distant  shores  of  the  Bosphorus  by  mountain  and  forest,  and 
died  at  length  in  the  farthest  echoes,  when  the  people,  in  the 
silence  which  ensued,  appeared  to  ask  each  other  what  next 
scene  was  about  to  adorn  a  pause  so  solemn  and  a  stage  so 
august  The  pause  would  probably  have  soon  given  place  to 
some  new  clamour,  for  a  multitude,  from  whatever  cause  as- 
sembled, seldom  remains  long  silent,  had  not  a  new  signal  from 
the  Varangian  trumpet  given  notice  of  a  fresh  purpose  to  solicit 
their  attention  The  blast  had  something  in  its  tone  spirit- 
stirring  and  yet  melancholy,  partaking  both  of  the  character  of 
a  point  df  war,  and  of  the  doleful  sounds  which  might  be 
chosen  to  announce  an  execution  of  peculiar  solemnity.  Its 
notes  were  high  and  widely  extended,  and  prolonged  and  long 
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dwelt  upon,  as  if  the  brazen  damour  had  been  waked  by  some- 
thing more  tremendous  than  the  lungs  of  mere  mortals. 

The  multitude  appeared  to  acknowledge  these  awful  sounds, 
which  were  indeed  such  as  habitually  sdicited  their  attention 
to  Imperial  edicts  of  melancholy  import,  by  which  rebellions 
were  announced,  dooms  of  treason  disdiaiged,  and  other  tidings 
of  a  great  and  affecting  import  intimated  to  the  people  of  Oon- 
stantinople.  When  t^e  trumpet  had  in  its  turn  ceased,  with 
its  thrilling  and  doleful  notes,  to  agitate  the  immense  assembly, 
the  Yoice  of  the  herald  again  addressed  them. 

It  annoimced  in  a  grave  and  affecting  strain,  that  it  some- 
times  chanced  how  the  people  fiuled  in  their  duty  to  a  soyereign, 
who  was  unto  them  as  a  father,  and  how  it  beoune  the  painful 
duty  of  the  prince  to  use  the  rod  of  correction  rather  than  the 
olive  sceptre  of  mercy. 

"  Fortunate,"  continued  the  herald,  "  it  is,  when  the  supreme 
Deity,  having  taken  on  himself  the  preservation  of  a  tiirone,  in 
ben^oence  and  justice  resembling  his  own,  has  also  assumed 
the  most  painful  task  of  his  earthly  delegate,  by  punishing  those 
whom  his  unerring  judgment  adaiowle(^es  as  most  guilty,  and 
leaving  to  his  substitute  the  more  agreeable  task  of  pardoning 
such  of  those  as  art  has  misled,  and  treachery  hath  involved  in 
its  snares. 

**  Such  being  the  case,  Greece  and  its  accompanying  Themes 
are  called  upon  to  listen  and  learn  that  a  vilkdn,  namely  Age- 
lastes,  who  had  insinuated  himself  into  the  favour  of  the  Emperor, 
by  affectation  of  deep  knowledge  and  severe  virtue,  had  formed 
a  treacherous  plan  for  the  murder  of  the  Emperor  Alexius  Com- 
nenus,  and  a  revolution  in  the  state.  This  person,  who,  under 
pretended  wisdom,  hid  the  doctrines  of  a  heretic  and  the  vices  of 
a  sensualist,  had  found  proselytes  to  his  doctrines  even  among 
the  Emperor's  household,  and  those  persons  who  were  most  bound 
to  him,  and  down  to  the  lower  order,  to  excite  the  last  of  whom 
were  dispersed  a  multitude  of  forged  rumours,  similar  to  those 
concerning  Ursel's  death  and  blindness,  of  which  your  own  eyes 
have  witnessed  the  falsehood." 

The  people,  who  had  hitherto  listened  in  silence,  upon  this 
i4)peal' broke  forth  in  a  clamorous  assent.  They  had  scarcely 
been  again  silent,  ere  the  iron-voiced  herald  continued  his  pro- 
clamation. 

"Not  Eorah,  Dathan,  and  Abiram,"  he  said^  "had  more 
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justly,  or  more  directly,  fallen  under  the  doom  of  an  offended 
Deity,  than  this  villain,  Agelastes.  The  steadfast  earth  gaped 
to  devour  the  apostate  sons  of  Israel,  but  the  termination  of 
this  wretched  man's  existence  has  been,  as  far  as  can  now  be 
known,  by  the  direct  means  of  an  evil  spirit,  whom  his  own  arts 
had  evoked  into  the  upper  air.  By  'the  spirit,  as  would  appear 
by  the  testimony  of  a  noble  lady  and  other  females,  who  wit- 
nessed the  termination  of  his  life,  Agelastes  was  strangled,  a  fate 
well  becoming  his  odious  crimes.  Such  a  death,  even  of  a  guilty 
man,  must,  indeed,  be  most  painful  to  the  humane  feelings  of 
the  Emperor,  because  it  involves  suffering  beyond  this  world. 
But  the  awM  catastrophe  carries  with  it  this  comfort,  that  it 
absolves  the  Emperor  from  the  necessity  of  carrying  any  farther 
a  vengeance  which  Heaven  itself  seems  to  have  limited  to  the 
exemplary  punishment  of  the  principal  conspirator.  Some 
changes  of  offices  and  situations  shall  be  made,  for  the  sake  of 
safety  and  good  order ;  but  the  secret  who  had  or  who  had  not 
been  concerned  in  this  awful  crime,  shall  sleep  in  the  bosoms  of 
the  persons  themselves  implicated,  since  the  Emperor  is  deter- 
mined to  dismiss  their  offence  from  his  memory,  as  the  effect  of 
a  transient  delusion.  Let  all,  therefore,  who  now  hear  me,  what- 
ever consciousness  they  may  possess  of  a  knowledge  of  what  was 
this  day  intended,  return  to  their  houses,  assured  that  their  own 
thoughts  will  be  their  only  punishment.  Let  them  rejoice  that 
Almighty  goodness  has  saved  them  from  the  meditations  of  their 
own  hearts,  and,  according  to  the  affecting  language  of  Scrip- 
ture,— *  Let  them  repent  and  sin  no  more,  lest  a  worse  thing 
befall  them.'" 

The  voice  of  the  herald  then  ceased,  and  was  again  answered 
by  the  shouts  of  the  audience.  These  were  unanimous ;  for  cir- 
cumstances contributed  to  convince  the  malcontent  party  that 
they  stood  at  the  Sovereign's  mercy,  and  the  edict  that  they 
hefurd  having  shown  his  acquaintance  with  their  guilt,  it  lay  at 
his  pleasure  to  let  loose  upon  them  the  strength  of  the  Varan- 
gians, while,  from  the  terms  on  which  it  had  pleased  him  to 
receive  Tancred,  it  was  probable  that  the  Apuleian  forces  were 
also  at  his  disposal 

The  voices,  therefore,  of  the  bulky  Stephanos,  of  Harpax  the 
centurion,  and  other  rebels,  both  of  the  camp  and  city,  were  the 
first  to  thunder  forth  their  gratitude  for  the  clemency  of  the 
Emperor,  and  their  thanks  to  Heaven  for  his  preservation. 
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The  audience,  reconciled  to  the  thoughts  of  the  discoyered 
and  frustrated  conspiracy,  b^gan  meantime,  according  to  their 
custom,  to  turn  themselves  to  the  consideration  of  the  matter 
which  had  more  avowedly  called  them  together,  and  private 
whispers,  swelling  by  degrees  into  murmurs,  began  to  express 
the  dissatisfaction  of  the  citizens  at  being  thus  long  assembled, 
without  receiving  any  communication  respecting  the  announced 
purpose  of  their  meeting. 

Alexius  was  not  slow  to  perceive  the  tendency  of  their 
thoughts ;  and,  on  a  signal  from  his  hand,  the  trumpets  blew 
a  point  of  war,  in  sounds  far  more  lively  than  those  which  had 
prefaced  the  Imperial  edict.  "  Robert,  Count  of  Paris,"  then 
said  a  herald,  "  art  thou  here  in  thy  place,  or  by  knightly  proxy, 
to  answer  the  challenge  brought  against  thee  by  his  Imperial 
Highness  Nicephorus  Briennius,  Ccesar  of  this  empire  ? " 

The  Emperor  conceived  himself  to  have  equally  provided 
against  the  actual  appearance  at  this  call  of  either  of  the  parties 
named,  and  had  prepared  an  exhibition  of  another  kind,  namely, 
certain  cages,  tenanted  by  wild  animals,  which  being  now 
loosened  shoiild  do  their  pleasure  with  each  other  in  the  eyes  of 
the  assembly.  His  astonishment  and  confusion,  therefore,  were 
great,  when,  as  the  last  note  of  the  proclamation  died  in  the 
echo.  Count  Robert  of  Paris  stood  forth,  armed  cap-a-pie,  his 
mailed  charger  led  behind  him  from  within  the  curtained  en- 
closure at  one  end  of  the  lists,  as  if  ready  to  mount  at  the  signal 
of  the  marshal 

The  alarm  and  the  shame  that  were  visible  in  every  counte- 
nance near  the  Imperial  presence  when  no  Csesar  came  forth  in 
like  fashion  to  confront  the  formidable  Frank,  were  not  of  long 
duration.  Hardly  had  the  style  and  title  of  the  Count  of  Paris 
been  duly  announced  by  the  heralds,  and  their  second  summons 
of  his  antagonist  uttered  in  due  form,  when  a  person,  dressed 
like  one  of  the  Varangian  Guards,  sprung  into  the  lists,  and 
announced  himself  as  ready  to  do  battle  in  the  name  and  place  of 
the  Csesar  Nicephorus  Briennius,  and  for  the  honour  of  the 
empire. 

Alexius,  with  the  utmost  joy,  beheld  this  unexpected  assist- 
ance, and  readily  gave  his  consent  to  the  bold  soldier  who  stood 
thus  forward  in  the  hour  of  utmost  need,  to  take  upon  himself  the 
dangerous  oflSce  of  champion.  He  the  more  readily  acquiesced, 
as,  from  the  size  and  appearance  of  the  soldier,  and  the  gallant 
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bearing  he  displayed,  he  had  no  doubt  of  his  indiyidnal  person, 
and  fiillj  confided  in  his  valoitr.  But  Prince  Tancred  interposed 
his  opposition. 

"  The  lists/'  he  said,  ''  were  only  open  to  knights  and  nobles ; 
OT,  at  any  rate,  men  were  not  permitted  to  meet  therein  who 
were  not  of  some  equality  of  birth  and  blood ;  nor  could  he 
remain  a  silent  witness  where  the  laws  of  chivalTy  are  in  such 
respects  forgotten." 

"Let  Count  Robert  of  Paris,"  said  the  Varangian,  "look 
upon  my  countenance,  and  say  whether  he  has  not,  by  promise, 
removed  all  objection  to  our  contest  which  might  be  founded 
upon  an  inequality  of  condition,  and  let  him  be  judge  himself, 
whether,  by  meeting  me  in  this  field,  he  will  do  more  than  com- 
ply with  a  compact  which  he  has  long  since  become  bound  by." 

Coimt  Robert,  upon  this  appeal,  advanced,  and  acknowledged, 
without  further  debate,  that,  notwithstanding  their  difierence  of 
rank,  he  held  himself  bound  by  his  solemn  word  to  give  this 
valiant  soldier  a  meetmg  in  the  field.  That  he  regretted,  on 
account  of  this  gallant  man's  eminent  virtues,  and  the  high 
services  he  had  received  at  his  hands,  that  they  should  now 
stand  upon  terms  of  such  bloody  arbitration ;  but  since  nothing 
was  more  common,  than  that  the  fate  of  war  called  on  Mends 
to  meet  each  other  in  mortal  combat,  he  would  not  shrink  from 
the  engagement  he  had  pledged  himself  to ;  nor  did  he  think 
his  quality  in  the  slightest  degree  infringed  or  diminished,  by 
meeting  in  battle  a  warrior  so  well  known  and  of  such  good 
account  as  Hereward,  the  brave  Varangian.  He  added,  that 
"  he  willingly  admitted  that  the  combat  should  take  place  on 
foot,  and  with  the  battle-axe,  which  was  the  ordinaiy  weapon  of 
the  Varangian  guard." 

Herewaxd  had  stood  still,  almost  like  a  statue,  while  this 
discourse  passed ;  but  when  the  Count  of  Paris  had  made  this 
speech,  he  inclined  himself  towards  him  with  a  graceful  obei- 
sance, and  expressed  himself  honoured  and  gratified  by  the 
manly  manner  in  which  the  Count  acquitted  himself,  according 
to  his  promise,  with  complete  honour  and  fidelity. 

"  What  we  are  to  do,"  said  Count  Robert,  with  a  sigh  of 
regret,  which  even  his  love  of  battle  could  not  prevent,  "  let  us 
do  quickly ;  the  heart  may  be  affected,  but  the  hand  must  do 
its  duty." 

Hereward  assented,  with  the  additional  remark,  "  Let  us  then 
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lose  no  more  time,  which  is  already  flying  fast."  And,  grasping 
his  axe,  he  stood  prepared  for  combat. 

"  I  fldso  am  ready/'  said  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  taking  the 
same  weapon  from  a  Varangian  soldier,  who  stood  by  the  lists. 
Both  were  immediately  upon  the  alert,  nor  did  further  forms 
or  circimistances  put  off  the  int^ded  duel 

The  first  blows  were  given  and  parried  with  great  caution, 
and  Prince  Tancred  and  others  thought  that  on  the  part  of 
Count  Robert  the  caution  was  much  greater  than  usual ;  but, 
in  combat,  as  in  food,  the  appetite  increases  with  the  exercise. 
The  fiercer  passions  began,  as  usual,  to  awaken  with  the  clash 
of  arms  and  the  sense  of  deadly  blows,  some  of  which  were 
made  with  great  fury  on  eith^  side,  and  parried  with  consider- 
able difficulty,  and  not  so  completely  but  that  blood  flowed  on 
both  their  parts.  The  Greeks  looked  with  astonishment  on  a 
single  combat,  such  as  they  had  seldom  witnessed,  and  held 
their  breath  as  they  beheld  the  furious  blows  dealt  by  either 
warrior,  and  expected  with  each  stroke  the  annihilation  of  one 
or  other  of  the  combatants.  As  yet  their  strength  and  agility 
seemed  somewhat  equally  matched,  although  those  who  judged 
with  more  pretension  to  knowledge,  were  of  opinion,  that  Count 
Robert  spared  putting  forth  some  part  of  the  military  skill  for 
which  he  was  celebrated  ;  and  the  remark  was  generally  made 
and  allowed,  that  he  had  surrendered  a  great  advantage  by  not 
insisting  upon  his  right  to  fight  upon  horseback.  On  the  other 
hand,  it  was  the  general  opinion  that  the  gallant  Varangian 
omitted  to  take  advantage  of  one  or  two  opportunities  afforded 
him  by  the  heat  of  Count  Robert's  temper,  who  obviously  was 
incensed  at  the  duration  of  the  combat 

Accident  at  length  seemed  about  to  decide  what  had  been 
hitherto  an  equal  contest.  Count  Robert,  making  a  feint  on 
one  side  of  his  antagonist,  struck  him  on  the  other,  which  was 
uncovered,  with  the  edge  of  his  weapon,  so  that  the  Varangian 
reeled,  and  seemed  in  the  act  of  foiling  to  the  earth.  The 
usual  sound  made  by  spectators  at  the  sight  of  any  painful  or 
unpleasant  circumstance,  by  drawing  the  breath  between  the 
teeth,  was  suddenly  heard  to  pass  through  the  assembly,  while 
a  female  voice  loud  and  eagerly  exclaimed, — "  Count  Robert  of 
Paris ! — ^forget  not  this  day  that  thou  owest  a  life  to  Heaven 
and  me."  The  Count  was  in  the  act  of  again  seconding  his 
blow,  with  what  effect  could  hardly  be  judged,  when  this  ciy 
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reached  his  e%rs,  and  apparently  took  away  his  dispoeition  for 
farther  combat. 

"  I  acknowledge  the  debt,"  he  said,  sinking  his  battle-axe, 
and  retreating  two  steps  from  his  antagonist,  who  stood  in 
astonishment,  scarcely  recovered  from  the  stunning  effect  of 
the  blow  by  which  he  was  so  nearly  prostrated.  He  sank  the 
blade  of  hin  battle-axe  in  imitation  of  his  antagonist,  and 
seemed  to  wait  in  suspense  what  was  to  be  the  next  process  of 
the  combat.  "  I  acknowledge  my  debt,"  said  the  yaliant  Count 
of  Paris,  "  alike  to  Bertha  of  Britain  and  to  the  Almighty,  who 
has  preserved  me  from  the  crime  of  ungrateful  blood-guiltiness. 
— You  have  seen  the  fight,  gentlemen,"  turning  to  Tancred 
and  his  chivalry,  **  and  can  testify,  on  your  honour,  that  it  has 
been  maintained  ffdrly  on  both  sides,  and  without  advantage 
on  either.  I  presume  my  honourable  antagonist  has  by  this 
time  satisfied  the  desire  which  brought  me  under  his  challenge, 
and  which  certainly  had  no  taste  in  it  of  personal  or  private 
quarrel  On  my  part,  I  retain  towards  him  such  a  sense  of 
personal  obligation  as  would  render  my  continuing  this  combat, 
unless  compelled  to  it  by  self-defence,  a  shameful  and  sinful 
action."* 

Alexius  gladly  embraced  the  terms  of  truce,  which  he  was 
far  from  expecting,  and  threw  down  his  warder,  in  signal  that 
the  duel  was  ended.  Tancred,  though  somewhat  surprised, 
and  perhaps  even  scandalised,  that  a  private  soldier  of  the 
Emperor's  guard  should  have  so  long  resisted  the  utmost  efforts 
of  so  approved  a  knight,  could  not  but  own  that  the  combat 
had  been  fought  with  perfect  fairness  and  equality,  and  decided 
upon  terms  dishonourable  to  neither  party.  The  Count's 
character  being  well  known  and  established  amongst  the  cru- 
saders, they  were  compelled  to  believe  that  some  motive  of  a 
roost  potent  nature  formed  the  principle  upon  which,  very  con- 
trary to  his  general  practice,  he  had  proposed  a  cessation  of 
the  combat  before  it  was  brought  to  a  deadly,  or  at  least  to  a 
decisive,  conclusion.  The  edict  of  the  Emperor  upon  the  occa- 
sion, therefore,  passed  into  a  law,  acknowledged  by  the  assent  of 
the  chiefi9  present,  and  especially  affirmed  and  gratulated  by  the 
shouts  of  the  assembled  spectators. 

But  perhaps  the  most  interesting  figure  in  the  assembly  was 
that  of  the  bold  Varangian,  arrived  so  suddenly  at  a  promotion 
*  Note  E.     Chronicle  of  Lalain. 
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of  siilitaiy  renown,  which  the  extreme  difficulty  he  had  expe- 
rienced in  keeping  his  ground  against  Count  Robert  had  pre- 
yented  him  from  anticipating,  although  his  modesty  had  not 
diminished  the  indomitable  courage  with  which  he  maintained 
the  contest  He  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  lists,  his  &ce  ruddy 
with  the  exertion  of  the  combat,  and  not  less  so  firom  the 
modest  consciousness  proper  to  the  plainness  and  simplicity  of 
his  character,  which  was  disconcerted  by  finding  himself  the 
central  point  of  the  gaze  of  the  multitude. 

**  Spoik  to  me,  my  soldier,"  said  Alexius,  stnmgly  affected 
by  the  gratitude  which  he  felt  was  due  to  Herewi^  upon  so 
singular  an  occasion,  "  speak  to  thine  Emperor  as  his  superior, 
for  such  thou  art  at  this  momwt,  and  tell  him  if  there  is  any 
manner,  even  at  the  expense  of  half  his  kingdom,  to  atone  for 
his  own  life  sayed,  and  what  is  yet  desrer,  for  the  honour  of 
his  country  which  thou  hast  so  manfully  defended  and  pre- 
senredr* 

''My  Lord,''  answered  Hereward,  ''your  Imperial  Highness 
yalues  my  poOT  seryicee  oyer  highly,  and  ought  to  attribute 
them  to  the  noble  Count  of  Paris,  first,  for  his  condescending 
to  accept  of  an  antagonist  so  mean  in  quality  as  myself;  and 
next,  in  generously  relinquishing  yictory,  when  he  might  haye 
achieyed  it  by  an  additional  blow;  for  I  here  confess  before 
your  M%je8ty,  my  brethren,  and  the  assembled  Grecians,  that 
my  power  of  i»rotraoting  the  combat  was  ended,  when  the 
gallant  Count,  by  his  genoroeity,  put  a  stop  to  it" 

"  Do  not  thyself  that  wrong,  braye  man,"  said  Count  Robert ; 
"  fOT  I  yow  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  that  the  combat 
was  yet  within  the  undetermined  doom  of  Proyidence,  when 
the  pressure  of  my  own  feelings  rendered  me  incapable  of  con- 
tinuing it,  to  the  neceesaiy  harm,  perhaps  to  the  mortal 
damage,  of  an  antagonist  to  whom  I  owe  so  much  kindness. 
Choose,  therefore,  the  recompense  which  the  generosity  of  thy 
Emperor  offers  in  a  manner  so  just  and  grateful,  and  fear  not 
lest  mortal  yoice  pronounces  that  reward  unmerited  which 
Robert  of  Paris  shall  ayouch  with  Ids  sword  to  haye  been 
gallantly  won  upon  his  own  crest" 

"  You  are  too  great,  my  lord,  and  too  noble,"  answered  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  "to  be  gainsaid  by  such  as  I  am,  and  I  must 
not  awaken  new  strife  between  us  by  contesting  the  ciroum- 
stances  under  which  our  combat  so  suddenly  closed,  nor  would 
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it  be  viae  or  prudent  in  me  further  to  contradict  yon.  Mjr 
noble  Emperor  generooBly  offen  me  the  right  of  naming  what 
he  calla  my  recompense;  but  let  not  his  generosity  be  dis- 
praised, although  it  is  lh)m  you,  my  lord,  and  not  from  his 
Imperial  Highness,  that  I  am  to  ask  a  boon,  to  me  the  dearest 
to  which  my  voice  can  give  utterance." 

''And  that,"  said  the  Count,  '' has  reference  to  B^ha,  the 
faithful  attendant  of  my  wife  9 " 

''  Even  so,"  said  Hereward ;  ''  it  is  my  proposal  to  request 
my  dischaige  from  the  Varangian  guard,  and  permisBion  to 
share  in  your  lordship's  pious  and  honourable  vow  for  the 
recovery  of  Palestine,  with  liberty  to  fight  ujader  your  honoured 
banner,  and  permission  from  time  to  time  to  recommend  my 
love-suit  to  Bertha,  the  attendant  of  the  Countess  of  Paris,  and 
the  hope  that  it  may  find  favour  in  the  eyes  of  her  noble  lord 
and  lady.  I  may  thus  finally  hope  to  be  restored  to  a  country, 
which  I  have  never  ceased  to  love  over  the  rest  of  the  world." 

''Thy  service,  noble  sddier,"  said  the  Count,  "shall  be  aa 
acceptable  to  me  as  that  of  a  bom  earl ;  nor  is  there  an  oppor- 
tunity of  acquiring  honour  which  I  can  shape  for  thee,  to 
which,  as  it  occurs,  I  will  not  gladly  prefer  thee.  I  will  not 
boast  of  what  interest  I  have  with  the  King  of  England,  but 
something  I  can  do  with  him,  and  it  shall  be  strained  to  the 
uttermost  to  settle  thee  in  thine  own  beloved  native  country." 

The  Emperor  then  spoke.  "  Bear  witness,  heaven  and  earth, 
and  you  my  faithful  sutjects,  and  you  my  gallant  allies ;  above 
all,  you  my  bold  and  true  Varangian  Guard,  that  we  would 
rather  have  lost  the  brightest  jewel  from  our  Imperial  crown, 
than  have  relinquished  the  service  of  this  true  and  fidthful 
Anf^o-Sazon.  But  since  go  he  must  and  will,  it  shall  be  my 
study  to  distinguish  him  by  such  marks  of  beneficence  as  may 
make  it  known,  through  his  friture  life,  that  he  is  the  person  to 
whom  the  Emperor  Alexius  Comnenus  acknowledged  a  debt 
larger  than  his  empire  could  dischaige.  You,  my  Loni  Tancred, 
and  your  principal  leaders,  will  sup  with  us  this  evening,  and 
to-morrow  resume  your  honourable  and  religious  purpose  of 
pilgrimage.  We  trust  both  the  combatants  w^  also  oblige  us 
by  their  presence. — Trumpets,  give  the  signal  for  dismission." 

The  trumpets  sounded  acco^ingly,  and  the  different  classes 
of  spectators,  armed   and   unarmed,  broke  up  into  various 
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parties,  or  formed  into  their  military  ranks,  for  the  purpose  of 
their  return  to  the  city. 

The  screams  of  women  suddenly  and  strangely  raised,  was 
the  first  thing  that  arrested  the  departure  of  the  multitude, 
when  those  who  glanced  their  eyes  bade,  saw  Sylvan,  the  great 
ourang-outang,  produce  himsdf  in  the  lists,  to  their  surprise 
and  astonishment.  The  women,  and  many  of  the  m^  who 
were  present,  unaccustomed  to  the  ghastly  look  and  savage 
appearance  of  a  creature  so  extraordinary,  raised  a  yell  of  terror 
so  loud,  that  it  discomposed  the  animal  who  was  the  occasion 
of  its  being  raised.  Sylvan,  in  the  course  of  the  night,  having 
escaped  over  the  garden-waU  of  Agelastes,  and  clambered  over 
the  rampart  of  the  city,  found  no  difficulty  in  hiding  himself 
in  the  lists  which  were  in  the  act  of  being  raised,  having  found 
a  lurking-i^aoe  in  some  dark  comer  under  the  seats  of  the 
spectators.  From  this  he  was  probably  dislodged  by  the  tumult 
of  the  dispersing  multitude,  and  had  been  compelled,  therefore, 
to  make  an  appearance  in  puUic  when  he  least  desired  it,  not 
unlike  that  of  the  celebrated  Puliccinello,  at  the  conclusion  of 
his  own  drama,  when  he  enters  in  mortal  strife  with  the  foul 
fiend  himself,  a  scene  which  scarcely  excites  more  terror  among 
the  juvenile  audience,  than  did  the  unexpected  apparition  of 
Sylvan  among  the  spectators  of  the  duel  Bows  were  bent,  and 
javelins  pointed  by  the  braver  part  of  the  scddiery,  against  an 
animal  of  an  appearance  so  ambiguous,  and  whom  his  uncom- 
mon size  and  grizzly  look  caused  most  who  Jaeheld  him  to 
suppose  either  the  devil  himself,  or  the  apparition  of  some 
fiendish  deity  of  ancient  days,  whom  the  heaUtens  worshipped. 
Sylvan  had  so  far  improved  such  opportuniUes  as  had  been 
afforded  him,  as  to  become  sufficiently  aware  that  the  attitudes 
assumed  by  so  many  military  men  inferred  immediate  danger 
to  his  person,  from  which  he  hastened  to  shelter  himself  by 
flying  to  the  protection  of  Hereward,  with  whom  he  had  been 
in  some  degree  fiuniliarised.  He  seized  him,  accordingly,  by 
the  doak,  and,  by  the  absurd  and  alarmed  look  of  his  fantastic 
features,  and  a  certain  wild  and  gibbering  chatter,  endeavoured 
to  express  his  fear  and  to  ask  protection.  Herewu^  understood 
the  terrified  creature,  and,  turning  to  the  Emperor's  throne,  said 
aloud, — *'  Poor  Mghtened  being,  turn  thy  petition,  and  gestures, 
and  tones,  to  a  quarter  which,  having  to-day  pardoned  so  many 
offences  ^hich  were  wilfully  and  maliciously  schemed,  will  not 
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be,  I  am  sure,  obdurate  to  such  as  tbou,  in  thy  half-reasoning 
capacity,  mayst  have  been  capable  of  committing." 

The  creature,  as  is  the  nature  of  its  tribe,  caught  from 
Hereward  himself  the  mode  of  applying  with  most  effect  his 
gestures  and  pitiable  supplication,  while  the  Emperor,  notwith- 
standing the  serious  scene  which  had  just  passed,  could  not  help 
laughing  at  the  touch  of  comedy  flung  into  it  by  this  last 
incident. 

"  My  trusty  Hereward," — ^he  said  aside,  "  (I  will  not  again 
call  him  Edward  if  I  can  help  it) — thou  art  the  refuge  of  the 
distressed,  whether  it  be  man  or  beast,  and  nothing  that  sues 
through  thy  intercession,  while  thou  remainest  in  omr  service, 
shall  find  its  supplication  in  vain.  Do  thou,  good  Hereward," 
for  the  name  was  now  pretty  well  established  in  his  Imperial 
memory,  ''  and  such  of  thy  companions  as  know  the  habits  of 
the  creature,  lead  him  back  to  his  old  quarters  in  the  Blac- 
quemal;  and  that  done,  my  friend,  observe  that  we  request 
thy  company,  and  that  of  thy  faithful  mate  Bertha,  to  partake 
supper  at  our  court,  with  our  wife  and  daughter,  and  such  of 
our  servants  and  allies  as  we  shall  request  to  share  the  same 
honour.  Be  assured,  that  while  thou  remainest  with  us,  there 
is  no  point  of  dignity  which  shall  not  be  willingly  paid  to  thee. 
— And  do  thou  approach,  Achilles  Tatius,  as  much  fistvoured 
by  thine  Emperor  as  before  this  day  dawned.  What  charges 
are  against  thee  have  been  only  whispered  in  a  friendly  ear, 
which  remembers  them  not,  unless  (which  Heav^  forefend  !) 
their  remembrance  is  renewed  by  firesh  offences." 

Achilles  Tatius  bowed  till  the  plume  of  his  helmet  mingled 
with  the  mane  of  his  fiery  horse,  but  held  it  wisest  to  forbear 
any  answer  in  words,  leaving  his  crime  and  his  pardon  to  stand 
upon  those  general  terms  in  which  the  Emperor  had  expressed 
them. 

Once  more  the  multitude  of  all  ranks  returned  on  their  way 
to  the  city,  nor  did  any  second  interruption  arrest  their  march. 
Sylvan,  accompanied  by  one  or  two  Varangians,  who  led  him 
in  a  sort  of  captivity,  took  his  way  to  the  vaults  of  the  Blao- 
quemal,  which  were  in  fact  his  proper  habitation. 

Upon  the  road  to  the  city,  Harpax,  the  notorious  corporal  of 
the  Immortal  Guards,  held  a  discourse  with  one  or  two  of  his 
own  soldiers,  and  of  the  citizens  who  had  been  members  of  the 
late  conspiracy. 
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'^  So/'  said  Stephanos,  the  prize-fighter,  *'  a  fine  affidr  we  have 
made  of  it,  to  su£fer  ourselves  to  be  all  anticipated  and  betrayed 
by  a  thick-skulled  Varangian ;  every  chance  turning  against  us 
as  they  would  against  Corydon,  the  shoemaker,  if  he  were  to 
defy  me  to  the  circus.  Ursel,  whose  death  made  so  much 
work,  turns  out  not  to  be  dead  after  all ;  and  what  is  worse,  he 
lives  not  to  our  advantage.  This  fellow  Hereward,  who  was 
yesterday  no  better  than  myself — ^What  do  I  say  1 — ^better  ! — 
he  was  a  great  deal  worse — an  insignificant  nobody  in  every 
respect ! — is  now  crammed  with  honours,  i»uises,  and  gifts,  till 
he  well-nigh  returns  what  they  have  giv^  him,  and  the  CsBsar 
and  the  Acolyte,  our  associates,  have  lost  the  Emperor's  love 
and  confidence,  and  if  they  are  sufiered  to  survive,  it  must  be 
like  the  tame  domestic  poultry,  whom  we  pamper  with  food  one 
day,  that  upon  the  next  their  necks  may  be  twisted  for  spit  or 
pot." 

"  Stephanos,"  replied  the  centurion,  "  thy  form  of  body  fits 
thee  wdl  for  the  Pahestra,  but  thy  mind  is  not  so  acutely 
formed  as  to  detect  that  which  is  real  from  that  which  is  only 
probable,  in  the  political  world,  of  which  thou  art  now  judging. 
Ck)nsidering  the  risk  incurred  by  lending  a  man's  ear  to  a  con- 
spiracy, thou  oughtest  to  reckon  it  a  saving,  in  every  particular, 
where  he  escapes  with  his  life  and  character  safe.  This  has 
been  the  case  with  Achilles  Tatius,  and  with  the  Caesar.  They 
have  remained  also  in  their  high  places  of  trust  and  power,  and 
may  be  confident  that  the  Emperor  will  hardly  dare  to  remove 
them  at  a  future  period,  since  the  possession  of  the  full  know- 
ledge of  their  guilt  has  not  emboldened  him  to  do  so.  Their 
power,  thus  lefl  with  them,  is  in  fact  ours;  nor  is  there  a 
circumstance  to  be  supposed,  which  can  induce  them  to  betray 
their  confederates  to  the  government.  It  is  much  more  likely 
that  they  will  remember  them  with  the  probability  of  renewing, 
at  a  fitter  time,  the  alliance  which  binds  them  together.  Cheer 
up  thy  noble  resolution,  therefore,  my  Prince  of  the  Circus,  and 
think  that  thou  shalt  still  retain  that  predominant  influence 
which  the  favourites  of  the  amphitheatre  are  sure  to  possess 
over  the  citizens  of  Constantinople." 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  answered  Stephanos ;  "  but  it  gnaws  at  my 
heart  like  the  worm  that  dieth  not,  to  see  this  beggarly 
foreigner  betray  the  noblest  blood  in  the  land,  not  to  mention 
the  best  athlete  in  the  Palsestra^  and  move  off  not  only  without 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


308  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

punishment  for  liis  treachery,  bat  with  praise,  honour,  and 
preferment." 

"  True,''  said  Harpax ;  '^  bat  ob6er7e,  my  friend,  t^t  he  does 
move  off  to  purpose.  He  leaves  the  land,  quits  the  corps  in 
which  he  might  claim  preferment  and  a  few  vain  honours, 
being  valued  at  what  such  trifles  amount  to.  Herewaid,  in 
the  course  of  one  or  two  days,  shall  be  littie  better  than  a 
disbanded  soldier,  subsisting  by  the  poor  bread  whidi  he  can 
obtain  as  a  follower  <^  this  beggaiiy  Count,  or  which  he  is 
rather  bound  to  dispute  with  the  infidel,  by  encountering  with 
his  battle-axe  the  Turkish  sabres.  What  will  it  avidl  him 
amidst  the  disasters,  the  slaughter,  and  the  famine  of  Palestine, 
that  he  once  upon  a  time  was  admitted  to  supper  with  the 
Emperor  t  We  know  Alexius  Comnenus — ^he  is  willing  to  dis- 
chaige,  at  the  highest  cost,  such  obligations  as  are  incurred  to 
men  like  this  Hereward ;  and,  believe  me,  I  think  that  I  see 
the  wily  despot  shrug  his  shoulders  in  derision,  when  one 
morning  he  is  saluted  with  the  news  oi  a  battle  in  Palestine 
lost  by  the  crusaders,  in  whidi  his  old  acquaintance  has  fidlen 
a  dead  man.  I  will  not  insult  thee,  by  telling  thee  how  easy 
it  might  be  to  acquire  the  favour  of  a  gentlewoman  in  waiting 
upon  a  lady  of  quality ;  nor  do  I  think  it  would  be  difficulty 
should  that  be  the  object  of  the  prize-fighter,  to  acquire  the 
property  of  a  large  baboon  like  Sylvan,  which  no  doubt  would 
set  up  as  a  juggler  any  Frank  who  had  meanness  of  spirit  to 
propose  to  gain  his  brc^td  in  such  a  capacity,  from  the  alms  of 
the  starving  chivalry  of  Europe.  But  he  who  can  stoop  to  envy 
the  lot  of  such  a  person,  ought  not  to  be  one  whose  chief  p^- 
sonal  distinctions  are  sufficient  to  place  him  first  in  rank  over 
all  the  fitvourites  of  the  amphitheatre." 

There  was  something  in  this  sophistical  kind  of  reasoning 
which  was  but  half  satisfaot<»y  to  the  obtuse  int^ect  of  the 
prize-fighter,  to  whom  it  was  addressed,  although  the  only 
answer  which  he  attempted  was  couched  in  this  observation : — 

"Ay,  but  noble  centurion,  you  forget  that,  besides  empty 
honours,  this  Varangian  Hereward,  or  Edward,  whichever  is  hk 
name,  is  promised  a  mighty  donative  of  gold." 

"  Marry,  you  touch  me  tiiere,"  said  the  centurion ;  "  and  when 
yon  tell  me  that  the  promise  is  fulfilled,  I  will  willingly  agree 
that  the  Anglo-Saxon  hath  gained  something  to  be  envied  for ; 
but  while  it  remains  in  the  shape  of  a  naked  promise,  you  shall 
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pardon  me,  my  worthy  Sfcepfaanoe,  if  I  hold  it  of  no  more  account 
than  the  mere  pledges  which  are  distributed  among  ourselves  as 
well  as  to  the  Varangians,  prominng  upon  ftiture  occasions  mints 
of  money,  which  we  are  Uk^y  to  receive  at  the  same  time  with 
the  last  year's  snow.  Keep  up  your  hecurt,  therefore,  noble  Ste- 
phanos, and  believe  not  that  your  affidrs  are  worse  for  the  mis- 
carriage of  this  day ;  and  let  not  thy  gallant  courage  sink,  but 
remembering  those  principles  upon  which  it  was  called  into  ac- 
tion, believe  that  thy  objects  are  not  the  less  secure  because  fate 
has  removed  their  acquLntion  to  a  more  distant  day."  The 
veteran  and  unbending  conspirator,  Harpax,  thus  strengthened 
for  some  future  renewal  of  their  enterprise  the  faOing  spirits  of 
Stephanos. 

After  this,  such  leaders  as  were  included  in  the  invitation 
given  by  the  Emperor,  repaired  to  the  evening  meal,  and,  from 
the  general  content  and  complaisance  expressed  by  Alexius  and 
his  guests  of  ev^  description,  it  could  little  have  been  supposed 
ih&t  the  day  just  passed  over  was  one  which  had  inferred  a  pur- 
pose so  dangerous  and  treacherous. 

The  absence  of  the  Countess  Brenhilda,  during  this  evenlful 
day,  created  no  small  surprise  to  the  EmperOT  and  those  in  his 
immediate  confidence,  who  knew  her  enterprising  spirit,  and 
the  interest  she  must  have  felt  in  the  issue  of  the  combat. 
Bertha  had  made  an  early  communication  to  the  Count,  that 
his  lady,  agitated  with  the  many  anxieties  of  the  few  preceding 
days,  was  unable  to  leave  her  apartment.  The  valiant  knight, 
therefore,  lost  no  time  in  acquainting  his  faithf\il  Countess  of 
his  safety;  and  afterwards  joining  those  who  partook  of  the 
banquet  at  the  palace,  he  bore  himself  as  if  the  least  recollec- 
tion did  not  remain  on  his  mind  of  the  perfidious  conduct  of  the 
Emperor  at  the  conclusion  of  the  last  entertainment  He  knew 
in  truth,  that  the  knights  of  Prince  Tancred  not  only  main- 
tained a  strict  watch  round  the  house  where  Brenhilda  remained, 
but  also  that  they  preserved  a  severe  ward  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  Blacquemal,  as  well  for  the  safety  of  their  heroic  leader, 
as  for  that  of  Count  Robert,  the  respected  companion  of  their 
military  pilgrimage. 

It  was  the  general  principle  of  the  European  chivalry,  that 
distrust  was  rarely  permitted  to  survive  open  quarrels,  and  that 
whatever  was  forgiven,  was  dismissed  f^om  their  recollection, 
as  unlikely  to  recur ;  but  on  the  present  occasion  there  was  a 
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more  than  usual  assemblage  of  troops,  which  the  occurrences  of 
the  day  had  drawn  together,  so  that  the  crusaders  were  called 
upon  to  be  particularly  watdifuL 

It  may  be  believed  that  the  evening  passed  over  without  any 
attempt  to  renew  the  ceremonial  in  the  council  chamber  of  the 
Lions,  which  had  been  upon  a  former  occasion  terminated  in 
such  misunderstanding.  Indeed  it  would  have  been  lucky  if 
the  explanation  between  the  mighty  Emperor  of  Greece  and 
the  chivalrous  Knight  of  Paris  had  taken  place  earlier;  for 
reflection  on  what  had  passed,  had  convinced  the  £mperor 
that  the  Franks  were  not  a  people  to  be  imposed  upon  by  pieces 
of  clockwork,  and  similar  trifles,  and  that  what  they  did  not 
understand  was  sure,  instead  of  procuring  their  awe  or  admira- 
tion, to  excite  their  anger  and  defiance.  Not  had  it  altogether 
escaped  Count  Robert  that  the  manners  of  the  Eastern  people 
were  upon  a  diflerent  scale  from  those  to  wh|ch  he  had  been 
accustomed ;  that  they  neither  were  so  deeply  affected  by  the 
spirit  of  chivalry,  nor,  in  his  own  language,  was  the  worship  of 
the  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances  so  congeidal  a  subject  of  adora- 
tion. This,  notwithstanding,  Ck)unt  Robert  observed,  that 
Alexius  Comnenus  was  a  wise  and  politic  prince ;  his  wisdom 
perhaps  too  much  allied  to  cunning,  but  yet  aiding  him  to 
maintain  with  great  address  that  empire  over  the  minds  of  his 
subjects  which  was  necessary  for  their  good,  and  for  maintaining 
his  own  authority.  He  therefore  resolved  to  receive  with 
equanimity  whatever  should  be  offered  by  the  Emperor,  either 
in  civility  or  in  the'  way  of  jest,  and  not  again  to  disturb  an 
understanding  which  might  be  of  advantage  to  Christendom,  by 
a  quarrel  founded  upon  misconception  of  terms  or  misapprehen- 
sion of  manners.  To  this  prudent  resolution  the  Count  of 
Paris  adhered  during  the  whole  evening ;  with  some  difficulty, 
however,  since  it  was  somewhat  inconsistent  with  his  own  fiery 
and  inquisitive  temper,  which  was  equally  desirous  to  know  the 
precise  amount  of  whatever  was  addressed  to  him,  and  to  take 
umbrage  at  it,  should  it  appear  in  the  least  degree  offensive^ 
whether  so  intended  or  not 
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CHAPTER  THIRTY-POURTtt 

It  was  not  until  after  the  conquest  of  Jerusalem  that  Count 
Robert  of  Paris  returned  to  Constantinople  and  with  his  wife, 
and  such  proportion  of  his  followers  as  the  sword  and  pestilence 
had  left  aft^  that  bloody  war&re,  resumed  his  course  to  his 
native  kingdom.  Upon  reaching  Italy,  the  first  care  of  the 
noble  Count  and  Countess  was  to  celebrate  in  princely  style  the 
murriage  of  Hereward  and  his  fedthful  Bertha,  who  had  added 
to  their  other  claims  upon  their  master  and  mistress,  those 
acquired  by  Hereward's  faithful  services  in  Palestine,  and  no 
less  by  Bertha's  affectionate  ministry  to  her  lady  in  Constan- 
tinople. 

As  to  the  fate  of  Alexius  Comnenus,  it  may  be  read  at  large 
in  the  history  of  his  daughter  Anna,  who  has  represented  him 
as  the  hero  of  many  a  victory,  achieved,  says  the  porple-bom,  in 
the  third  chapter  and  fifteenth  book  of  her  histoiy,  sometimes 
by  his  arms  and  sometimes  by  his  prudence. 

*'  His  boldness  alone  has  gained  some  battles,  at  other  limes 
his  success  has  been  won  by  stratagem.  He  has  erected  the 
most  illustrious  of  his  trophies  by  confironting  danger,  by  com- 
bating like  a  simple  soldier,  and  throwing  himself  bareheaded 
into  the  thickest  of  tiie  foe.  But  there  are  others,"  continues 
the  accomplished  lady,  ''which  he  gained  an  opportunity  of 
erecting  by  assuming  the  appearance  of  terror,  and  even  of 
retreat.  In  a  word,  he  knew  alike  how  to  triumph  either  in 
flight  or  in  pursuit,  and  remained  upright  even  before  those 
enemies  who  appeared  to  have  struck  him  down;  resembling 
the  military  implement  termed  the  calthrop,  which  remains 
always  upright  in  whatever  direction  it  is  thrown  on  the 
ground." 

It  would  be  uivjust  to  deprive  the  Princess  of  the  defence  she 
herself  makes  against  the  obvious  charge  of  partiality. 

"  I  must  still  once  more  repel  the  reproach  which  some  bring 
against  me,  as  if  my  history  was  composed  merely  according  to 
the  dictates  of  the  natural  love  for  parents  which  is  engraved  in 
the  hearts  of  children.  In  truth,  it  is  not  the  effect  of  that 
affection  which  I  bear  to  mine,  but  it  is  the  evidence  of  matter 
of  fact,  which  obliges  me  to  speak  as  I  have  done.     Is  it  uot 
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possiUe  that  one  can  have  at  the  same  time  an  affection  for  the 
memory  of  a  fether  and  for  truth  1  For  myself,  I  have  never 
directed  my  attempt  to  write  history  otherwise  than  for  the 
ascertainment  of  the  matter  of  fact.  With  this  purpose  I  have 
taken  for  my  subject  the  history  of  a  worthy  man.  Is  it  just, 
that,  by  the  single  accident  of  his  being  the  author  of  my  birth, 
liis  quidity  of  my  father  ought  to  form  a  pr^'udice  against  me, 
which  would  ruin  my  credit  with  my  readers  ?  I  have  given, 
upon  other  occasions,  proofs  sufficiently  strong  of  the  ardour 
which  I  had  for  the  defence  of  my  father^s  interests,  which 
those  that  know  me  can  never  doubt ;  but,  on  the  present,  I 
have  been  limited  by  the  inviolable  fidelity  with  which  I  respect 
the  truth,  which  I  should  have  felt  conscience  to  have  veiled, 
under  pretence  of  serving  the  renown  of  jnj  father." — AUxicuL^ 
chap.  iii.  book  xv. 

This  much  we  have  deemed  it  our  duty  to  quote,  in  justice 
to  the  fair  historian;  we  will  extract  also  her  description  of 
the  Emperor's  death,  and  are  not  unwilling  to  allow  that  the 
character  assigned  to  the  Princess  by  our  own  Gibbon  has  in  it 
a  great  deal  of  fairness  and  of  truth. 

Notwithstanding  her  repeated  protests  of  sacrificing  rather 
to  the  exact  and  absolute  truth  than  to  the  memory  of  her 
deceased  parent.  Gibbon  remarks  truly,  that  "  instead  of  the 
simplicity  of  style  and  narrative  which  wins  a  belief,  an  elabo- 
rate affectation  of  rhetoric  and  science  betrays  in  every  page  the 
vanity  of  a  female  author.  The  genuine  character  of  Alexius 
is  lost  in  a  vague  constellatipn  of  virtues ;  and  the  perpetual 
strain  of  panegyric  and  apology  awakens  our  jealousy  to  ques- 
tion the  veracity  of  the  historian,  and  the  merit  of  the  hero. 
We  cannot,  however,  refuse  her  judicious  and  important  re- 
mark, that  the  disorders  of  the  times  were  the  misfortune  and 
the  glory  of  Alexius ;  and  that  every  calamity  which  can  afflict 
a  declining  empire  was  accumulated  on  his  reign  by  the  justice 
of  Heaven  and  the  vices  of  his  predecessors." — Gibbon's  Roman 
Empire,  vol  ix.  p.  83,  foot-note. 

The  Princess  accordingly  feels  the  utmost  assurance  that  a 
number  of  signs,  which  appeared  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  were 
interpreted  by  the  soothsayers  of  the  day  as  foreboding  the 
death  of  the  Emperor.  By  these  means,  Anna  Comnena  assigned 
to  her  father  those  indications  of  consequence,  which  ancient 
historians  represent  as  necessary  mtimations  of  the  sympathy  of 
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nature  with  the  removaL  of  great  characters  from  the  world ; 
but  she  fails  not  to  inform  the  Christian  reader  that  her  fistther's 
belief  attached  to  none  of  these  prognostics,  and  that  even  on 
the  following  remarkable  occasion  he  maintained  his  incredu- 
lity : — ^A  splendid  statue,  supposed  generally  to  be  a  relic  of 
paganism,  holding  in  its  hand  a  golden  sceptre,  and  standing 
upon  a  base  of  porphyry,  was  overturned  by  a  tempest,  and 
was  generaUy  bdieved  to  be  an  intimation  of  the  death  of  the 
Emperor.  This,  however,  he  generously  repelled.  Phidias, 
he  said,  and  other  great  sculptors  of  antiquity,  had  the  talent 
of  imitating  the  human  frame  with  surprising  accuracy ;  but  to 
sui^)06e  that  the  power  of  foretelling  future  events  was  reposed 
in  these  master-pieces  of  art,  would  be  to  ascribe  to  their  makers 
the  faculties  reserved  by  the  Deity  for  himself,  when  he  says, 
'*  It  is  I  who  kill  and  make  alive."  During  his  latter  days, 
the  Emperor  was  greatly  afflicted  with  the  gout,  the  nature  of 
which  has  exercised  the  wit  of  many  persons  of  science  as  well 
as  of  Anna  Oomnena.  The  poor  patient  was  so  much  ex- 
hausted, that  when  the  Empress  was  talking  of  most  eloquent 
persons  who  should  assist  in  the  composition  of  his  history,  he 
said,  with  a  natural  contempt  of  such  vanities,  "  The  passages 
of  my  unhappy  life  call  rather  for  tears  and  lamentation  than 
for  the  praises  you  speak  of." 

A  species  of  asthma  having  come  to  the  assistance  of  the 
gout,  the  remedies  of  the  physicians  became  as  vain  as  the  in- 
tercession of  the  monks  and  clergy,  as  well  as  the  alms  which 
were  indiscriminately  lavished.  Two  or  three  deep  successive 
swoons  gave  ominous  warning  of  the  approaching  blow,  and 
at  length  was  terminated  the  reign  and  life  of  Alexius  Com- 
nenus,  a  prince  who,  with  all  the  faults  which  may  be  imputed 
to  him,  still  possesses  a  real  right,  from  the  purity  of  his  general 
intentions,  to  be  accounted  one  of  the  best  sovereigns  of  the 
Lower  Empire. 

For  some  time  the  historian  forgot  her  pride  of  literary  rank, 
and,  like  an  ordinary  person,  burst  into  tears  and  shrieks,  tore 
her  hair,  and  defaced  her  countenance,  while  the  Empress  Irene 
cast  from  her  her  princely  habits,  cut  off  her  hair,  changed  her 
purple  buskins  for  black  mourning  shoes,  and  her  daughter 
Mary,  who  had  herself  been  a  widow,  took  a  black  robe  from 
one  of  her  own  wardrobes,  and  presented  it  to  her  mother. 
"  Even  in  the  moment  when  she  put  it  on,"  says  Anna  Corn- 
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nena,  '■'  the  Emperor  gave  up  the  ghost,  and  in  that  moment 
the  sun  of  my  life  set/' 

We  shall  not  pursue  her  lamentations  farther.  She  upbraids 
herself  that,  after  the  death  of  her  father,  that  light  of  the 
world,  she  had  also  surviyed  Irene,  the  delight  alike  of  the  east 
and  of  the  west,  %ad  survived  her  husband  also.  ''  I  am  in- 
dignant," c(he  said,  ''  that  my  soul,  suffering  under  such  torrents 
of  misfortune,  should  still  deign  to  animate  my  body.  Have  I 
not,"  said  she,  "  been  more  hard  and  unfeeliug  thui  the  rocks 
themselves  ;  and  is  it  not  just  that  one,  who  could  survive  such 
a  father  and  mother,  and  sudi  a  huslxmd,  should  be  subjected 
to  the  influence  of  so  much  calamity  ?  But  let  me  finish  this 
history,  rather  than  any  longer  fatigue  my  readers  with  my  un- 
availing and  tragical  lamentation." 

Having  thus  condufled  her  history,  she  adds  the  faUowing 
two  lines : — 

**  The  learned  Comnena  lays  her  pen  aside, 
What  time  her  sabject  and  her  father  died."  * 

These  quotations  will  probably  give  the  readers  as  much  as 
they  wish  to  know  of  the  real  character  of  this  Imperial  his- 
torian. Fewer  words  will  suflSce  to  dispose  of  the  other  parties 
who  have  been  selected  from  her  pages,  as  persons  in  the  fore- 
going drama. 

There  is  very  little  doubt  that  the  Count  Robert  of  Paris, 
whose  audacity  in  seating  himself  upon  the  throne  of  the  Em- 
peror gives  a  peculiar  interest  to  his  character,  was  in  fact  a 
person  of  the  highest  rank ;  being  no  other,  as  has  been  con- 
jectured by  the  learned  Du  Gauge,  than  an  ancestor  of  the 
house  of  Bourbon,  which  has  so  long  given  kings  to  France. 
He  was  a  successor,  it  has  been  conceived,  of  the  Counts  of 
Paris,  by  whom  the  city  was  valiantly  defended  against  the 
Normans,  and  an  ancestor  of  Hugh  Capet.  There  are  several 
hypotheses  upon  this  subject,  deriving  the  well-known  Hugh 
Capet,  first,  from  the  family  of  Saxony;  secondly,  from  St. 
Arnold,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Altex ;  third,  from  Nibilong ; 
fourth,  from  the  Duke  of  Bavaria ;  and  fifth,  from  a  natural 
son  of  the  Emperor  Charlemagne.  Variously  placed,  but  in 
each  of  these  contested  pedigrees,  appears  this  Bobert,  sumamed 
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the  Strong,  who  was  Count  of  that  district,  of  which  Paris 
was  the  capital,  most  peculiariy  styled  the  Coonty,  or  Isle  of 
France.  Anna  Comnena,  who  has  recorded  the  bold  usurpation 
of  the  Emperor's  seat  by  this  haughty  chieftain,  has  also  ac- 
quainted us  with  his  receiving  a  severe,  if  not  a  mortal  wound, 
at  the  battle  of  DoiylsBum,  owing  to  his  neglecting  the  warlike 
instructions  with  which  her  father  had  favoured  him  on  the 
subject  of  the  Turkish  wars.  The  antiquary  who  is  disposed  to 
investigate  this  subject,  may  consult  the  late  Lord  Ashbum- 
ham's  daborate  Genealogy  of  the  Royal  House  of  France ;  also 
a  note  of  Du  Gauge's  on  the  Princess's  history,  p.  362,  arguing 
for  the  identity  of  her  ''  Robert  of  Paris,  a  haughty  barbarian," 
with  the  "  Robert  called  the  Strong,"  mentioned  as  an  ancestor 
of  Hugh  Capet  Gibbon,  vol  xi  p.  52,  may  also  be  consulted. 
The  French  antiquary  and  the  English  historian  seem  alike 
disposed  to  find  the  church,  called  in  the  tale  that  of  the  Lady 
of  the  Broken  Lances,  in  that  dedicated  to  St.  Dmsas,  or  Drosin, 
of  Soissons,  who  was  supposed  to  have  peculiar  influence  on  the 
issue  of  combats,  and  to  be  in  the  habit  of  determining  them 
in  fEivour  of  such  champions  as  spent  the  night  preceding  at 
his  shrine. 

In  consideration  of  the  sex  of  one  of  the  parties  concerned, 
the  author  has  selected  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances  as  a 
more  appropriate  patroness  than  St  Dmsas  himself,  for  the 
Amazons,  who  were  not  uncommon  in  that  age.  Gaita,  for 
example,  the  wife  of  Robert  Guiscard,  a  redoubted  hero,  and 
the  parent  of  a  most  heroic  race  of  sons,  was  herself  an  Amazon, 
fought  in  the  foremost  ranks  of  the  Normans,  and  is  repeatedly 
commemorated  by  our  Imperial  historian,  Anna  Comnena. 

The  reader  can  easily  conceive  to  himself  that  Robert  of 
Paris  distinguished  hinoself  among  his  brethren-at-arms,  and 
fellow-crusaders.  His  fame  resounded  from  the  walls  of  An- 
tioch ;  but  at  the  battle  of  Dorylseum,  he  was  so  desperately 
wounded,  as  to  be  disabled  from  taking  a  part  in  the  grandest 
scene  of  the  expedition.  His  heroic  Countess,  however,  enjoyed 
the  great  satisfaction  of  mounting  the  walls  of  Jerusalem,  and 
in  so  far  discharging  her  own  vows  and  those  of  her  husband. 
This  was  the  more  fortunate,  as  the  sentence  of  the  physicians 
pnmounoed  that  the  wounds  of  the  Count  had  been  inflicted 
by  a  poisoned  weapon,  and  that  complete  recovery  was  only  to 
be  hoped  for  by  having  recourse  to  his  native  air.    After  some 
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time  spent  in  the  vain  hope  of  averting  by  patience  this  unple^ 
sant  alternative.  Count  Robert  subjected  himself  to  necessity, 
or  what  was  represented  as  such,  and,  with  his  wife  and  the 
faithful  Hereward,  and  all  others  of  his  followers  who  had  been 
like  himself  disabled  from  combat,  took  the  way  to  Europe 
by  sea. 

A  light  galley,  procured  at  a  high  rate,  conducted  them 
safely  to  Venice,  and  from  that  then  glorious  city,  the  moderate 
portion  of  spoil  which  had  £sdlen  to  the  Count's  share  among 
the  conquerors  of  Palestine,  served  to  convey  them  to  his  own 
dominions,  which,  more  fortunate  than  those  of  most  of  his 
fellow-pilgrims,  had  been  left  unii^jured  by  their  neighbours 
during  the  time  of  their  proprietor's  absence  on  the  Crusade. 
The  report  that  the  Count  had  lost  his  health,  and  the  power 
of  continuing  his  homage  to  the  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances, 
brought  upon  him  the  hostilities  of  one  or  two  ambitious  or 
envious  neighbours,  whose  covetousnees  was,  however,  suffi- 
ciently repressed  by  the  brave  resistance  of  the  Countess  and 
the  resolute  Hereward.  Less  than  a  twelvemonth  was  required 
to  restore  the  Count  of  Paris  to  his  fidl  health,  and  to  render 
him,  as  formerly,  the  assured  protector  of  his  own  vassals,  and 
the  subject  in  whom  the  possessors  of  the  French  throne  reposed 
the  utmost  confidence.  This  latter  capacity  enabled  Count 
Robert  to  discharge  his  debt  towards  Hereward  in  a  manner 
as  ample  as  he  could  have  hoped  or  expected.  Being  now 
respected  alike  for  his  wisdom  and  his  sagacity,  as  much  as  he 
always  was  for  his  intrepidity  and  his  character  as  a  successful 
crusader,  he  was  repeatedly  employed  by  the  Court  of  France 
in  settling  the  troublesome  and  intricate  afiairs  in  which  the 
Norman  possessions  of  the  English  crown  involved  the  rival 
nations.  William  Rufus  was  not  insensible  to  his  merit,  nor 
blind  to  the  importance  of  gaining  his  good-will ;  and  finding 
out  his  anxiety  that  Hereward  should  be  restored  to  the  land 
of  his  fathers,  he  took,  or  made  an  opportunity,  by  the  forfeiture 
of  some  rebellious  noble,  of  conferring  upon  our  Varangian  a 
large  district  adjacent  to  the  New  Forest,  being  part  of  the 
scenes  which  his  father  chiefly  frequented,  and  where  it  is  said 
the  descendants  of  the  valiant  squire  and  his  Bertha  have  sub- 
sisted for  many  a  long  year,  surviving  turns  of  time  and  chance, 
which  are  in  general  ^tal  to  the  continuance  of  more  distin- 
guished fiunilies. 
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Note  A,  p.  29.— Constantinople. 

The  impression  which  the  imperial  city  was  calculated  to  make  on  such 
visitors  as  the  Crusaders  of  the  West,  is  given  by  the  ancient  French 
chronicler  Villehardouin,  who  was  present  at  the  capture  of  a.  d.  1203. 
**  When  we  had  come,"  he  says,  "  within  three  leagues,  to  a  certain  Abbey, 
then  we  could  plainly  survey  Constantinople.  There  the  ships  and  the 
galleys  came  to  anchor ;  and  much  did  they  who  had  never  b^n  in  that 
quarter  before,  gaze  upon  the  city.  That  such  a  city  could  be  in  the 
world  they  had  never  conceived,  and  they  were  never  weary  of  staring  at 
the  high  walls  and  towers  with  which  it  was  entirely  encompassed,  the  rich 
palaces  and  lofty  churches,  of  which  there  were  so  many  that  no  one  could 
have  believed  it,  if  he  had  not  seen  with  his  own  eyes  tiiat  city,  the  Queen 
of  all  cities.  And  know  that  there  was  not  so  bold  a  heart  there,  that  it 
did  not  feel  some  terror  at  the  strength  of  Constantinople." — Chap.  66. 

Again, — *'  And  now  many  of  those  of  the  host  went  to  see  Constantinople 
within,  and  the  rich  palaces  and  stately  churches,  of  which  it  possesses  so 
many,  and  the  riches  of  the  place,  which  are  such  as  no  other  city  ever 
equidled.  I  need  not  speak  of  the  sanctuaries,  which  are  as  many  as  are  in 
all  the  world  beside." — Chap.  100. 


Note  B,  p.  83. — Vabanoians. 

Ducange  has  poured  forth  a  tide  of  learning  on  this  curious  subject, 
which  will  be  foimd  in  his  Notes  on  Villehardouin's  Constantinople  under 
the  French  Emperors. — Paris,  1637,  folio,  p.  196.  Gibbon's  History  may 
also  be  consulted,  voL  x.  p.  231. 

Villehardouin,  in  describing  tiie  siege  of  Constantinople,  A.D.  1203,  says, 
"  'Li  murs  fu  mult  gamis  d'Anglois  et  de  Danois," — hence  the  dissertation 
of  Ducange  here  quoted,  and  several  articles  besides  in  his  Qlossarium  as 
Varangif  Warengangi,  etc  The  etymology  of  the  name  is  left  uncertain, 
though  the  Qerman  fort-ganger,  i.c,  forth-goer,  Wanderer,  exUe,  seems  the 
most  probable.  The  term  occurs  in  various  Italian  and  Sicilian  documents, 
anterior  to  the  establishment  of  the  Varangian  Guards  at  Constantinople, 
and  collected  by  Muratori :  as,  for  instance,  in  an  edict  of  one  of  the 
Lombard  kings,  **  Omnes  Warengangi,  qui  de  ezteris  finibus  in  regni  nostri 
ftnibns  advenerint,  seque  sub  scuto  potestatis  nostra  snbdiderint,  legibui 
aofltiiB  Longobardorom  vivere  deb^t," — and  in  another,  '*De  Waien- 
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gangU,  nobilibnfl,  mediocribni,  et  rosticU  hominibos,  qui  usque  mine  in 
tenl  ve8tr&  fugiti  sunt,  habeatia  eos." — MunUori,  voL  IL  p.  261. 

With  regard  to  the  origin  of  the  YarangiaD  Guard,  the  most  distinct 
testimony  is  that  of  Ordericns  Yittalis,  -who  sajrs,  **  When  therefore  the 
English  had  lost  their  liberty,  they  turned  themselves  with  zeal  to  discover 
the  means  of  throwing  off  the  unaccustomed  yoke.  Some  fled  to  Sueno, 
King  of  the  Danes,  to  excite  him  to  the  recovery  of  the  inheritance  of  his 
grandfather,  Canute.  Not  a  few  fled  into  exile  in  other  regions,  either  from 
the  mere  desire  of  escaping  ttom  under  the  Norman  rule,  or  in  the  hope  of 
acquiring  wealth,  and  so  being  one  day  in  a  condition  to  renew  the  struggle 
at  home.  Some  of  these,  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  penetrated  into  a  far 
distant  land,  and  offered  tiiemselves  to  the  military  service  of  the  Constan- 
tinopolitan  Emperor — that  wise  prince,  against  whom  Robert  Guiscard, 
Duke  of  Apulia,  had  then  raised  all  his  forces.  The  English  exiles  were 
favourably  received,  and  opposed  in  battle  to  the  Normans,  for  whose 
encounter  the  Greeks  themselves  were  too  weak.  Alexius  b^gan  to  build 
a  town  for  the  English,  a  little  above  Constantinople,  at  a  place  called 
Chevelott  but  the  trouble  of  the  Normans  from  Sicily  still  increasing,  he 
soon  recalled  them  to  the  capital,  and  intrusted  the  principal  palace  with 
all  its  treasures  to  their  keeping.  This  was  the  method  in  which  the  Saxon 
English  found  their  way  to  Ionia,  where  they  stiU  remain,  highly  valued 
by  the  Emperor  and  the  people. " — Book  iv.  p.  508. 

Note  C,  p.  140.— Labarum. 

Ducange  fills  half-a-columh  of  his  huge  page  with  the  mere  names  of  the 
authors  who  have  written  at  length  on  the  Labarum,  or  principal  standard 
of  the  empire  for  the  time  of  Constantine.  It  consisted  of  a  spear  of  silver, 
or  plated  with  that  metal,  having  suspended  fh)m  a  cross-beam  below 
the  spoke  a  small  square  silken  banner,  adorned  with  portraits  of  the 
reigning  family,  and  over  these  the  famous  Monogram  which  expresses  at 
once  the  figure  of  the  cross  and  the  initial  letters  of  the  name  of  Christ 
The  bearer  of  the  Labarwn  was  an  officer  of  high  rank  down  to  the  last 
days  of  the  Byzantine  government. — See  Gibbon,  chap.  20. 

Ducange  seems  to  have  proved,  fh)m  the  evidence  of  coins  and  triumphal 
monuments,  that  a  standard  of  the  form  of  the  Labarum  was  used  by 
various  barbarous  nations  long  before  it  was  adopted  by  their  Roman 
conquerors,  and  he  is  of  opinion  that  its  name  also  was  borrowed  from 
either  Teutonic  Germany,  or  Celtic  Gaul,  or  Sclavonic  niyria.  It  is  certain 
that  either  the  German  language  or  jbhe  Welsh  may  afford  at  this  day  a 
perfectly  satisfactory  etymon  :  Lap-heer  in  the  former,  and  Lab-havr  in  the 
latter,  having  precisely  the  same  meaning — the  doth  qf  the  hosL 

The  form  of  the  Labarum  may  stiU  be  recognised  in  the  banners  earned 
in  ecclesiastical  processions  in  all  Roman  Catholic  countries. 

NoTB  D,  p.  160. — Gaita,  thb  Amazon. 

This  Amazon  makes  a  conspicuous  figure  in  Anna  Comnena's  account  of 
her  father^s  campaigns  against  Robert  Guisoard.  On  one  occasion  (Alexiad, 
Ub.  iv.  p.  98)  she  represents  her  as  thus  recalling  the  fogitive  soldiery  of 
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her  butbaad  to  tbeir  duty,— *H  dc  j€  Vtura  IlaXXat  dXXif,  /cfir  ftti  ABnpif, 
Kor  ovroir  fuyumfif  d^tiffa  ^•Mnp^,  lumm  ab  ro  'Ofi'^pucm  crot  rg  tSi^ 
IfoXcjrry  Xeyctr  ^cci.     M^x^  woaw  ^eifc^tf  •  mfrt,  divper  irrt,      *0r 

Muaa  Kara  rwr  ^iryorrMr  (rra«. — That  ia,  exhorting  them,  in  all  but 
Homeric  language,  at  the  top  of  her  Toioe ;  and  when  tUs  failed,  brandish- 
ing a  long  spear,  and  rushing  upon  the  fngitiTes  at  the  utmost  speed  of  her 
hone. 

This  heroic  ladjr,  according  to  the  Chronique  SoamkUmue  of  those  days, 
was  afterwards  deluded  by  some  cunning  overtures  of  the  Oreek  Emperor, 
and  poisoned  her  husband  in  expectation  of  gaining  a  place  on  the  throne 
of  Oonstantinoiae.  Duoange,  however,  rejects  the  story,  and  so  does 
Gibbon. 


NoTB  E,  p»  892.~CHiioinoLB  or  Lalaih.  . 

[In  the  Diary  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  (19th  Febmaiy  1826)  he  writes  :— 
"  Being  troubleid  with  thick-ooming  fancies,  and  a  slight  palpitation  of  the 
heart,  I  hare  been  reading  the  Chronicle  of  the  Good  flight  Messire 
Jacques  de  Lalain— curious,  but  dull,  from  the  constant  repetition  of  the 
same  species  of  combats  in  the  same  style  and  phrase.  It  is  like  washing 
bushels  of  sand  for  a  grain  of  gold.  .  .  .  Still,  things  occur  to  one.  Some- 
thing might  be  made  of  a  tale  of  chiyalry, — taken  fixmi  the  Passage  of 
Arms,  which  Jacques  de  Lalain  maintained  for  the  first  day  of  every  mouth 
for  a  twelvemonth." 

And  in  a  foot-note  Mr.  Lodchart  says,  "This  hint  was  taken  up  in 
OawU  Robert  qf  Paris." 

A  brief  notice  of  the  heroic  knight-errant  referred  to  may,  therefore,  not 
be  considered  out  of  place  here. 

The  *'  Chronique  du  bon  Chevalier  Messire  Jacques  de  Lalain,  Frere  et 
oompagnon  de  1  Ordre  de  la  Toison  d*Or,"  attributed  to  Messire  Georges 
Chastdlain,  forms  voL  xxi.  of  the  CoUectum  de$  Chronigues  NoHonales  Frati' 
^tUaet,  published  by  J.  A.  Buchon,  of  which  there  is  a  set  in  the  Abbots- 
ford  Library.  In  a  previous  edition  of  this  work,  published  at  Bruxelles, 
1684,  smaU  4to,  it  is  caUed  **  Histoire,"  in  place  of  **  Chronique,"  and  has 
a  small  portrait  of  the  bon  ChefxUier  with  the  Collar  of  the  Golden  Fleece, 
carefully  engraved,  evidently  from  an  original  miniature  painting.  It  may 
be  added  that  this  work  was  translated  into  French  verse,  and  amplified,  by  a 
Flemish  knight,  Messire  Jean  d'Enneti^res,  d*Beaume.  It  was  published 
at  !IV>aniay  in  1683,  with  the  title,  Le  Chevalier  eans  Beproche,  Jacgues  de 
Lalain  ;  "  and  is  divided  into  sixteen  Books,  with  an  engraved  design  to 
each.  Had  Sir  Walter  set  himself  to  read  this  version  he  might  have  well 
described  it  as  insufferably  dull.  The  circumstance,  however,  that  gives 
a  special  interest  to  this  work  is  the  portion  that  relates  to  Scotland  in 
the  reign  of  James  the  Second. 

The  NouneUe  Biographie  OinSraU  contains  a  long  article,  "  Lalain  ou 
Lalairo  (Jacques,  dit  Jacquet  de),  sumommi  le  Bon  Chevalier,"  from  which 
it  appears  that  he  was  bom  about  1422,  and  when  sixteen  years  of  age  was 
sent  to  the  Court  of  Adolphiis  Due  of  Cleves :  he  afterwards  continued  to 
signalise  himself  by  his  exploits  as  the  representative  of  a  knight-errant 
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His  biographer  remarks,  that  on  the  first  point  of  view  of  his  historical  career, 
**  Ce  personnage  on  le  voit,  n'of&e  qu'un  int^t  m^ocre.  Mais  il  n*en  est 
pas  de  mdme  si  on  le  consid^  an  point  de  vne  des  nueurs  da  temps. 
Jacques  de  Lalain  nous  off^  en  effet  la  personification  d*an  type  anssi 
cnrieoz  qu'int^ressant.  n  fat  un  des  demiers  reprfisentants  de  Tid^ 
Chevaleresqae.  L'imagination  s'attache  aveo  sympathic  an  destin  de  ce 
personnage,  ezalt6  jnsqa'a  lli^Isme  par  la  foi  qoi  Tanime." 

The  chapters  in  the  French  Chronicle  that  ralate  to  Scotland  are  very 
cnrioos,  but  are  too  long  to  be  qaoted.  Jacqoes  de  Lalain,  hearing  of  the 
prowess  of  Sir  James  of  Douglas,  sent  a  letter  of  challenge  by  a  herald  to 
Scotland,  dated  July  1448.  The  reply,  accepting  the  challenge,  is  dated  at 
Edinburgh,  24th  September  1448.  He  accordingly  arrived  in  Scotland  in 
the  beginning  of  1449,  and  the  tournament  took  place  during  the  time  of 
Lent,  at  Stirling,  in  the  presence  of  the  Scottish  king  and  the  nobUity, 
and  a  great  concourse  of  people.  To  quote  the  words  of  a  well-known  his- 
torian,*— *'  Two  Burgundians  of  the  noble  house  of  Lalain,  and  a  third 
styled  the  Esquire  Mdyades,  challenged  two  of  the  Douglasses,  and  Halket, 
to  fight  with  the  lance,  battle-axe,  sword,  and  dagger.  After  a  festival  of 
some  days,  the  combatants  entered  the  lists,  clothed  in  velvet,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  their  pavilions  to  arm ;  the  Earl  of  Douglas  himself,  attended  by 
not  less  than  about  five  thousand  followers,  accompanying  the  Scottish 
champions.  After  having  been  solemnly  knighted  by  the  King,  the  parties 
engaged :  the  spears  were  soon  thrown  away  :  olie  of  the  Douglasses  was 
felled  by  a  battle-axe,  and  the  combat  becoming  unequal,  the  King  threw 
down  his  baton,  the  signal  of  its  termination." 

At  a  Chapter  of  the  Order  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  the  4th  of  May  1451, 
Jacques  de  Lalain  was  elected  a  Knight  of  that  distinguished  Order ;  but 
was  slain  by  a  cannon  ball  at  the  siege  of  the  Chateau  de  Poucqnes,  8d 
July  1458,  aged  82.] 

*  Pinkerton'a  HUtor^,  voL  i.  p.  S07. 
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AoniLLBS  Tattos  instrncts  Hereward  In 
Qreek  policy,  44 ;  at  court,  OS ;  souiidB 
Hereward)  109 ;  and  meeting  with  Age- 
laates,  182 ;  conspiring  with  Agelastea, 
238 ;  hears  of  Count  Robert's  escape, 
2M;  his  plot,  290;  suspected  by  the 
Emperor,  867. 

Aoolyte.    S§e  AchiUet  Tatins. 

Aooulouthos.    S§e  Achilles  Tatlua. 

Agatha.    Su  Bertha. 

Agelastes,  Hlchael,  the  philosopher,  03 ; 
interview  with  Herewanl,  120, 200 ;  and 
Achilles,  182;  meeting  with  Count 
Robert  and  Brenhilda,  154 ;  his  story  of 
the  enchanted  princess,  157 ;  his  retreat, 
171 ;  distrust  of  the  Bmperor,  197 ;  con- 
spiring with  Achilles,  228;  ominous 
meeting  with  the  Emperor,  806;  tries 
to  undermine  Brenhilda's  fkith,  815; 
strangled  by  the  ape,  819. 

Aleziad,  quotations  ftrom,  1. 

Alexius  Comnenus,  4;  accession  to  the 
throne,  24 ;  reception  of  Hereward,  04; 
holds  a  council  on  the  approaching  in- 
yasion,  112;  bis  middle  course,  180; 
Count  Robert  occupies  his  throne,  144 ; 
his  plot  against  Count  Robert,  191 ;  his 
ideas  of  Agelastes,  190 ;  in  secret  coun- 
cil, 199 ;  drugs  Count  Robert,  205 ;  in- 
formed of  the  conspiracy,  278;  and 
countermines  it,  281 ;  ominous  meeting 
with  Agelastes,  808 ;  confession  to  the 
Patriarch,  810;  visit  to  Urael  in  his 
dungeon,  828;  forgiven  by  him,  853; 
sharp  interview  with  Achilles,  807; 
pardons  the  Cnsar,  878 ;  presents  Ursel 
to  the  people,  886 ;  end  of,  408. 

Amason  Qalta,  note  on,  408. 

American  reprints,  18. 

Anglo-Saxons  in  the  Qreek  servlee,  88. 

Anna  Comnena,  8 ;  in  her  Temple  of  the 
Muses,  00 ;  reads  the  Retreat  of  Laodi- 
cea,  78 ;  presents  Hereward  with  a  ring, 
86;  aifected  conversation  with  Count 


Robert,  182 ;  indignation  at  the  Cnsar, 
280;  taken  down  to  Ursel's  dungeon, 
828;  entreats  Hereward's  assistance, 
827 ;  her  defence  of  partiality,  401. 

Artavan  de  Hautlieu,  159. 

Aspramonte,  tournament  of,  151. 

Astarte,  the  caligrapher,  02. 

Baldwik,  Count,  2. 

Ballantynian  ordeal,  IL 

Banquet,  Emperor's,  204. 

Bertha,  meeting  with  Hereward,  200 ;  her 
history,  208 ;  goes  to  Godfrey  for  assist- 
ance, 294 ;  stays  Count  Robert's  arm, 
891 ;  marriage,  401. 

BUcquemal,  50;  dungeons,  207,  823; 
Hall  of  Judgment,  873 ;  Pit  of  Acheron, 
873. 

Bohemond  of  Antloch,  20,  97;  bought 
over  by  Alexius,  133;  warns  Count 
Robert  sgainst  the  wine,  201 ;  ofTers  to 
rescue  Count  Robert,  300. 

Bosphorus,  120,  848. 

Bourbons,  origin  of,  404. 

Boys,  best  way  with,  13. 

Brenhilda,  Countess,  her  warlike  wooing^ 
151 ;  her  first  display  of  feminine  weak- 
ness, 100 ;  strikes  down  the  Scythian, 
107 ;  at  Agelastes'  retreat,  174 ;  insulted 
by  the  Cosar,  184 ;  with  him  in  the 
gardens,  245 ;  challenges  him,  250 ;  con- 
nection with  Bertha,  208 ;  defends  the 
faith  with  her  dagger,  817 ;  mounts  the 
walls  of  Jerusalem,  406 ;  note  on,  400. 

Bridge  of  Peril,  55. 

Briennius,  Nicephorus,  8;  absent  f^om 
Anna's  reading,  01 :  brings  news  of  an 
invasion,  91 ;  liberties  with  Brenhilda, 
184;  design  on  BrenhUda,  233,  245; 
challenged  by  her,  250 ;  asks  forgiveness 
for  his  treason,  832 ;  led  to  execution, 
876 :  pardoned,  378. 

Broken  Lances,  Our  Lady  of,  147,  406w 

Bysantine.    See  Qrecian  Empire. 
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C JEtAB,  thai    8e*  Brienntni. 

Camelopard,  178. 

Castle  Dangerous,  Uie  noTel,  Author's 
disappointment  in,  11. 

Chapel  of  the  Broken  Lances,  147,  405. 

Cities,  transplanting  of,  28. 

Clelshbotham,  Jedediah,  Introdoetory 
address,  7. 

Comnena.    8e$  Anna. 

Comnenoa.    8m  Alexins. 

Constantine,  Emperor,  28;  tale  of  his 
remorse,  878. 

Constantinople,  adrantages  of  the  site, 
22 :  Golden  Gate  of,  28 ;  Bridge  of  Peril, 
66 ;  Tiew  fh>m,  847 ;  note  on,  407. 

0>nnen,  Bmperoi^s,  on  the  Prankish  in- 
vasion, 112. 

Count  Robert  of  Paris.    See  Robert 

Count  Robert  of  Paris,  the  novel.  Author's 
disappointment  in,  11. 

Countess  of  Paris.    Sm  Brenhllda. 

Criapua,  tale  of,  378. 

Crocodile,  the,  17& 

Cross,  Greek  and  Latin  forms  of,  117. 

Crusaders,  effect  of,  oa  the  Greek  Empire, 
05;  Alezius's  terms  with,  115;  cere- 
mony of  acknowledging  him  suserain, 
180 ;  camp  at  Scutari,  204 ;  reining  back 
their  horses,  808. 

Cybele,  temple  of,  128. 

Bauohtbr  of  the  arch,  65. 

Deceivers  of  woman,  unscrupulous  of  Ufe, 

884. 
Deities,  ancient,  817. 
Devil,  principle  of  the,  818. 
Demetrius,  the  politician,  beats  a  retreat 

860. 
Diogenes,  the  sUve.  121. 
Dog,  respect  for  the  noble  kinds,  865. 
Douban,  the  physician,  888. 
Ducange,  the  historian,  8,  408. 
Duelling,  the  Varangian's  ideas  of,  40. 
Durazso,  baUle  of,  118. 

EoRio,  the  forester,  208. 
Elephant,  the,  174. 

Enchanted  princess  of  ZuUchium,  157. 
Engelred,  the  Saxon,  268. 
England  in  llth  century,  101, 104. 
Enthusiasm  and  ridicule,  2C1. 
Ernest  of  Otranto,  205. 
Errors,  Author's,  0. 
Evil  principle,  818. 

Falucbood,  beginners  in,  260. 


Follower,  the.    Sh  AthOles  Tatius. 
Franks,  invasion  of,  07  ;  Alezius's  terms 

with,  115;  haughtiness  of,  142;  origin 

of,  185. 

Gatta,  note  on,  408. 

Gander,  river,  10. 

Gibbon,  quotations  fhMn,  4. 

Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  2,  07 ;  induces  the 
crusaders  to  acknowledge  Alexius,  188 ; 
in  oouncil,  207. 

Gods,  ancient  817. 

Gold,  yellow  dross,  108. 

Golden  Gate  of  Constantinople,  28. 

Golden  Horn,  848. 

Gourmands,  183. 

Grafting  of  trees,  21. 

Grand  Domestic,  114. 

Grecian  Empire,  25 ;  policy  of,  44 ;  weak- 
ness of,  186. 

Greek  fire,  860. 

Guiscaid,  Archduke  of  Apulia,  62. 

Habold,  King,  108. 

Harpax,  the  centurion,  87 ;  at  the  lists, 
857,806. 

Hastings,  batUe  of,  108. 

Hereward  the  Vaxangian,  20 ;  attempted 
assassination  of,  42;  introduced  into 
the  court,  60 ;  agitation  at  Anna's  re- 
cital of  the  battle,  84;  informs  the 
court  about  England,  102 ;  sounded  by 
Achilles  to  join  the  conspiracy,  100; 
followed  by  Diogenea,  121 ;  interview 
with  Agelastes,  126;  is  reminded  of 
Bertha,  180,  266;  challenges  Count 
Robert  IH  187 ;  encounter  with  him 
in  the  dungeon,  224 ;  watching  in  the 
philosopher's  gardens,  242;  tells 
Achilles  of  Count  Robert's  e8cap^  256 ; 
meets  with  Bertha,  260;  account  of 
their  parentage,  268 ;  informs  Alexins 
of  the  plot  277 :  aasists  Anna  in  the 
dungeon,  827;  combat  with  Count 
Robert  in  the  lists,  880 ;  repairs  with 
him  to  Palestine,  804 ;  marriage,  401 ; 
and  return  to  EngUnd,  405. 

Historian,  the  impartial,  818. 

Imaoikatiok,  strains  on,  8. 
Immortal  Guard,  70;  mutiny  of,  884. 
Irene,  Empress,  67;  quarrel  with  her 

husband,  288;  counsels  Anna  to f orgiva 

the  Onsar.  820. 
Ismaa,  the  inildel,  81 
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Jbsdbjkbd,  the  Anb,  74. 

Kkmslm,  the  Saxon,  129. 

Lababum,  note  on,  408. 

Lalain,  Chronicle  of,  400. 

Leodioea,  retreat  of,  51 ;  Anna's  history 

of,  78. 
Lascarfs,  850. 
Law  of  arms,  50. 
Lions  of  Solomon,  200. 
Listener,  appearance  of  a,  88. 
Lists  of  Constantinople,  855,  881. 
Lockhart,  J.  Q.,  adTertisement  to  Count 

Robert,  1. 
Logothete,  114. 
Ljring,  beginners  in,  250. 
LTsiniachns,  the  architect,  85;   at  the 

lists,  857. 

If  AJIBIAOK8,  Saxon,  261 
Mirglip,  tale  of,  22. 
If  nses*  temple,  87. 
Mythology,  ancient,  817. 

Nath.  fight  in  the  Boephoms,  880. 
Negro,  colour  of,  124 :  slavery,  170. 
Nicephoms.    5m  Brlennlus. 
Normans  and  Saxons,  lOL 

Oddt,  betrothal  of,  284. 
Ourang-outang.    ^Sm  SylTan. 

Paris,  Count  and  Countess.    <Sm  Bobert 

and  Brenhilda. 
Patriarch.    5m  Zoslmus. 
Pattieson,  Paul,  11, 17. 
Pattieson,  Peter,  & 
Peter  the  Hermit,  25,  801. 
Phiaortas,  the  Greek  admiral,  860. 
Philosopher,  the.    5m  Agelastes. 
Philosopher's  gardens,  289. 
Philosophy,  Hereward's  ideas  of,  126. 
Piracy,  Scandinavian  virtue  in,  82. 
Policy,  Greek,  44. 
Polydore,  296. 

Procession  of  the  Crusaders,  140. 
Protospathaire,  70 ;  watches  Achilles,  869. 

Railway  perilous  to  the  nerves,  8. 

Raymond  of  Thoulouse,  190. 

Rhinoceros,  the,  179. 

Ridicule  and  enthusiasm,  201. 

Robert,  Count  of  Paris,  usurping  the 
Emperor's  throne.  2, 144 ;  how  he  gained 
his  Countess,  152;  meets  Agelastes,  | 


154 ;  routs  the  Scythians,  187 ;  at  Age- 
lastes's  retreat,  174 ;  conversation  with 
Anna,  182;  challenged  by  Hereward, 
187;  destroys  the  Uons  of  Solomon, 
200 ;  drugged  by  Alexins,  205 ;  encoun- 
ter  with  the  tiger  in  the  dungeon,  207 ; 
and  with  the  ourang-outang,  217 ;  dresses 
its  wound,  222;  slays  the  warder,  228 ; 
and  struggle  with  Hereward,  224 ;  sees 
his  Countess  in  the  philosopher's  gar- 
dens, As ;  secreted  by  Hereward,  264 ; 
combat  with  Hereward  in  the  lists,  889 ; 
his  arm  stayed  by  Bertha,  891 ;  end  of, 
406. 

St.  Dbusas,  405. 

St  Sophia,  mosque,  228. 

Satan,  818. 

Saxons  and  Normans,  108 ;  time  of  Ruftas, 

268. 
Scandinavian  virtue  in  piracy,  82. 
School,  Paul  Pattieson's,  18. 
Scutari,  298. 

Scythians'  attack  on  BrenhOda,  167. 
Sebastes,  the  assassin,  40 ;  death  in  the 

dungeon,  226. 
Soissons,  chapel  of,  8. 
Stephanos,  the  wrestler,  86 ;  at  the  lists, 

867,897. 
Storm,  approach  of  a,  805. 
Sylvan,  the  ape,  encounter  in  the  dun> 

geon,    217;    pursuing    Bertha,    260; 

strangles  the  philosopher,  819 ;  spreads 

eonftision  in  the  lists,  895. 

Talb  of  mt  Laitdlobp,  success  of,  7. 

Tancred  of  Otranto  offers  to  rescue  the 
Countess  Brenhilda,  800 ;  fight  in  the 
Bosphorus,  860;  and  landing,  866; 
attends  the  tournament,  888. 

Tar  and  feathers,  296. 

TaUus.    5MAch{Ues. 

Temple  of  the  Muses,  67. 

Theodosius  the  Great,  28. 

Tiger  encounter  in  the  dungeon,  207. 

Tournament  at  Constantinople,  856,  881. 

Toxartis,  the  Scythian,  158. 

Umoa,  the  Saxon,  269. 

Ursel,  Zedekias,  in  the  dungeon,  209; 
visited  by  the  Emperor,  825 ;  attended 
by  the  physician.  889 ;  restored  to  si^t, 
845 ;  becomes  giddy  with  his  liberty, 
849;  reftises  the  Emperor's  honours^ 
861 ;  presented  to  the  peopl^  886. 
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VAm^im,  the  Arab,  88. 

Vanugian  Onard,  SI ;  note  on,  407. 

Varangian,  the.    See  Hereward. 

Vennandoia,  Count  of,  90 ;  wrecked,  188. 

VexhcllA,  816. 

Villehardoain,  the  historian,  407. 

Violante,  the  moae,  02. 

Wavfbeot,  the  Saxon,  268. 
William  the  Conqueror,  103. 


Woman's  place  In  society,  31  A. 


Yrixow  dross,  198. 

ZoBiMUB,  the  Patriarch,  63 ;  his  seal  for 
the  orthodox  cross,  117 ;  receives  the 
Emperor's  confession,  310 ;  his  tale  of 
Constantine,  873. 

Zollchium,  enchanted  princen  of,  157 
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ouopana  a  w  wiy  (yrr. 
The  praiMS  to  rtquits 
Which  ruk$  of  court  require. 

Probationabt  Ods8. 

Tee  concluding  a  literary  undertaking,  in  whole  or  in  part,  is,  to 
the  inexperienced  at  least,  attended  with  an  irritating  titillation,  like 
that  which  attends  on  the  healing  of  a  wound — a  prurient  impatience, 
in  short,  to  know  what  the  world  in  general,  and  friends  in  parti- 
cular, vnll  say  to  our  labours.  Some  authors,  I  am  told,  profess 
an  oyster-like  indifference  upon  this  subject;  for  my  own  part,  I 
hardly  believe  in  their  sincerity.  Others  may  acquire  it  from  habit ; 
but  in  my  poor  opinion,  a  neophyte  like  myself  mu^t  be  for  a  long 
time  incapable  of  snch  sang  froicL 

Frankly,  I  was  ashamed  to  feel  hoxo  childishly  I  felt  on  the  occa- 
sion. No  person  could  have  said  prettier  things  than  myself  upon 
(he  importance  of  stoicism  concerning  the  opinion  of  others,  when  tiieir 
applause  or  censure  refers  to  literary  character  only ;  and  I  had 
determined  to  lay  my  work  before  the  public,  with  th€  same  uncon- 
cern with  which  the  ostrich  lays  her  eggs  in  the  sand,  giving  herself 
VOL.  XXV.  B  ♦ 
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no  farther  trouble  concemhig  the  incuhation,  but  leaving  to  the 
atmoephere  to  bring  forth  ^  young,  or  otherwise,  as  the  climate 
shall  serve.  But,  though  an  ostrich  in  theory,  I  became  in  practice 
a  poor  hen,  who  has  no  sooner  made  her  deposit,  but  she  runs  caMing 
about,  to  call  the  attention  of  every  one  to  the  wonderful  work  whid^ 
she  has  performed. 

As  soon  as  I  became  possessed  of  my  first  volums,  neatly  stitched 
up  and  boarded,  my  sense  of  the  necessity  of  communicating  with 
some  one  became  ungovernable,  Janet  was  inexorable,  and  seemed 
already  to  have  tired  of  my  literary  confidence  ;  for  whenever  I  drew 
near  ^  subject,  after  evading  it  cu  long  as  she  could,  she  made, 
under  some  pretext  or  other,  a  bodily  retreat  to  the  kitchen  or  the 
cockloft,  her  own  peculiar  and  inviolate  domains.  My  publisher 
would  have  been  a  natural  resource ;  but  he  understands  his  business 
too  well,  and  follows  it  too  dosely,  to  desire  to  enter  into  literary 
discussions,  wisely  considering,  that  he  who  has  to  uU  books  has 
seldom  leisure  to  read  tJiem.  Tlien  my  acquaintance,  now  that  I 
luive  lost  Mrs.  Bethune  Baliol,  are  of  tliat  distant  and  accidental 
kind,  to  whom  I  had  not  face  enough  to  communicate  Hie  nature  of 
my  uneasiness,  and  who  probably  would  only  have  laughed  at  me 
had  I  made  any  attempt  to  interest  them  in  my  labours, 

Rediiced  thus  to  a  sort  of  despair,  I  thought  of  my  friend  and 
man  of  busiTiess  Mr,  Fairscribe.  His  habits,  it  was  true,  were  not 
likely  to  render  him  indulgent  to  light  literature,  and,  indeed,  I  had 
more  than  once  noticed  his  daughters,  and  especially  my  little  song- 
stress, whip  into  her  reticule  what  looked  very  like  a  eireulcUing 
library  volume,  as  soon  as  her  father  entered  the  room.  Still  he  was 
not  only  my  assured,  but  cUmost  my  only  friend,  and  I  had  little 
doubt  that  he  would  take  an  interest  in  the  volume  for  the  sake  of 
the  autJior,  which  the  work  itself  might  fail  to  inspire,  I  sent  him, 
therefore,  the  book,  carefully  sealed  up,  with  an  intimation  thcU  I 
requested  the  favour  of  his  opinion  upon  the  contents,  of  which  I 
affected  to  taVc  in  the  depreciatory  style,  which  calls  for  pointrblank 
contradiction,  if  your  correspondent  possess  a  grain  of  civility. 

This  communication  took  place  on  a  Monday,  and  I  daily  expected 
(what  I  was  ashamed  to  anticipate  by  volunteering  my  presence, 
however  sure  of  a  welcome)  an  invitation  to  eat  an  egg,  as  was  my 
friend^s  favourite  phrase,  or  a  card  to  drink  tea  with  Misses  Fair- 
scribe,  or  a  provocation  to  breakfast,  at  least,  with  my  hospitable 
friend  and  benefactor,  and  to  taUc  over  the  contents  of  my  enclosure. 
But  the  Jiours  and  days  passed  on  from  Monday  till  Saturday,  cmd  I 
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had  no  acknowledgment  whatever  that  my  packet  had  reached  its 
destination,  "  This  is  very  unlike  my  good  friend's  punctuality,*' 
tJiought  I;  and  having  again  and  again  vexed  Jam^,  my  male 
attendant,  hy  a  close  examination  concerning  the  time,  place,  and 
delivery,  I  had  only  to  strain  my  imagination  to  conceive  reasons 
for  my  friends  silence.  Sometimes  I  thotight  that  his  opinion  of  the 
work  had  proved  so  unfavourable  that  he  was  averse  to  hurt  my  feel- 
ings  hy  communicating  it — sometimes,  that,  escaping  his  hands  to 
whom  it  was  destined,  it  had  found  its  way  into  his  writing-chamber, 
and  was  become  the  subject  of  criticism  to  his  smart  clerks  and  cwi- 
ceited  apprentices,  "  ^Sdeath  t "  thought  I,  "  if  I  were  sure  of  this, 
I  would" 

**And  what  would  you  do?"  said  Reason,  after  a  few  m^ymenU? 
reflection,  "  You  are  ambitious  of  introducing  your  hook  into  every 
writing  and  reading  chamber  in  Edinburgh,  and  yet  you  take  fire  at 
the  thoughts  of  its  heing  criticised  hy  Mr,  Fairscribe's  young  people  f 
Be  a  little  consistent — for  shame  I " 

"  /  toill  he  consistent,"  said  I,  doggedly  ;  "  hut  for  all  that,  I  will 
call  on  Mr,  Fairscribe  iJiis  evming," 

I  hastened  my  dinner,  donned  my  great-coat  (for  the  evening 
threaterud  rain),  and  went  to  Mr,  Fairscribe's  house.  The  old 
domestic  opened  the  door  cautiously,  and  before  I  asked  the  question, 
said,  '^ Mr,  Fairscribe  is  at  home,  sir;  hut  it  is  Sunday  night," 
Recognising,  however,  my  face  and  voice,  he  opened  the  door  wider ^ 
admitted  me,  and  conducted  fne  to  the  parlour,  where  I  found  Mr, 
Fairscribe  and  the  rest  of  his  family  engaged  in  listening  to  a  sermon 
by  the  late  Mr,  Walker  of  Edinburgh,*  which  was  read  by  Miss 
Catherine  with  unusual  distinctness,  simplicity,  and  judgment. 
Welcomed  as  a  friend  of  the  house,  I  had  nothing  for  it  hut  to  take 
my  seat  quietly,  and  making  a  virtue  of  necessity,  endeavour  to  derive 
my  share  of  the  benefit  arising  from  an  excellent  sermon.  But  I  am 
afraid  Mr,  Walker's  force  of  logic  and  precision  of  expression  wei'S 
somewhat  lost  upon  me,  I  was  sensible  I  had  chosen  an  improper 
time  to  disturb  Mr,  Fairscribe,  and  when  the  discourse  was  ended,  I 
rose  to  take  my  leave,  somewhat  hastily,  I  believe,  "  A  cup  of  tea, 
Mr,  Oroftangry  ?  "  said  the  young  lady,  "  You  wiU  wait  and  take 
part  of  a  Presbyterian  supper  ?"  said  Mr,  Fairscribe, — "  Nine  o^ clock 
— I  make  it  a  point  of  keeping  my  father's  hours  on  Sunday  at  e*en. 
Perhaps  Dr, (naming  an  excellmt  clergyman)  may  look  in." 

*  Robert  Walker  [1754-178S].  the  coUeague  and  rival  of  Dr.  Hugh  Blair  [1758- 
1800],  in  the-High  Church,  81  OUea,  Edinburgh. 
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I  made  my  apology  for  declining  his  invitaUon ;  (md  I  fancy 
my  UTiexpected  appearance,  and  haety  retreat,  had  rather  surprised 
my  friend,  since,  instead  of  accompanying  me  to  the  door,  he  con- 
ducted  me  into  his  oxim  apartment. 

"  JVJiat  is  the  matter,"  he  said,  "  Mr.  Oroftangry  ?  This  is  not 
a  night  for  secular  business,  hut  if  anytlUng  sudden  or  eoctraordinary 
has  happened  " 

"  Nothing  in  the  woi'ld,"  said  I,  forcing  myself  upon  confession, 
cu  the  best  way  of  clearing  myself  out  of  the  scrape, — "  only — only 
I  sent  you  a  little  parcel,  and  as  you  are  so  regular  in  acknowledging 
letters  and  communications,  I — I  thought  it  might  have  misccuried 
--thaesali:' 

My  friend  laughed  heartily,  as  if  he  saw  into  and  enjoyed  my 
m/)tives  and  my  confusion.  "  Safe  ? — it  came  safe  enough,*^  he  said.  - 
'^  The  wind  of  the  world  always  blows  its  vanities  into  haven.  But 
this  is  the  end  of  tJie  session,  when  I  have  little  tims  to  read  anything 
printed  except  Inner-House  papers ;  yet  if  you  will  take  your  kail 
with  tLS  next  Saturday,  I  will  glance  over  your  work,  though  I  am 
sure  I  am  no  competent  judge  of  such  m/Uters,^' 

With  this  promise  I  was  fain  to  tOrke  my  leave,  not  without  half 
persuading  myself  that  if  once  the  phlegmatic  lawyer  began  my 
lucubrations,  he  would  not  be  able  to  rise  from  thtm  till  he  had 
finished  the  perusal,  nor  to  endure  an  interval  betwixt  his  reading 
tJhs  Icbst  page,  and  revesting  an  irUerview  with  the  author. 

No  such  marks  of  impatience  displayed  themselves.  Time,  blunt 
or  keen,  as  my  friend  Joanna  says,  swift  or  leisurely,  Iteld  his  course  ; 
and  on  the  appointed  Saturday,  I  was  at  the  door  precisely  as  it 
struck  four.  The  dinner  hour,  indeed,  was  five  punctually ;  but  what 
did  I  know  but  my  friend  might  want  lia^f-atirhour^s  conversation 
with  me  before  that  time  ?  I  was  ushered  into  an  empty  drawing- 
room,  and,  from  a  needle-book  and  worhbasket  hastily  abandoned,  I 
had  some  reason  to  thiiik  I  interrupted  my  little  friend.  Miss  Katie, 
in  some  domestic-  labour  more  praiseworthy  than  elegant.  In  this 
critical  age,  filial  piety  must  hide  herself  in  a  closet,  if  she  has  a 
mind  to  dam  her  faUier*s  linen, 

SJiortly  after,  I  was  the  more  fully  convinced  that  I  liad  been  too 
early  an  intruder,  wlien  a  wench  came  to  fetch  away  the  basket,  and 
recommend  to  my  courtesies  a  red  and  green  gentleman  in  a  cage, 
wlio  answered  all  my  advances  by  croaking  out,  "  You^re  a  fool- — 
youVg  a  fool,  I  tell  you ! "  until,  upon  my  word,  I  began  to  think 
the  creature  was  in  tlie  right.     At  last  my  friend  arrived,  a  little 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


PREFACE  TO  THE  SURGEON'S  DAUGHTER.       5 

overheated.  He  had  been  taking  a  turn  at  golf,  to  prepare  him  for 
"  colloquy  euhlinie.**  And  wherefore  not  ?  since  the  game,  vji^  ito 
variety  of  odds,  Ungths,  hunkers,  tee'd  balls  and  so  on,  may  he  no 
inadequate  representation  of  the  hazards  attending  literary  pursuits. 
In  particular,  those  formidable  buffets,  vjhich  make  one  ball  spin 
ihrov>gh  the  air  like  a  Hfle  shot,  and  strike  another  down  into  the 
very  earth  it  is  placed  upon,  by  the  mal-adroitness,  or  the  malicious 
purpose  of  the  player — what  are  ihey  but  parallels  to  the  favourable 
or  depreciating  notices  of  the  revieicers,  who  play  at  golf  with  the 
publications  of  the  season,  even  as  Altisidora,  in  her  approach  to  the 
gates  of  the  infernal  regions,  saw  the  devils  playing  at  racket  with 
the  new  books  of  Cervantes*  days. 

Well,  every  hour  has  its  end.  Five  o* clock  came,  and  my  fdend, 
with  his  daughters,  and  his  handsome  young  son,  wlw,  though  fairly 
buckled  to  the  desk,  is  every  now  and  then  looking  over  his  shoulder 
at  a  smart  uniform,  set  seriously  about  satisfying  the  corporeal  wants 
of  nature  ;  while  I,  stimulated  by  a  nobler  appetite  after  fame,  wished 
that  the  touch  of  a  magic  wand  could,  wiilwut  all  the  ceremony  of 
picking  and  choosing,  carving  and  slicing,  masticating  and  svxillow- 
ing,  have  transported  a  quantum  sufficit  of  the  good  tilings  on  my 
frienSs  hospitable  board,  into  the  stomachs  of  those  who  surrounded 
it,  to  be  tliere  ai  leisure  converted  into  chyle,  while  their  thoughts 
were  turned  on  higher  matters.  At  length  all  was  over.  But  the 
young  ladies  sat  still,  and  talked  of  the  music  of  the  Freischutz,  for 
nothing  else  was  then  thought  of;  so  we  discussed  the  wild  hunter's 
song,  and  tlie  tame  hunter's  song,  etc,  etc.,  in  all  which  my  young 
fnends  were  quite  at  home.  Luckily  for  me,  all  this  homing  and 
hooping  drew  on  some  allusion  to  tlie  Seventh  Hussars,  which  gallant 
regiment,  I  observe,  is  a  more  favourite  theme  with  both  Miss  Cathe- 
rine and  her  brother  than  with  my  old  friend,  who  presently  looked 
at  his  watch,  and  said  something  significantly  to  Mr.  James  about 
office  hours.  The  youth  got  up  with  the  ease  of  a  youngster  that 
would  be  thought  a  mail  of  fashion  rather  than  of  business,  and 
endeavoured,  with  some  success,  to  walk  out  of  the  room,  as  if  the 
locomotion  was  entirely  voluntary;  Miss  Catherine  and  her  sisters 
left  us  at  the  same  time,  and  now,  thought  I,  my  trial  comes  on. 

Reader,  did  you  ever,  in  the  course  of  your  life,  cheat  tlie  courts  of 
justice  and  lawyers,  by  agreeing  to  refer  a  difbious  and  important 
question  to  the  decision  of  a  mutual  friend  f  If  so,  you  may  have 
remarked  the  relative  change  which  the  arbiter  undergoes  in  your 
estimation,  when  raised,  though  by  your  own  free  choice,  from  an  ordi- 
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nary  acquaintance,  whose  opinions  were  of  as  little  consequence  to  you 
as  yours  to  him,  into  a  superior  personagCy  on  whose  decision  your 
fate  must  depend  pro  tanto,  as  my  friend  Mr,  Fair  scribe  would  say. 
His  looks  assume  a  mysterious  if  not  a  minatory  esqnrestion ;  his 
liat  has  a  loftier  air^  and  his  wig,  if  he  wears  one,  a  more  formidable 
buckle, 

I  felt,  accordingly,  that  my  good  fiietid  Fairscribe,  on  the  present 
occctsion,  had  acquired  something  of  a  similar  increase  of  consequence. 
But  a  week  since,  he  had,  in  my  opinion,  been  indeed  aii  excellent^ 
meaning  man,  perfectly  competent  to  everything  within  his  own 
profession,  but  immured,  at  the  same  tims,  among  its  forms  and 
techniccUities,  and  a«  incapable  of  judging  of  matters  of  taste  cu  otiy 
mighty  Ooth  whatsoever,  of  or  belonging  to  the  ancient  Senate-House 
of  Scotland,  But  what  of  that  ?  I  had  made  him  my  judge  by 
m/y  own  election;  and  I  have  often  observed,  HuU  an  idea  of 
declining  such  a  reference,  on  account  of  his  own  consciousness  of 
incompetency,  is,  as  it  perhaps  ought  to  be,  the  last  which  occurs  to 
the  referee  himself.  He  that  has  a  literary  work  subjected  to  his 
judgment  by  the  author,  immedicUely  throws  his  mind  into  a  critical 
attitude,  tlumgh  the  subject  be  one  which  he  never  before  thought  of. 
No  doubt  the  author  is  well  qualified  to  select  his  own  judge,  and 
why  should  the  arbiter  whom  he  has  chosen  doubt  his  ovm  talents  for 
condemnation  or  ctcquittal,  since  he  has  been  doubtless  picked  out  by 
his  friend,  from  his  undubitable  reliance  on  their  competence  f 
Surdy,  the  man  who  wrote  the  production  is  likely  to  know  the 
person  best  qualified  to  judge  of  it. 

Whilst  these  thoughts  crossed  my  brain,  I  kept  my  eyes  fixed  on 
my  good  friend,  whose  m>otions  appeared  unusually  tardy  to  ms, 
while  he  ordered  a  bottle  of  particular  claret,  decanted  it  with 
scruptilous  accuracy  vnth  his  own  hand,  caused  his  old  domestic  to 
bring  a  saucer  of  olives,  and  chips  of  toasted  bread,  and  thus,  on 
hospitable  thoughts  intent,  seemed  to  me  to  adjourn  the  discussion 
which  I  longed  to  bring  on,  yet  feared  to  precipitate, 

"He  is  dissatisfied,**  thought  I,  *^ and  is  ashamed  to  show  it, 
afraid  doubtless  of  hurting  my  feelings.  What  had  I  to  do  to  talk 
to  him  about  anything  save  charters  and  sasines  f — Stay,  he  is  going 
to  begin,'* 

"  We  are  old  fellows  now,  Mr,  Croftangry,**  said  my  landlord  ; 
"scarcely  io  fit  to  take  a  poor  quart  of  claret  between  us,  as  we 
wouM  have  been  in  better  days  to  take  a  pint,  in  the  old  Scottish 
liberal  acceptation  of  tlu  phrase.     Maybe  you  would  have  liked  me 
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to  k<m€  hf^  James  to  hdp  us.  But  if  it  is  not  on  a  holiday  or  so, 
I  think  it  is  best  he  ^lUd  observe  office  hours" 

Here  the  disoowrse  was  about  to  fall,  I  relieved  it  by  saying, 
Mr.  JwpMS  was  at  tJie  happy  time  of  life,  when  lie  had  better  things 
Uf  do  than  to  sit  over  the  bottle,  **  I  suppose,"  said  I,  **  your  so:\, 
is  a  reader," 

"  Um — yes — James  may  be  called  a  reader  in  a  mum  ;  but  I 
doubt  there  is  little  solid  in  his  studies — poetry  and  plays,  Mr, 
Oroftangry,  all  nonsense — they  set  his  head  a-gadding  after  the  army, 
when  he  should  be  minding  his  business" 

"  /  suppose,  then,  (hat  romances  do  not  find  much  more  grace  in 
your  eyes  than  dramatic  and  poeticcU  compositions  ?  " 

"  Deil  a  bU,  deil  a  bit,  Mr,  Oroftangry,  nor  historical  productions 
either.  There  is  too  much  fighting  in  history,  asifm^en  only  were 
brought  into  this  world  to  send  one  anoHier  out  of  it.  It  nourishes  false 
notions  of  our  being,  and  chief  and  proper  end,  Mr,  Oroftangry." 

Still  aU  this  was  general,  and  I  became  determined  to  bring  our 
discourse  to  a  focus,  '^  I  a/m  afraid,  then,  I  have  doru  very  ill  to 
trouble  you  wi^  my  idle  manuscripts,  Mr,  Fairscribe  ;  but  you  must 
do  me  ^  justice  to  remember,  thai  I  had  nothing  better  to  do  than 
to  amuse  myself  by  vjriting  Vie  sheets  I  put  into  your  hands  the  other 
day,     I  may  truly  plead — 

'J  Uftno  ealUngfor  this  idU  trade,'** 

"  Icry  your  mercy,  Mr,  dvftangry,"  said  my  old  friend,  suddenly 
recollecting — ^'  yes,  yes,  I  have  been  very  rude  ;  but  I  had  forgotten 
entirely  that  you  had  taken  a  spell  yourself  at  that  idle  man's  trade," 

"  I  suppose,"  replied  I,  "  you,  on  your  side,  have  been  too  busy  a 
man  to  look  at  my  poor  Chronicles  ?  " 

"  No,  no,"  said  my  friend,  ^^  I  am  not  so  bad  as  that  neiUier, 
I  hone  read  them  bit  by  bit,  just  as  I  could  get  a  moments  time,  and 
I  beUeife  I  shall  very  soon  get  through  them," 

"  Well,  my  good  friend?"  said  I,  interrogatively. 

And  "  Well,  Mr,  Oroftangry,"  cried  he,  "  I  really  think  you 
have  got  over  the  gr<mnd  very  tolerably  well,  I  have  noted  down 
here  two  or  three  bits  of  things,  which  I  presume  to  be  errors  of  Hie 
press,  otherwise  it  might  be  cUleged,  perhaps,  that  you  did  not  fully 
pay  thcU  attention  to  the  grammatical  rules,  which  one  would  desire 
to  see  rigidly  observed," 

I  looked  at  my  friends  notes,  which,  in  fact,  showed,  that  in  one 
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or  ttDo  grossly  obvious  passages,  I  liod  left  uncorrected  such  solecisms 
in  grammar, 

"  Well,  well,  I  ovm  my  fault ;  hut,  setting  apart  Hiese  carnal 
errors,  how  do  you  like  Hie  matter  and  the  manner  of  wluU  I  have 
been  writing,  Mr,  Fairscribe  ?  " 

"  Why,"  said  myfi-iend,  pausing,  with  m>ore  grave  and  important 
hesitation  than  I  thanked  him  for,  **  there  is  not  much  to  be  said 
against  the  manner.  The  style  is  terse  and  intelligible,  Mr,  OrofU 
angry,  very  intelligible ;  and  thai  I  consider  cu  the  first  point  in 
everything  that  is  intended  to  be  understood.  There  are,  indeed,  here 
and  there  some  flights  and  fancies,  which  I  comprehended  with 
difficulty  ;  but  I  got  to  your  meaning  at  last,  Tliere  are  people  that 
Ore  like  ponies;  their  judgments  cannot  go  fast,  biU  they  go  9ureJ* 

"  That  is  a  pretty  clear  proposition,  my  friend ;  but  Hun  how 
did  you  like  the  meaning  when  you  did  get  at  it  ?  or  was  that  like 
some  ponies,  too  difficult  to  catch,  and,  when  catched  not  worth  tiu 
trouble?'' 

"  I  am  far  from  saying  that,  my  dear  sir,  in  respect  it  would  be 
downright  wncivil ;  but  since  you  ask  my  opinion,  I  wish  you  could 
have  thought  about  something  more  appertaining  to  civil  policy,  than 
cUl  this  bloody  work  about  slwoting  arkd  dirking,  and  downright 
hanging,  I  am  told  it  was  ^  Germans  who  first  brought  in  su<^ 
a  practice  of  choosing  their  heroes  out  of  the  Porteous  Roll;*  but,  by 
my  faitfi,  we  are  like  to  be  upsides  with  them,  TJie  first  was,  as  I 
am  credibly  informed,  Mr,  Scolar,  a«  they  call  him  ;  a  scholar-like 
piece  of  work  he  has  made  of  it,  wi^  his  robbeis  and  thieves," 

"  Schiller,"  said  I,  "  my  dear  sir,  Ut  it  be  Schiller," 

^*  Shiller,  or  what  you  like,"  said  Mr,  Fairscribe;  "  I  found  the 
book  where  I  wish  I  had  found  a  better  one,  and  that  is,  in  Kate's 
workbasket,  I  sat  down,  and,  like  an  old  fool,  began  to  read;  but 
there,  I  grant,  you  have  the  better  of  Shiller,  Mr,  Oroftangry," 

"  I  ^lould  be  glad,  my  dear  sir,  that  you  really  thitik  I  have 
approached  that  admirable  author ;  even  your  friendly  partiality 
ought  not  to  talk  of  my  having  excelled  him," 

"  But  I  do  say  you  have  excelled  him,  Mr,  Oroftangry,  in  a  most 
material  particular.  For  surely  a  book  of  amusement  should  be 
som^ething  that  one  can  take  up  and  lay  down  at  pleasure ;  and  I 
can  say  justly,  I  was  never  at  the  least  loss  to  put  aside  these  sheets 
of  yours  when  bueiness  came  in  the  way.  But,  faith,  this  Shiller, 
sir,  does  not  let  you  off  so  easily,  I  forgot  one  appointment  on 
*  Ltet  of  criminal  iudictmenta,  so  tenn«d  in  Scotland. 
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particular  hinnesSy  and  I  mlfully  broke  through  another,  thai  I 
might  stay  at  home  and  finish  his  confounded  book,  which,  after  all, 
is  about  tuH)  brothers,  the  greatest  rascals  I  ever  heard  of.  The  one, 
sir,  goes  near  to  murder  his  own  father,  and  the  other  (which  you 
would  think  still  stranger)  sets  about  to  debauch  his  own  wifeP 

"  1  find,  then,  Mr.  Fairscribe,  that  you  have  no  taste  for  the 
romance  of  real  life — no  plectsure  in  contemplating  those  spirit^ousing 
impulses,  which  force  m>en  of  fiery  passions  upon  great  crimes  and 
great  virtues?*^ 

"  Why,  as  to  that,  I  am  not  just  so  sure.  But  then  to  mend  Hie 
matter^*  contintied  the  critic,  "  you  have  brought  in  Highlanders 
into  every  story,  as  if  you  were  going  back  again,  veils  et  remis, 
into  the  old  days  of  Jacobitism,  I  must  speak  my  plain  mind,  Mr. 
Oroftangry.  I  cannot  tell  what  innovations  in  Kirk  and  State  may 
now  be  proposed,  but  our  fathers  were  friends  to  both,  as  they  were 
settled  at  Uu  glorious  Revolution,  and  liked  a  tartan  plaid  as  little 
as  they  did  a  white  surplice.  I  wish  to  Heaven  all  (his  tartan  fever 
bode  well  to  the  Protestant  succession  and  the  Kirk  of  Scotland." 

**  Both  too  well  settled,  I  hope,  in  the  minds  of  the  subject,^  said 
I,  "  to  be  affected  by  old  remembrances,  on  whicJi  we  look  back  as  on 
the  portraits  of  our  ancestors,  without  recollecting,  while  we  gaze  on 
them,  any  of  the  feuds  by  which  the  originals  were  animat&i  while 
alive.  But  m^st  happy  should  I  be  to  light  upon  any  topic  to  supply 
the  place  of  the  Highlands,  Mr.  Fairscribe.  I  have  been  just  refieet- 
ing  that  the  theme  is  becoming  a  little  eahausted,  and  your  experience 
may  perhaps  supply  " 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — my  esxperience  supply  I "  interrupted  Mr.  Fair- 
scribe, with  a  laugh  of  derision  ; — "  why,  you  might  as  well  ask  my 
son  Jomu^s  expeiience  to  supply  a  case  about  ihirlage.  No,  no,  my 
good  friend,  I  have  lived  by  the  lauj,  and  in  the  law,  all  my  life ; 
and  when  you  seek  the  impulses  that  make  soldiers  desert  and  shoot 
their  sergeants  and  corporals,  and  Highland  drovers  dirk  English 
grassiers,  to  prove  themselves  men  of  fiery  passions,  it  is  not  to  a  man 
like  me  you  should  come.  I  could  tell  you  some  tricks  of  my  oion 
trade,  perhaps,  and  a  queer  story  or  two  of  estates  thcU  have  been  lost 
and  recovered.  But,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  think  you  might  do 
with  your  Muse  of  Fiction,  as  you  call  her,  as  many  an  honest  man 
does  with  his  own  sons  in  flesh  and  blood." 

"  And  how  is  that,  my  dear  sir  ?  " 

"  Send  her  to  India,  to  be  sure.  That  is  the  true  place  for  a  Scot 
to  thrive  in ;  and  if  you  carry  your  story  fifty  years  back,  as  there 
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is  nothing  to  hinder  you,  you  will  find  as  miLch  shooting  and  stabbing 
there  as  ever  was  in  the  wild  Highlands,  If  you  want  rogues,  as 
tJiey  are  so  much  in  fashion  witii  you,  you  have  that  gallant  caste  of 
adventurers,  who  laid  down  their  consciences  at  the  Gape  of  Good 
Hope  as  they  went  out  to  India,  and  forgot  to  take  tiiem  up  again 
when  they  returned,  Tlien,  for  great  exploits,  you  have  in  the  old 
history  of  India,  before  Europeans  were  numerous  there,  the  most 
wonderful  deeds,  done  by  the  least  possible  mMins,  thai  perhaps  the 
annals  of  the  world  can  afford,^* 

*^  I  know  it,*^  said  I,  kiiidling  at  (he  ideas  his  speech  inspired. 
"  I  rememher  in  the  delightful  pages  of  Orme,*  the  interest  which 
mingles  in  his  narratives,  from  Hie  very  smxdl  number  of  English 
which  are  engaged.  Each  officer  of  a  regiment  becomes  hiown  to  you 
by  name,  nay,  the  non-commissioned  officers  and  privates  acquire  an 
individual  share  of  intei'est.  They  are  distinguished  among  the 
natives  like  the  Spaniards  among  the  Mexican^  What  do  I  say  ? 
They  are  like  Homer^s  demigods  among  the  warring  mortals.  Men, 
like  Glive  and  Gailliaud,f  influenced  grea/t  events,  like  Jove  himself 
Inferior  officers  are  like  Mars  or  Neptune ;  and  the  sergeants  and 
corporals  might  well  pass  for  demigods.  Then  the  various  religious 
costumes,  habits,  and  manners  of  the  people  of  Hindostan, — the 
patient  Hindoo,  the  warlike  Bajapoot,  Hie  haughty  Moslemah,  the 
savage  and  vindictive  Malay — Glorious  and  unbounded  subjects! 
The  only  objection  is,  that  I  have  never  been  there,  and  know  nothing 
at  all  about  them," 

"  Nonsense,  my  good  friend.  You  will  tell  us  about  tliem  all 
the  better  that  you  know  noUiing  of  what  you  are  saying  ;  and  come, 
we'll  finish  the  bottle,  and  when  Katie  (her  sisters  goto  the  assembly) 
has  given  us  tea,  she  will  tell  you  the  outline  of  the  story  of  poor 
Menie  Gray,  whose  picture  you  will  see  in  Hie  dravnng-room,  a 
distant  relation  of  my  father's,  who  had,  however,  a  handsome  part 
of  cousin  Meniere  succession.  There  are  none  living  thai  can  be  hurt 
by  the  story  now,  though  it  was  thought  best  to  smother  it  up  at  the 
time,  as  indeed  even  the  whispers  about  it  led  poor  cousin  Menie  to 
live  very  retired,  I  mind  her  well  when  a  child.  Tlwre  was  some- 
thing  very  gentle,  but  rather  tiresome,  about  poor  cousin  Menie," 

When  we  oame  into  Uu  drawing-room,  my  friend  pointed  to  a 

•  IHittory  of  Military  TraiuacUoru  of  the  BHHsk  Nation  in  Indostan,  for  iht  ywxr 
1745,  by  Robert  Orme,  8  vols.  4to.]. 

t  [Lord  GUre,  of  Indian  oelebritj,  bom  1735,  died  1774;  aad  Iredeclo  OftiUUud, 
the  tTBTeller,  bom  1787|  died  1869.] 
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picture  which  I  had  before  noticed,  vnthouty  however,  its  haviiig 
attracted  more  than  a  passing  look ;  now  I  regarded  it  with  more 
attention.  It  was  one  of  those  portraits  of  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth 
cerUury,  in  which  artists  endeavoured  to  conquer  Hie  stiffness  of  hoops 
and  brocades,  by  throwing  a  fancy  drapery  around  the  figure,  with 
loose  folds  like  a  mantle  or  dressing-gown,  the  stays,  however,  being 
retained,  and  the  bosom  displayed  in  a  manner  which  shows  HuU  owr 
mothers,  like  their  daughters,  were  as  liberal  of  their  charms  as  the 
nature  of  the  dress  might  permit.  To  this,  (he  welUknown  style  of 
the  period,  the  feaiures  and  form  of  the  individucU  added,  at  first 
sight,  little  interest.  It  represented  a  handsome  woman  of  cibout 
thirty,  her  hair  wound  simply  about  her  head,  her  features  regular, 
and  Iwr  complexion  fair.  But  on  looking  mare  closely,  especially 
after  having  had  a  hint  that  the  original  had  been  the  heroine  of  a 
tale,  I  could  observe  a  mslancholy  sweetness  in  the  countenance  that 
seemed  to  speak  of  woes  endured,  and  injuries  sustained,  with  that 
resignation  which  women  can  and  do  sometimes  display  under  the 
insults  and  ingratitude  of  those  on  whom  they  have  bestowed  their 
affections, 

"  Yes,  she  was  an  excellent  and  an  Misused  woman,^*  said  Mr, 
Fairscribe,  his  eye  fixed  like  mine  on  the  picture — "  She  left  our 
family  not  less,  I  dare  say,  than  five  thousand  pounds,  and  I  believe 
she  died  worth  four  times  that  sum ;  but  it  was  divided  among  the 
nearest  of  kin,  which  was  all  fair, ^* 

"But  her  history,  Mr,  Fairscribe,"  said  I — " to  judge  from  her 
look,  it  must  have  been  a  melancholy  one," 

"  You  may  say  that,  Mr,  Croftangry,  Melancholy  enough,  and 
extraordinary  enough  too — But,"  added  he,  swallowing  in  haste  a  cup 
of  the  tea  which  was  presented  to  him,  "  I  must  away  to  my  business 
— we  cannot  be  gowffing  all  the  morning,  and  telling  old  stories  all 
the  afternoon,  Katie  knows  all  the  outs  and  the  ins  of  cousin 
Meniere  adventures  as  well  cu  I  do,  and  when  she  hcu  given  you  the 
particulars,  then  I  am  at  your  service,  to  condescend  more  articulately 
upon  dates  or  particulars," 

Well,  here  was  I,  a  gay  old  bachelor,  left  to  hear  a  love  tale  from 
my  young  friend  Katie  Fairscribe,  who,  when  she  is  not  surrounded 
by  a  bevy  of  gallants,  at  which  time,  to  my  thinking,  she  shows  less 
to  advantage,  is  as  pretty,  weUrbehaved,  and  unaffected  a  girl  as  you 
see  tripping  the  new  walks  of  Princes  Street  or  Heriot  Row,  Old 
bachelorship  so  decided  as  mine  has  its  privileges  in  such  a  tete-a-tete, 
providing  you  are,  or  can  seem  for  the  time,  perfectly  good-humoured 
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and  attentwey  and  do  not  ape  the  manners  of  your  younger  years,  in 
attempting  which  you  will  only  make  yourself  ridiculous,  J,  donH 
pretend  to  he  so  indifferent  to  the  company  of  a  pretty  young  woman 
€U  was  desired  by  the  poet,  who  wished  to  sit  beside  his  mistress — 

"  As  unconcerrCd  as  when 

Her  infant  beauty  coiUd  beget 
Nor  happiness  nor  pain." 

Chi  the  contrary,  I  can  look  on  beauty  and  innocence,  as  somtsthing 
of  which  I  know  and  esteem  the  value,  without  the  desire  or  hope  to 
m>ake  ihem  my  own.  A  young  lady  can  afford  to  talk  with  an  old 
stager  like  ms  without  either  artifice  or  affectation;  and  we  may 
maintain  a  species  of  friendship,  the  m/>re  tender,  perhaps,  because 
we  are  of  different  sexes,  yet  with  which  that  distinction  h<u  very 
little  to  do. 

Now,  I  hear  my  wisest  and  most  critical  neighbour  remark,  "  Mr, 
Croftangry  is  in  the  way  of  doing  a  foolish  thing.  He  is  well  to 
pass — Old  Fairscrihe  knows  to  a  penny  what  he  is  worth,  and  Miss 
Katie,  with  all  her  airs,  may  like  the  old  brass  that  buys  the  new 
pan,  I  ihov>ght  Mr,  Croftangry  was  looking  very  cadgy  when  he 
came  in  to  play  a  rubbei'  with  us  last  night.  Poor  gentleman,  I  am 
sure  I  should  be  sorry  to  see  hvm  m^ike  a  fool  of  himself," 

Spare  your  compassion,  dear  madam,  Uiere  is  not  the  least  danger. 
The  beaux  yeux  de  ma  casette  are  not  brilliant  enough  to  make 
amends  for  Hie  spectacles  which  must  supply  Hie  dimness  of  my  own, 
I  am  a  little  deaf,  too,  as  you  know  to  your  sorrow  when  we  are 
partners ;  and  if  I  could  get  a  nymph  to  marry  me  with  all  these 
imperfections,  who  the  deuce  would  marry  Janet  APEvoy  ?  and  from 
Janet  M^Evoy  ChrystaX  Oroftarigry  will  not  part. 

Miss  Katie  Fairscribe  gave  me  the  tale  of  Menie  Gray  with  much 
taste  and  simplicity,  not  attempting  to  suppress  Hie  feelings,  whether 
of  grief  or  resentment,  which  justly  and  naturally  arose  from  the 
circumstances  of  the  Ude,  Her  father  afterwards  confirmed  Hie  prin- 
cipal outlines  of  the  story,  and  furnished  me  with  soms  additional 
circumstances,  which  Miss  Katie  had  suppressed  or  forgotten.  Indeed, 
I  have  learned  on  this  occasion,  whcU  old  Lintot  m^ant  wlien  lie  told 
Pope,  that  he  used  to  propitiate  the  critics  of  importance,  tohen  he 
had  a  work  in  the  press,  by  now  and  then  letting  them  see  a  sheet  of 
the  blotted  proof,  or  a  few  leaves  of  the  original  manuscript.  Our 
mystery  of  authorship  hath  something  about  it  so  fascinating,  that 
if  you  admit  any  one,  however  little  he  may  previously  have  been 
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disposed  to  such  studies,  into  your  cofiifidence,  you  will  find  that  he 
considers  himself  as  a  party  interested,  and  if  success  follows,  will 
think  himself  entitled  to  no  inconsiderable  share  of  the  praise. 

The  reader  has  seen  that  no  one  could  have  been  naturally  less 
interested  than  toas  my  excellent  friend  Fairscribe  in  my  lucubraticms, 
when  I  first  consulted  him  on  the  subject ;  but  since  he  has  contri- 
btUed  a  subject  to  the  work,  he  has  become  a  most  zeahus  coadjutor; 
and  half-ashamed,  I  believe,  yet  half-proud  of  the  literary  stock-comr 
pany,  in  which  he  has  got  a  share,  he  never  meets  me  witlumt  jogging 
my  elbow,  and  dropping  some  mysterious  hints,  as,  *^  I  am  saying 
— wfien  will  you  give  us  any  more  of  yon  ?  ** — or,  "  Yon*s  not  a 
bad  narrative — I  like  yon,^* 

Pray  Heaven  the  reader  m>ay  be  of  his  opinion, 

Noveniber  1827. 


INTROD  UCTI0N—(1SS1), 

Thb  tale  of  the  Surgeon's  Daughter  formed  part  of  the  first 
series  of  Chronicles  of  the  Ganongate,  published  in  18^ ;  but  has 
been  separated  from  the  stories  of  the  Highland  Widow,  etc,,  whicJh 
it  origiTially  accompanied,  and  deferred  to  the  close  of  this  collection, 
for  reasons  which  printers  and  publisliers  will  understand,  and  which 
would  hardly  interest  the  general  reader. 

The  Author  has  nothing  to  say  now  in  reference  to  this  little  novel, 
but  that  the  principal  incident  on  which  it  turns  was  narrated  to 
him  one  morning  at  breakfast  by  his  worthy  friend  Mr,  Train  of 
Castle  Douglas,  in  Galloway,  whose  hind  assistance  he  has  so  often 
hcul  occasion  to  acknowledge  in  the  course  of  these  prefaces  ;  and  that 
the  military  friend  who  is  alluded  to  <u  having  furnished  him  with 
some  information  as  to  Eastern  matters  was  Colonel  James  Ferguson 
of  Huntly  Bum,  one  of  the  sons  of  the  venerable  historian  and  philo- 
sopher of  that  name — which  name  he  took  the  liberty  of  concealing 
under  its  Gaelic  form  of  Ma(>-Erries. 

W,  8. 

Abbotsford,  S^t.  1881. 
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[Mr.  Train  toas  requested  by  Sir  Walter  ScoU  to  give  %im,  in  vrnHngt  (h4  story  as 
nearly  at  poseible  in  (he  thape  in  which  he  had  told  U;  but  the  following  noftaHve, 
which  he  drew  up  accordingly,  did  not  reach  Abbot^ford  untU  July  1882.] 

liV  the  old  Stock  of  F\ft^  there  was  noty  perhaps,  an  individual  whose  exer- 
tions were  foUowed  by  consequences  of  such  a  remarkable  nature  as  those  of 
Davie  Duff,  popularly  called  "  The  Thane  of  F\fe,'*  who,  from  a  very 
humble  parentage,  rose  to  /ill  one  of  the  chairs  of  the  magistracy  qf  his 
native  burgh.  By  industry  and  economy  in  early  life,  he  obtaified  the 
means  of  erecting,  solely  on  his  own  account,  one  of  those  ingenious  manu- 
factories for  which  Fifeshire  is  justly  celebrated.  From  the  day  on  which 
the  industrious  artisan  first  took  his  seat  at  the  Council  Board,  he  attended 
so  much  to  the  interests  of  the  little  privileged  community,  that  civic  honours 
*  were  conferred  on  him  as  rapidly  as  the  Set  qf  the  Royalty*  could  legally 
admit. 

To  have  the  right  of  walking  to  church  on  holy-day  preceded  by  a  phalanx 
of  halberdiers,  in  habiliments  fashioned  as  in  former  times,  seems,  in  the 
eyes  of  many  a  guild  brother,  to  be  a  very  enviable  pitch  of  worldly  grandeur, 
Fexo  persons  were  ever  more  proud  of  civic  honours  than  the  Thane  qf  F\fe, 
but  he  knew  vfell  how  to  turn  his  political  influence  to  the  best  account  The 
council,  court,  and  other  business  of  the  burgh,  occupied  much  qf  his  Hmef 
which  caused  him  to  intrust  the  management  of  his  manufactory  to  a  near 

relation,  whose  name  was  D ,  a  young  man  of  dissolute  habits  ;  but  the 

Thane  seeing  at  last  that  by  continuing  that  extravagant  person  in  thai 
charge  his  chairs  would,  in  all  probability,  fall  into  a  state  of  bankruptcy, 
applied  to  the  member  of  Parliament  for  that  district  to  obtain  a  situation 
for  his  relation  in  tlie  civil  department  of  the  state.  The  knight,  whom  it 
is  here  unnecessary  to  name,  knowing  how  effectually  the  Thane  ruled  the 
little  burgh,  applied  in  the  proper  quarter,  and  acttuUly  obtaified  an  appoint- 
me)itfor  D in  the  civil  service  of  the  Fast  India  Company. 

A  respectable  surgeon,  whose  residence  was  in  a  neighbouring  village,  had 

a  beautiful  daughter  named  Emma,  who  had  long  been  courted  by  D- . 

Immediately  before  his  departure  to  India,  as  a  mark  of  mutual  ejection, 
they  exchanged  miniatures,  taken  by  an  eminent  artist  in  Fife,  and  each 
set  in  a  locket,  for  the  purpose  of  having  the  oifject  qf  affection  always  in 
view. 

The  eyes  of  the  old  Thane  were  now  turned  towards  Hindostan  with 
much  anxiety  ;  but  his  relcUion  had  not  long  arrived  in  that  distant  quarter 
of  the  globe  b^ore  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  receiving  a  letter,  conveying  the 
"  The  Constitution  of  the  Burgh. 
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welcome  inlelUgenee  of  his  having  taken  poseession  of  his  new  statitm  in  a 
large/rontier  tovm  of  the  Company^ s  dominumSf  and  thai  great  emoluments 
icere  attached  to  the  sittuUion  ;  which  was  confirmed  by  several  subsequent 
eommwtications  qf  the  most  grad^fying  description  to  the  old  Thane,  who  took 
great  pleasure  in  spreading  the  nevfs  of  the  rearmed  haibits  and  singular 
good  fortune  of  his  intended  heir.  None  of  all  his  former  acguaintances 
heard  with  stich  joy  the  favourable  report  of  the  successful  adventurer  in 
the  East,  as  did  the  fair  and  accomplished  daughter  qf  the  village  surgeon; 
but  his  previous  character  caused  her  to  keep  her  own  correspondence  with 
?Um  secret  from  her  parents,  to  whom  even  the  circumstance  of  her  being 

acquainted  with  D was  wholly  unknown,  till  her  father  received  a  Utter 

from  him,  in  which  he  assured  him  of  his  attachment  to  Emma  long  b^ore 
his  departure  from  Fife  ;  that  having  been  so  happy  as  to  gain  her  affections, 
he  wwdd  have  made  her  his  wife  b^ore  leaving  his  native  country,  had  he 
then  had  the  means  of  supporting  her  in  a  suitable  rank  through  Ufe  ;  and 
that,  having  it  now  in  his  power  to  do  so,  he  only  waited  the  consent  cfher 
parents  to  fulfil  the  vow  he  had  formerly  made. 

The  Doctor  having  a  large  family,  with  a  very  limited  income  to  support 

them,  and  understanding  tiiat  D had  at  last  become  a  person  of  sober 

and  industrious  habits,  he  gave  his  consent,  in  which  Emma*s  mother  fully 
concurred. 

Aware  of  the  straitened  circumstances  of  the  Doctor,  D remitted  a 

sum  qf  money  to  complete  at  Edinburgh  Emma*s  Oriental  education,  and 
fit  her  out  in  her  Journey  to  India ;  she  vms  to  embark  al  Sheemess,  on 
board  one  of  the  Company's  ships,  for  a  port  in  India,  ai  which  place  he 
said  he  .would  wait  her  arrival,  with  a  retinue  suited  to  a  person  of  his 
rank  in  society, 

Emma  set  out  from  her  father's  house  ju^t  in  time  to  secure  a  passage,  as 
proposed  by  her  intended  husband,  cuxompanied  by  her  only  brother,  who, 

on  their  arrival  at  Sheemess,  met  one  C ,  on  old  schoolfellow,  captain 

of  the  ship  by  which  Emma  ujas  to  proceed  to  India. 

It  VMS  the  particular  desire  of  the  Doctor  that  his  daughter  should  be 
committed  to  the  care  of  that  gentleman,  from  the  time  of  her  leaving  the 
shores  of  Britain  tiU  the  intended  marriage  ceremony  was  duly  performed 
on  her  arrival  in  India ;  a  charge  that  was  frankly  undertaken  by  the 
generous  sea-captain. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  fieet  at  the  appointed  port,  D ,  with  a  large 

cavalcade  of  mounted  Pindarees,  v>as,  as  expected,  in  attendance,  ready  to 
salute  Emma  on  landing,  and  to  carry  her  direct  into  the  interior  qf  the 

country,     C ,  who  had  made  several  voyages  to  the  shores  of  Hindostan, 

hnouring  something  of  Hindoo  manners  and  customs,  was  surprised  to  see  a 
private  individual  in  the  Company's  service  with  so  many  attendants  ;  and 

when  D declined  having  the  marriage  ceremony  perfo7T7ied  according 

to  the  rites  of  the  Church,  till  lie  returned  to  the  place  qf  his  abode,  C , 

more  and  more  confirmed  in  his  suspicion  that  all  vxls  not  right,  resolved 
not  to  part  with  Emma  till  he  had  fulfilled,  in  the  most  sati^adory  manner, 
the  promise  he  had  made  before  leaving  England,  of  giving  her  duly  away 
in  marriage.     Not  being  able  by  her  entreaties  to  alter  the  resolution  of 

D ,  Emma  solicited  her  protector  C to  accompany  her  to  the  place 

of  her  intended  destination,  to  which  he  most  readily  agreed,  taking  with 
him  as  many  of  his  crew  as  he  deemed  sitjicient  to  ensure  tJie  safe  custody 
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of  his  innocent  proUgS,  should  any  attem^  be  made  (o  carry  her  away  by 
force. 

Both  parties  journeyed  onwards  till  they  arrvced  at  a  frontier  town^  %ohere 
a  native  Rajah  %oas  waiting  the  arrival  of  the  fair  maid  of  Fife^  with  whom 
he  had  fallen  deeply  in  love,  from  seeing  her  miniature  likeness  in  the 

possession  of  D ,  to  whom  he  had  paid  a  large  sum  of  money  for  the 

original,  and  had  only  intrusted  him  to  convey  her  in  state  to  the  seat  of 
his  government 

No  sootier  was  this  vUkunous  action  of  D known  to  C ,  than  he 

communicated  the  whole  particulars  to  the  commanding  officer  qf  a  regiment 
of  Scotch  Highlanders  that  happened  to  be  quartered  in  that  part  of  India, 
begging  at  Oie  same  time,  for  the  honour  of  Caledonia,  and  protection  of 
injured  innocence,  that  he  would  use  the  means  in  his  poufer  of  resisting 
any  attempt  that  might  be  made  by  Uie  native  chief  to  sorest  from  their  hands 
the  virtuous  feAiale  who  had  been  so  sham/^fuUy  decoyed  from  her  native 
country  by  the  worst  of  mankind.  Honour  occupies  too  large  a  space  in  the 
heart  of  Oie  Oael  to  resist  such  a  call  of  humanity. 

The  Rajah,  finding  his  claim  was  not  to  be  acceded  to,  and  resolving  to 
enforce  the  same,  assembled  his  troops,  and  attacked  with  great  fury  the 
place  where  the  affrighted  Emma  %oasfor  a  time  secured  by  her  countrymen, 
who  fought  in  her  defence  with  all  their  native  valour,  which  at  length  so 
overpowered  their  assailants,  that  they  were  forced  to  retire  in  every  direc- 
tion, leaving  behind  many  of  their  slain,  among  whom  was  found  the 
mangled  corpse  qf  the  perfdious  D . 

C was  immediately  afterwards  inarried  to  Emma,  and  my  informani 

assured  me  he  saw  them  many  years  aftervxirds  living  happily  together  in 
the  county  of  Kent,  on  the  fortune  bequeathed  by  the  **  Thane  qfFife.** 

J,  T. 

Castle  Douglas,  Jvly  183)^ 
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CHAPTER  FIRST. 

When  fainting  Nature  call'd  for  aid. 

And  hovering  Death  prepared  the  blow, 
His  vigorous  remedy  displayed 

The  power  of  art  without  the  show  ; 
In  Misery's  darkest  caverns  known, 

His  useful  care  was  ever  nigh, 
Where  hopeless  Anguish  poured  his  groan, 

And  lonely  Want  retired  to  die  ; 
No  summons  mock'd  by  cold  delay, 

No  petty  gains  disclaim'd  by  pride, 
The  modest  wants  of  every  day 

The  toil  of  every  day  supplied. 

Samuel  Jounson. 

The  exquisitely  beautiful  portrait  which  the  Rambler  has  painted 
of  his  friend  Levett,  well  describes  Gideon  Gray,  and  many  other 
village  doctors,  from  whom  Scotland  reaps  more  benefit,  and  to 
whom  she  is  perhaps  more  ungrateful  than  to  any  other  class  of 
men,  excepting  her  schoolmasters. 

Such  a  rural  man  of  medicine  is  usually  the  inhabitant  of  some 
petty  burgh  or  village,  which  forms  the  central  point  of  his 
practice.    But,  besides  attending  to  such  cases  as  the  village  may 

VOL.  XXV.  c 
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afford,  he  is  day  and  night  at  the  service  of  eveiy  one  who  may 
command  his  assistance  within  a  circle  of  forty  miles  in  diameter, 
imtraversed  by  roads  in  many  directions,  and  including  moors, 
mountains,  rivers,  and  lakes.  For  late  and  dangerous  journeys 
through  an  inaccessible  country  for  services  of  the  most  essentkd 
kind,  rendered  at  the  expense,  or  risk  at  least,  of  his  own  health 
and  life,  the  Scottish  village  doctor  receives  at  best  a  very 
moderate  recompense,  o^n  one  which  is  totally  inadequate,  and 
very  frequently  none  whatever.  He  has  none  of  the  ample  re- 
sources proper  to  the  brothers  of  the  profession  in  an  English 
town.  The  burgesses  of  a  Scottish  burgh  are  rendered,  by 
their  limited  means  of  luxury,  inaccessible  to  gout,  surfeits,  and 
all  the  comfortable  chronic  diseases,  which  are  attendant  on 
wealth  and  indolence.  Four  years,  or  so,  of  abstemiousness, 
enable  them  to  stand  an  election  dinner ;  and  there  is  no  hope 
of  broken  heads  among  a  score  or  two  of  quiet  electors,  who 
settle  the  business  over  a  table.  There  the  mothers  of  the  state 
never  make  a  point  of  pouring,  in  the  course  of  every  revolving 
year,  a  certain  quantity  of  doctor's  stuff  through  the  bowels  of 
their  beloved  children.  Eveiy  old  woman,  from  the  Townhead 
to  the  Townfit,  can  prescribe  a  dose  of  salts,  or  spread  a  plaster ; 
and  it  is  only  wheli  a  fever  or  a  palsy  renders  matters  serious, 
that  the  assistance  of  the  doctor  is  invoked  by  his  neighbours  in 
the  burgh. 

But  still  the  man  of  science  cannot  complain  of  inactivily  or 
want  of  practice.  If  he  does  not  find  patients  at  his  door,  he 
seeks  them  through  a  wide  circle.  Like  the  ghostly  lover  of 
Biirger's  Leonora,  he  mounts  at  midnight,  and  traverses  in  dark- 
ness paths  which,  to  those  less  accustomed  to  them,  seem  for- 
midable in  daylight,  through  straits  where  the  slightest  aberration 
would  plunge  him  into  a  morass,  or  throw  him  over  a  precipice, 
on  to  cabins  which  his  horse  might  ride  over  without  knowing 
they  lay  in  his  way,  unless  he  happened  to  fall  through  the  roofs. 
When  he  arrives  at  such  a  stately  termination  of  his  journey, 
where  his  services  are  required,  either  to  bring  a  wretch  into  the 
world,  or  prevent  one  from  leaving  it,  the  scene  of  misery  is  often 
such,  that,  far  from  touching  the  hard-saved  shillings  which  are 
gratefully  offered  to  him,  he  bestows  his  medicines  as  well  as  his 
attendance — ^for  charity.  I  have  heard  the  celebrated  traveller 
Mungo  Park,  who  had  experienced  both  courses  of  life,  rather 
give  the  preference  to  travelling  as  a  discoverer  in  Africa,  than 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


TIIE  surgeon's  daughter,  19 

to  wandering  by  night  and  day  the  wilds  of  his  native  land  in  the 
capacity  of  a  country  medical  practitioner.  He  mentioned  hay- 
ing oace  upon  a  time  rode  forty  miles,  sat  up  all  night,  and  suc- 
cessfully assisted  a  woman  under  influence  of  the  primitive  curse, 
for  which  his  sole  remuneration  was  a  roasted  potato  and  a 
draught  of  buttermilk.  But  his  was  not  the  heart  which  grudged 
the  labour  that  relieved  human  misery.  In  short,  there  is  no 
creature  in  Scotland  that  works  harder  and  is  more  poorly  re- 
quited than  the  country  doctor,  unless  perhaps  it  may  be  his 
horse.  Yet  the  hoise  is,  and  indeed  must  be,  hardy,  active, 
and  indefatigaUe,  in  spite  of  a  rough  coat  and  indifferent  con- 
dition ;  and  so  you  will  often  find  in  his  master,  under  an  unpro- 
mising and  blunt  exterior,  professional  skill  and  enthusiasm, 
intelligence,  humanity,  courage,  and  science. 

Mr.  Gideon  Gray,  surgeon  in  the  village  of  Middlemas,  situ* 
ated  in  one  of  the  midland  counties  of  Scotland,  led  the  rough, 
active,  and  ill-rewarded  course  of  life  which  we  have  endea- 
loured  to  describe.  He  was  a  man  between  forty  and  fifty, 
devoted  to  his  profession,  and  of  such  reputation  in  the  medi(»l 
world,  th&t  he  had  been  more  than  once,  as  opportunities  occur- 
red, advised  to  exchange  Middlemas  and  its  meagre  circle  of 
practice,  for  some  of  the  larger  towns  in  Scotland,  or  for  Edin- 
burgh itself.  This  advice  he  had  always  declined.  He  was  a 
plain  blunt  man,  who  did  not  love  restraiitt,  and  was  unwilling 
to  subject  himself  to  that  which  was  exacted  in  polite  society. 
He  had  not  himself  found  out,  nor  had  any  friend  hinted  to  him, 
that  a  slight  touch  of  the  cynic,  in  manner  and  habits,  gives  the 
physician,  to  the  common  eye,  an  air  of  authority  which  greatly 
tends  to  enlarge  his  reputation.  Mr.  Gray,  or,  as  the  country 
people  called  him.  Doctor  Gray  (he  might  hold  the  title  by 
diploma  for  what  I  know,  though  he  only  claimed  the  rank  of 
M!aster  of  Arts),  had  few  wants,  and  these  were  amply  supplied 
by  a  professional  income  which  generaDy  approached  two  hun- 
dred pounds  a-year,  for  which,  upon  an  average,  he  travelled 
about  five  thousand  miles  on  horseback  in  the  course  of  the 
twelve  months.  Nay,  so  liberally  did  this  revenue  support  him* 
self  and  his  ponies,  called  Pestle  and  Mortar,  which  he  exercis^ 
alternate,  that  he  took  a  damsel  to  share  it,  Jean  Watson, 
namely,  the  cheny-cheeked  daughter  of  an  honest  feurmer,  who 
being  herself  one  of  twelve  children  who  had  been  brought 
up  on  an  income  of  foujscore  pounds  a-ycar,  never  thought  there 
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could  be  poYerty  in  more  than  doable  the  sum ;  and  looked  on 
Gray,  though  now  termed  by  irreverent  youth  the  Old  Doctor, 
as  a  very  advantageous  match.  For  several  years  they  had  no 
children,  and  it  seemed  as  if  Dr.  Gray,  who  had  so  often 
assisted  the  efforts  of  the  goddess  Lucina,  was  never  to  invoke 
her  in  his  own  behalf.  Yet  his  domestic  roof  was,  on  a  remark- 
able occasion,  decreed  to  be  the  scene  where  the  goddesses  art 
was  required. 

Late  of  an  autumn  evening  three  old  women  might  be  observed 
plying  their  aged  limbs  through  the  single  street  of  the  village 
at  Middlemas  towards  the  honoured  door,  which,  fenoed  off  from 
the  vulgar  causeway,  was  defended  by  a  broken  paling,  enclos- 
ing two  slips  of  ground,  half  arable,  half  overrun  with  an  abor- 
tive attempt  at  shrubbery.  The  door  itself  was  blasoned  with 
the  name  of  Gideon  Gray,  M.A.,  Surgeon,  etc.  eta  Some  of  the 
idle  young  fellows,  who  had  been  a  minute  or  two  before  loiter- 
ing at  the  other  end  of  the  street  before  the  door  of  the  alehouse, 
(for  the  pretended  inn  deserved  no  better  name),  now  accom- 
panied the  old  dames  with  shouts  of  laughter,  excited  by  their 
im wonted  agility ;  and  with  bets  on  the  winner,  as  loudly  ex- 
pressed as  if  they  had  been  laid  at  the  starting-post  of  Middle- 
mas races.  "  Haif-a4nutchkin  on  Luckie  Simson!" — ''Auld 
Peg  Tamson  against  the  field ! " — ^*  Mair  speed,  Alison  Jaup, 
ye'U  tak  the  wind  out  of  them  yet !  *' — "  Canny  against  the  hill, 
lasses,  or  we  may  have  a  brusten  auld  carline  amang  ye  i " 
These,  and  a  thousand  such  gibes,  rent  the  air,  without  being 
noticed,  or  even  heard,  by  the  anxious  racers,  whose  object  of 
contention  seemed  to  be,  which  should  first  reach  the  Doctor's 
door. 

"  Guide  us.  Doctor,  what  can  be  the  matter  now  1  **  said  Mrs. 
Gray,  whose  character  was  that  of  a  good-natured  simpleton ; 
"  Here's  P^  Tamson,  Jean  Simson,  and  Alison  Jaup,  running 
a  race  on  the  hie  street  of  the  buigh  1 " 

The  Doctor,  who  had  but  the  moment  before  hung  his  wet 
great-coat  before  the  fire  (for  he  was  just  dismounted  from  a 
long  journey),  hastened  down  stairs,  auguring  some  new  occasicm 
for  his  services,  and  happy,  that,  from  the  character  of  the 
messengers,  it  was  likely  to  be  within  burgh,  and  not  landward. 

He  had  just  reached  the  door  as  Luckie  Simson,  one  of  the 
racers,  arrived  in  the  little  area  before  it  She  had  got  the  start, 
and  kept  it,  but  at  the  expense,  for  the  time,  of  her  power  of 
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utterance;  for  when  she  came  in  presence  of  the  Doctor,  she 
stood  blowing  like  a  grampus,  her  loose  toy  flying  back  from  her 
face,  making  the  most  violent  efforts  to  speak,  but  without  the 
power  of  uttering  a  single  intelligible  word.  Peg  Thomson 
whipped  in  before  hor. 

"  The  leddy,  sk,  the  leddy  1 " 

"  Instant  help,  instant  help  i" — screeched,  rather  than  uttered, 
Alison  Jaup ;  while  Luckie  Simson,  who  had  oertianly  won  the 
race,  found  words  to  claim  the  prize  which  had  set  them  all  in 
motion.  "  And  I  hope,  sir,  you  will  recommend  me  to  be  the 
sick-nurse ;  I  was  here  to  bring  you  the  tidings  lang  before  ony 
o'  thae  lazy  queans." 

Loud  were  the  counter-protestations  of  the  two  competitors, 
and  loud  the  laugh  of  the  idle  loom  who  listened  at  a  little 
distance. 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  ye  flyting  fools,'**  said  the  Doctor ;  "  and 

you,  ye  idle  rascals,  if  I  come  out  among  you" So  saying,  he 

smacked  his  long-lashed  whip  with  great  emphasis,  producing 
much  the  effect  of  the  celebrated  Quos  ego  of  Neptune  in  the  first 
-^neid, — "And  now,"  said  the  Doctor,  "where,  or  who,  is  this 
lady?" 

The  question  was  scarce  necessaiy ;  for  a  plain  carriage,  with 
four  horses,  came  at  a  foot's-pace  towards  the  door  of  the 
Doctor^s  house,  and  the  old  women,  now  more  at  their  ease,  gave 
the  Doctor  to  understand  that  the  gentleman  thought  the  accom- 
modation of  the  Swan  Inn  totally  unfit  for  his  lady's  rank  and 
condition,  and  had,  by  their  advice  (each  claiming  the  merit  of 
the  suggestion),  brought  her  here,  to  experience  the  hospitality 
of  the  west  room; — a  spare  apartment,  in  which  Doctor  Gray 
occasionally  accommodated  such  patients  as  he  desired  to  keep 
for  a  space  of  time  under  his  own  eye. 

There  were  two  persons  only  in  the  vehicle.  The  one,  a 
gentleman  in  a  riding  dress,  sprung  out,  and  having  received 
from  the  Doctor  an  assurance  that  the  lady  would  receive  toler- 
able accommodation  in  his  house,  he  lent  assistance  to  his  com- 
panion to  leave  the  carriage,  and  with  great  apparent  satisfaction, 
saw  her  safely  deposited  in  a  decent  sleeping  apartment,  and  under 
the  respectable  diarge  of  the  Doctor  and  his  lady,  who  assured 
him  once  more  of  every  species  of  attention.  To  bind  their 
promise  more  firmly,  the  stranger  slipped  a  purse  of  twenty 
*  [Scolding  fooU.] 
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guineas  (for  this  story  chanced  in  the  golden  age)  into  the  hand 
of  the  Doctor,  as  an  earnest  of  the  most  liberal  recompense,  and 
requested  he  would  spare  no  expense  in  providing  all  that  was 
necessary  or  desirable  for  a  person  in  the  lady's  condition,  and 
for  the  helpless  being  to  whom  she  might  immediately  be  expected 
to  give  birth.  He  then  said  he  would  retire  to  the  inn,  where  he 
be^ed  a  message  might  instantly  acquaint  him  with  the  expected 
change  in  the  lady's  situation. 

'*  She  is  of  rank,"  he  said,  "  and  a  foreigner ;  let  no  expense 
be  spared.  We  designed  to  have  reached  Edinburgh,  but  were 
forced  to  turn  off  the  road  by  an  accident."  Once  more  he  said, 
"  let  no  expense  be  spared,  and  manage  that  she  may  travel  as 
soon  as  posnble." 

"  That,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  is  past  my  control  Nature  must 
not  be  hurried,  and  she  avenges  herself  of  every  attempt  to 
do  80." 

"  But  art,"  said  the  stranger,  **  can  do  much,"  and  he  proffered 
a  second  purse,  which  seemed  as  heavy  as  the  first. 

"  Art,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  may  be  recompensed,  but  cannot 
be  purchased.  You  have  already  paid  me  more  than  enough  to 
take  the  utmost  care  I  can  of  your  lady ;  should  I  accept  more 
money,  it  could  only  be  for  promising,  by  implication  at  least, 
what  is  beyond  my  power  to  perform.  Every  possible  care  shall 
be  taken  of  your  lady,  and  that  affords  the  best  chance  of  her 
being  speedily  able  to  travel — Now,  go  you  to  the  inn,  sir,  for 
I  may  be  instantly  wanted,  and  we  have  not  yet  provided  either 
an  attendant  for  the  lady,  or  a  nurse  for  the  child ;  but  both 
shall  be  presently  done." 

"  Yet  a  moment.  Doctor — what  languages  do  you  understand?" 

*^  Latin  and  French  I  can  speak  indifferently,  and  so  as  to  be 
uiulerstood ;  and  I  read  a  little  Italian." 

*^  But  no  Portuguese  or  Spanish  ? "  continued  the  stranger. 

"  No,  sir." 

**  That  is  unlucky.  But  you  may  make  her  understand  you 
by  means  of  French.  Take  notice,  you  are  to  comply  with  her 
request  in  everything — if  you  want  means  to  do  so,  you  may 
apply  to  me." 

" May  I  ask,  sir,  by  what  name  the  lady  is  to  be" 

**  It  is  totally  indifferent,"  said  the  stranger,  interrupting  the 
question ;  "  you  shall  know  it  at  more  leisure." 

So  saying,  he  threw  his  ample  cloak  about  him,  turning  him- 
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eelf  half  round  to  assist  the  operation,  with  an  air  which  the 
Doctor  would  have  found  it  difficult  to  imitate,  and  walked  down 
the  street  to  the  little  inn.  Here  he  paid  and  dismissed  the 
postilions,  and  shut  himself  up  in  an  apfui^ent,  ordering  no  one 
to  be  admitted  till  the  Doctor  should  call 

The  Doctor,  when  he  returned  to  his  patient's  apartment, 
found  his  wife  in  great  surprise,  which,  as  is  usual  with  persons 
of  her  character,  was  not  unmixed  with  fear  and  anxiety. 

"  She  pannot  speak  a  word  like  a  Christian  being,"  said  Mrs. 
Gray. 

"  I  know  it,"  said  the  Doctor. 

*^  But  she  threepe*  to  keep  on  a  black  fause-face,  and  skirls  if 
we  offer  to  take  it  away." 

"  Well  then,  let  her  wear  it — What  harm  will  it  do  1 " 

"  Harm,  Doctor !  Was  ever  honest  woman  brought  to  bed 
with  a  fause-face  on  t " 

**  Seldom,  perhaps.  But,  Jean,  my  dear,  those  who  are  not 
quite  honest  must  be  brought  to  bed  all  the  same  as  those  who 
are,  and  we  are  not  to  endanger  the  poor  thing's  life  by  contra- 
dicting her  whims  at  present." 

Approaching  the  sick  woman's  bed,  he  observed  that  she 
indeed  wore  a  thin  silk  mask  of  the  kind  which  do  such  uncom- 
mon service  in  the  elder  comedy ;  such  as  women  of  rank  still 
wore  in  travelling,  but  certainly  never  in  the  situation  of  this 
poor  lady.  It  would  seem  she  had  sustained  importunity  on  the 
subject,  for  when  she  saw  the  Doctor,  she  put  her  hand  to  her 
&ce,  as  if  she  was  afraid  he  would  insist  on  pulling  off  the  vizard. 
He  hastened  to  say,  in  tolerable  French,  that  her  will  should  be 
a  law  to  them  in  eveiy  respect,  and  that  she  was  at  perfect 
liberty  to  wear  the  mask  till  it  was  her  pleasure  to  lay  it  aside. 
She  understood  him;  for  she  replied,  by  a  very  imperfect  attempt, 
in  the  same  language,  to  express  her  gratitude  for  the  permission, 
as  she  seemed  to  regard  it,  of  retaining  her  disguise. 

The  Doctor  proceeded  to  other  arrangements ;  and,  for  the 
satisfaction  of  those  readers  who  may  love  minute  information, 
we  record,  that  Luckie  Simson,  the  first  in  the  race,  carried  as  a 
prize  the  situation  of  sick-nurse  beside  the  delicate  patient ;  that 
Peg  Thomson  was  permitted  the  privilege  of  recommending  her 
good-daughter.  Bet  Jamieson,  to  be  wet-nurse;  and  an  oe,  or 
grandchild,  of  Luckie  Jaup  was  hired  to  assist  in  the  increased 
*  [Thtnqf,  to  persist ;  skirlt  to  soreAm.] 
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drudgeiy  of  the  family ;  the  Doctor  thuB,  like  a  practised  miiiister, 
dividing  among  his  trusty  adherents  such  good  things  as  fortune 
placed  at  his  disposal 

About  one  in  the  morning  the  Doctor  made  his  appearance  at 
the  Swan  Inn,  and  acquainted  the  stranger  gentleman  that  he 
wished  him  joy  of  being  the  father  of  a  healthy  boy,  and  that  the 
mother  was,  in  the  usual  phrase,  as  well  as  could  be  expected. 

The  stranger  heard  the  news  with  seeming  satisfaction,  and 
then  exclaimed,  *^  He  must  be  christened.  Doctor !  he  must  be 
christened  instantly  1  ** 

"  There  can  be  no  hurry  for  that,"  said  the  Doctor. 

^*  We  think  otherwise,"  said  the  stranger,  cutting  his  aigument 
short.  "  I  am  a  Catholic,  Doctor,  and  as  I  may  be  obliged  to 
leave  this  place  before  the  lady  is  able  to  travel,  I  desire  to  see 
my  child  received  into  the  psde  of  the  Church.  There  is,  I 
understand,  a  Catholic  priest  in  this  wretched  place  ? " 

"  There  is  a  Catholic  gentleman,  sir,  Mr.  Goodriche,  who  is 
reported  to  be  in  orders." 

"  I  commend  your  caution.  Doctor,"  said  the  stranger ;  "  it  is 
dangerous  to  be  too  positive  on  any  subject.  I  will  bring  that 
same  Mr.  Goodriche  to  your  house  to-morrow." 

Gray  hesitated  for  a  moment.  '^  I  am  a  Presbyterian  Pro- 
testant, sir,"  he  said,  "  a  friend  to  the  constitution  as  established 
in  Church  and  State,  as  I  have  a  good  right,  having  drawn  his 
M^esty's  pay,  Crod  bless  him,  for  four  years,  as  surgeon's  mate 
in  the  Cameronian  regiment,  as  my  regimental  Bible  and  com- 
mission can  testify.  But  although  I  be  bound  especially  to 
abhor  all  trafficking  or  trinketing  with  Papists,  yet  I  will  not 
stand  in  the  way  of  a  tender  conscience.  Sir,  you  may  call 
with  Mr.  Groodriche,  when  you  please,  at  my  house ;  and  im- 
doubtedly,  you  being,  as  I  suppose,  the  father  of  the  child,  you 
will  arrange  matters  as  you  please ;  only,  I  do  not  desire  to 
be  thought  an  abettor  or  countenancer  of  any  part  of  the  Popish 
ritual." 

''  Enough,  sir,"  said  the  stranger  haughtily  j  "  we  understand 
each  other." 

The  next  day  he  appeared  at  the  Doctor's  house  with  Mr. 
€k)odriche,  and  two  persons  understood  to  belong  to  that  reverend 
gentleman's  communion.  The  party  were  shut  up  in  an  apart- 
ment with  the  infant,  and  it  may  be  presimied  that  the  solemnity 
cf  baptiBm  was  administered  to  the  unconscious  being,  thus 
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Btrangely  launched  upon  the  world.  When  the  priest  and  wit- 
nesses had  retired,  the  strange  gentleman  informed  Mr.  Gray, 
that,  as  the  lady  had  been  pronounced  unfit  for  travelling  for 
several  days,  he  was  himself  about  to  leave  the  neighbourhood^ 
but  would  return  thither  in  the  space  of  ten  days,  when  he 
hoped  to  find  his  companion  able  to  leave  it. 

**  And  by  what  name  are  we  to. call  the  child  and  mother)" 

"  The  ioianf  s  name  is  Richard." 

"  But  it  must  have  some  simame — so  must  the  lady — She 
cannot  reside  in  my  house,  yet  be  without  a  name." 

"  Call  them  by  the  name  of  your  town  here — Middlemas,  I 
thmkitisl" 

"Yes,  sir." 

''WeU,  Mrs.  Middlemas  is  the  name  of  the  mother,  and 
Richard  Middlemas  of  the  child — and  I  am  Matthew  Middlemas, 
at  your  service.  This,"  he  continued,  "  will  provide  Mrs.  Middle- 
mas in  everything  she  may  wish  to  possess — or  assist  her  in  case 
of  accidents."  With  that  he  placed  £100  in  Mr.  Gray's  hand, 
who  rather  scrupled  receiving  it,  saying,  ''  He  supposed  the  lady 
was  qualified  to  be  her  own  purse-bearer." 

"  The  worst  in  the  world,  I  assure  you.  Doctor,"  replied  the 
stranger.  "  If  she  wished  to  change  that  piece  of  paper,  she 
would  scarce  know  how  many  guineas  she  should  receive  for  it. 
No,  Mr.  Gray,  I  assure  you  you  will  .find  Mrs.  Middleton — 
Middlemas — what  did  I  call  her — ^as  ignorant  of  the  affisiirs  of 
this  world  as  any  one  you  have  met  with  in  your  practice :  So 
you  will  please  to  be  her  treasurer  and  administrator  for  the 
time,  as  for  a  patient  that  is  incapable  to  look  after  her  own 
affairs." 

This  was  spoke,  as  it  struck  Dr.  Gray,  in  rather  a  haughty 
and  supercilious  manner.  The  words  intimated  nothing  in  them- 
selves, more  than  the  same  desire  of  preserving  incognito,  which 
might  be  gathered  firom  all  the  rest  of  the  stranger's  conduct ; 
but  the  manner  seemed  to  say,  "  I  am  not  a  person  to  be  ques- 
tioned by  any  one — ^what  I  say  must  be  received  without  com- 
ment, how  little  soever  you  may  believe  or  understand  it"  It 
strengthened  Gray  in  his  opinion,  that  he  had  before  him  a  case 
either  of  seduction,  or  of  private  marriage,  betwixt  persons  of 
the  very  highest  rank ;  and  the  whole  bearing,  both  of  the  lady 
and  the  gentleman,  confirmed  his  suspicions.  It  was  not  in  his 
nature  to  be  troublesome  or  inquisitive,  but  he  could  not  fail  to 
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see  that  the  lady  wore  no  marriage-riDg ;  and  her  deep  sorrow, 
and  perpetual  tremor,  seemed  to  indicate  an  unhi^py  creature, 
who  had  lost  the  protectbn  of  parents,  without  acquiring  a 
legitimate  right  to  that  of  a  husband.  He  was  therefore  some- 
what anxious  when  Mr.  Middlemas,  after  a  private  conference 
of  some  length  with  the  lady,  bade  him  fiso^welL  It  is  true, 
he  assured  him  of  his  return  within  ten  days,  being  the  very 
shortest  space  which  Gray  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  assign  for 
any  prospect  of  the  lady  being  moved  with  safety. 

'^  I  trust  in  Heaven  that  he  will  return,"  said  Gray  to  himself^ 
**  but  there  is  too  much  mystery  about  all  this,  for  the  matter 
being  a  plain  and  well-meaning  transaction.  If  he  intends  to 
treat  this  poor  thing,  as  many  a  poor  girl  has  been  used  before, 
I  hope  that  my  house  will  not  be  the  scene  in  which  he  chooses 
to  desert  her.  The  leaving  the  money  has  somewhat  a  suspicious 
aspect,  and  looks  as  if  my  friend  were  in  the  act  of  making  some 
compromise  with  his  conscience.  Well — I  must  hope  the  best. 
Meantime,  my  path  plainly  is  to  do  what  I  can  for  the  poor 
lady's  benefit.'' 

Mr.  Gray  visited  his  patient  shortly  after  Mr.  Middlemas's 
departure — as  soon,  indeed,  as  he  could  be  admitted.  He  found 
her  in  violent  agitation.  Gray's  experience  dictated  the  best 
mode  of  relief  and  tranquillity.  He  caused  her  infant  to  be 
brought  to  her.  She  wept  over  it  for  a  long  time,  and  the  vio- 
lence of  her  agitation  subsided  under  the  influence  of  parental 
feelings,  which,  from  her  appearance  of  extreme  youth,  she  must 
have  experienced  for  the  first  time. 

The  observant  physician  could,  after  this  paroxysm,  remark 
that  his  patient's  mind  was  chiefly  occupied  in  computing  the 
passage  of  the  time,  and  anticipating  the  period  when  the  return 
of  her  husband — if  husband  he  was — might  be  expected.  She 
consulted  almanacks,  inquired  concerning  distances,  though  so 
cautiously  as  to  make  it  evident  she  desired  to  give  no  indica- 
tion of  the  direction  of  her  companion's  journey,  aQd  repeatedly 
compared  her  watch  with  those  of  others ;  exercising,  it  was 
evident,  all  that  delusive  species  of  mental  arithmetic  by  which 
mortals  attempt  to  accelerate  the  passage  of  Time  while  they 
calculate  his  progress.  At  other  times  she  wept  anew  over  her 
child,  which  was  by  all  judges  pronounced  as  goodly  an  infant 
as  needed  to  be  seen ;  and  Gray  sometimes  observed  that  she 
murmured  sentences  to  the  unconscious  infant,  not  only  the 
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words,  bnx  the  very  sound  and  accents  of  which  were  strange  to 
him,  and  which,  in  particular,  he  knew  not  to  be  Portuguese. 

Mr.  Gfoodriche,  the  datholic  priest,  demanded  access  to  her 
upon  one  occasion.  She  at  first  declined  his  visit,  but  after- 
wards recdved  it,  imder  the  idea,  perhaps,  that  he  might  have 
news  from  Mr.  Middlemas,  as  he  caUed  himself.  The  interview 
was  a  very  short  one,  and  the  priest  left  the  lady's  apartment 
in  displeasure,  which  his  prudence  could  scarce  disguise  from 
Mr.  Gray.  He  never  returned,  although  the  lady's  condition 
would  have  made  his  attentions  and  consolations  necessary,  had 
she  been  a  member  of  the  Catholic  Church. 

Our  Doctor  began  at  length  to  suspect  his  fair  guest  was  a 
Jewess,  who  had  yielded  up  her  person  and  affections  to  one 
of  a  different  religion ;  and  the  peculiar  style  of  her  beautiful 
countenance  went  to  enforce  this  opiuion.  The  circumstance 
made  no  difference  to  Gray,  who  saw  only  her  distress  and 
desolation,  and  endeavoured  to  remedy  both  to  the  utmost  of 
his  power.  He  was,  however,  desirous  to  conceal  it  from  his 
wife,  and  the  others  around  the  sick  person,  whose  prudence  and 
liberality  of  thinking  might  be  more  justly  doubted.  He  there- 
fore so  regulated  her  diet,  that  she  could  not  be  either  offended, 
or  brought  under  suspicion,  by  any  of  the  articles  forbidden  by 
the  Mosaic  law  being  presented  to  her.  In  other  respects  than 
what  concerned  her  health  or  convenience,  he  had  but  little 
interooiu^e  with  her. 

The  space  passed  within  which  the  stranger's  return  to  the 
burgh  had  been  so  anxiously  expected  by  his  female  compan- 
ion. The  disappointment  occasioned  by  his  non-arrival  was 
manifested  in  the  convalescent  by  inquietude,  which  was  at  first 
mingled  with  peevishness,  and  afterwards  with  ddubt  and  fear. 
When  two  or  three  days  had  passed  without  message  or  letter 
of  any  kind.  Gray  himself  became  anxious,  both  on  his  own 
account  and  the  poor  lady's,  lest  the  stranger  should  have  actu- 
ally entertained  the  idea  of  deserting  this  defenceless  and  pro- 
bably ii^ured  woman.  He  lon^red  to  have  some  communication 
with  her,  which  might  enable  him  to  judge  what  inquiries  could 
be  made,  or  what  else Vas  most  fitting  to  be  done.  But  so  im- 
perfect was  the  poor  young  woman's  knowledge  of  the  French 
language,  and  perhaps  so  unwilling  she  herself  to  throw  any 
light  on  her  situation,  that  every  attempt  of  this  kind  proved 
abortive.     When  Gray  asked  questions  concerning  any  subject 
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which  appeared  to  approach  to  explanation,  he  obserred  she 
usually  answered  him  by  shaking  her  head,  in  token  of  not 
understanding  what  he  said;  at  other  times  by  silence,  and 
with  tears,  and  sometimes  referring  him  to  Monsieur, 

For  MonsieuT's  arrival,  then.  Gray  began  to  become  very  im- 
patient, as  that  which  alone  could  put  an  end  to  a  disagreeable 
species  of  mystery,  which  the  good  company  of  the  burgh 
began  now  to  make  the  principal  subject  of  their  gossip ;  some 
blaming  Gray  for  taking  foreign  landloupers*  into  his  house,  on 
the  subject  of  whose  morals  the  most  serious  doubts  might  be 
entertained ;  others  envying  the  "bonny  hand"  the  doctor  was 
like  to  make  of  it,  by  having  disposal  of  the  wealthy  stranger's 
travelling  funds ;  a  circumstance  which  could  not  be  well  con- 
cealed from  the  public,  when  the  honest  man's  expenditure  for 
trifling  articles  of  luxury  came  fax  to  exceed  its  ordmaiy  bounds. 

The  conscious  probity  of  the  honest  Doctor  enabled  him  to 
despise  this  sort  of  tittle-tattle,  though  the  secret  knowledge  of 
itfr  existence  could  not  be  agreeable  to  him.  He  went  his  usual 
rounds  with  his  usual  perseverance,  and  waited  with  patience 
until  time  should  throw  light  on  the  subject  and  history  of  his 
lodger.  It  was  now  the  fourth  week  after  her  confinement,  and 
the  recovery  of  the  stranger  might  be  considered  as  perfect, 
when  Gray,  returning  from  one  of  his  ten-mile  visits,  saw  a 
post-chaise  and  fbur  horses  at  the  door.  '*  This  man  has  re- 
turned," he  said,  "  and  my  suspicions  have  done  him  less  than 
justice."  With  that  he  spurred  his  horse,  a  signal  which  the 
trusty  steed  obeyed  the  more  readily,  as  its  progress  was  in  the 
direction  of  the  stable  door.  But  when,  dismounting,  the  Doc- 
tor hurried  into  his  own  house,  it  seemed  to  him  that  the  de- 
parture as  well  as  the  arrival  of  this  distressed  lady  was  destined 
to  bring  confusion  to  his  peaceful  dwelling.  Several  idlers  had 
assembled  about  his  door,  and  two  or  three  had  impudently 
thrust  themselves  forward  almost  into  the  passage,  to  listen  to 
a  confused  altercation  which  was  heard  from  within. 

The  Doctor  hastened  forward,  the  foremost  of  the  intruders 
retreating  in  confusion  on  his  approach,  while  he  caught  the 
tones  of  his  wife's  voice,  raised  to  a  pitch  which  he  knew,  by 
experience,  boded  no  good ;  for  Mrs.  Gray,  good-humoured  and 
tractable  in  general,  could  sometimes  perform  the  high  part  in 
6  matrimonial  duet.  Having  much  more  confidence  in  bin 
♦  StrolUra. 
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wife's  good  intentions  than  her  prudence,  he  lost  no  time  in 
pushing  into  the  parlour,  to  take  the  matt^  into  his  own  hands. 
Here  1^  found  lus  helpmate  at  the  head  of  the  whole  militia  of 
the  sick  lady's  apartment,  that  is,  wet  nurse,  and  sick  nurse, 
and  girl  of  all  work,  engaged  in  violent  dispute  with  two 
strangers.  The  one  was  a  dark-featured  elderly  man,  with  an 
eye  of  much  sharpness  and  severity  of  expression,  which  now 
seemed  partly  quenched  by  a  mixture  of  grief  and  mortification. 
The  other,  who  appeared  actively  sustaining  the  dispute  with 
Mrs.  Gray,  was  a  stout,  bold-looking,  hard-faced  person,  armed 
with  pistols,  of  which  he  made  rather  an  unnecessary  and  osten- 
tatious display. 

"  Here  is  my  husband,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Gray,  in  a  tone  of 
triumph,  for  she  had  the  grace  to  believe  the  Doctor  one  of  the 
greatest  men  living, — "  Here  is  the  Doctor — ^let  us  see  what 
you  will  say  now." 

"  Why,  just  what  I  said  before,  ma'am,"  answered  the  man, 
**  which  is,  that  my  warrant  must  be  obeyed.  It  is  regular, 
ma'am,  regular." 

So  saying,  he  struck  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand  against 
a  paper  which  he  held  towards  Mrs.  Gray  with  his  left. 

"Address  yourself  to  me,  if  you  please,  sir,"  said  the  Doctor, 
seeing  that  he  ought  to  lose  no  time  in  removing  the  cause  into 
the  proper  court.  "  I  am  the  master  of  this  house,  sir,  and  I 
wish  to  know  the  cause  of  this  visit" 

"  My  business  is  soon  told,"  said  the  man.  "  I  am  a  king's 
messenger,  and  this  lady  has  treated  me  as  if  I  was  a  baron- 
bailie's  officer." 

"  That  is  not  the  question,  sir,"  replied  the  Doctor.  "  If  you 
are  a  king's  messenger,  where  is  your  warrant,  and  what  do  you 
propose  to  do  here ) "  At  the  same  time  he  whispered  the  little 
wench  to  call  Mr.  Lawford,  the  town-clerk,  to  come  thither  as 
last  as  he  possibly  could.  The  good-daughter  of  P^  Thomson 
started  off  with  an  activity  worthy  of  her  mother-in-law. 

"There  is  my  warrant,"  said  the  official,  "and  you  may 
satisfy  yourself." 

"  The  shameless  loon  dare  not  tell  the  Doctor  his  errand," 
said  Mrs.  Gray  exultingly. 

"A  bonny  errand  it  is,"  said  old  Lucky  Simson,  "to  cany 
away  a  lying-in  woman  as  a  gled*  would  do  a  docking-hen." 
•  Or  kite. 
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''A  woman  no  a  month  delivered''— echoed  the  nuise  Jamie- 
eon. 

"Twenty-four  days,  eight  hours,  and  seven  minutes,  to  a 
second,"  said  Mrs.  Gray. 

The  Doctor  having  looked  over  the  wairant,  which  was  regu- 
lar, began  to  be  afi^id  that  the  females  of  his  family,  in  their 
zeal  for  defending  the  character  of  their  sex,  might  be  stirred 
up  into  some  sudden  fit  of  mutiny,  and  therefore  commanded 
them  to  be  silent. 

"  This,"  he  said,  "  is  a  warrant  for  arresting  the  bodies  of 
Richard  Tresham,  and  of  Zilia  de  Mon^ada,  on  account  of  high 
treason.  Sir,  I  have  served  his  Msgesty,  and  this  is  not  a  house 
in  which  traitors  are  harboured.  I  know  nothing  of  any  of 
these  two  persons,  nor  have  I  ever  heard  even  their  names." 

"  But  the  lady  whom  you  have  received  into  your  family," 
said  the  messenger,  "  is  Zilia  de  Mon9ad%  and  here  stands  her 
father,  Matthias  de  Mon9ada,  who  will  make  oath  to  it" 

"  If  this  be  true,"  said  Mr.  Gray,  looking  towards  the  alleged 
officer,  "you  have  taken  a  singular  duty  on  you.  It  is  neitiber 
my  habit  to  deny  my  own  actions,  nor  to  oj^xwe  the  laws  of  the 
land.  There  is  a  lady  in  this  house  slowly  recovering  from  con- 
finement, having  become  under  this  roof  the  mother  of  a  healthy 
child.  If  she  be  the  person  described  in  this  warrant,  and  this 
gentleman's  daughter,  I  must  surrender  her  to  the  laws  of  the 
country." 

Here  the  Esculapian  militia  were  once  more  in  motion. 

"  Surrender,  Dr.  Gray  1  It's  a  i^ame  to  hear  you  speak,  and 
you  that  lives  by  women  and  weans,  abune  your  other  means  1" 
so  exclaimed  his  &ir  better  part 

"  I  wonder  to  hear  the  Doctor !" — said  the  younger  nuise  ; 
"  there's  no  a  wife  in  the  town  would  believe  it  o'  him." 

"  I  aye  thought  the  Doctor  was  a  man  till  this  moment,"  said 
Ludde  Simson ;  "  but  I  believe  him  now  to  be  an  auld  wife,  little 
baulder  than  mysell ;  and  I  dinna  wonder  now  that  poor  Mrs. 
Gray" 

"Hold  your  peace,  you  foolish  woman,"  said  the  Doctor. 
"  Do  you  think  this  business  is  not  bad  enough  already,  that  you 
are  making  it  worse  with  your  senseless  claverl* — Gentlemen, 
this  is  a  very  sad  case.  Here  is  a  warrant  for  a  high  crime 
against  a  poor  creature  who  is  little  fit  to  be  r^noved  firom  one 
♦  Tattling. 
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home  to  another,  much  more  dragged  to  a  prison.  I  tdl  yon 
plainly,  that  I  think  the  execution  of  this  arrest  may  cause  her 
'death.  It  is  your  business,  sir,  if  you  be  really  her  &ther,  to 
consider  what  you  can  do  to  soften  this  matter,  rather  than 
drive  it  on." 

*^  Better  death  than  dishonour,"  replied  the  stern-looking  old 
man,  with  a  voice  as  harsh  as  his  aspect ;  ^'  and  you,  messenger," 
he  continued,  ''  look  what  you  do,  and  execute  the  warrant  at 
your  peril" 

'*  You  hear,"  said  the  man,  appealing  to  the  Doctor  himself, 
'^  I  must  have  immediate  access  to  the  lady." 

"  In  a  lucky  time,"  said  Mr.  Gray,  "  here  ocmies  the  town- 
clerk. — ^You  are  very  welcome,  Mr.  Lawford.  Your  (pinion 
here  is  much  wanted  as  a  man  of  law,  as  weU  as  of  sense  and 
humanity.     I  was  never  more  glad  to  see  you  in  aU  my  life." 

He  then  rapidly  stated  the  case ;  and  the  messenger,  under- 
standing the  new-comer  to  be  a  man  of  some  authority,  again 
exhibited  his  warrant. 

"  This  is  a  very  suflBcient  and  valid  warrant,  Br.  Gray,"  replied 
the  man  of  law.  *^  Nevertheless,  if  you  are  disposed  to  make  oath, 
that  instant  removal  would  be  unfavourable  to  the  lady's  health, 
unquestionably  she  must  remain  here,  suitably  guarded. 

"  It  is  not  so  much  the  mere  act  of  locomotion  which  I  am 
afiraid  of,"  said  the  surgeon ;  ^'  but  I  am  free  to  depone,  on  soul 
and  consci^ce,  that  the  shame  and  fear  of  her  father's  anger, 
and  the  sense  oi  the  afi&ont  of  such  an  arrest,  with  terror  for  its 
consequences,  may  occasion  violent  and  dangerous  illness— even 
death  itself." 

"  The  father  must  see  the  daughter,  though  they  may  have 
quarrelled,"  said  Mr.  Lawford ;  "  the  officer  of  justice  must  exe- 
cute his  warrant  though  it  should  frighten  the  criminal  to  death ; 
these  evils  are  only  contingent,  not  direct  and  immediate  conse- 
quences. You  must  give  up  the  lady,  Mr.  Gray,  though  your 
hesitation  is  very  natural" 

"  At  least,  Mr.  Lawford,  I  ought  to  be  certain  that  the  person 
in  my  house  is  the  party  they  search  for." 

"  Admit  me  to  her  apartoient,"  replied  the  man  whom  the 
messenger  termed  Mon^ada. 

The  messenger,  whom  the  presence  of  Lawford  had  made 
something  more  placid,  began  to  become  impudent  once  more. 
Ho  hoped,  he  said,  by  means  of  his  female  prisoner,  to  acquire 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


32  WAVKRLEY  NOVELS. 

the  information  necessaiy  to  apprehend  the  more  guilty  person. 
If  more  delays  were  thrown  in  his  way,  that  information  might 
come  too  late,  and  he  would  make  all  who  were  accessary  to  such 
delay  responsible  for  the  consequences. 

"  And  I,"  said  Mr.  Gray,  "  though  I  were  to  be  brought  to 
the  gallows  for  it,  protest  that  this  course  may  be  the  murder  of 
my  patient. — Can  bail  not  be  taken  Mr.  Lawfordi" 

**  Not  in  cases  of  high  treason,''  said  the  official  person ;  and 
then  continued  in  a  confidential  tone,  **  Come,  Mr.  Gray,  we  all 
know  you  to  be  a  person  well  aflfected  to  our  Royal  Soyereign 
King  George  and  the  Government ;  but  you  must  not  push  this 
too  far,  lest  you  bring  yourself  into  trouble,  which  every  body  in 
Middlemas  would  be  sorry  for.  The  forty-five*  has  not  been  so 
far  gone  by,  but  we  can  remember  enough  of  warrants  of  high 
treason — ^ay,  and  ladies  of  quality  committed  upon  such  charges. 
But  they  were  all  favourably  dealt  with — Lady  Ogilvy,  lidy 
Macintosh,  Flora  Macdonald,  and  aU.  No  doubt  this  gentleman 
knows  what  he  is  doing,  and  has  assurances  of  the  young  lady's 
safety — So  you  must  just  jouk  and  let  the  jaw  gae  by,t  as  we 
say." 

**  Follow  me,  then,  gentlemen,"  said  Gideon,  and  you  shall 
see  the  young  lady;"  and  then,  his  strong  features  working  with 
emotion  at  anticipation  of  the  diBtress  which  he  was  about  to  in- 
flict, he  led  the  way  up  the  small  staircase,  and  opening  the  door, 
said  to  Mon^ada,  who  had  followed  him,  '^  This  is  your  daughter's 
only  place  of  refuge,  in  which  I  am,  alas !  too  weak  to  be  her 
protector.     Enter,  sir,  if  your  conscience  will  permit  you." 

The  stranger  turned  on  him  a  scowl,  into  which  it  seemed 
as  if  he  would  willingly  have  thrown  the  power  of  the  fabled 
basilisk.  Then  stepping  proudly  forward,  he  stalked  into  the 
room.  He  was  followed  by  Lawford  and  Gray  at  a  little  distance. 
The  messenger  remained  in  the  doorway.  The  unhappy  young 
woman  had  heard  the  di8turbance,and  guessed  the  cause  too  truly. 
It  is  possible  she  might  even  have  seen  the  strangers  on  their 
descent  from  the  carriage.  When  they  entered  the  room,  she 
was  on  her  knees,  beside  an  easy  chair,  her  face  in  a  silk  wrap- 
per that  was  hung  over  it.  The  man  called  Mon9ada  uttered  a 
single  word ;  by  the  accent  it  might  have  been  something  equi- 
valent to  wretch;  but  none  knew  its  import.    The  finale  gave  a 

*  [The  RebeUion  of  1746.] 
+  [Stoop  aud  let  the  wave  go  by.] 
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oonYuLiiye  shudder,  sach  as  that  by  which  a  kilf-dyiog  soldier  is 
affected  on  receiving  a  second  wound.  Bat  wHbout  minding  her 
emotion,  Mon9ada  seized  her  by  the  arm,  a(nd  with  little  gentle- 
ness  raised  her  to  her  feet,  on  which  she  seemed  to  stand  only 
because  she  was  supported  by  his  strong  grasp.  He  then  pulled 
from  her  face  the  mask  which  she  had  hitherto  worn.  The  poor 
creature  stiU  endeavoured  to  shroud  her  &ce,  by  covering  it  with 
her  left  hand,  as  the  manner  in  which  she  was  held  prevented  her 
from  using  the  aid  of  the  right.  With  little  effort  her  father 
secured  that  hand  also,  which,  indeed,  was  of  itself  far  too  little 
to  serve  the  purpose  of  concealment,  aoid  showed  her  beautiful 
face,  burning  with  blushes,  and  covered  with  tears. 

"  You,  Alcade,  and  you.  Surgeon,"  he  said  to  Lawford  and 
Qray,  with  a  foreign  action  and  accent,  ''this  woman  is  my 
daughter,  the  same  Zilia  Monfada  who  is  signaled  in  that  proto* 
col.  Make  way,  and  let  me  carry  her  where  her  crimes  may  be 
atoned  for." 

"  Are  you  that  person's  daughter  f "  said  Lawford  to  the  lady. 

''She  understands  no  English,"  said  Gray;  and  addressing 
his  patient  in  French,  coloured  her  to  let  him  kaoyf  whether  she 
was  that  man's  daughter  or  not,  assuring  her  of  protection  if  the 
fact  were  otherwise.  The  answer  was  murmured  faintly,  but 
was  too  distinctly  intelligible — "  He  was  het  Mher." 

All  fruther  title  of  interference  seemed  now  ended.  The 
messenger  arrested  his  prisoner,  and,  with  some  delicacy,  re- 
quired the  assistance  of  the  females  to  get  her  conveyed  to  the 
carriage  in  waiting. 

Gray  again  interfered.  "  You  will  not,"  he  said,  "  separate 
the  mother  and  the  infant  1 " 

Zilia  de  Mon^ada  heard  the  question  (which,  ine/ing  addressed 
to  the  father.  Gray  had  incomiderately  uttered  in  i^ch),  and 
it  seemed  as  if  it  recalled  to  het  recollection  the  existence  of  the 
helpless  creature  to  which  she  had  given  birth,  forgotten  for  a 
moment  amongst  the  accumulated  horrors  of  her  Other's  pre- 
sence. She  uttered  a  shriek,  expressing  poignant  grief,  a;nd  tunied 
her  eyes  on  her  father  with  the  most  intense  supplication. 

"  To  the  parish  with  the  bastard  ! " — said  Mon^&dat ;  while  the 
helpless  mother  sunk  lifeless  into  the  arms  of  the  females,  who 
had  now  gathered  round  her. 

"  That  will  not  pass,  sir,"  said  Gideon — *'If  you  tite  father  to 
that  lady,  you  mmt  be  grandfather  to  the  helpless  child ;  and 

VOL.  XJtV.  D  * 
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you  must  settle  in  some  manner  for  its  future  provision,  or  refer 
us  to  some  responsible  person." 

Mon9ada  looked  towards  Lawford,  who  expressed  himself  satis- 
fied of  the  propriety  of  what  Gray  said, 

"  I  object  not  to  pay  for  whatever  the  wretched  child  may  re- 
quire," said  he ;  "  and  if  you,  sir,"  addressing  Gray,  "  choose  to 
take  charge  of  him,  and  breed  him  up,  you  shall  have  what  will 
better  your  living." 

The  Doctor  was  about  to  refuse  a  charge  so  uncivilly  offered ; 
but  after  a  moment's  reflection,  he  replied,  ''  I  think  so  indiffer- 
ently of  the  proceedings  I  have  witnessed,  and  of  those  concerned 
in  them,  that  if  the  mother  desires  that  I  should  retain  the 
charge  of  this  child,  I  will  not  refuse  to  do  so." 

Mon9ada  spoke  to  his  daughter,  who  was  just  beginning  to  re- 
cover from  her  swoon,  in  the  same  language  in  which  he  had 
first  addressed  her.  The  proposition  which  he  made  seemed 
liighly  acceptable,  as  she  started  from  the  arms  of  the  females, 
and,  advancing  to  Gray,  seized  his  hand,  kissed  it,  bathed  it  in 
her  tears,  and  seemed  reconciled,  even  in  parting  with  her  child, 
by  the  consideration  that  the  infant  was  to  remain  under  his 
guardianship. 

'^  Good,  kind  man,"  she  said  in  her  indifferent  French,  "  you 
have  saved  both  mother  and  child." 

The  father,  meanwhile,  with  mercantile  deliberation,  placed  in 
Mr.  Lawford's  haads  notes  and  bills  to  the  auMunt  of  a  thousand 
pounds,  which  he  stated  was  to  be  vested  for  the  child's  use,  and 
advanced  in  such  portions  as  his  board  and  educaticHi  might  re- 
quire. In  the  event  of  any  correspondence  on  his  account  being 
necessary,  as  in  case  of  death  or  the  like,  he  directed  that  com- 
munication should  be  made  to  Signer  Matthias  Mon^ada,  under 
cover  to  a  certain  banking  house  in  London. 

"  But  beware,"  he  said  to  Gray ;  "  how  you  trouble  me  about 
these  concerns,  unless  in  case  of  absolute  necessity." 

"  You  need  not  fear,  sir,"  replied  Gray ;  "  I  have  seen  nothing 
to-day  which  can  induce  me  to  desire  a  more  intimate  corre- 
spondence with  you  than  may  be  indispensable." 

AVTiile  Lawford  drew  up  a  proper  minute  of  this  transaction, 
by  which  he  himself  and  Gray  were  named  trustees  for  the  child, 
Air.  Gray  attempted  to  restore  to  the  lady  the  balance  of  the  con- 
siderable sum  of  money  which  Tresham  (if  such  was  his  real 
name)  had  formally  deposited  with  him.     With  every  apecies  of 
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gesture,  by  which  hands,  eyes,  and  eyen  feet,  conld  express  re- 
jection, as  well  as  in  her  own  broken  French,  she  repelled  the 
proposal  of  reimbursement,  while  she  entreated  that  Gray  would 
consider  the  money  as  his  own  property ;  and  at  the  same  time 
forced  upon  him  a  ring  set  with  brilliants,  which  seemed  of  con- 
siderable value.  The  father  then  spoke  to  her  a  few  stem  words, 
which  she  heard  with  an  air  of  mingled  agony  and  submission. 

"  I  have  given  her  a  few  minut^  ta  see  and  weep  over  the 
miserable  being  which  has  been  the  seal  of  her  dishonour,"  said 
the  stem  father.  "  Let  us  retire  and  leave  her  alone. — ^You," 
to  the  messenger,  ''  watch  the  door  of  the  room  on  the  outside." 

Gray,  Lawford,  and  Mon^ada,  retired  to  the  parlour  accord- 
ingly, where  they  waited  in  silence,  e^h  busied  with  his  own 
reflections,  till,  within  the  space  of  half-an-hour,  they  received 
information  that  the  lady  was  ready  to  depart. 

"  It  is  well,"  replied  Mon^ada ;  "  I  am  glad  idie  has  yet  sense 
enough  left  to  submit  to  that  which  needs  must  be." 

So  saying,  he  ascended  the  stair,  and  returned,  leading  down 
his  daughter,  now  again  masked  and  veiled.  As  she  passed 
Gray,  she  uttered  the  words — "  My  diild,  my  child  I"  in  a  tone 
of  unutterable  anguish ;  then  entered  the  carriage,  which  was 
drawn  up  as  close  to  the  door  of  the  Doetor's  house  as  the  little 
enclosure  would  permit  The  messenger,  mounted  on  a  led 
horse,  and  accompanied  by  a  servant  and  assistant,  followed  the 
carriage,  which  drove  rapidly  off,  taking  the  road  which  leads  to 
Edinburgh.  All  who  had  witnessed  this  strsCnge  scene,  now 
departed  to  make  their  conjectures,  and  some  to  count  their 
gains ;  for  money  had  been  distributed  among  the  females  who 
had  attended  on  the  lady,  with  so  much  liberality,  as  consider- 
ably to  reconcile  them  to  the  breach  of  the  rights  of  woHianhood 
inflicted  by  the  precipitate  removal  of  the  patient. 


CHAPTER  SECOND. 

The  last  doud  of  dust  which  the  wheels  of  the  carriage  had 
raised  was  dissipated,  when  dinner,  which  claims  a  share  of 
human  thoughts  even  in  the  midst  of  the  most  marvellous  and 
affecting  incidents,  recurred  to  those  of  Mrs.  Gray. 
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"  Indeed,  Doctor,  you  will  stand  glowering  out  of  the  window 
till  some  other  patient  calls  for  you,  and  then  have  to  set  off 
without  your  dinner; — and  I  hope  Mr.  Lawford  will  take  pot- 
luck  with  us,  for  it  is  just  his  own  hour ;  and  indeed  we  had 
something  rather  better  than  ordinary  for  this  poor  lady — lamb 
and  spinage,  and  a  yeal  Florentine.'' 

The  surgeon  started  as  from  a  dream,  and  joined  in  his  wife's 
hospitable  request,  to  which  Lawford  iKdllingly  assented. 

We  will  suppose  the  meal  finished,  a  bottle  of  old  and  gen«x)us 
Antigua  upon  the  table,  and  a  modest  little  punch-bowl,  judi- 
ciously replenished  for  the  accommodation  (ji  the  Doctor  and  his 
guest  Their  conyersation  naturally  turned  on  the  strange  scene 
which  they  had  witnessed,  and  the  Town-derk  took  considerable 
merit  for  his  presence  of  mind. 

**  I  am  thinking.  Doctor,"  said  he,  ''you  might  have  brewed 
a  bitter  browst  to  yourself  if  I  had  not  come  in  as  I  did." 

"  Troth,  and  it  might  very  well  so  be,"  answered  Gray ;  "  for, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  when  I  saw  yonder  fellow  vapouring  with 
his  pistols  among  the  women-folk  in  my  own  house,  the  old 
Cameronian  spirit  began  to  rise  in  me,  and  little  thing  would 
have  made  me  cleek*  to  the  poker." 

''  Hoot,  hoot !  that  would  never  have  done.  Na»  na,"  said 
the  man  of  law,  "  this  was  a  case  where  a  little  prudence  was 
worth  all  the  pistols  and  pokers  in  the  world." 

''And  that  was  just  what  I  thought  when  I  sent  to  you, 
Cleik  Lawford,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"  A  wiser  man  he  could  not  have  called  on  to  a  difficult  case,'' 
added  Mrs.  Gray,  as  she  sat  with  her  work  at  a  little  distance 
from  the  table. 

"  Thanks  t'ye,  and  here's  t'ye,  my  good  neighbour,"  answered 
the  scribe ;  "  will  you  not  let  me  help  you  to  another  glass  of 
pimch,  Mrs.  Gray  ]"  This  being  declined,  he  proceeded,  "  I 
am  jaJousing  that  the  messenger  and  his  warrant  were  just 
brought  in  to  prevent  any  opposition.  Ye  saw  how  quietly 
he  behaved  after  I  had  laid  down  the  law — I'll  never  believe 
the  lady  is  in  any  risk  from  him.  But  the  father  is  a  dourt 
chield ;  depend  upon  it,  he  has  bred  up  the  young  filly  on  the 
curb-rein,  and  that  has  made  the  poor  thing  start  off  the  course. 
I  should  not  be  surprised  that  he  took  her  abroad,  and  shut  her 
up  in  a  convent" 

*  [Cleek,  to  seize.  —  f  Dour,  stubborn.] 
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"  Hatdly,"  replied  Dr.  Gray,  "  if  it  be  true,  as  I  suspect,  that 
both  the  father  and  daughter  are  of  the  Jewish  persuasion." 

''A  Jew!"  said  Mrs.  Gray;  ''and  have  I  been  taking  a' 
this  fyke  about  a  Jew  ? — I  thought  she  seemed  to  gie  a  scunner 
at  the  eggs  and  bacon  that  Nurse  Simson  spoke  about  to  her. 
But  I  thought  Jews  had  aye  had  lang  beards,  and  yon  man's 
face  is  just  like  one  of  our  ain  folk's — I  have  seen  the  Doctor 
with  a  langer  beard  himsell,  when  he  has  not  had  leisure  to 
shave." 

"  That  might  have  been  Mr.  Mon9ada'8  case,"  said  Lawford, 
"  for  he  seemed  to  have  had  a  hard  journey.  But  the  Jews  are 
often  very  respectable  people,  Mrs.  Gray — they  have  no  terri- 
torial property,  because  the  law  is  against  them  there,  but  they 
have  a  good  hank  in  the  money  market — ^plenty  of  stock  in  the 
funds,  Mrs.  Gray,  and,  indeed,  I  think  this  poor  young  woman 
is  better  with  her  ain  father,  though  he  be  a  Jew  and  a  dour 
chield  into  the  bargain,  than  she  would  have  been  with  the 
loon  that  wranged  her,  who  is,  by  your  accoimt.  Dr.  Gray, 
baith  a  papist  and  a  rebel  The  Jews  are  well  attached  to 
government ;  they  hate  the  Pope,  the  DevU,  and  the  Pretender, 
as  much  as  any  honest  man  among  ourselves." 

''I  cannot  admire  either  of  the  gentlemen,"  said  Gidecn. 
*'  But  it  is  but  fair  to  say,  that  I  saw  Mr.  Mon9ada  when  he 
was  highly  incensed,  and  to  all  appearance  not  without  reason. 
Now,  this  other  man  Tresham,  if  that  be  his  name,  was  haughty 
to  me,  and  I  think  something  careless  of  the  poor  young  woman, 
just  at  the  time  when  he  owed  her  most  kindness,  and  me  some 
thankfulness.  I  am,  therefore,  of  your  opinion,  Olerk  Lawford, 
that  the  Christian  is  the  worse  bai^ain  of  the  two." 

"  And  you  think  of  taking  care  of  this  wean  yourself,  Doctor  1 
That  is  what  I  call  the  good  Samaritan." 

"  At  cheap  cost,  clerk ;  the  child,  if  it  lives,  has  enough  to 
bring  it  up  decently,  and  set  it  out  in  life,  and  I  can  teach  it  an 
honourable  and  usefiil  profession.  It  wiU  be  rather  an  amuse- 
ment than  a  trouble  to  me,  and  I  want  to  make  some  remarks 
on  the  childish  diseases,  which,  with  God's  blessing,  the  child 
must  come  through  under  my  charge;  and  since  Heaven  has 
sent  us  no  children  " 

"  Hoot,  hoot  I"  said  the  Town-derk,  "you  are  in  ower  great 
A  hurry  now — ^you  have  na  been  sae  lang  married  yet — Mrs. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


38  WAVEKLEY  NOVELS. 

Gray,  dinna  let  my  daffing  chase  you  away — we  will  be  for  a 
dish  of  tea  believe,  for  the  Doctor  and  I  are  nae  glass-breakers." 

Four  years  after  this  conversation  took  place,  the  event  hap- 
pened, at  the  possibility  of  which  the  Town-clerk  had  hinted ; 
and  Mrs.  Gray  presented  her  husband  with  an  infant  daughter. 
But  good  and  evil  are  strangely  mingled  in  this  sublunary  world. 
The  fulfilment  of  his  anxious  longing  for  posterity  was  attended 
with  the  loss  of  his  simple  and  kind-hearted  wife ;  one  of  the 
most  heavy  blows  which  fate  could  inflict  on  poor  Gideon,  and 
his  house  was  made  desolate  even  by  the  event  which  had  pro- 
mised for  months  before  to  add  new  comforts  to  its  humble  roof. 
Gray  felt  the  shock  as  men  of  sense  and  firmness  feel  a  decided 
blow,  fix)m  the  effects  of  which  they  never  hope  again  ftiUy  to 
raise  themselves.  He  discharged  the  duties  of  his  profession 
with  the  same  punctuality  as  ever,  was  easy,  and  even  to  appear- 
ance, cheerful  in  his  intercourse  with  society ;  but  the  sunshine 
of  existence  was  gone.  Eveiy  morning  he  missed  the  affection- 
ate charges  which  recommended  to  him  to  pay  attention  to  his 
own  health  while  he  was  labouring  to  restore  that  blessing  to  his 
patients.  Eveiy  evening  as  he  returned  from  his  weary  round, 
it  was  without  the  consciousness  of  a  kind  and  affectionate  re- 
ception from  one  eager  to  tell,  and  interested  to  hear,  all  the 
little  events  of  the  day.  His  whistle,  which  used  to  arise  dear 
and  strong  so  soon  as  Middlemas  steeple  was  in  view,  was  now 
for  ever  silenced,  and  the  rider's  head  drooped,  while  the  tired 
horse,  lacking  the  stimulus  of  his  master's  hand  and  voice, 
seemed  to  shuffle  along  as  if  it  experienced  a  share  of  his  de- 
spondency. There  were  times  when  he  was  so  much  dejected 
as  to  be  unable  to  endure  even  the  presence  of  his  little  Menie, 
in  whose  infant  countenance  he  could  trace  the  lineaments  of 
the  mother,  of  whose  loss  she  had  been  the  innocent  and  uncon 
scious  cause.  "  Had  it  not  been  for  this  poor  child  " — ^he  would 
think ;  but,  instantly  aware  that  the  sentiment  was  sinful,  he 
would  snatch  the  infant  to  his  breast,  and  load  it  with  caresses — 
then  hastily  desire  it  to  be  removed  from  the  parlour. 

The  Mahometans  have  a  £uiciful  idea,  that  the  true  believer, 
in  his  passage  to  Paradise,  is  under  the  necessity  of  passing  bare- 
footed over  a  bridge  composed  of  red-hot  iron.  But  on  this 
occasion,  all  the  pieces  of  paper  which  the  Moslem  has  preserved 
during  his  life,  lest  some  holy  thing  being  written  upon  theuK 
might  be  profaned,  arrange  themselves  between  his  feet  and  the 
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bumiog  metal,  and  so  save  him  from  injury.  In  the  same  man- 
ner, the  effects  of  kind  and  benevolent  actions  are  sometimea 
found,  even  in  this  world,  to  assuage  the  pangs  of  subsequent 
afflictions. 

Thus,  the  greatest  consolation  which  poor  Gideon  could  find 
after  his  heavy  deprivation,  was  in  the  fiilic  fondness  of  Richard 
Middlemas,  the  child  who  was  in  so  singular  a  manner  thrown 
upon  his  charge.  Even  at  this  early  age  he  was  eminently  hand- 
some. When  silent  or  out  of  humour,  his  dark  eyes  and  strik- 
ing countenance  presented  some  recollections  of  the  stem  cha- 
racter imprinted  on  the  features  of  his  supposed  father;  but 
when  he  was  gay  and  happy,  which  was  much  more  frequently 
the  case,  these  clouds  were  exchanged  for  the  most  frolicsome, 
mirthful  expression,  that  ever  dwelt  on  the  laughing  and  thought- 
less aspect  of  a  child.  He  seemed  to  have  a  tact  beyond  his 
years  in  discovering  and  conforming  to  the  peculiarities  of  human 
character.  His  nurse,  one  prime  object  of  Richard's  observance, 
was  Nurse  Jamieson,  or,  as  she  was  more  commonly  called  for 
brevity,  and  par  excellence,  Nurse.  This  was  the  person  who 
had  brought  him  up  from  infancy.  She  had  lost  her  own  child, 
and  soon  after  her  husband,  and  being  thus  a  lone  woman,  had, 
as  used  to  be  common  in  Scotland,  remained  a  member  of  Dr. 
Gray's  family.  After  the  death  of  his  wife,  she  gradually  ob- 
tained the  principal  superintendence  of  the  whole  household ; 
and  being  an  honest  and  capable  manager,  was  a  person  of  very 
great  importance  in  the  family. 

She  was  bold  in  her  temper,  violent  in  her  feelings,  and,  as 
often  happens  with  those  in  her  condition,  was  as  much  attached 
to  Richard  Middlemas,  whom  she  had  once  nursed  at  her  bosom, 
as  if  he  had  been  her  own  son.  This  affection  the  child  rejyaid 
by  all  the  tender  attentions  of  which  his  age  was  capable. 

Little  Dick  was  also  distinguished  by  the  fondest  and  kindest 
attachment  to  his  guardian  and  benefactor  Dr.  Gray.  He  was 
officious  in  the  right  time  and  place,  quiet  as  a  lamb  when  his 
patron  seemed  inclined  to  study  or  to  muse,  active  and  assiduous 
to  assist  or  divert  him  whenever  it  seemed  to  be  wished,  and,  in 
choosing  his  opportunities,  he  seemed  to  display  an  address  far 
beyond  his  childish  years. 

As  time  passed  on,  this  pleasing  character  seemed  to  be  still 
more  refined.  In  everything  like  exercise  or  amusement,  he 
was  the  pride  and  the  leader  of  the  boys  of  the  place,  over  the 
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most  of  whom  his  strength  and  activity  gave  him  a  decided  sope- 
riority.  At  school  his  abilities  were  less  distinguished,  yet  he 
was  a  fayourite  with  the  master,  a  sensible  and  useful  teacher. 

"  Richard  is  not  swift,"  he  used  to  say  to  his  patron,  Dr.  Gray, 
'^  but  then  he  is  sure ;  and  it  is  impossible  not  to  be  pleased  with 
a  child  who  is  so  very  desirous  to  give  satisfaction." 

Young  Middlemas's  grateful  affection  to  his  patron  seemed  to 
increase  with  the  expanding  of  his  faculties,  and  found  a  natural 
and  pleasing  mode  of  displaying  itself  in  his  attentions  to  little 
Menie*  Gray.  Her  slightest  hint  was  Richard's  law,  and  it 
was  in  vain  that  he  was  sunmioned  forth  by  a  hundred  shrill 
voices  to  take  the  lead  in  hyenspye,  or  at  foot-ball,  if  it  was 
little  Menie*s  pleasure  that  he  should  remain  within,  and  build 
card-houses  for  her  amusement.  At  other  times  he  would  take 
the  charge  of  the  little  damsel  entirely  under  his  own  care,  and 
be  seen  wandering  with  h^  on  the  burgh  common,  collecting 
wild  flowers,  or  knitting  caps  made  of  bulrushes.  Menie  was 
attached  to  Dick  Middlemas,  in  proportion  to  his  affectionate 
assiduities ;  and  the  father  saw  with  pleasure  every  new  mark 
of  attention  to  his  child  on  the  part  of  his  prot^^ 

During  the  time  that  Richard  was  silently  advancing  from  a 
beautiful  child  into  a  fine  boy,  and  approaching  from  a  fine  boy 
to  the  time  when  he  must  be  termed  a  handsome  youth,  Mr. 
Gray  wrote  twice  a-year  with  much  regularity  to  Mr.  Mon9ada, 
through  the  channel  that  gentleman  had  pointed  out.  The  be- 
nevolent man  thought,  that  if  the  wealUiy  grandfother  could 
only  see  his  relative,  of  whom  any  family  might  be  proud,  he 
would  be  unable  to  persevere  in  his  resolution  of  treating  as  an 
outcast  one  so  nearly  connected  with  him  in  blood,  and  so  in- 
teresting in  person  and  disposition.  He  thought  it  his  duty, 
therefore,  to  keep  open  the  slender  and  oblique  communication 
with  the  boy*s  maternal  grandfather,  as  that  which  might,  at 
some  future  period,  lead  to  a  closer  connection.  Yet  the  corre- 
spondence could  not,  in  other  respects,  be  agreeable  to  a  man  of 
spirit  like  Mr.  Gray.  His  own  letters  were  as  short  as  possible, 
merely  rendering  an  account  of  his  ward's  expenses,  including  a 
moderate  board  to  himself,  attested  by  Mr  Lawford,  his  oo-trua- 
tee ;  and  intimating  Richard's  state  of  health,  and  his  progress 
in  education,  with  a  few  words  of  brief  but  warm  eulogy  upon 
his  goodness  of  head  and  heart.  But  tiie  answers  he  received 
*  Marion. 
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were  still  shorter.  "  Mr.  Monvada^"  such  was  their  usual  tenor, 
"  acknowledges  Mr.  Gray's  letter  of  such  a  date,  notices  the 
contents,  and  requests  Mr.  Gray  to  persist  in  the  plan  which  he 
has  hitherto  prosecuted  on  the  subject  of  their  correspondence.'' 
On  occasions  where  extraordinary  expenses  seemed  lOcely  to  be 
incurred,  the  remittances  were  made  with  readiness. 

That  day  fortnight  after  Mrs.  Gray's  death,  fifty  pounds  were 
receired  with  a  note,  intimating  that  it  was  designed  to  put  the 
child  R.  M.  into  proper  mourning.  The  writer  had  added  two 
or  three  words,  desiring  that  the  surplus  should  be  at  Mr.  Gray's 
disposal,  to  meet  the  additional  expenses  of  this  period  of  cala- 
mity ;  but  Mr.  Monfada  had  left  the  phrase  unfinished,  appa- 
rently in  despair  of  turning  it  suitably  into  English.  Gideon, 
without  further  investigation,  quietly  added  the  sum  to  the 
acoount  of  his  ward's  little  fortune,  contrary  to  the  opinion  of 
Mr.  Lawford,  who,  aware  that  he  was  rather  a  loser  than  a 
gainer  by  the  boy's  residence  in  his  house,  was  desirous  that  his 
fiiend  should  not  omit  an  opportunity  of  recovering  some  part 
of  his  expenses  on  that  score.  But  Gray  was  proof  against  all 
remonstrance. 

As  the  boy  advanced  towards  bis  fourteenth  year.  Dr.  Gray 
wrote  a  more  elaborate  account  of  his  ward's  character,  acquire- 
mmta,  and  capacity.  He  added  that  he  did  this  for  the  purpose 
of  enabling  Mr.  Monfada  to  judge  how  the  young  man's  future 
education  should  be  directed.  Richard,  he  observed,  was  arrived 
at  the  point  where  education,  losing  its  original  and  general 
character,  branches  off  into  different  paths  of  knowledge,  suit- 
able to  particular  professions,  and  when  it  was  therefore  become 
necessary  to  determine  which  of  them  it  was  his  pleasure  that 
young  Richard  should  be  trained  for;  and  he  would,  on  his  part, 
do  all  he  could  to  cany  Mr.  Mon^ada's  wishes  into  execution, 
since  the  amiable  qualities  of  the  boy  made  him  as  dear  to  him, 
though  but  a  guardian,  as  he  could  have  been  to  his  own  father. 

The  answer,  which  arrived  in  the  course  of  a  week  or  ten 
days,  was  fuller  than  usual,  and  written  in  the  first  person. — 
"  Mr.  Gray,"  such  was  the  tenor,  "  our  meeting  has  been  under 
such  circumstances  as  could  not  make  us  fiftvourably  known  to 
each  other  at  the  time.  But  I  have  the  advantage  of  you, 
since,  knowing  your  motives  for  entertaining  an  indifferent  opinion 
of  me,  I  could  respect  them,  and  you  at  the  same  time;  whereas 
you,  unable  to  comprehend  the  motives — I  say  you,  btnng  unao> 
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quainted  with  the  m&mous  treatment  I  had  received,  could  not 
understand  the  reasons  that  I  have  for  acting  as  I  have  done. 
Deprived,  sir,  by  the  act  of  a  villain,  of  my  child,  and  she  de- 
spoiled of  honour,  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  think  of  beholding 
the  creature,  however  innocent,  whose  look  must  always  remind 
me  of  hatred  and  of  shame.  Keep  the  poor  child  by  you — edu- 
cate him  to  your  own  profession,  but  take  heed  that  he  looks  no 
higher  than  to  fill  such  a  situation  in  life  as  you  yourself  worthily 
occupy,  or  some  other  line  of  like  importance.  For  the  condition 
of  a  farmer,  a  country  lawyer,  a  medical  practitioner,  or  some 
such  retired  course  of  life,  the  means  of  outfit  and  education 
shall  be  amply  supplied.  But  I  must  warn  him  and  you,  that 
any  attempt  to  intrude  himself  on  me  further  than  I  may 
especially  permit,  will  be  attended  with  the  total  forfeiture  of 
my  favour  and  protection.  So,  having  made  known  my  mind 
to  you,  I  expect  you  will  act  accordingly." 

The  receipt  of  this  letter  determined  Gideon  to  have  some 
explanation  with  the  boy  himself,  in  order  to  learn  if  he  had 
any  choice  among  the  professions  thus  opened  to  him ;  convinced, 
at  the  same  time,  from  his  docility  of  temper,  that  he  would 
refer  the  selection  to  his  (Dr.  Gray's)  better  judgment. 

He  had  previously,  however,  the  unpleasing  task  of  acquaint- 
ing Richard  Middlemas  with  the  mysterious  circumstances 
attending  his  birth,  of  which  he  presumed  him  to  be  entirely 
ignorant,  simply  because  he  himself  had  never  communicated 
them,  but  had  let  the  boy  consider  himself  as  the  orphan  child 
of  a  distant  relation.  But  though  the  Doctor  himself  was 
silent,  he  might  have  remembered  that  Nurse  Jamieson  had  the 
handsome  enjoyment  of  her  tongue,  and  was  disposed  to  use  it 
liberally. 

From  a  very  early  period,  Nurse  Jamieson,  amongst  the 
variety  of  legendary  lore  which  she  instilled  into  her  foster-son, 
had  not  forgotten  what  she  called  the  awful  season  of  his  coming 
into  the  world — ^the  personable  appearance  of  his  father,  a  grand 
gentleman,  who  looked  as  if  the  whole  world  lay  at  his  feet — 
the  beauty  of  his  mother,  and  the  terrible  blackness  of  the  mask 
which  she  wore,  her  een  that  glanced  like  diamonds,  and  the 
diamonds  she  wore  on  her  fingers,  that  could  be  compared  to 
nothing  but  her  own  een,  the  fairness  of  her  skin,  and  the  colour 
of  her  silk  rokelay,  with  much  proper  stuff  to  the  same  purpose. 
Then  she  expatiated  on  the  arrival  of  his  grandfather^  and  the 
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awful  man,  armed  with  pistol,  dirk,  and  claymore  (the  last 
weapons  eidsted  only  in  Nurse's  imagination),  the  very  Ogre  of 
a  fairy  tale— then  all  the  circumstances  of  the  carrying  off  his 
mother,  while  bank-notes  were  flying  about  the  house  like 
screeds  of  brown  paper,  and  gold  guineas  were  as  plenty  as 
chuckie-stanes.  All  this,  partly  to  please  and  interest  the  boy, 
partly  to  indulge  her  own  talent  for  amplification.  Nurse  told 
with  so  many  additional  circumstances,  and  gratuitous  commen- 
taries, that  the  real  transaction,  mysterious  and  odd  as  it  cer- 
tainly was,  sunk  into  tameness  before  the  Nurse's^edition,  like 
humble  prose  contrasted  with  the  boldest  flights  of  poetry. 

To  hear  all  this  did  Richard  seriously  incline,  and  still  more 
was  he  interested  with  the  idea  of  his  valiant  father  coming  for 
him  unexpectedly  at  the  head  of  a  gallant  regunent,  with  music 
playing  and  colours  flying,  and  carrying  his  son  away  on  the 
most  beautiful  pony  eyes  ever  beheld :  Or  his  mother,  bright  as 
the  day,  might  suddenly  appear  in  her  coach-and-siz,  to  reclaim 
her  beloved  child ;  or  his  repentant  grandfather,  with  his  pockets 
stuffed  out  with  bank-notes,  would  come  to  atone  for  his  past 
cruelty,  by  hea^Hng  his  neglected  grandchild  with  unexpected 
wealth.  Sure  was  nurse  Jamieeon,  "  that  it  wanted  but  a  blink 
of  her  bairn's  bonny  ee  to  turn  their  hearts,  as  Scripture  sayeth ; 
and  as  strange  things  had  been,  as  they  should  come  a'thegither 
to  the  town  at  the  same  time,  and  make  such  a  day  as  had 
never  been  seen  in  Middlemas ;  and  then  her  bairn  would  never 
be  called  by  that  lowland  name  of  Middlemas  any  more,  which 
sounded  as  if  it  had  been  gathered  out  of  the  town  gutter; 
but  would  be  called  Qalatian,*^  or  Sir  William  Wallace,  or  Robin 
Hood,  or  after  some  other  of  the  great  princes  named  in  story- 
books." 

Nurse  Jamieson's  history  of  the  past,  and  prospects  of  the 
future,  were  too  flattering  not  to  excite  the  most  ambitious 
visions  in  the  mind  of  a  boy,  who  naturally  felt  a  strong  desire 
of  rising  in  the  world,  and  was  conscious  of  possessing  the 
powers  necessaiy  to  his  advancement.  The  incidents  of  his 
birth  resembled  those  he  found  commemorated  in  the  tales 
which  he  read  or  listened  to ;  and  there  seemed  no  reason  why 
his  own  adventures  should  not  have  a  termination  correspon(&ng 
to  those  of  such  veracious  histories.  In  a  word,  while  good 
Dr.  Gray  imagined  that  his  pupil  was  dwelling  in  utter 
*  Oalatian  Is  a  name  of  a  person  fiamons  in  Christmas  gambols. 
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ignorance  of  his  origin,  Richard  was  meditating  upon  nothing 
else  than  tiie  time  and  means  by  which  he  anticipated  his  being 
extricated  from  the  obscurity  of  his  present  condition,  and  en- 
abled to  assume  the  rank  to  which,  in  his  own  opinion,  he  was 
entitled  by  birth. 

So  stood  the  feelings  of  the  young  man,  when,  one  day  aflier 
dinner,  the  Doctor  snuffing  the  candle,  and  taking  from  his 
pouch  the  great  leathern  pocketbook  in  which  he  deposited  par- 
ticular papers,  with  a  smiall  supply  of  the  most  necessary  and 
active  medicines,  he  took  firom  it  Mr.  Mon9ada's  letter,  and  re- 
quested Richard  Middlemas's  serious  attention,  while  he  told 
him  some  circumstances  concerning  himself,  which  it  greatly 
imported  him  to  know.  Richard's  dark  eyes  flashed  fire — the 
blood  flushed  his  broad  and  well-formed  forehead — ^the  hour  of 
explanation  was  at  length  come.  He  listened  to  the  narrative 
of  Gideon  Gray,  which,  the  reader  may  believe,  being  altogether 
divested  of  the  gilding  which  Nurse  Jamieson's  imagination  had 
bestowed  upon  it,  and  reduced  to  what  mercantile  men  termed 
the  needful^  exhibited  little  more  than  the  tale  of  a  child  of  shame, 
deserted  by  its  father  and  mother,  and  brought  up  on  the  re- 
luctant charity  of  a  more  distant  illation,  who  regarded  him  as 
the  living  though  unconscious  evid^ce  of  the  disgrace  of  his 
family,  and  would  more  willingly  have  paid  for  the  expenses  of 
his  funeral  than  that  of  the  food  which  was  grudgingly  provided 
for  him,  "  Temple  and  tower," — a  hundred  flattering  edifices 
of  Richard's  childish  imagination,  went  to  the  ground  at  once, 
and  the  pain  which  attended  their  demolition  was  rendered  the 
more  acute,  by  a  sense  of  shame  that  he  should  have  nursed  such 
reveries.  He  remained,  while  Gideon  continued  his  explanation, 
in  a  dejected  posture,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  the  veins 
of  his  forehead  swollen  with  contending  passions. 

''And  now,  my  dear  Richard,"  said  tiie  good  surgeon,  ''  yon 
must  think  what  you  can  do  for  yourself,  since  your  grandfather 
leaves  you  the  choice  of  three  honourable  professions,  by  any  of 
which,  well  and  wisely  prosecuted,  you  may  become  independent 
if  not  wealthy,  and  respectable  if  not  great  You  will  naturally 
desire  a  little  time  for  consideration." 

"  Not  a  minute,"  said  the  boy,  raising  his  head,  and  looking 
boldly  at  his  guardian.  ''I  am  a  free-bom  Englishman,  and 
will  return  to  England  if  I  think  fit." 

"A  free-bom  fool  you  are" — said  Gray;  "you  were  bom,  as 
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I  think,  and  no  one  can  know  better  than  I  do,  in  the  bine  room 
of  Stevenlaw's  Land,  in  the  Town-head  of  Middlemas,  if  yon  call 
that  being  a  free-bom  Englishman." 

"  But  Tom  Hillary," — this  was  an  apprentice  of  Clerk  Law- 
ford,  who  had  of  late  been  a  great  friend  and  adviser  of  young 
Middlemas — "  Tom  Hillary  says  that  I  am  a  free-bom  English- 
man, notwithstanding,  in  right  of  my  parents." 

"  Pooh,  child  !  what  do  we  know  of  your  parents  ? — But  what 
has  your  being  an  Englishman  to  do  with  the  present  qnestion  V* 

"Oh,  Doctor!"  answered  the  boy  bitterly,  "you  know  we 
fh)m  the  south  side  of  Tweed  cannot  scramble  so  hard  as  you 
do.  The  Scots  are  too  moral,  and  too  pradent,  and  too  robust, 
for  a  poor  pudding-eater  to  live  amongst  them,  whether  as  a 
parson,  or  as  a  lawyer,  or  as  a  doctor — with  your  pardon,  sir." 

"  Upon  my  life,  Dick,"  said  Gray,  "  this  Tom  Hillary  will 
turn  your  brain.     What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  trash ) " 

"  Tom  Hillary  says  that  the  parson  lives  by  the  sins  of  the 
people,  the  lawyer  by  their  distresses,  and  the  doctor  by  their 
diseases — always  asking  your  pardon,  sir." 

"  Tom  Hillary,"  replied  the  Doctor,  "  should  be  drummed  out 
of  the  burgh.  A  whipper-snapper  of  an  attorney's  apprentice, 
run  away  from  Newcastle !  If  I  hear  him  talking  so,  I'll  teach 
him  to  speak  with  more  reverence  of  the  learned  professions. 
Let  me  hear  no  more  of  Tom  Hillary,  whom  you  have  seen  fer 
too  much  of  lately.  Think  a  little,  like  a  lad  of  sense,  and  tell 
me  what  answer  I  am  to  give  to  Mr.  Mon^ada." 

"  Tell  him,"  said  the  boy,  the  tone  of  affected  sarcasm  laid 
aside,  and  that  of  injured  pride  substituted  in  its  room,  "  tell 
him,  that  my  soul  revolts  at  the  obscure  lot  he  recommends  to 
me.  I  am  determined  to  enter  my  father's  profession,  the  army, 
unless  my  grandfather  chooses  to  receive  me  into  his  house,  and 
place  me  in  his  own  line  of  business." 

"  Yes,  and  make  you  his  partner,  I  suppose,  and  acknowledge 
you  for  his  heir  f "  said  Dr.  Gray ;  "  a  thing  extremely  likely  to 
happen,  no  doubt,  considering  the  way  in  which  he  has  brought 
you  up  all  along,  and  the  terms  in  wluch  he  now  writes  ooncem- 
ing  you." 

"  Then,  sir,  there  is  one  thing  which  I  can  demand  of  you," 
replied  the  boy.  "  There  is  a  large  sum  of  money  in  your  hands 
belonging  to  me ;  and  since  it  is  consigned  to  you  for  my  use, 
I  demand  you  should  make  the  necessary  advances  to  procure  a 
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oommiasioii  in  the  army — account  to  me  for  the  balance — and 
80,  with  thanka  for  past  favours,  I  will  give  you  no  trouble  in 
future." 

"  Young  man,"  said  the  Doctor,  gravely,  "  I  am  veiy  sony  to 
see  that  your  usual  prudence  and  good  humour  are  not  proof 
against  the  disappointment  of  some  idle  expectations  which  you 
had  not  the  slightest  reason  to  entertain.  It  is  very  true  tiiat 
there  is  a  sum,  which,  in  spite  of  various  expenses,  may  still  ap- 
proach to  a  thousand  pounds  or  better,  which  remains  in  my 
hands  for  your  behoof.  But  I  am  bound  to  dispose  of  it  according 
to  the  will  of  the  donor ;  and  at  anyrate  you  are  not  entitled  to 
call  for  it  until  you  come  to  years  of  discretion ;  a  period  from 
which  you  are  six  years  distant,  according  to  law,  and  which,  in 
one  sense,  you  will  never  reach  at  all,  unless  you  alter  your 
present  unreasonable  crotchets.  But  come,  Dick,  this  is  the 
first  time  I  have  seen  you  in  so  absurd  a  humour,  and  you  have 
many  things,  I  own,  in  your  situation,  to  apologise  for  impatience 
even  greater  than  you  have  displayed*  But  you  should  not  turn 
your  resentment  on  me,  that  am  no  way  in  fault.  You  should 
remember  that  I  was  your  earliest  and  only  friend,  and  took 
charge  of  you  when  every  other  person  forsook  you." 

'^  I  do  not  thank  you  for  it,"  said  Richard,  giving  way  to  a 
burst  of  uncontrolled  passion.  "  You  might  have  done  better 
for  me  had  you  pleased." 

"And  in  what  manner,  you  ungrateful  boyi"  said  Gray, 
whose  composure  was  a  litUe  ruffled. 

"  You  might  have  flung  me  under  the  wheels  of  their  carriages 
as  they  drove  off,  and  have  let  them  trample  on  the  body  of  their 
child,  as  they  have  done  on  his  feelings." 

So  saying  he  rushed  out  of  the  room,  and  shut  the  door  behind 
him  with  great  violence,  leaving  his  guardian  astonished  at  his 
sudden  and  violent  change  of  temper  and  manner.. 

"  What  the  deuce  can  have  possessed  him )  Ah,  weU.  High- 
spirited,  and  dis^pointed  in  some  follies  which  that  Tom  Hillary 
has  put  into  his  head.  But  his  is  a  case  for  anodynes,  and  shall 
be  treated  accordingly." 

While  the  Doctor  formed  this  good-natured  resolution,  young 
Middlemas  rushed  to  Nurse  Jamieson's  apartment,  where  poor 
Menie,  to  whom  his  presence  always  gave  holiday  feelings,  has- 
tened to  exhibit,  for  his  admiration,  a  new  doll,  of  which  she 
bad  made  the  acquisition.   No  one,  generally,  was  more  interested 
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in  Meuie's  amusements  than  Richard ;  but  at  present  Richard, 
like  his  celebrated  namesake,  was  not  i'  the  vein.  He  threw  off 
the  little  damsel  so  carelessly,  almost  so  rudely,  that  the  doll 
flew  out  of  Menie's  hand,  fell  on  the  hearth-stone,  and  broke  its 
waxen  face.  The  rudeness  drew  from  Nurse  Jamieeon  a  rebuke, 
even  although  the  culprit  was  her  darling. 

"Hout  awa',  Richard — that  wasna  like  yoursell,  to  guide 
Miss  Menie  that  gate. — Hand  your  tongue,  Miss  Menie,  and  I'll 
soon  mend  the  baby's  face." 

But  if  Menie  cried,  she  did  not  cry  for  the  doll ;  and  while 
the  tears  flowed  silently  down  her  cheeks,  she  sat  looking  at 
Dick  Middlemas  with  a  childish  face  of  fear,  sorrow,  and  wonder. 
Nurse  Jamieson  was  soon  diverted  from  her  attention  to  Menie 
Gray's  distresses,  especially  as  she  did  not  weep  aloud,  and  her 
attention  became  fixed  on  the  altered  countenance,  red  eyes,  and 
swollen  features  of  her  darling  foster-child.  She  instlmtly  com- 
menced an  investigation  into  the  cause  of  his  distress,  after  the 
usual  inquisitorial  manner  of  matrons  of  her  class.  '*  What  is 
the  matter  wf  my  bairn  1"  and  "Wha  has  been  vexing  my 
bairn  f  "  with  similar  questions,  at  last  extorted  this  reply : 

''  I  am  not  your  bairn — I  am  no  one's  bairn — ^no  one's  son.  I 
am  an  outcast  from  my  family,  and  belong  to  no  one.  Dr.  Qray 
has  told  me  so  himself." 

"  And  did  he  cast  up  to  my  bairn  that  he  was  a  bastard  ? — 
troth  he  was  na  blate — my  certie,  your  father  was  a  better  man 
than  ever  stood  on  the  Doctor's  shanks — a  handsome  grand  gen- 
tleman, with  an  ee  like  a  gled's,  and  a  step  like  a  Highland 
piper." 

Nurse  Jamieson  had  got  on  a  &vourite  topic,  and  would  have 
expatiated  long  enough,  for  she  was  a  professed  admirer  of  mas- 
culine beauty,  but  there  was  something  which  displeased  the  boy 
in  her  last  simile ;  so  he  cut  the  conversation  liiort,  by  asking 
whether  she  knew  exactly  how  much  money  his  grandfather  had 
left  with  Dr.  Qray  for  his  maintenance.  "  She  could  not  say — 
didna  ken — an  awfu'  sum  it  was  to  pass  out  of  ae  man's  hand — 
She  was  sure  it  wasna  less  than  ae  hundred  pounds,  and  it  might 
weel  be  twa."  In  short,  she  knew  nothing  about  the  matter ; 
**  but  she  was  sure  Dr.  Gray  would  count  to  him  to  the  last  far- 
thing ;  for  everybody  kend  that  he  was  a  just  man  where  siller 
was  concerned.  However,  if  her  bairn  wanted  to  ken  mair 
about  it,  to  be  sure  the  Town-clerk  could  tell  him  all  about  it." 
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Richard  Middlemas  arose  and  left  the  apartment,  without  say- 
ing more.  He  went  immediately  to  visit  the  old  Town-clerk,  to 
whom  he  had  made  himself  accqytable,  as,  indeed,  he  had  done 
to  most  of  the  dignitaries  about  the  burgh.  He  introduced  the 
conversation  by  the  proposal  which  had  been  made  to  him  for 
choosing  a  profession,  and,  after  speaking  of  the  mysterious  cir- 
cumstances of  his  birth,  and  the  doubtful  prospects  which  lay 
before  him,  he  easily  led  the  Town-clerk  into  conversation  as  to 
the  amount  of  the  funds,  and  heard  the  exact  state  of  the  money 
in  his  guardian's  hands,  which  corresponded  with  the  informa- 
tion he  had  already  received.  He  next  sounded  the  worthy 
scribe  on  the  possibility  of  his  going  into  the  army ;  but  received 
a  second  confirmation  of  the  intelligence  Mr.  Gray  had  given 
him ;  being  informed  that  no  part  of  the  money  could  be  placed 
at  his  disposal  till  he  was  of  age ;  and  then  not  without  the  espe- 
cial consent  of  both  his  guardians,  and  particularly  that  of  his 
master.  He  therefore  took  leave  of  the  Town-derk,  who,  much 
approving  the  cautious  manner  in  which  he  spoke,  and  his  pru- 
dent selection  of  an  adviser  at  this  important  crisis  of  his  life, 
intimated  to  him,  that  should  he  choose  the  law,  he  would  him- 
self receive  him  into  his  office,  upon  a  very  moderate  apprentice- 
fee,  and  would  part  with  Tom  Hillary  to  make  room  for  him,  as 
the  lad  was  ''  rather  pragmatical,  and  plagued  him  with  spealdng 
about  his  English  practice,  which  they  had  nothing  to  do  with 
on  this  side  of  the  Border — the  Lord  be  thanked  I" 

Middlemas  thanked  him  for  his  kindness,  and  promised  to 
consider  his  kind  offer,  in  case  he  should  determine  upon  foUow- 
ing  the  profession  of  the  law. 

From  Tom  Hillary's  master  Richard  went  to  Tom  Hillary 
himself,  who  chanced  then  to  be  in  the  office.  He  was  a  lad 
about  twenty,  as  smart  as  small,  but  distinguished  for  tiie  accu- 
racy with  which  he  dressed  his  hair,  and  the  splendour  of  a  laoed 
hat  and  embroidered  waistcoat,  with  which  he  graced  the  church 
of  Middlemas  on  Sundays.  Tom  Hillary  had  been  bred  an  attor- 
ney's derk  in  Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  but  for  some  reason  or 
other  had  found  it  more  convenient  of  late  years  to  reside  in 
Scotland,  and  was  recommended  to  the  Town-derk  of  Middle- 
mas, by  the  accuracy  and  beauty  with  which  he  transcribed  the 
records  of  the  burgh.  It  is  not  improbable  that  the  reports  con- 
cerning the  singular  circumstances  of  Richard  Middlemas's  birth, 
and  the  knowledge  that  he  was  actually  possessed  of  a  ccmsider- 
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able  Bam  of  money,  induced  Hillary,  though  bo  much  his  senior, 
to  admit  the  lad  to  his  company,  and  enrich  his  youthful  mind 
with  some  branches  of  information,  which,  in  that  retired  comer, 
his  pupil  might  otherwise  have  been  some  time  in  attaining. 
Amongst  these  were  certain  games  at  cards  and  dice,  in  which 
the  pupQ  paid,  as  was  reasonable,  the  price  of  initiation  by  his 
losses  to  his  instructor.  After  a  long  walk  with  tbiB  youngster, 
whose  advice,  like  the  unwise  son  of  the  wisest  of  men,  he  pro- 
bably valued  more  than  that  of  his  more  aged  counsellors, 
Richard  Middlemas  returned  to  hiB  lodgings  in  Stevenlaw's 
Land,  and  went  to  bed  sad  and  supperless. 

The  next  morning  Richard  arose  with  the  sun,  and  his  night's 
rest  appeared  to  have  had  its  frequent  effect,  in  cooling  the  pas- 
sions and  correcting  the  understanding.  Little  Menie  was  the 
first  person  to  whom  he  made  the  amende  honorable ;  and  a  much 
smaller  propitiation  than  the  new  doll  with  which  he  presented 
her  would  have  been  accepted  as  an  atonement  for  a  much  greater 
offence.  Menie  was  one  of  those  pure  spirits,  to  whom  a  state  of 
unkindness,  if  the  estranged  person  has  been  a  friend,  is  a  state 
of  pain,  and  the  slightest  advance  of  her  friend  and  protector 
was  sufficient  to  regain  all  her  childish  confidence  and  affection. 

The  father  did  not  prove  more  inexorable  than  Menie  had 
done.  Mr.  Gray,  indeed,  thought  he  had  good  reason  to  look 
cold  upon  Richard  at  their  next  meeting,  being  not  a  little  hurt 
at  the  ungrateful  treatment  which  he  had  received  <m  the  pre- 
ceding evening.  But  Middlemas  disarmed  him  at  once,  by 
frankly  pleading  that  he  had  suffered  his  mind  to  be  carried 
away  by  the  supposed  rank  and  importance  of  his  parents,  into 
an  idle  conviction  that  he  was  one  day  to  share  them.  The  let- 
ter of  his  grandfather,  which  condemned  him  to  banishment  and 
obscurity  for  life,  was,  he  acknowledged,  a  very  severe  blow ; 
and  it  was  with  deep  sorrow  that  he  reflected,  that  the  irritation 
of  his  disappointment  had  led  him  to  express  himself  in  a  man- 
ner far  short  of  the  respect  and  reverence  of  one  who  owed  Mr. 
Gray  the  duty  and  affection  of  a  son,  and  ought  to  refer  to  his 
decisioQ  every  action  of  his  life.  Gideon,  propitiated  by  an  ad- 
mission so  candid,  and  made  with  so  much  humility,  readily  dis- 
missed his  resentment,  and  kindly  inquired  of  Richard,  whetlier 
he  had  bestowed  any  reflection  upon  the  choice  of  profession 
which  had  been  subjected  to  him  ;  offering,  at  the  same  time, 
to  allow  him  all  reasonable  tiine  to  make  up  his  mind. 

VOL.  XXV.  £ 
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On  this  subject,  Richard  Middlemas  answered  with  tiie  i 
promptitude  and  candour. — "  He  had/'  he  said,  "  in  ofder  to 
forming  his  opinion  more  safely,  consulted  with  his  friend,  the 
Town-clerk."  The  Doctor  nodded  i^probation.  "  Mr.  Lawford 
had,  indeed,  been  most  friendly,  and  had  even  offered  to  take 
him  into  his  own  office.  But  if  his  father  and  benefactor  would 
permit  him  to  study,  under  his  instructions,  the  noble  art  in 
which  he  himself  ei^oyed  such  ^  jdeserred  reputation,  the  mere 
hope  that  he  might  by-and-liy  be  of  sopie  use  to  Mr.  Gray  in 
his  business  would  greatly  overbalance  evieiy  other  considera- 
tion. Such  a  coursjB  of  education,  ^nd  such  a  use  of  professional 
knowledge  whpn  hp  had  acquired  it,  would  be  a  greater  spur  to 
Lis  industry  than  the  prospect  even  of  becoming  Town-derk  of 
Middlemas  in  his  proper  person." 

As  the  young  pian  expressed  it  to  be  his  firm  and  imalterable 
choice,  to  study  miedicine  under  his  guariliaa,  ^nd  to  remain  a 
member  of  his  family.  Dr.  Gray  informed  Mr.  Mop^ada  of  the 
lad's  determination ;  who,  to  testify  his  approb^on,  remitted 
to  the  Doctor  the  supi  of  £100  as  apprentice  fee,  a  pum  nearly 
three  times  as  much  as  Gray's  modesty  had  hinted  at  as  neoes- 
sary. 

Shortly  afber,  when  Dr.  Gray  and  the  Town-derk  mi^^  *^  the 
small  club  of  the  burgh,  their  joint  theme  W9S  the  sense  and 
steadiness  of  Richard  Middlemas. 

*'  Indeed,"  said  the  Town-clerk,  <'  he  is  sue})  a  friefidly  and 
disinterested  boy,  that  I  could  not  get  him  to  ^ux^^p^  a  place  in 
my  office,  for  fear  he  should  be  t|ioug}it  to  be  putting  himself 
forward  at  the  expense  of  Tarn  Hillary." 

"  And,  indeed.  Clerk,"  said  Gray,  "  I  have  sometimes  been 
afraid  that  he  kept  too  much  company  with  that  Tarn  Hillary 
of  yours;  but  twenty  Tarn  HiUarys  would  not  corrupt  Pick 
^liddlemas." 
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CHAPTER  THIRD. 

Dick  was  come  to  high  renown 

Since  he  commenced  physician ; 
Tom  was  held  by  all  the  town 

The  better  politician. 

Tom  and  Dick. 

At  the  same  period  when  Dr.  Gray  took  under  his  charge  his 
youthful  lodger  Richard  Middlemas,  he  received  proposals  from 
the  iriends  of  one  Adam  Hartley,  to  receive  him  also  as  an  ap- 
prentice. The  lad  was  the  son  of  a  respectable  farmer  on  the 
English  side  of  the  Border,  who,  educating  his  eldest  son  to  his 
own  occupation,  desired  to  make  his  second  a  medical  man,  in 
order  to  avail  himself  of  the  friendship  of  a  great  man,  his  land- 
lord, who  had  offered  to  assist  his  views  in  life,  and  represented 
a  doctor  or  surgeon  as  the  sort  of  person  to  whose  advantage  his 
interest  could  be  most  readily  applied  Middlemas  and  Hartley 
were  therefore  associated  in  their  studies.  In  winter  they  were 
boarded  in  Edinburgh,  for  attending  the  medical  classes  which 
were  necessary  for  taking  their  degree.  Three  or  four  years 
thus  passed  on,  and,  from  being  mere  boys,  the  two  medical 
aspirants  shot  up  into  young  men,  who,  being  both  very  good- 
looking,  well  dressed,  well  bred,  and  having  money  in  their 
pockets,  became  personages  of  some  importance  in  the  little 
town  o£  Middlemas,  where  there  was  scarce  anything  that  could 
be  termed  an  aristocracy,  and  in  which  beaux  were  scarce  and 
belles  were  plenty. 

Eadi  of  the  two  had  his  especial  partisans ;  for  though  the 
young  men  themselves  lived  in  tolerable  harmony  together,  yet, 
as  usual  in  such  cases,  no  one  could  approve  of  one  of  them, 
without  at  the  same  time  comparing  him  with,  and  asserting 
his  superiority  over  his  companion. 

Bo^  were  gay,  fond  of  dancing,  and  sedulous  attendants  on 
the  praeUessingi,  as  he  called  them,  of  Mr.  M'Fittoch,  a  dancing- 
master,  who,  itinerant  during  the  summer,  became  stationary 
in  the  winter  season,  and  afforded  the  youth  of  Middlemas  the 
benefit  of  his  instructions  at  the  rate  of  twenty  lessons  for  five 
shillings  sterling.  On  these  occasions,  each  of  Dr.  6ray*s  pupils 
had  his  appropriate  praise.     Hartley  danced  with  most  spirit — 
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Middlemas  with  a  better  grace.  Mr.  M'Fittoch  would  have 
turned  out  Richard  agamst  the  country-side  in  the  minuet,  and 
wagered  the  thing  dearest  to  him  in  the  world  (and  that  was  his 
kit)  upon  his  assured  superiority ;  but  he  admitted  Hartley  was 
superior  to  him  in  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspeys,  and  reels. 

In  dress.  Hartley  was  most  expensive,  perhaps  because  his 
father  afforded  him  better  means  of  being  so ;  but  his  clothes 
were  neither  so  tasteful  when  new,  nor  so  well  preserved  when 
they  began  to  grow  old,  as  those  of  Richard  Middlemas.  Adam 
Hartley  was  sometimes  fine,  at  other  times  rather  slovenly, 
and  on  the  former  occasions  looked  rather  too  conscious  of  his 
splendour.  His  chum  was  at  all  times  regularly  neat  and  well 
dressed ;  while  at  the  same  time  he  had  an  air  of  good-breed- 
ing, which  made  him  appear  always  at  ease ;  so  that  his  dress, 
whatever  it  was,  seemed  to  be  just  what  he  ought  to  have  worn 
at  the  time. 

In  their  persons  there  was  a  still  more  strongly-marked  dis- 
tinction. Adam  Hartley  was  fldl  middle  sIec,  stout,  and  well 
limbed ;  and  an  open  English  countenance,  of  the  genuine  Saxon 
mould,  showed  itself  among  chestnut  locks,  until  the  hair-dresser 
destroyed  them.  He  loved  the  rough  exercises  of  wrestling, 
boxing,  leaping,  and  quarterstaff,  and  frequented,  when  he  could 
obtain  leisure,  the  bull-baitings  and  foot-ball  matches,  by  which 
the  burgh  was  sometimes  enlivened. 

Richard,  on  the  contrary,  was  dark,  like  his  father  and  mother, 
with  high  features,  beautifully  formed,  but  exhibiting  something 
of  a  foreign  character ;  and  his  person  was  tall  and  slim,  though 
muscular  and  activa  His  address  and  mannas  must  have  been 
natural  to  him,  for  they  were,  in  elegance  and  ease,  far  beyond 
any  example  which  he  could  have  found  in  his  native  bui^gh. 
He  learned  the  use  of  the  small-sword  while  in  Edinburgh,  and 
took  lessons  from  a  performer  at  the  theatre,  with  the  purpose 
of  refining  his  mode  of  speaking.  He  became  also  an  amateur 
of  the  drama,  regularly  attending  the  playhouse,  and  assiuning 
the  tone  of  a  critic  in  that  and  other  lighter  departments  of  lite- 
rature. To  fill  up  the  contrast,  so  far  as  taste  was  concerned, 
Richard  was  a  dexterous  and  successful  angler — Adam,  a  bold 
and  unerring  shot  Their  efforts  to  surpass  each  other  in  supply- 
ing Dr.  Gray's  table,  rendered  his  housekeeping  much  preferable 
to  what  it  had  been  on  former  occasions ;  and,  besides,  small 
presents  of  tak  and  game  are  always  agreeable  amongst  the 
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inhabitants  of  a  country  town,  and  contribated  to  Increase  th« 
popularity  of  the  young  sportsmen. 

While  the  burgh  was  divided,  for  lack  of  better  subject  of  dis- 
putation, concerning  the  comparatiye  merits  of  Dr.  Gray's  two 
apprentices,  he  himself  was  sometimes  chosen  the  referee.  But 
in  this,  as  on  other  matters,  the  Doctor  was  cautious.  He  said 
the  lads  were  both  good  lads,  and  would  be  useful  men  in  the 
profession,  if  their  heads  were  not  carried  with  the  notice  which 
the  foolish  people  of  the  bui-gh  took  of  them,  and  the  parties  of 
pleasure  that  were  so  often  taking  them  away  from  their  busi- 
ness. No  doubt  it  was  nattural  for  him  to  feel  more  confidence 
in  Hartley,  who  came  of  ken'd  folk,  and  was  very  near  as  good 
as  a  bom  Scotsman.  But  if  he  did  feel  such  a  partiality,  he 
blamed  himself  for  it,  since  the  stranger  child,  so  oddly  cast  upon 
his  hands,  had  peculiar  good  right  to  such  patronage  and  affec- 
tion as  he  had  to  bestow;  and  truly  the  young  man  himself 
seemed  so  grateful,  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  hint  the 
slightest  wish,  that  Dick  Middlemas  did  not  hasten  to  execute. 

There  were  persons  in  the  burgh  of  Middlemas  who  were  in- 
discreet enough  to  suppose  that  Miss  Menie  must  be  a  better 
judge  than  any  other  person  of  the  comparative  merits  of  these 
accomplished  personages,  respecting  which  the  public  opinion 
was  generally  divided.  No  one  even  of  her  greatest  intimates 
ventured  to  put  the  question  to  her  in  precise  terms ;  but  her 
conduct  was  narrowly  observed,  and  the  critics  remarked,  that 
to  Adam  Hartley  her  attentions  were  given  more  freely  and 
frankly.  She  laughed  with  him,  chatted  with  him,  and  danced 
with  him ;  'while  to  Dick  Middlemas  her  conduct  was  more 
shy  and  distant.  The  premises  seemed  certain,  but  the  public 
were  divided  in  the  conclusions  which  were  to  be  drawn  from 
them. 

It  was  not  possible  for  the  young  men  to  be  the  subject  of 
such  discussions  without  being  sensible  that  they  existed ;  and 
thus,  contrasted  together  by  the  little  society  in  which  they 
moved,  they  must  have  been  made  of  better  than  ordinary  clay, 
if  they  had  not  themselves  entered  by  degrees  into  the  spirit  of 
the  controversy,  and  considered  theinselves  as  rivak  for  public 
applause. 

Nor  is  it  to  be  forgotten  that  Menie  Gray  was  by  this  time 
shot  up  into  one  of  the  prettiest  young  women,  not  of  Middle- 
mas only,  but  of  the  whole  county,  in  which  the  little  burgh  in 
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gittutted.  This,  indeed,  had  been  settled  by  evidence,  which 
rould  not  be  esteemed  short  of  decisiYa  At  the  time  of  the 
races,  there  were  usuallj  assembled  in  the  bui^h  some  company 
of  the  higher  classes  from  the  country  aromid,  and  many  of  the 
sober  burghers  mended  their  incomes  by  letting  their  apartments, 
or  taking  in  lodgers  of  quality  for  the  busy  week.  All  the 
rural  thanes  and  thanesses  attended  on  these  occasions;  and 
such  was  the  number  of  cocked  hats  and  silken  trains^  that  the 
little  town  seemed  for  a  time  totally  to  hare  changed  its  inhabit- 
ants. On  this  occasion,  persons  of  a  certain  quality  only  were 
permitted  to  attend  upon  the  nightly  balls  which  were  given  in 
the  old  Townhouse,  and  the  line  of  distinction  excluded  Mr. 
Gray's  family. 

The  aristocracy,  however,  used  their  privil^^  with  some 
feelings  of  deference  to  the  native  beaux  and  belles  of  the  burgh, 
who  were  thus  doomed  to  hear  the  fiddles  nightly,  without  being 
permitted  to  dance  to  them.  One  evening  in  the  race-week, 
termed  the  Hunter's  Ball,  was  dedicated  to  general  amusement^ 
and  liberated  from  the  usual  restrictions  of  etiquette.  On  this 
occasion  all  the  respectable  families  in  the  town  were  invited  to 
share  the  amusement  of  the  evening,  and  to  wonder  at  the  finery, 
and  be  grateful  for  the  condescension,  of  their  betteis.  This 
was  especially  the  case  with  the  females,  for  the  number  of  invi- 
tations to  the  gentlemen  of  the  town  was  much  more  limited. 
Kow,  at  this  general  muster,  the  beauty  of  Miss  Gray's  face  and 
person  had  placed  her,  in  the  opinion  of  all  competent  judges, 
decidedly  at  the  head  of  all  the  belles  present,  savuig  those  with 
whom,  according  to  the  ideas  of  the  place,  it  would  haidly  have 
been  decent  to  compare  her. 

TheXaird  of  the  ancient  and  distinguished  house  of  Loupon- 
height  did  not  hesitate  to  engage  her  hand  during  the  greater 
part  of  the  evening ;  and  his  mother,  renowned  for  her  stem  as- 
sertion of  the  distinctions  of  rank,  placed  the  little  plebeian  be- 
side her  at  supper,  and  was  heard  to  say  that  the  surgeon's 
daughter  behaved  very  prettily  indeed,  and  seemed  to  know  per- 
fectly well  where  and  what  she  was.  As  for  the  young  Laird 
himself,  he  capered  so  high,  and  laughed  so  uproariously,  as  to 
give  rise  to  a  rumour,  that  he  was  minded  to  '*  shoot  madly  from 
his  sphere,"  and  to  convert  the  village  Doctor's  daughter  into  a 
lady  of  his  own  ancient  nama 

During  this  memorable  evening,  Middlemas  and  Hartl^,  who 
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had  found  room  in  the  music  gallery,  witnessed  the  scene,  and, 
as  it  would  seem,  with  very  different  feelings.  Hartley  was  evi- 
dently annoyed  by  the  excess  of  attention  which  the  gallant  Laird 
of  Louponheight,  stimulated  by  the  influence  of  a  couple  of  bottles 
of  claret,  and  by  the  presence  of  a  partner  who  danced  remark- 
ably well,  paid  to  Miss  Menie  Gray.  He  saw  from  Ms  lofty 
stand  all  the  dumb  show  of  gallantry,  with  the  comfortable  feel- 
ings of  a  famishing  creature  looking  upon  a  feast  which  he  ia 
not  permitted  to  share,  and  redded  every  extraordinary  frisk 
of  the  jovial  Jjoird,  as  the  same  might  have  been  looked  upon  by 
a  gouty  person,  who  apprehended  that  the  dignitary  was  about 
to  descend  on  his  toes.  At  length,  unable  to  restrain  his  emotion,- 
he  left  the  gallery  and  returned  no  more. 

Far  different  was  the  demeanour  of  Middlemas.  He  seemed 
gratified  and  elevated  by  the  attention  which  was  generally  paid 
to  Miss  Gray,  and  by  the  admiration  she  excited.  On  the  valiant 
Laird  of  Louponheight  he  looked  with  indescribable  contempt, 
and  amused  himself  with  pointing  out  to  the  burgh  dancing- 
roaster,  who  acted  pro  tempore  as  one  of  the  band,  the  frolicsome 
bounds  and  pirouettes,  in  which  that  worthy  displayed  a  great 
deal  more  of  vigour  than  of  grace. 

"  But  ye  shouldna  laugh  sae  loud.  Master  Dick,**  said  the 
master  of  capers ;  ^*  he  hasna  had  the  advantage  of  a  real  gracefu' 
teacher,  as  ye  have  had ;  and  troth,  if  he  listed  to  tak  some  les- 
sons, I  think  I  could  make  some  hand  of  Ms  feet,  for  he  is  a 
souple  cMeld,  and  has  a  gallant  instep  of  his  ain  ;  and  sic  a  laced 
hat  hasna  been  seen  on  the  causeway  of  Middlemas  tMs  mony  a 
day. — ^Ye  are  standing  laughing  there,  Dick  Middlemas ;  I  would 
have  you  be  sure  he  does  not  cut  you  out  with  your  bonny  part- 
ner yonder." 

"  He  be 1 "  Middlemas  was  beginning  a  sentence  which 

could  not  have  concluded  with  strict  attention  to  propriety,  when 
the  master  of  the  band  summoned  M'Fittoch  to  his  post,  by  the 
following  ireful  expostulation  1 — "  What  are  ye  about,  sir  1  Mind 
your  bow-hand.  How  the  deil  d'ye  think  three  fiddles  is  to  keep 
down  a  bass,  if  yin  o'  them  stands  giming  and  gabbling  as  ye're 
doing  1    Play  up,  sir  I " 

Dick  Middlemas,  thus  reduced  to  silence,  continued,  from  his 
lofty  station,  like  one  of  the  gods  of  the  Epicureans,  to  survey 
what  passed  below,  without  the  gaieties  which  he  witnessed 
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being  able  to  excite  more  than  a  smile,  which  seemed,  hovever, 
rather  to  indicate  a  good-humoured  contempt  for  what  was  pass 
ing,  than  a  benevolent  sympathy  with  the  pleasures  of  others. 


CHAPTER   FOURTH. 

Now  hold  thy  tongue,  Billy  Bewick,  he  said, 

Of  peaceful  talking  let  me  be  ; 
But  if  thou  art  a  man,  as  I  think  thou  art, 

Come  ower  the  dike  and  fight  with  me. 

BOBDEB  MiNSTBELBT. 

On  the  morning  after  this  gay  evening,  the  two  young  men 
were  labouring  together  in  a  plot  of  ground  behind  Stevenlaw's 
Land,  which  the  Doctor  had  converted  into  a  garden,  where  he 
raised,  with  a  view  to  pharmacy  as  well  as  botany,  some  rare 
plants,  which  obtained  the  place  from  the  vulgar  tiie  sounding 
name  of  the  Physic  Garden.*  Mr.  Gray's  pupils  readily  com- 
plied with  his  wishes,  that  they  would  take  some  care  of  this 
favourite  spot,  to  which  both  contributed  their  labours,  after 
which  Hartley  used  to  devote  himself  to  the  cultivation  of  the 
kitchen  garden,  which  he  had  raised  into  this  respectability  from 
a  spot  not  excelling  a  common  kail-yard,  while  Richard  Middle- 
mas  did  his  utmost  to  decorate  with  flowers  and  shrubs  a  sort  of 
arbour,  usually  called  Miss  Menie*s  bower. 

At  present,  they  were  both  in  the  botanic  patch  of  the  garden, 
when  Dick  Middlemas  asked  Hartley  why  he  had  left  the  baU 
so  soon  the  evening  before  1 

"  I  should  rather  ask  you,"  said  Hartley  "  what  pleasure  you 
felt  in  staying  there  ? — I  tell  you,  Dick,  it  is  a  shabby  low  place 
this  Middlemas  of  ours.  In  the  smallest  burgh  in  England 
eveiy  decent  freeholder  would  have  been  asked,  if  the  Member 
gave  a  balL" 

**  What,  Hartley  ! "  said  his  companion,  "  are  you,  of  all  men, 
a  candidate  for  the  honour  of  mixing  with  the  first-bom  of  the 
earth  1  Mercy  on  us  I  How  will  canny  Northumberland  (throw- 
ing a  true  northern  accent  on  the  letter  R)  acquit  himself  1  Me- 
thinks  I  see  thee  in  thy  pea-green  suit,  dancing  a  jig  with  the 
•  The  Botanic  Garden  was  so  termed  in  Edinbui^gh. 
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Honourable  Miss  Maddie  MacFudgeon,  while  chiefs  and  thanes 
around  laugh  as  they  would  do  at  a  hog  in  armour  1 " 

"You  don't,  or  perhaps  you  won't,  understand  me,"  said 
Hartley.  "  I  am  not  such  a  fool  as  to  desire  to  be  hail-fellow- 
well-met  with  these  fine  folks — I  care  as  little  for  them  as  they 
do  for  me.  But  as  they  do  not  choose  to  ask  us  to  dance,  I 
don't  see  what  business  they  have  with  our  partners." 

"  Partners,  said  you  1 "  answered  Middlemas ;  "  I  don't  think 
Menie  is  very  often  yours." 

"As  often  as  I  ask  her,"  answered  Hartley,  rather  haughtily. 

"  Ay  1  Indeed  1 — I  did  not  think  that. — ^And  hang  me,  if  I 
think  so  yet,"  said  Middlemas,  with  the  same  sarcastic  tone. 
"  I  tell  thee,  Adam,  1  will  bet  you  a  bowl  of  punch  that  Miss 
Gray  will  not  dance  with  you  the  next  time  you  ask  her.  All 
I  stipulate,  is  to  know  the  day." 

"I  will  lay  no  bets  about  Miss  Gray,"  said  Hartley;  "her 
father  is  my  master,  and  I  am  obliged  to  him — I  think  I  should 
act  very  scurvily,  if  I  were  to  make  her  the  subject  of  any  idle 
debate  betwixt  you  and  me." 

"  Very  right,"  replied  Middlemas ;  "  you  should  finish  one 
quarrel  before  you  begin  another.  Pray,  saddle  your  pony,  ride 
up  to  the  gate  of  Louponheight  Castle,  and  defy  the  Baron  to 
mortal  combat,  for  haying  presumed  to  touch  the  £ur  hand  o/ 
Menie  Gray." 

"  I  wish  you  would  leave  Miss  Gray's  name  out  of  the  question, 
and  take  your  defiances  to  your  fine  folks  in  your  own  name, 
and  see  what  they  will  say  to  the  surgeon's  apprentice." 

"  Speak  for  yourself,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Adam  Hartley.  I 
was  not  bom  a  clown  like  some  folks,  and  should  care  little,  if 
I  saw  it  fit,  to  talk  to  the  best  of  them  at  t^e  ordinary,  and 
make  myself  understood  too." 

"Very  likely,"  answered  Hartley,  losing  patience:  "you  are 
one  of  themselves,  you  know — Middlemas  of  that  Hk." 

"  You  scoundrel ! "  said  Richard,  advancing  on  him  in  fury, 
his  taunting  humour  entirely  changed  into  rage. 

"Stand  back,"  said  Hartley,  "or  you  will  come  by  the 
worst;  if  you  will  break  rude  jests,  you  must  put  up  with 
rough  answers." 

"  I  will  have  satisfaction  for  this  insult,  by  Heaven ! " 

**  Why,  so  you  shall,  if  you  insist  on  it,"  said  Hartley ;  "  but 
better,  I  think,  to  say  no  more  about  the  matter.     We  have 
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both  spoken  what  would  have  been  better  left  unsaid.  I  was  in 
the  wrong  to  say  what  I  said  to  you,  although  you  did  provoke 
me.  And  now  I  have  given  you  as  much  satisfaction  as  a 
reasonable  man  can  ask.** 

'*  Sir,"  repeated  Middlemas,  **  the  satis&ction  which  I  demand, 
is  that  of  a  gentleman — ^the  Doctor  has  a  pair  of  pistols." 

''And  a  pair  of  mortars  also,  which  are  heartily  at  your 
service,  gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Gray,  coming  forward  from  behind 
a  yew  hedge,  where  he  had  listened  to  the  whole  or  greater  part 
of  this  dispute.  **  A  fine  story  it  would  be  of  my  apprentices 
shooting  each  other  with  my  own  pistols !  Let  me  see  either  of 
you  fit  to  treat  a  gunshot  wound,  before  you  think  of  inflicting 
one.  Go,  you  are  both  veiy  foolish  boys,  and  I  cannot  take  it 
kind  of  either  of  you  to  Ining  the  name  of  my  daughter  into 
such  disputes  as  these.  Hark  ye,  lads,  ye  both  owe  me,  I 
think,  some  portion  of  respect,  and  even  of  gratitude — it  will 
be  a  poor  return,  if  instead  of  living  quietly  with  this  poor 
motherless  giil,  like  brothers  with  a  sister,  you  should  oblige 
me  to  increase  my  expense,  and  abridge  my  comfort,  by  sending 
my  child  from  me,  for  the  few  months  that  you  are  to  remain 
here.  Let  roe  see  you  shake  hands,  and  let  us  have  no  more  of 
this  nonsense." 

While  their  master  spoke  in  this  manner,  both  the  young 
men  stood  before  him  in  the  attitude  of  self-convicted  criminals. 
At  the  conclusion  of  this  rebuke.  Hartley  turned  frankly  round, 
and  ofifered  his  hand  to  his  companion,  who  accepted  it,  but 
after  a  moment's  hesitation.  There  was  nothing  farther  passed 
on  the  subject,  but  the  lads  never  resumed  the  same  sort  of 
intimacy  which  had  existed  betwixt  them  in  their  earlier 
acquaintanca  On  the  oontraiy,  avoiding  every  connection  not 
absolutely  required  by  their  situation,  and  abridging  as  much 
as  possible  even  their  indispensable  intercourse  in  professional 
matters,  they  seemed  as  much  estranged  from  each  other  as  twc 
persons  resi<Ung  in  the  same  small  house  had  the  means  of  being. 

As  for  Menie  Gray,  her  father  did  not  appear  to  entertain  the 
least  anxiety  upon  her  account,  although  from  his  frequent  and 
almost  daily  absence  from  home,  she  was  exposed  to  constant 
intercourse  with  two  handsome  young  men,  both,  it  might  be 
supposed,  ambitious  of  pleasing  her  more  than  most  parents 
would  have  deemed  entirely  prudent.  Nor  was  Nurse  Jamieson, 
— her  menial  situation,  and  her  excessive  partiality  for  her 
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foster-son,  considered — altogether  such  a  matron  as  oould  afford 
her  protection.  Gideon,  however,  knew  that  his  daughter 
possessed,  in  its  fullest  extent,  the  upright  and  pure  integrity 
of  his  own  character,  and  that  never  father  had  less  reason  to 
apprehend  that  a  daughter  should  deceive  his  confidence ;  and 
justly  secure  of  her  principles,  he  overlooked  the  danger  to 
which  he  exposed  her  feelings  and  affections. 

The  intercourse  betwixt  Menie  and  the  young  men  seemed 
now  of  a  guarded  kind  on  all  sides.  Their  meeting  was  only 
at  meals,  and  Miss  Gray  was  at  pains,  perhaps  by  her  father's 
recommendation,  to  treat  them  with  the  same  degree  of  atten- 
tion. This,  however,  was  no  easy  matter ;  for  Hartley  became 
so  retiring,  cold,  and  formal,  that  it  was  impossible  for  her  to 
sustain  any  prolonged  intercourse  with  him ;  whereas  Middle- 
mas,  perfectly  at  his  ease,  sustained  his  part  as  formerly  upon 
all  occasions  that  occurred,  and  without  appearing  to  press  his 
intimacy  assiduously,  seemed  nevertheless  to  retain  the  complete 
possession  of  it 

The  time  drew  nigh  at  length  when  the  young  men,  freed 
from  the  engagements  of  their  indentures,  must  look  to  play 
their  own  independent  part  in  the  world.  Mr.  Gray  informed 
Richard  Middlemas  that  he  had  written  pressingly  upon  the 
subject  to  Monyada,  and  that  more  than  once,  but  had  not  yet 
received  an  answer ;  nor  did  he  presume  to  offer  his  own  advice, 
until  the  pleasure  of  his  grandfather  should  be  known.  Richard 
seemed  to  endure  this  suspense  with  more  patience  than  the 
Doctor  thought  belonged  naturally  to  his  character.  He  asked 
no  questions — stated  no  coigectures — showed  no  anxiety,  but 
seemed  to  await  with  patience  the  turn  which  events  should 
take.  "  My  young  gentieman,''  thought  Mr.  Gray,  **  has  either 
fixed  on  some  course  in  his  own  mind,  or  he  is  about  to  be  more 
tractable  than  some  points  of  his  character  have  led  me  to 
expect." 

In  fact,  Richard  had  made  an  experiment  on  this  inflexible 
relative,  by  sending  Mr.  Monyada  a  letter  full  of  duty,  and  affec- 
tion, and  gratitude,  desiring  to  be  permitted  to  correspond  with 
him  in  person,  and  promising  to  be  guided  in  every  particular  by 
his  will  The  answer  to  this  appeal  was  his  own  letter  returned, 
with  a  note  from  the  bankers  whose  cover  had  been  used, 
saying,  that  any  future  attempt  to  intrude  on  Mr.  Mon^ada^ 
would  put  a  final  period  to  their  remittances. 
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While  things  were  in  this  situation  in  Stevenlaw's  Land, 
Adam  Hartley  one  evening,  contrary  to  his  custom  for  several 
months,  sought  a  private  interview  with  his  fellow-apprentice. 
He  found  him  in  the  little  arbour,  and  could  not  omit  observing, 
that  Dick  Middlemas,  on  his  appearance,  shoved  into  his  bosom 
a  small  packet,  as  if  afraid  of  its  being  seen,  and  snatching  up 
a  hoe,  began  to  work  with  great  devotion,  like  one  who  wished 
to  have  it  thought  that  his  whole  soul  was  in  his  occupation. 

"  I  wished  to  speak  with  you,  Mr.  Middlemas,"  said  Hartley ; 
"  but  I  fear  I  interrupt  you." 

**  Not  in  the  least,"  said  the  other,  laying  down  his  hoe ;  "  I 
was  only  scratching  up  the  weeds  which  the  late  showers  have 
made  rush  up  so  numerously.     I  am  at  your  service." 

Hartley  proceeded  to  the  arbour,  and  seated  himself.  Richard 
imitated  his  example,  and  seemed  to  wait  for  the  proposed 
communication. 

**  I  have  had  an  interesting  communication  with  Mr.  Gray " 
— said  Hartley,  and  there  stopped,  like  one  who  finds  himself 
entering  upon  a  difficult  ta^ 

'*  I  hope  the  explanation  has  been  sfttis^tory  1 "  said  Middle- 
mas. 

"You  shall  judge. — Dr.  Gray  was  pleased  to  say  some- 
thing to  me  very  civil  about  my  proficiency  in  the  duties  of 
our  profession;  and,  to  my  great  astonishment,  asked  me, 
whether,  as  he  was  now  becoming  old,  I  had  any  particular 
objection  to  continue  in  my  present  situation,  but  with  some 
pecuniary  advantages,  for  two  years  longer;  at  the  end  of 
which  he  promised  to  me  that  I  should  enter  into  partnership 
with  him." 

"Mr.  Gray  is  an  undoubted  judge,"  said  Middlemas,  ''what 
person  will  best  suit  him  as  a  professional  assistant  The 
business  may  be  worth  ^200  a-year,  and  an  active  assistant 
might  go  nigh  to  double  it,  by  riding  Strath-Devan  and  the 
Carse.     No  great  subject  for  division  i^tcr  all,  Mr.  Hartley." 

But,"  continued  Hartley,  "that  is  not  aU.  The  Doctor 
says — he  proposes — in  short,  if  I  can  render  myself  agreeable, 
in  the  course  of  these  two  years,  to  Miss  Menie  Gray,  he 
proposes,  that  when  they  terminate,  I  should  become  his  son  as 
well  as  his  partner." 

As  he  spoke,  he  kept  his  eye  fixed  on  Richard's  face,  which 
was  for  a  moment  strongly  agitated ;  but  instantly  recovering, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE  surgeon's  DAUGHTER.  61 

be  answered,  in  a  tone  where  piqne  and  offended  pride  vainly 
endeavoured  to  disguise  themselves  under  an  affectation  of 
indifference,  "  Well,  Master  Adam,  I  cannot  but  wish  you  joy 
of  the  patriarchal  arrangement.  You  have  served  five  years  for 
a  professional  diploma — a  sort  of  Leah,  that  privilege  of  killing 
and  curing.  Now  you  begin  a  new  course  of  servitude  for  a 
lovely  Rachel  Undoubtedly — ^perhaps  it  is  rude  in  me  to  ask 
— ^but  undoubtedly  you  have  accepted  so  flattering  an  arrange- 
ment r' 

"  You  cannot  but  recollect  there  was  a  condition  annexed," 
said  Hartley,  gravely. 

*'  That  of  rendering  yourself  acceptable  to  a  girl  you  have 
known  for  so  many  years  1 ''  said  Middlemas,  with  a  half-sup- 
pressed sneer.  *^  'So  great  difficulty  in  that,  I  should  think,  for 
such  a  person  as  Mr.  Hartley,  with  Dr.  Gray's  favour  to  back 
hiuL     No,  no — there  could  be  no  great  obstacle  there.." 

''  Both  you  and  I  know  the  contrary,  Mr.  Middlemas,"  said 
Hartley,  very  seriously. 

"  I  know  1 — How  should  I  know  anything  more  than  yourself 
about  the  state  of  Miss  Gray's  inclinations  1 "  said  Middlemas. 
"  I  am  sure  we  have  had  equal  access  to  know  them." 

"  Perhaps  so ;  but  some  know  better  how  to  avail  themselves 
of  opportunities.  Mr.  Middlemas,  I  have  long  suspected  that 
you  have  had  the  inestimable  advantage  of  possessing  Miss  Gray's 
affections,  and" 

"  I  ] " — interrupted  Middlemas ;  "  you  are  jesting,  or  you  are 
jealous.  You  do  yourself  less,  and  me  more,  than  justice ;  but 
the  compliment  is  so  great,  that  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the 
mistake." 

"  That  you  may  know,"  answered  Hartley,  "  I  do  not  speak 
either  by  guess,  or  from  what  you  call  jealousy,  I  tell  you  frankly, 
that  Menie  Gray  herself  told  me  the  state  of  her  affections.  I 
naturally  communicated  to  her  the  discourse  I  had  with  her 
father.  I  told  her  I  was  but  too  well  convinced  that  at  the 
present  moment  I  did  not  possess  that  interest  in  her  heart, 
which  alone  might  entitle  me  to  request  her  acquiescence  in  tlie 
views  which  her  father's  goodness  held  out  to  me;  but  I 
entreated  her  not  at  once  to  decide  against  me,  but  give  me  an 
opportunity  to  make  way  in  her  affections,  if  possible,  trusting 
that  time,  and  the  services  which  I  should  render  to  her  father, 
mig&t  have  an  ultimate  effect  in  my  favour." 
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''A  most  natural  and  modest  request  But  what  did  the 
young  lady  say  in  reply  1 " 

'^  She  is  a  noble-hearted  girl,  Richard  Middlemas ;  and  for 
her  frankness  alone,  even  without  her  beauty  and  her  good  sense, 
deserves  an  emperor.  I  cannot  express  the  graceful  modesty 
with  which  she  told  me,  that  she  knew  too  well  the  kindliness, 
as  she  was  pleased  to  call  it,  of  my  heart,  to  expose  me  to  the 
protracted  pain  of  an  unrequited  passion.  She  candidly  informed 
me  that  she  had  been  long  engaged  to  you  in  secret — that  you 
had  exchanged  portraits ; — ^and  though  without  her  fieither's  con- 
sent she  would  never  become  yours,  yet  she  felt  it  impossible 
that  she  should  ever  so  far  change  her  sentiments  as  to  afford  the 
most  distant  prospect  of  success  to  another.  ** 

^*  Upon  my  word,"  said  Middlemas ;  '*  she  has  been  extremely 
candid  indeed,  and  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  her  I " 

"  And  upon  my  honest  word,  Mr.  Middlemas,"  returned  Hart> 
ley,  "  You  do  Miss  Gray  the  greatest  injustice — ^nay,  you  are 
ungrateful  to  her,  if  you  are  displeased  at  her  making  this  de- 
cla^tion.  She  loves  you  as  a  woman  loves  the  first  object  of 
her  affection — she  loves  you  better  " — He  stopped,  and  Middle- 
mas completed  the  sentence. 

"  Better  than  I  deserve,  perhaps  ? — Faith,  it  may  well  be  so, 
and  I  love  her  dearly  in  return.  But  after  all,  you  know,  the 
secret  was  mine  as  well  as  hers,  and  it  would  have  been  better 
that  she  had  consulted  me  before  making  it  publia" 

"Mr.  Middlemas,"  said  Hartley,  earnestly,'  "if  the  least  of 
this  feeling,  on  your  part,  arises  from  the  apprehension  that  your 
secret  is  less  safe  because  it  is  in  my  keeping,  I  can  assure  you 
that  such  is  my  grateful  sense  of  Miss  Gray's  goodness,  in  com- 
municating, to  save  me  pain,  an  affedr  of  such  delicacy  to  herself 
and  you,  that  wild  horses  should  tear  me  limb  fix>m  limb  before 
they  forced  a  word  of  it  from  my  lips." 

"  Nay,  nay,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Middlemas,  with  a  fhmk- 
ness  of  manner  indicating  a  cordiality  that  had  not  existed  be- 
tween them  for  some  time,  "  you  must  allow  me  to  be  a  little 
jealous  in  my  turn.  Your  true  lover  cannot  have  a  title  to  the 
name,  unless  he  be  sometimes  unreasonable ;  and  somehow,  it 
seems  odd  she  should  have  chosen  for  a  confidant  one  whom  I 
have  often  thought  a  formidable  rival ;  and  yet  I  am  so  far  from 
being  displeased,  that  I  do  not  know  that  the  dear  sensible  girl 
oould  after  all  have  made  a  better  choice.     It  is  time  that  the 
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foolish  coIdnesB  between  us  should  be  ended,  as  you  m^ist  be  sen- 
nible  that  its  real  cause  lay  in  our  rivalry.  I  have  much  need 
of  good  advice,  and  who  can  give  it  to  me  better  than  the  old 
pompanion,  whose  soundness  of  judgment  I  have  always  envied, 
even  when  some  injudicious  friends  |)^ve  given  me  credit  for 
quicker  parts ) " 

Hartley  accepted  Richard's  proflTerpd  h^nd,  but  without  any  of 
the  buoyancy  of  spirit  with  which  it  was  offered. 

''  I  do  not  intend,"  he  said,  *'  to  reipain  many  days  in  this 
place,  perhaps  not  veiy  many  l^o^rs.  3ut  if,  in  the  meanwhile, 
I  can  benefit  you,  by  advice  or  otherwise,  you  may  fully  com- 
mand me.  It  is  the  only  mode  Ui  which  I  can  be  of  service  to 
Menie  Gray." 

"  Love  my  mistress,  love  jne  ;  a  hawy  pendant  to  the  old  pro- 
verb, Love  me,  love  my  dog.  WjbII,  th^n,  for  Menie  Gray's 
sake,  if  not  for  Dick  Middlemas's  (plague  on  that  vulgar  tell- 
tale name),  will  you,  th^t  are  a  stander-by,  tell  us,  who  ore  the 
unlucky  players,  what  you  th^nk  of  this  game  of  ours  1 " 

^'  How  can  you  ask  such  a  question,  when  the  field  lies  so  fair 
before  you )  I  am  sure  that  Dr.  Gray  would  retain  you  as  his 
assistant  upon  the  same  terms  wh;ch  he  proposed  to  me.  You 
are  the  better  match,  in  all  worldly  respects,  for  his  daughter, 
having  some  capital  to  begin  th^  world  with." 

"All  true — but  methjiScs  Mr.  Gray  has  showed  no  great  pre- 
dilection for  me  in  this  matter." 

"  If  he  has  done  injustice  to  your  indbputable  merit,"  said 
Hartley,  dryly,  "  the  preference  of  his  daughter  has  more  than 
atoned  for  it" 

"  Unquestionably ;  and  dearjy,  therefore,  do  I  love  her ;  other- 
wise, Adam,  I  am  not  a  person  to  grasp  at  the  leavings  of  other 
people." 

"  Richard,"  replied  Hartley,  "  that  pride  of  yours,  if  you  do 
not  check  it,  will  render  you  both  ungratefiil  and  miserable. 
Mr.  Gray's  ideas  are  most  friendly.  He  told  me  plainly,  that  his 
choice  of  me  as  an  assistant,  and  as  a  member  of  his  family,  had 
been  a  long  time  balanced  by  his  early  affection  for  you,  until 
he  thought  he  had  remarked  in  you  a  decisive  discontent  with 
such  limited  prospects  as  his  offer  contained,  and  a  desire  to  go 
abroad  into  the  world,  and  push,  as  it  is  called,  your  fortune. 
He  said,  that  although  it  was  very  probable  that  you  might  love 
his  daughter  well  enough  to  relinquish  these  ambitious  ideas  for 
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her  sake,  yet  tlie  demons  of  Ambition  and  Avarice  would  return 
after  the  exerciser  Love  had  exhausted  the  force  of  his  spells, 
and  then  he  thought  he  would  have  just  reason, to  be  anxious  for 
his  daughter's  happiness." 

"  By  my  faith,  the  worthy  senior  speaks  scholarly  and  wisely," 
answered  Richard — ''  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  so  clear- 
sighted. To  say  the  truth,  but  for  the  beautiful  Menie  Gray,  I 
should  feel  like  a  mill-horse,  walking  my  daily  round  in  this  dull 
country,  while  other  gay  rovers  are  trying  how  the  world  will 
receive  them.     For  instance,  where  do  you  yourself  go  1 " 

'*  A  cousin  of  my  mother's  commands  a  ship  in  the  Company's 
service.  I  intend  to  go  with  him  as  surgeon's  mate.  If  I  like 
the  sea  service,  I  will  continue  in  it ;  if  not,  I  will  enter  some 
other  line."     This  Hartley  said  with  a  sigh. 

"To  India!"  answered  Richard;  "happy  dog — ^to  India! 
You  may  well  bear  with  equanimity  all  disappointments  sus- 
tained on  this  side  of  the  globe.  Oh,  Delhi !  oh,  Golconda ! 
have  your  names  no  power  to  coigure  down  idle  recollections ! — 
India,  where  gold  is  won  by  steel ;  where  a  brave  man  cannot 
pitch  his  desire  of  fame  and  wealth  so  high,  but  that  he  may 
realise  it,  if  he  have  fortune  to  his  friend )  Is  it  possible  that 
the  bold  adventurer  can  fix  his  thoughts  on  you,  and  still  be 
dejected  at  the  thoughts  that  a  bonny  Uue-eyed  lass  looked 
favourably  on  a  less  lucky  fellow  than  himself?    Can  this  be  ? " 

"  Less  lucky  1 "  said  Hartley.  "  Can  you,  the  accepted  lover 
of  Menie  Gray,  speak  in  that  tone,  even  though  it  be  in  jest  ? " 

"  Nay,  Adam,"  said  IWchard,  "  don't  be  angry  with  me,  because, 
being  thus  far  successful,  I  rate  my  good  fortune  not  quite  so 
rapturously  as  perhaps  you  do,  who  have  missed  the  luck  of  it 
Your  philosophy  should  tell  you,  that  the  object  which  we  attain, 
or  are  sure  of  attaining,  loses,  perhaps,  even  by  that  very  cer- 
tainty, a  little  of  the  extravagant  and  ideal  value,  which  attached 
to  it  while  the  object  of  feverish  hopes  and  aguish  fears.  But 
for  all  that,  I  cannot  live  without  my  sweet  Menie.  I  would 
wed  her  to-morrow,  with  all  my  soul,  without  thinking  a  minute 
on  the  dog  which  so  early  a  marriage  would  fasten  on  our  heels. 
But  to  spend  two  additional  years  in  this  infernal  wilderness, 
cruizing  after  crowns  and  half-crowns,  when  worse  men  are  mak- 
ing lacs  and  crores  of  rupees — It  is  a  sad  falling  off,  Adam. 
Counsel  me,  my  friend, — can  you  not  suggest  some  mode  of  get 
ting  off  from  these  two  years  of  destined  dulness ) " 
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"  Not  I,"  replied  Hartley,  scarce  repressing  his  displeasure ; 
"  and  if  I  could  induce  Dr.  Gray  to  dispense  with  so  reasonable 
a  condition,  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  do  so.  You  are  but  twenty- 
one,  and  if  such  a  period  of  probation  was,  in  the  Doctor's  pru* 
denoe,  judged  necessaiy  for  me,  who  am  f\ill  two  years  older,  I 
have  no  idea  that  he  wiU  dispense  with  it  in  yours.  ** 

"  Perhaps  not,"  rq>lied  Middlemas ;  "  but  do  you  not  think 
that  these  two,  or  call  them  three,  years  of  probation,  had  better 
be  spent  in  Indda,  where  much  may  be  done  in  a  little  while,  than 
here,  where  nothing  can  be  done  save  just  enough  to  get  salt  to 
our  lNX>th,  or  broth  to  our  salt  ?  Methinks  I  have  a  natural  turn 
for  India,  and  so  I  ought  My  father  was  a  soldier,  by  the  con- 
jecture of  all  who  saw  him,  and  gave  me  a  love  of  the  sword,  and 
an  arm  to  use  one.  My  mother's  father  was  a  rich  trafficker, 
who  loved  wealth,  I  warrant  me,  and  knew  how  to  get  it.  This 
petty  two  hundred  a-year,  with  its  miserable  and  precarious  possi- 
bilities, to  be  shared  with  the  old  gentleman,  sounds  in  the  ears 
of  (me  like  me,  who  have  the  world  for  the  winning,  and  a  sword 
to  cut  my  way  through  it,  like  something  little  better  than  a  de- 
cent kind  of  beggary.  Menie  is  in  herself  a  gem — a  diamond — 
I  admit  it.  But  then,  one  would  not  set  such  a  precious  jewel 
in  lead  or  copper,  but  in  pure  gold ;  ay,  and  add  a  circlet  of 
brilliants  to  set  it  off  with.  Be  a  good  fellow,  Adam,  and  under- 
take the  setting  my  project  in  proper  colours  before  the  Doctor. 
I  am  sure,  the  wisest  thing  for  him  and  Menie  both  is  to  per- 
mit me  to  spend  this  short  time  of  probation  in  the  land  of 
cowries.  I  am  sure  my  heart  will  be  there  at  any  rate,  and 
while  I  am  bleeding  some  bumpkin  for  an  inflammation,  I  shall 
be  in  fancy  reUeving  some  nabob,  or  rajahpoot,  of  his  plethora 
of  wealth.  Oxne — ^will  you  assist^  will  you  be  auxiliary  ?  Ten 
chances  but  you  plead  your  own  cause,  man,  for  I  may  be  brought 
up  by  a  sabre,  or  a  bow-string,  before  I  make  my  pack  up ;  then 
your  road  to  Menie  will  be  free  and  open,  and,  as  you  will  be 
possessed  of  the  situation  of  comforter  «c  officio^  you  may  take 
her  '  with  the  tear  in  her  ee,'  as  old  saws  advise." 

"Mr.  Richard  Middlemas,"  said  Hartley,  "I  wish  it  were 
possible  for  me  to  tell  you,  in  the  few  words  which  I  intend  to 
bestow  on  you,  whether  I  pity  you  or  despise  you  the  most. 
Heaven  has  placed  happiness,  competence,  and  content,  within 
your  power,  and  you  are  willing  to  cast  them  away,  to  gratify 
ambition  and  avarice.    Were  I  to  give  an  advice  on  this  subject, 
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either  to  Dr.  Gray  or  his  daughter,  it  would  be  to  break  off  all 
connection  with  a  man,  who,  however  clever  by  nature,  may 
soon  show  himself  a  fool,  and  however  honestly  brought  up,  may 
abo,  upon  temptation,  prove  himself  a  villain. — ^You  may  lay 
aside  the  sneer,  which  is  designed  to  be  a  sarcastic  smile.  I  will 
not  attempt  to  do  this,  because  I  am  convinced  that  my  advice 
would  be  of  no  use,  unless  it  could  pome  imattended  with  suspi- 
cion of  my  motives.  I  will  hasten  my  departure  from  this  house, 
that  we  may  not  meet  again ;  and  I  will  leave  it  to  €k)d  Almighty 
to  protect  honesty  and  innocence  against  the  dangers  which  must 
attend  vanity  and  folly."  So  saying,  he  turned  contemptuously 
from  the  youthful  votary  of  ambition,  and  left  the  garden. 

"  Stop,"  said  Middlemas,  struck  with  the  picture  which  had 
been  held  up  to  his  conscience — "  Stop,  Adam  Hartley,  and  I 

will  confess  to  you" But  his  words  were  uttered  in  a  faint 

and  hesitating  manner,  and  either  never  reached  Hartley's  ear, 
or  failed  in  changing  his  purpose  of  departure. 

When  he  was  out  of  the  garden,  Middlemas  began  to  recall 
his  usual  boldness  of  disposition — '*  Had  he  stayed  a  moment 
longer,''  he  said,  "  I  would  have  turned  Papist,  and  made  him 
my  ghostly  confessor.  The  yeomanly  churl! — I  would  givo 
something  to  know  how  he  has  got  such  a  hank  over  me.  What 
are  Menie  Gray's  engagements  to  him  ?  She  has  giv^  him  his 
answer,  and  what  right  has  he  to  come  betwixt  her  and  me  9  If 
old  Mon^ada  had  done  a  grandfather's  duty,  and  made  suitable 
settlements  on  me,  this  plan  of  marrying  the  sweet  girl,  and 
settling  here  in  her  native  place,  might  have  done  well  enough. 
But  to  live  the  life  of  the  poor  drudge  her  father — ^to  be  at  the 
command  and  call  of  every  boor  for  twenty  miles  round  ! — ^why, 
the  labours  of  a  higgler,  who  travels  scores  of  miles  to  barter 
pins,  ribbons,  snuff  and  tobacco,  against  the  housewife's  private 
stock  of  eggs,  mort-skins,  and  tallow,  is  more  profitable,  less  hr 
borious,  and  faith,  I  think,  equally  respectable.  No,  no, — ^unless 
I  can  find  wealth  nearer  home,  I  will  seek  it  where  every  one 
can  have  it  for  the  gathering ;  and  so  I  will  down  to  the  Swan 
lun,  and  liold  a  final  consultation  with  my  friend." 
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CHAPTER  FIFTH. 

Tide  friend  whom  Middlemas  expected  to  meet  at  the  Swan 
was  a  person  already  mentioned  in  this  history  by  the  name  of 
Tom  Hillary,  bred  an  attorney's  derk,  in  the  ancient  town  of 
Novum  Castrum — doctus  utrituque  juriSy  as  fkr  as  a  few  months 
in  the  service  of  Mr.  Lawford,  town-derk  of  Middlemas,  could 
render  him  so.  The  last  mention  that  we  made  of  this  gentle- 
man was  when  his  gold-laced  hat  veiled  its  splendour  before  the 
fresher  mounted  b^vers  of  the  'prentices  of  Dr.  Gray.  That 
was  now  about  five  years  since,  and  it  was  within  six  months 
that  he  had  made  his  appearance  in  Middlemas,  a  very  different 
sort  of  personage  from  that  which  he  seemed  at  his  departure. 

He  was  now  called  Captain ;  his  dress  was  regimental,  and  his 
language  martial  He  appeared  to  have  plently  of  cash,  for  he 
not  only,  to  the  great  surprise  of  the  parties,  paid  certain  old 
debts,  which  he  had  left  unsettled  behind  him,  and  that  notwith- 
standing his  having,  as  his  old  practice  told  him,  a  good  defence 
of  prescription,  but  even  sent  the  minister  a  guinea,  to  the  as- 
sistance of  the  parish  poor.  These  acts  of  justice  and  benevo- 
lence were  bruited  abroad,  greatly  to  the  honour  of  one,  who,  so 
long  absent,  had  neither  forgotten  his  just  debts,  nor  hardened 
his  heart  against  the  cries  of  the  needy.  His  merits  were  thought 
the  higher,  when  it  was  understood  he  had  served  the  Honour- 
able East  India  Company — that  wonderful  c<»npany  of  mer- 
chants, who  may  indeed,  with  the  strictest  propriety,  be  termed 
princes.  It  was  about  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century,  and 
the  directors  in  Leadenhall  Street  were  silently  laying  the  foun- 
dation of  that  inunense  empire,  which  afterwards  rose  like  an 
exhalation,  and  now  astonishes  Europe,  as  well  as  Asia,  with  its 
formidable  extent,  and  stupendous  strength.*  Britain  had  now 
begun  to  lend  a  wondering  ear  to  the  account  of  battles  fought 
and  dties  won  in  the  East ;  and  was  surprised  by  the  return  of 
individuals  who  had  left  their  native  country  as  adventurers,  but 
now  reappeared  there  surrounded  by  Oriental  wealth  and  Ori- 
ental luxury,  which  dimmed  even  the  splendour  of  the  most 
wealthy  of  the  British  nobility.     In  this  new-found  El  Dorado, 

*  [The  East  India  Company  was  cUssolved,  and  its  powers  assumed  b^ 
the  Crown,  in  1858.1 
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Hillary  had,  it  Beems,  been  a  labourer,  and,  if  he  told  truth,  to 
some  purpose,  though  he  was  far  from  having  completed  the 
harvest  which  he  meditated.  He  spoke,  indeed,  of  making  in- 
vestments, and,  as  a  mere  matter  of  fancy,  he  consulted  his  old 
master.  Clerk  Lawford,  concerning  the  purchase  of  a  moorland' 
farm  of  three  thousand  acres,  for  whicdi  he  would  be  content  to 
give  three  or  four  thousand  guineas,  (nxmding  the  game  was 
plenty,  and  the  trouting  in  the  brook  such  as  had  been  repre- 
sented by  advertisement.  But  he  did  not  wish  to  make  any 
extensive  landed  purchase  at  present  It  was  necessaiy  to  keep 
up  his  interest  in  Leadenhall  Street ;  and  in  that  view,  it  would 
be  impolitic  to  part  with  his  India  stodc  and  India  bonda  In 
short,  it  was  folly  to  think  of  settling  on  a  poor  thousand  or 
twelve  himdred  aryear,  when  one  was  in  the  prime  of  life,  and 
had  no  liver  complaint ;  and  so  he  was  determined  to  double 
the  Cape  (mce  again,  ere  he  retired  to  the  chimney  comer  for 
life.  All  he  wished  was,  to  pick  up  a  few  clever  feUows  for  his 
regiment,  or  rather  for  his  own  company;  and  as  in  all  his  travels 
he  had  never  seen  finer  fellows  than  about  Middlemas,  he  was 
willing  to  give  them  the  preference  in  completing  his  levy.  In 
fact,  it  was  making  men  of  them  at  once,  for  a  few  white  faces 
never  failed  to  strike  terror  into  these  black  rascals ;  and  then, 
not  to  mention  the  good  things  that  were  going  at  the  storming 
of  a  Pettah,  or  the  plundering  of  a  Pagoda,  most  of  these  tawny 
dogs  carried  so  much  treasure  about  their  persons,  that  a  won 
battle  was  equal  to  a  mine  of  gold  to  the  victors. 

The  natives  of  Middlemas  listened  to  the  noble  Captain's  mar- 
vels with  different  feelings,  as  their  temperaments  were  satur- 
nine or  sanguine.  But  none  could  deny  that  such  things  had 
been ;  and,  as  the  narrator  was  known  to  be  a  bold  dashing  fel- 
low, possessed  of  some  abilities,  and,  according  to  the  general 
opinion,  not  likely  to  be  withheld  by  any  peculiar  scruples  of 
conscience,  th^re  wa3  no  giving  any  good  reason  why  HiUaiy 
should  not  have  been  as  successful  as  others  in  the  field,  whid^ 
India,  agitated  as  it  was  hy  war  and  intestine  disc^ers,  seemed 
to  ofier  to  every  enterprising  adventurer.  He  was  accordingly 
received  by  his  old  acquaintances  at  Middlemas  rather  vrith 
the  respect  due  to  his  supposed  wealth,  than  in  a  manner  corre- 
sponding with  his  former  humble  pretensions. 

Some  of  the  notables  of  the  village  did  indeed  keep  aloof. 
Among  these,  the  chief  was  Dr.  Gray,  who  was  an  enemy  to 
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eyeiything  that  approached  to  fiEmfaronade,  and  knew  enough  of 
the  world  to  lay  it  down  as  a  sort  of  general  rule,  that  he  who 
talks  a  great  deal  of  fighting  is  seldom  a  brave  soldier,  and  he 
who  always  speaks  about  wealth  is  seldom  a  rich  man  at  bottom. 
Clerk  Lawford  was  also  shy,  notwithstanding  his  communings 
with  Hillary  upon  the  subject  of  his  intended  purchase.  The 
coolness  of  the  Captain's  old  employer  towards  him  was  by  some 
supposed  to  arise  out  of  certain  circumstances  attending  their 
former  connection ;  but  as  the  Clerk  himself  never  explained 
what  these  were,  it  is  unnecessary  to  make  any  conjectures  upon 
the  subject 

Richard  Middlemas  very  naturally  renewed  his  intimacy  with 
his  former  comrade,  and  it  was  from  Hillary's  conversation,  that 
he  had  adopted  the  enthusiasm  respecting  India,  which  we  have 
heard  him  express.  It  was  indeed  impossible  for  a  youth,  at 
once  inexperienced  in  the  world,  and  possessed  of  a  most  san- 
guine disposition,  to  listen  without  sympathy  to  the  glowing  de- 
scriptions of  Hillary,  who,  though  only  a  recruiting  captain,  had 
all  the  eloquence  of  a  recruiting  sergeant.  Palaces  rose  like 
mushrooms  in  his  descriptions ;  groves  of  lofty  trees,  and  aromatic 
shrubs  unknown  to  the  chilly  soils  of  Europe,  were  tenanted 
by  every  object  of  the  chase,  from  the  royal  tiger  down  to  the 
jackaL  The  luxuries  of  a  nautch,  and  the  peculiar  Oriental  beauty 
of  the  enchantresses  who  peifoimed  their  voluptuous  Eastern 
dances,  for  the  pleasure  of  the  hanghty  English  conquerors,  were 
no  less  attoactive  than  the  battles  and  sieges  on  which  the  Captain 
at  other  times  expatiated.  Not  a  stream  did  he  mention  but 
flowed  over  sands  of  gold,  and  not  a  palace  that  was  inferior  to 
those  of  the  celebrated  Fata  Morgana.  His  descriptions  seemed 
steeped  in  odours,  and  his  evexy  phrase  perfruned  in  ottar  of  roses. 
The  interviews  at  which  these  description^  took  plaoe  often  ended 
in  a  bottle  of  choicer  wine  than  the  Swan  Inn  afforded,  with 
some  other  appendages  of  the  table,  which  the  Captain,  who  was 
a  b&n^vant,  had  procured  from  Edinburgh,  f^om  this  good 
cheer  Middlemas  was  doomed  to  retire  to  the  homely  evening 
meal  of  his  master,  where  not  all  the  simple  beauties  of  Menie 
were  able  to  overcome  his  disgust  at  the  ooarseness  of  the  pro- 
visions, or  his  unwillingness  to  answer  questions  concerning  the 
diseases  of  tiie  wretched  peasants  who  were  subjected  to  his 
inspection. 

Richard's  hopes  of  being  acknowledged  by  his  £Bither  had  long 
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fiince  yanished,  and  the  rough  repulse  and  subsequent  n^lect  on 
the  part  of  Mon^ada  had  satisned  him  that  his  grandfather  was 
inexorable,  and  that  neither  then,  nor  at  any  future  time,  did  he 
mean  to  realise  the  visions  which  Nurse  Jamieson's  splendid  fig- 
ments had  encouraged  him  to  entertain.  Ambition,  howerer, 
was  not  lulled  to  sleep,  though  it  was  no  longer  nourished  hy  the 
same  hopes  which  had  at  first  awakened  it.  The  Indian  Ci^ 
tain's  lavish  oratory  supplied  the  themes  which  had  been  at  fiist 
derived  from  the  legends  of  the  nursery ;  the  exploits  of  a  Law- 
rence and  a  Olive,  as  well  as  the  magnificent  opportunities  of 
acquiring  wealth  to  which  these  exploits  opened  tiie  road,  dis- 
turbed the  slumbers  of  the  young  adventurer.  There  was  nothing 
to  counteract  these  except  his  love  for  Menie  Gray,  and  the  en- 
gagements into  which  it  had  led  him.  But  his  addresses  had 
be^  paid  to  Menie  as  much  for  the  gratification  of  his  vanity,  as 
from  any  decided  passion  for  that  innocent  and  guileless  being. 
He  was  desirous  of  carrying  ofif  the  prize,  for  which  Hartley, 
whom  he  never  loved,  had  the  courage  to  contend  with  him. 
Then  Menie  Gray  had  been  beheld  with  admiration  by  men  his 
superiors  in  rank  and  fortune,  but  with  whom  his  ambition  in- 
cited him  to  dispute  the  prize.  No  doubt,  though  urged  to  play 
the  gallant  at  first  rather  from  vanity  than  any  other  cause,  the 
frankness  and  modesty  with  which  his  suit  was  admitted,  made 
their  natural  impression  on  his  heart  He  was  grateful  to  the 
beautiful  creatm^,  who  acknowledged  the  superiority  of  his  per- 
son and  accomplishments,  and  fiinded  himself  as  devotedly  at- 
tached to  her,  as  her  personal  charms  and  mental  merits  would 
have  rendered  any  one  who  was  less  vain  or  selfish  than  her 
lover.  Still  his  passion  for  the  surgeon's  daughter  ought  not, 
he  prudentially  determined,  to  bear  more  than  its  due  weight  in 
a  case  so  very  important  as  the  determining  his  line  of  life ;  and 
this  he  smoothed  over  to  his  conscience,  by  repeating  to  himself, 
that  Menie's  interest  was  as  essentially  concerned  as  his  own,  in 
postponing  their  marriage  to  the  establishment  of  his  fortune. 
How  many  young  couples  had  been  ruined  by  a  premature 
union  I 

The  contemptuous  conduct  of  Hartley  in  their  last  interview 
had  done  something  to  shake  his  comrade's  confidence  in  the 
truth  of  this  reasoning,  and  to  lead  him  to  suspect  that  he  was 
playing  a  very  sordid  and  unmanly  part,  m  trifling  with  the  hap- 
piness of  this  amiable  and  unfortunate  young  woman.   It  was  in 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


72  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

giving  in  marriage  1 "  replied  his  Mend.  What  can  put  it  into 
the  head  of  a  gallant  young  fellow  like  you,  just  rising  twenty- 
one,  and  six  feet  high  on  your  stocking-soles,  to  make  a  slave  of 
yourself  for  life  1  No,  no,  Dick,  that  will  never  do.  Remember 
the  old  song, 

'Bachelor  Bluff,  Bachelor  Bluff, 
Hey  for  a  heart  that  is  rugged  and  tough  !  * " 

"  Ay,  ay,  that  sounds  very  well,"  replied  Middlemas ;  "  but 
then  one  must  shake  off  a  number  of  old  recollections." 

"  The  sooner  the  better,  Dick ;  old  recollections  are  like  old 
clothes,  and  should  be  sent  off  by  wholesale ;  they  only  take  up 
room  in  one's  wardrobe,  and  it  would  be  old-fashioned  to  wear 
them.  But  you  look  grave  upon  it.  Who  the  devil  is  it  that 
has  made  such  a  hole  in  your  heart]" 

'^ Pshaw  1"  answered  Middlemas;  "Fm  sure  you  must  re- 
Biember — Menie — my  master's  daughter." 

"What,  Miss  Green,  the  old  pottercarriers  daughter] — a 
likely  girl  enough,  I  think." 

"  My  master  is  a  surgeon,"  said  Richard,  "  not  an  apothecary, 
and  his  name  is  Qray." 

"  Ay,  ay.  Green  or  Gray,  what  does  it  signify  ]  He  sells  hia 
own  drugs,  I  think,  which  we  in  the  south  call  being  a  pott^> 
carrier.  The  girl  is  a  likely  girl  enough  for  a  Scottish  ball- 
room.    But  is  she  up  to  anything?     Has  she  any  nouz  f** 

"  Why,  she  is  a  sensible  girl,  save  in  loving  me,"  answered 
Richard ;  "  and  that,  as  Benedict  says,  is  no  proof  of  her  wis- 
dom, and  no  great  argument  of  her  folly." 

"But  has  she  spirit — spunk — dash — a  spice  of  the  devil 
about  her]" 

"Not  a  penny-weight — the  kindest,  simplest,  and  most 
manageable  of  human  beings,"  answered  the  lover. 

"  She  won't  do,  then,"  said  the  monitor,  in  a  decisive  tone. 
"  I  am  sorry  for  it,  Dick  ;  but  she  will  never  do.  There  are 
some  women  in  the  world  that  can  bear  their  share  In  the 
bustling  life  we  live  in  India — ay,  and  I  have  known  some 
of  them  drag  forward  husbands  that  would  otherwise  have 
stuck  fast  in  the  mud  till  the  day  of  judgment  Heaven  knows 
how  they  paid  the  turnpikes  tiiey  pushed  them  through  1  But 
these  were  none  of  your  simple  Susans,  that  think  their  eyes  are 
good  for  nothing  but  to  look  at  their  husbands,  or  their  fingers 
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but  to  new  baby-clothes.  Depend  on  it,  you  must  give  up  yoiu 
matrimony,  or  your  views  of  prefennent.  If  you  wilfully  tie  a 
dog  round  your  throat,  never  think  of  running  a  race ;  but  do 
not  suppose  that  your  breaking  off  with  the  lass  will  make  any 
very  terrible  catastrophe.  A  scene  there  may  be  at  parting ; 
but  you  will  soon  forget  her  among  the  native  girls,  and  she 
will  fall  in  lov«  with  Mr.  Tapeitout,  the  minister's  assistant  and 
successor.  She  is  not  goods  for  the  Indian  market,  I  assure 
you," 

Among  the  capricious  weaknesses  of  humanity,  that  one  is 
particularly  remarkable  which  inclines  us  to  esteem  persons  and 
things  not  by  their  real  value,  or  even  by  our  own  judgment,  so 
much  as  by  the  opinion  of  others,  who  are  often  very  incompe- 
tent judges.  Dick  Middlemas  had  been  urged  forward,  in  his 
suit  to  Menie  Gray,  by  his  observing  how  much  her  partner,  a 
booby  laird,  had  been  captivated  by  her;  and  she  was  now 
lowered  in  his  esteem,  because  an  impudent,  low-lived  coxcomb, 
had  presumed  to  talk  of  her  with  disparagement.  Either  of 
these  worthy  gentlem^  would  have  been  as  capable  of  enjoy- 
ing the  beauties  of  Homer,  as  judging  of  the  merits  of  Menie 
Gray. 

Indeed,  the  ascendency  which  this  bold-talking,  promise-mak- 
ing soldier  had  acquired  over  Dick  Middlemas,  wilful  as  he  was 
in  general,  was  of  a  despotic  nature ;  because  the  Captain,  though 
greatly  inferior  in  information  and  talent  to  the  youth  whose 
opinions  he  swayed,  had  skill  in  suggesting  those  t^npting 
views  of  rank  and  wealth,  to  which  Richard's  imagination  had 
been  from  childhood  most  accessible.  One  pronuse  he  exacted 
from  Middlemas,  as  a  condition  of  the  services  which  he  was 
to  render  him — It  was  absolute  silence  on  the  subject  of  his 
destination  for  India,  and  the  views  upon  which  it  took  place. 
'*  My  recruits,"  said  the  Captain,  **  have  been  all  marched  off 
for  the  dep6t  at  the  Isle  of  Wight ;  and  I  want  to  leave  Scot- 
land, and  partictdarly  this  little  burgh,  without  being  worried 
to  death,  of  which  I  must  despair,  should  it  come  to  be  known 
that  I  can  provide  young  griffins,  as  we  call  them,  with  commis- 
sions. Ckul,  I  should  carry  off  all  the  first-bom  of  Middlemas 
as  cadets,  and  none  are  so  scrupulous  as  I  am  about  making 
promises.  I  am  as  trusty  as  a  Trojan  for  that ;  and  you  know 
I  cannot  do  that  for  every  one  which  I  would  for  an  old  friend 
like  Dick  Middlemas." 
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Dick  promised  secrecy,  and  it  was  agreed  that  the  two 
fnends  should  not  even  leave  the  bui^h  in  company,  but  that 
the  Captain  should  set  off  first,  and  his  recruit  should  join  him 
at  Edinburgh,  where  his  enlistment  might  be  attested;  and 
then  they  were  to  travel  together  to  town,  and  arrange  matters 
for  their  Indian  Toyaga 

Notwithstanding  tiie  definitiye  arrangement  which  was  thus 
made  for  his  departure,  Middlemas  thought  from  time  to  time 
with  anxiety  and  regret  about  quitting  Menie  Gray,  after  the 
engagement  which  had  passed  between  them.  The  resolution 
was  taken,  however;  the  blow  was  necessarily  to  be  struck; 
and  her  ungrateful  lover,  long  since  determined  against  the  life 
of  domestic  happiness,  which  he  might  have  enjoyed  had  his 
views  been  better  regulated,  was  now  occupied  with  the  means, 
not  indeed  of  breaking  off  with  her  entirely,  but  of  postponing 
all  thoughts  of  their  union  until  the  success  of  his  expedition  to 
India. 

He  might  have  spared  himsdf  all  anxiety  on  this  last  subject 
The  wealth  of  that  India  to  which  he  was  bound  would  not  have 
bribed  Menie  Gray  to  have  left  her  Other's  roof  against  her 
father's  commands ;  still  less  when,  deprived  of  his  two  assist- 
ants, he  must  be  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  continued  exertion 
in  his  declining  life,  and  therefore  might  have  accounted  himself 
altogether  deserted,  had  his  daughter  departed  from  him  at  the 
same  time.  But  though  it  would  have  been  her  unalterable 
determination  not  to  accept  any  proposal  of  an  immediate  union 
of  their  fortunes,  Menie  could  not,  with  all  a  lover's  power  of 
self-deception,  succeed  in  persuading  herself  to  be  satisfied  with 
Richard's  conduct  towards  her.  Modesty,  and  a  becoming  pride, 
prevented  her  from  seeming  to  notice,  but  could  not  prevent 
her  from  bitterly  feeling,  that  her  lover  was  preferring  the 
pursuits  of  ambition  to  the  humble  lot  which  he  might  have 
shared  with  her,  and  which  promised  content  at  least,  if  not 
wealth. 

"  If  he  had  loved  me  as  he  pretended,"  such  was  the  unwill- 
ing conviction  that  rose  on  her  mind,  '*  my  father  would  surely 
not  have  ultimately  refused  him  the  same  terms  which  he  held 
out  to  Hartley.  His  objections  would  have  given  way  to  my 
happiness,  nay,  to  Richard's  importunities,  which  would  have 
removed  his  suspicions  of  the  unsettled  cast  of  his  disposition. 
But  I  fear— I  fear  Richard  hardly  thought  the  terms  proposed 
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were  worthy  of  hia  acceptance.  Would  it  not  have  been  natural, 
too,  that  he  should  have  asked  me,  engaged  as  we  stand  to  each 
other,  to  hare  united  our  fate  before  his  quitting  Europe,  when 
I  might  either  have  remained  here  with  my  fiither,  or  accom- 
panied him  to  India,  in  quest  of  that  fortune  which  he  is  so 
eagerly  pushing  for  1  It  would  have  been  wrong — ^very  wrong 
— ^in  me  to  have  consented  to  such  a  proposal,  unless  my  father 
had  authorised  it ;  but  surely  it  would  have  been  natural  that 
Richard  should  have  offered  it )  Alas  1  men  do  not  know  how 
to  love  like  women !  Their  attachment  is  only  one  of  a  thousand 
other  passions  and  predilections, — they  are  daily  engaged  in 
pleasures  which  blunt  their  feelings,  and  in  business  which  dis- 
tracts them.  We — ^we  sit  at  home  to  weep,  and  to  think  how 
coldly  our  affections  are  repaid  1 " 

The  time  was  now  arrived  at  which  Richard  Middlemas  had 
a  right  to  demand  the  property  vested  in  the  hands  of  the  Town- 
Clerk  and  Dr.  Gray.  He  did  so,  and  received  it  accordingly. 
His  late  guardian  naturally  inquired  what  views  he  had  formed 
on  entering  on  life  ?  The  imagination  of  the  ambitious  aspirant 
saw  in  this  simple  question  a  desire,  on  the  part  of  the  worthy 
man,  to  offer,  and  perhaps  press  upon  him,  the  same  proposal 
which  he  had  made  to  Hartley.  He  hastened,  therefore,  to 
answer  dryly,  that  he  had  some  hopes  held  out  to  him  which 
he  was  not  at  liberty  to  communicate ;  but  that  the  instant  he 
reached  London,  he  would  write  to  the  guardian  of  his  youth, 
and  acquaint  him  with  the  nature  of  his  prospects,  which,  he  was 
happy  to  say,  were  rather  of  a  pleasing  character. 

Gideon,  who  supposed  that  at  this  critical  period  of  his  life, 
the  father  or  grandfather  of  the  young  man  might  perhaps  have 
intimated  a  disposition  to  open  some  intercourse  with  him,  only 
replied, — "  You  have  been  the  child  of  mystery,  Richard ;  and 
as  you  came  to  me,  so  you  leave  me.  Then,  I  was  ignorant 
from  whence  you  came,  and  now,  I  know  not  whither  you  are 
going.  It  is  not,  perhaps,  a  very  favourable  point  in  your 
horoscope,  that  everything  connected  with  you  is  a  secret.  But 
as  I  shall  always  think  with  kindness  on  him  whom  I  have 
known  so  long,  so,  when  you  remember  the  old  man,  you  ought 
not  to  forget  that  he  has  done  his  duty  to  you,  to  the  extent  of 
his  means  and  power,  and  taught  you  that  noble  profession,  by 
means  of  which,  wherever  your  lot  casts  you,  you  may  always 
gain  your  bread,  and  alleviate,  at  the  same  time,  the  distresses 
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of  your  fellow-creatuFes.''  Middlemas  waQ  ezdted  by  the  sim- 
ple kindnees  of  his  master,  and  poured  forth  his  thanks  with  the 
greater  profusion,  that  he  was  free  from  the  terror  of  the  emble- 
matical collar  and  chain,  which  a  moment  before  seemed  to  glisten 
in  the  hand  of  his  guardian,  and  gape  to  enclose  his  neck. 

''  One  word  more,"  said  Mr.  Gray,  producing  a  small  ring- 
case.  *'  This  valuable  ring  was  forced  upon  me  by  your  unfor- 
tunate mother.  .  I  have  no  right  to  it,  having  been  amply  paid 
for  my  services  ;  and  I  only  accepted  it  with  the  purpose  of  keep- 
ing it  fcMT  you  till  this  mconent  diould  arriva  It  may  be  useful, 
perhaps,  should  there  occur  any  question  about  your  id^tity." 

*'  Thanks,  once  more,  my  more  than  fiither,  for  this  precious 
relic,  which  may  indeed  be  useful  You  shall  be  repaid,  if  India 
has  diamonds  left." 

<'  India,  and  diamonds  ! "  said  Gray.  "  Is  your  head  turned, 
child?" 

« I  mean,"  stammered  Middlemas,  "  if  London  has  any  Indian 
diamonds." 

**  Pooh  !  you  foolish  lad,  answered  Gray,  "  how  should  you  buy 
diamonds,  or  what  should  I  do  with  them,  if  you  gave  me  ever 
so  many?  Get  you  gone  with  you  while  I  am  angry." — The 
tears  were  glistening  in  the  old  man's  eyes — "  If  I  get  pleased 
with  you  again,  I  ^all  not  know  how  to  part  with  you." 

The  parting  of  Middlemas  with  poor  Menie  was  yet  mwe  affect- 
ing. Her  sorrow  revived  in  his  mind  all  the  liveliness  of  a  first 
love,  and  he  redeemed  his  character  for  sincere  attachment,  by 
not  only  imploring  an  instant  union,  but  even  going  so  &r  as  to 
propose  renouncing  his  more  splendid  prospects,  and  sharing  Mr. 
Gray's  humble  toU,  if  by  doing  so  he  could  secure  his  daughter's 
hand.  But  though  there  was  consolaticm  in  this  testimony  of  her 
lover's  faith,  Menie  Gray  was  not  so  unwise  as  to  accept  of  sacri- 
fices which  might  afterwards  have  been  repented  ofl 

''No,  Richard,"  she  said,  ''it  seldom  ends  hi^^ily  when 
people  alter,  in  a  moment  of  agitated  feeling,  plans  which  have 
been  adopted  under  mature  deliberation.  I  have  long  seen  that 
your  views  were  extended  fistf  beyond  so  humble  a  station  as  this 
place  affords  promise  of.  It  is  natural  they  should  do  so,  con- 
sidering that  the  circumstances  of  your  birth  seemed  connected 
with  riches  and  with  rank.  Go,  then,  seek  that  riches  and  rank. 
It  is  possible  your  mind  may  be  changed  in  the  purstdt^  and  if 
BOy  think  no  more  about  Menie  Gray.    But  if  it  should  be  other- 
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wise,  we  may  meet  again,  and  do  not  believe  for  a  moment  that 
there  can  be  a  change  in  Menie  Gray's  feelings  towards  you.'' 

At  this  interview  much  more  was  said  than  it  is  necessary  to 
repeat,  much  more  thought  than  was  actually  said.  Nurse 
Jamieson,  in  whose  chamber  it  took  place,  folded  her  hainuy  as 
she  called  them,  in  her  arms,  and  declared  that  Heaven  had 
made  them  for  each  other,  and  that  she  would  not  ask  of  Heaven 
to  live  beyond  the  day  when  she  should  see  them  bridegroom  and 
bride. 

At  length  it  became  necessary  that  the  parting  scene  should 
^d ;  and  Richard  Middlemas,  mounting  a  horse  which  he  had 
hired  for  the  journey,  set  off  for  Edinburgh,  to  which  metropolis 
he  had  already  forwarded  his  heavy  baggage.  Upon  the  road  the 
idea  more  than  once  occurred  to  him,  that  even  yet  he  had  better 
return  to  Middlemas,  and  secure  his  happiness  by  uniting  himself 
at  once  to  Menie  Gray,  and  to  humble  competence.  But  from 
the  moment  that  he  rejoined  his  friend  Hillary  at  their  appointed 
place  of  rendezvous,  he  became  ashamed  even  to  hint  at  any 
change  of  purpose ;  and  his  late  excited  feelings  were  forgotten, 
unless  in  BO  far  as  they  confirmed  his  resolution,  that  as  soon  as 
he  had  attained  a  certain  portion  of  wealth  and  consequence,  he 
would  haste  to  share  them  with  Menie  Gray.  Yet  his  gratitude 
to  her  father  did  not  appear  to  have  slumbered,  if  we  may  judge 
from  the  gift  of  a  very  handsome  cornelian  seal,  set  in  gold,  and 
bearing  engraved  upon  it  Gules,  a  lion  rampant  within  a  bordure 
Or,  which  was  carefully  despatched  to  Stevenlaw's  Land,  Middle- 
mas, with  a  suitable  letter.  Menie  knew  the  handwriting,  and 
watched  her  father's  looks  as  he  read  it,  thinking,  perhaps,  that 
it  had  turned  on  a  different  topia  Her  father  pshawed  and 
poohed  a  good  deal  vrhea  he  had  finished  the  billet,  and  examined 
the  seal. 

"  Dick  Middlemas,"  he  said,  *'  is  but  a  fool  after  all,  Menie. 
I  am  sure  I  am  not  like  to  forget  him,  that  he  should  send  me 
a  token  of  remembrance ;  and  if  he  would  be  so  absurd,  could 
he  not  have  sent  me  the  improved  lithotomical  apparatus  1  And 
what  have  I,  Gideon  Gray,  to  do  with  the  arms  of  my  Lord  Gray  ? 
— No,  no — ^my  old  silver  stamp,  with  the  double  G  upon  it,  will 
serve  my  turn — But  put  the  bonnie  dye*  away,  Menie,  my  dear 
— ^it  was  kindly  meant,  at  any  rate." 

The  reader  cannot  doubt  that  the  seal  was  safely  and  carefully 
preserved. 

♦  "  Pretty  toy." 
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CHAPTER  SIXTa 

A  lazar-honse  it  seemed,  'wherein  were  laid 
Numbers  of  all  diseased. 

Hilton. 

After  the  Captain  had  finished  his  business,  amongst  which  he 
did  not  forget  to  have  his  recruit  regularly  attested  as  a  can- 
didate for  glory  in  the  service  of  the  Honourable  East  India 
Company,  the  friends  left  Edinburgh.  From  thence  they  got  a 
passage  by  sea  to  Newcastle,  where  Hillary  had  also  some  regi- 
mental affairs  to  transact,  before  he  joined  his  regiment  At 
Newcastle  the  Captain  had  the  good  luck  to  find  a  small  brig, 
commanded  by  an  old  acquaintance  and  schoolfellow,  which  was 
just  about  to  sail  for  the  Isle  of  Wight.  **  1  have  arranged  for 
our  passage  with  him,"  he  said  to  Middlemas — "  for  when  you 
are  at  the  depdt,  you  can  learn  a  little  of  your  duty,  which  can- 
not be  so  well  taught  on  board  of  ship,  and  then  I  will  find  it 
easier  to  have  you  promoted." 

<<  Do  you  mean,"  said  Richard,  "  that  I  am  to  stay  at  the 
Isle  of  Wight  all  the  time  that  you  are  jigging  it  away  in 
London?" 

**  Ay,  indeed  do  I,"  said  his  comrade,  "  and  it's  best  for  you 
too  ;  whatever  business  you  have  in  London,  I  can  do  it  for  you 
as  well,  or  something  better  than  yourself." 

**  But  I  choose  to  transact  my  own  business  myself,  Captain 
Hillary,"  said  Richard. 

*^  Then  you  ought  to  have  remained  your  own  master,  Mr. 
Cadet  Middlemas.  At  present  you  are  an  enlisted  recruit  of  the 
Honourable  East  India  Company ;  I  am  your  officer,  and  should 
you  hesitate  to  follow  me  aboard,  why,  you  foolish  fellow,  I  could 
have  you  sent  on  board  in  handcu£k." 

This  was  jestingly  spoken ;  but  yet  there  was  something  in 
the  tone  which  hurt  Middlemas's  pride  and  alarmed  his  fears. 
He  had  observed  of  late,  that  his  friend,  especially  when  in  com- 
pany of  others,  talked  to  him  with  an  air  of  command  or  superi- 
ority, difficult  to  be  endured,  and  yet  so  closely  allied  to  the 
freedom  often  exercised  betwixt  two  intimates,  that  he  could  not 
find  any  proper  mode  of  rebuffing  or  resenting  it     Such  mani- 
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fostations  of  authority  were  usually  followed  by  an  instant 
renewal  of  their  intimacy ;  but  in  the  present  case  that  did  not 
so  speedily  ensue. 

Middlemas,  indeed,  consented  to  go  with  his  companion  to 
the  Isle  of  Wight,  perhaps  because,  if  he  should  quarrel  with 
him,  the  whole  plan  of  his  Indian  voyage,  and  all  the  hopes 
built  upon  it,  must  fall  to  the  ground.  But  he  altered  his 
purpose  of  intrusting  his  comrade  with  his  little  fortune,  to  lay 
out  as  his  occasions  might  require,  and  resolved  himself  to  over- 
look the  expenditure  of  his  money,  which,  in  the  form  of  Bank 
of  England  notes,  was  safely  deposited  in  his  travelling  trunk. 
Captain  Hillary,  finding  that  some  hint  he  had  thrown  out  on 
this  subject  was  disregarded,  appeared  to  think  no  more  about 
it. 

The  voyage  was  performed  with  safety  and  celerity;  and 
having  coasted  the  shores  of  that  beautiful  island,  which  he  who 
once  sees  never  forgets,  through  whatever  part  of  the  world  hia 
future  path  may  1^  him,  the  vessel  was  soon  anchored  off  the 
little  town  of  Ryde ;  and,  as  the  waves  were  uncommonly  still, 
Richard  felt  the  sickness  diminish,  which,  for  a  considerable 
part  of  the  passage,  had  occupied  his  attention  more  than  any- 
thing else. 

The  master  of  the  brig,  in  honour  to  his  passengers,  and 
affection  to  his  old  schoolfellow,  had  formed  an. awning  upon 
deck,  and  proposed  to  have  the  pleasure  of  giving  them  a  little 
treat  before  iJiey  left  his  vessel  Lobscous,  sea-pie,  and  other 
delicacies  of  a  naval  description,  had  been  provided  in  a  quantity 
far  disproportionate  to  the  number  of  the  guests.  But  the  punch 
which  succeeded  was  of  excellent  quality,  and  portentously 
strong.  Captain  Hillaiy  pushed  it  round,  and  insisted  upon 
his  companion  taking  his  full  share  in  the  merry  bout,  the 
rather  that,  as  he  facetiously  said,  there  had  been  some  dryness 
between  them,  which  good  liquor  would  be  sovereign  in  removing. 
He  renewed,  with  additional  splendours,  the  various  panoramio 
scenes  of  India  and  Indian  adventures,  which  had  first  excited 
the  ambition  of  Middlemas,  and  assured  him,  that  even  if  he 
should  not  be  able  to  get  him  a  commission  instantly,  yet  a 
short  delay  would  only  give  him  time  to  become  better  acquainted 
with  his  military  duties ;  and  Middlemas  was  too  much  elevated 
by  the  liquor  he  had  drunk  to  see  any  difficulty  which  could 
oppose  itself  to  his  fortunes.     Whether  those  who  shared  in  Uie 
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compotation  were  more  seasoned  topers — whether  Middlemas 
drank  more  than  they — or  whether,  as  he  himself  afterwards 
suspected,  his  cup  had  been  drugged,  like  those  of  King  Duncan's 
body-guard,  it  is  certain  that,  on  this  occasion,  he  passed,  with 
unusual  rapidity,  through  all  the  different  phases  of  the  respect- 
able state  of  drunkenness — ^laughed,  sung,  whooped,  and  hallooed, 
was  maudlin  in  his  fondness,  and  frantic  in  his  wrath,  and  at 
length  fell  into  a  fast  and  imperturbable  sleep. 

The  effect  of  the  liquor  displayed  itself,  as  usual,  in  a  hundred 
wild  dreams  of  parched  deserts,  and  of  serpents  whose  bite 
inflicted  the  most  intolerable  thirst — of  the  suffering  of  the 
Indian  on  the  death-stake — and  the  torments  of  the  infernal 
regions  themselves ;  when  at  length  he  awakened,  and  it  appeared 
that  the  latter  vision  was  in  fact  realised.  The  sounds  which 
had  at  first  influenced  his  dreams,  and  at  length  broken  his 
slumbers,  were  of  the  most  horrible,  as  well  as  the  most  melan- 
choly description.  They  came  from  the  ranges  of  pallet-beds, 
which  were  closely  packed  together  in  a  species  of  military 
hospital,  where  a  burning  fever  was  the  prevalent  complaint. 
Many  of  the  patients  were  under  the  influence  of  a  high  delirium, 
during  which  they  shouted,  shrieked,  laughed,  blaspheiiaed,  and 
uttered  the  most  horrible  imprecations.  Others,  sensible  of 
their  condition,  bewailed  it  with  low  groans,  and  some  attempts 
at  devotion,  which  showed  their  ignorance  of  the  principles, 
and  even  the  forms,  of  religion,  liose  who  were  convalescent 
talked  ribaldry  in  a  loud  tone,  or  whispered  to  each  other  in 
cant  language,  upon  schemes  which,  as  far  as  a  passing  phrase 
could  be  understood  by  a  novice,  had  relation  to  violent  and 
criminal  exploits. 

Richard  Middlemas's  astonishment  was  equal  to  his  horror. 
He  had  but  one  advantage  over  ihe  poor  wretches  with  whom 
he  was  classed,  and  it  was  in  enjoying  the  luxury  of  a  pallet  to 
himself — most  of  the  others  bdng  occupied  by  two  unhappy 
beings.  He  saw  no  one  who  appeared  to  attend  to  the  wants, 
or  to  heed  the  complaints,  of  the  wretches  around  him,  or  to 
whom  he  could  offer  any  appeal  against  his  present  situation. 
He  looked  for  his  clothes,  that  he  might  arise  and  extricate 
himself  from  this  den  of  horrors ;  but  his  clothes  were  nowhere 
to  be  seen,  nor  did  he  see  his  portmanteau,  or  sea-chest.  It 
was  much  to  be  apprehended  he  would  never  see  them  more. 

Then,  but  too  late,  he  remembered  the  insinuations  which 
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bad  passed  current  respecting  his  friend  the  Captain,  who  was 
supposed  to  have  been  discbu:ged  by  Mr.  Lawford,  on  account 
of  some  breach  of  trust  in  the  Town-Clerk's  service.  But  that 
he  should  have  trepanned  the  friend  who  had  reposed  his  whole 
confidence  in  nim — ^that  he  should  have  plundered  him  of  his 
fortune,  and  placed  him  in  this  house  of  pestilence,  with  the 
hope  that  death  might  stifle  his  tongue — ^were  iniquities  not  to 
have  been  anticipated,  even  if  the  worst  of  these  reports  were 
true. 

But  Middlemas  resolved  not  to  be  awanting  to  himself.  This 
place  must  be  visited  by  some  officer,  military  or  medical,  to 
whom  he  would  make  an  appeal,  and  alarm  his  fears  at  least,  if 
he  could  not  awaken  his  conscience.  While  he  revolved  these 
distracting  thoughts,  tormented  at  the  same  time  by  a  burning 
thirst  which  he  had  no  means  of  satisfying,  he  endeavoured  to 
discover  if,  amongst  those  stretched  upon  the  pallets  nearest 
him,  he  could  not  discern  some  one  likely  to  enter  into  conver- 
sation with  him,  and  give  him  some  information  about  the 
nature  and  customs  of  this  horrid  place.  But  the  bed  nearest 
him  was  occupied  by  two  fellows,  who,  although,  to  judge  from 
their  gaunt  cheeks,  hollow  eyes,  and  ghastly  looks,  they  were 
apparently  recovering  from  the  disease,  and  just  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death,  were  deeply  engaged  in  endeavouring  to  cheat 
each  other  of  a  few  halfpence  at  a  game  of  cribbage,  mixing  the 
terms  of  the  game  with  oaths  not  loud  but  deep ;  each  turn 
of  luck  being  hailed  by  the  winner  as  well  as  the  loser  with 
execrations,  which  seemed  designed  to  blight  both  body  and 
soul,  now  used  as  the  language  of  triumph,  and  now  aa 
reproaches  against  fortune. 

Next  to  the  gamblers  was  a  pallet,  occupied  indeed  by  two 
bodies,  but  only  one  of  which  was  living — ^the  other  sufferer  had 
been  recently  relieved  from  his  agony. 

"  He  is  dead — he  is  dead  I "  said  the  wretched  survivor. 

"  Then  do  you  die  too,  and  be  d — d,"  answered  one  of  the 
players,  "  and  then  there  will  be  a  pair  of  you,  as  Pugg  says." 

"  I  tell  you  he  is  growing  stifi"  and  cold,"  said  the  poor  wretch 
— ''the  d^  is  no  bed-feUow  for  the  living — For  God's  sake, 
help  to  rid  me  of  the  corpse." 

"  Ay,  and  get  the  credit  of  having  done  him — aa  may  be  the 
case  with  yourself,  friend — ^for  he  had  some  two  or  three  hoggs 
about  him  " 

VOL.  XXV.  o 
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"  You  know  jou  took  the  last  rap  from  his  breeches-pocket 
not  an  hour  ago,"  expostulated  the  poor  convalesceiit — "  But 
help  me  to  take  the  body  out  oi  the  bed,  and  I  will  not  tell  the 
jiggen'-dvhher  that  you  have  been  beforehand  with  him." 

"  You  tell  the  jigger-duhber  1 "  answered  the  cribbage-player. 
"  Such  another  word,  and  I  will  twist  your  head  round  till  your 
eyes  look  at  the  drummer's  handwriting  on  your  back.  Hold 
your  peace,  and  don't  bother  our  game  with  your  gammon,  or  I 
will  make  you  as  mute  as  your  bedfellow." 

The  unhappy  wretch,  exhausted,  sunk  back  beside  his  hideous 
companion,  and  the  usual  jargon  of  the  game,  interlarded  with 
execrations,  went  on  as  before. 

From  this  specimen  of  the  most  obdurate  indifference,  con- 
trasted with  the  last  excess  of  misery,  Middlemas  became  satis- 
fied how  little  could  be  made  of  an  appeal  to  the  humanity  of 
his  fellow-sufferers.  His  heart  sunk  within  him,  and  the 
thoughts  of  the  happy  and  peaceful  home,  which  he  might  have 
called  lus  own,  arose  before  his  over-heated  fancy,  with  a  vivid- 
ness of  perception  that  bordered  upon  insanity.  He  saw  before 
him  the  rivulet  which  wanders  through  the  burgh-muir  of 
Middlemas,  where  he  had  so  often  set  little  mills  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  Menie  while  she  was  a  child.  One  draught  of  it  would 
have  been  worth  all  the  diamonds  of  the  East,  which  of  late  he 
had  worshipped  with  such  devotion;  but  that  draught  was 
denied  to  him  as  to  Tantalus. 

Eallying  his  senses  from  this  passing  illusion,  and  knowing 
enough  of  the  practice  of  the  medical  art  to  be  aware  of  the 
necessity  of  preventing  his  ideas  from  wandering  if  possible,  he 
endeavoured  to  recollect  that  he  was  a  surgeon,  and,  after  all, 
should  not  have  the  extreme  fear  for  the  interior  of  a  militaiy 
hospital,  which  its  horrors  might  inspire  into  strangers  to  the 
profession.  But  though  he  strove,  by  such  recollections,  to 
rally  his  spirits,  he  was  not  the  less  aware  of  the  difference 
betwixt  the  condition  of  a  surgecm,  who  might  have  attended 
such  a  place  in  the  course  of  his  duty,  and  a  poor  inhabitant^ 
who  was  at  once  a  patient  and  a  prisoner. 

A  footstep  was  now  heard  in  the 'apartment,  which  secaned  to 
silence  all  the  varied  sounds  of  woe  that  filled  it.  The  cribbage 
party  hid  their  cards,  and  ceased  their  oaths ;  other  wretches, 
whose  complaints  had  arisen  to  frenzy,  left  off  their  wild  exdama- 
tions  and  entreaties  for  assistanca     Agony  softened  her  shriek. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  burgeon's  DAUGHTER.  83 

LuHUiitj  hushed  its  sensdess  damoors,  and  even  Death  seemed 
desirous  to  stifle  his  parting  groan  in  the  presence  of  Oaptain 
Seeleneooper.  This  official  was  the  superinteadent,  or,  as  the 
miserable  inhabitants  termed  him,  the  Govemor  of  ^  Hospital. 
He  had  all  the  air  of  having  been  originally  a  turnkey  in  some 
ill-regulated  jail — a  stout,  short,  bandy-legged  man,  with  one 
eye,  and  a  double  portion  oi  ferocity  in  that  which  remained^ 
He  wore  an  old-fashioned  tamiahed  uniform,  which  did  not 
seem  to  have  been  made  for  him ;  and  the  voice  in  which  this 
minister  of  humanity  addressed  the  sick,  was  that  <^  a  boat^ 
swain  shouting  in  the  midst  of  a  storm.  He  had  pistols  and  a 
cutlass  in  his  belt ;  for  his  mode  of  administration  being  such 
as  provided  even  hospital  patients  to  revolt,  his  life  had  been 
more  than  once  in  danger  amongst  them.  He  was  foUoKFed  by 
two  assistants,  who  carried  haiidcu£&  and  strait-jackets. 

As  Seeleneooper  made  his  rounds,  complaint  and  pain  were 
hushed,  and  the  flourish  of  the  bamboo,  which  he  bore  in  his 
hand,  seemed  powerM  as  the  wand  of  a  magician  to  silence  all 
complaint  and  remonstrance. 

''  I  tell  you  the  meat  is  as  sweet  as  a  nosegay — and  fer  the 
bread,  it's  good  enough,  and  too  good,  f<»r  a  set  of  lubbers,  that 
lie  shamming  Aln^am,  and  consuming  the  Right  Honouiable 
Company's  victuals— rl  dcm't  speak  to  them  that  are  really  sick, 
for  Qod  knows  I  am  always  for  humanity.'' 

"  If  that  be  the  case,  sir,"  said  Richard  Middlemas,  whose 
lair  the  Oaptain  had  af^oadbed,  while  he  was  thus  answering 
the  low  and  huml^  oomplaints  of  those  by  whose  bed4dde  he 
passed — "  if  that  be  the  case,  sir,  I  hope  yom:  fafunanity  will 
make  you  attend  to  what  I  say." 

**  And  who  the  devil  are  you  V*  said  (die  €k)vemor,  turning  on 
him  his  single  eye  of  fire,  while  a  sneer  gathered  on  his  harah 
features,  which  were  so  well  qualified  to  express  it. 

<<  My  name  is  Middlemas — I  come  from  Scotland,  and  have 
been  sent  here  by  some  strange  mistake.  I  am  neither  a  private 
soldier,  nor  am  I  indisposed,  more  than  by  the  heat  of  this 
cnrsed  place." 

"  Why  then,  fnend,  all  I  have  to  ask  you  is,  whether  you  are 
an  attested  recruit  or  not  1 " 

'<  I  was  attested  at  Edmburgh,"  said  Middlemas,  '<  but" 

**  But  what  the  devil  would  you  have  then ) — ^you  are  enlisted 
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— the  Captain  and  the  Doctor  sent  yon  here — surely  they  know 
best  whether  you  are  private  or  officer,  sick  or  well." 

''But  I  was  promised,''  said  Middlemas,  ''promised  by  Tom 
Hillary" 

"  Promised,  were  you  ?  Why,  there  is  not  a  man  here  that 
has  not  been  promised  something  by  somebody  or  another,  or 
perhaps  has  promised  something  to  himself.  This  is  the  land 
of  promise,  my  smart  fellow,  but  you  know  it  is  India  that  must 
be  the  land  of  performance.  So  good  morning  to  you.  The 
Doctor  will  come  his  rounds  presently,  and  put  you  all  to  rights." 

"Stay  but  one  moment — one  moment  only — I  have  been 
robbed." 

"  Bobbed  !  look  you  there  now,"  said  the  Governor — "  every- 
body that  comes  here  has  been  robbed. — Egad,  I  am  the  luckiest 
fellow  in  Europe — other  people  in  my  line  have  only  thieves  and 
blackguards  upon  their  hands ;  but  none  come  to  my  ken  but 
honest,  decent,  unfortunate  gentlemen,  that  have  been  robbed!" 

"  Take  care  how  you  treat  this  so  lightly,  sir,"  said  Middlemas ; 
"  I  have  been  robbed  of  a  thousand  pounds." 

Here  (Governor  Seelencooper's  gravity  was  totally  overcome, 
and  his  laugh  was  echoed  by  several  of  the  patients,  either  be- 
cause they  wished  to  curry  favour  with  the  superintendent,  or 
from  the  feeling  which  influences  evil  spirits  to  rcgoice  in  the 
tortures  of  those  who  are  sent  to  share  their  agony. 

"  A  thousand  pounds  I"  exclaimed  Captain  Seelencooper,  as  he 
recovered  his  breath, — "  Come,  that's  a  good  one — I  like  a  fellow 
that  does  not  make  two  bites  of  a  cheny — ^why,  there  is  not  a 
cull  in  the  ken  that  pretends  to  have  lost  more  than  a  fbw  hoggs, 
and  here  is  a  servant  to  the  Honourable  Company  that  has  be^ 
robbed  of  a  thousand  pounds !  Well  done,  Mr.  Tom  of  Tea 
Thousand*— you're  a  credit  to  the  house,  and  to  the  service,  and 
so  good  morning  to  you." 

He  passed  on,  and  Richard,  starting  up  in  a  storm  of  anger 
and  despair,  found,  as  he  would  have  called  after  him,  that  his 
voice,  betwixt  thirst  and  agitation,  refused  its  office.  "  Water, 
water  I "  he  said,  laying  hold,  at  the  same  time,  of  one  of  the 
assistants  who  followed  Seelencooper,  by  the  sleeve.  The  fellow 
looked  carelessly  round ;  there  was  a  jug  stood  by  the  side  of  the 
cribbage-players,  which  he  reached  to  Middlemas ;  bidding  Mm, 
"Drink  and  be  d—d." 

The  man's  bade  was  no  sooner  turned,  than  the  gamester 
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threw  himself  from  his  own  bed  into  that  of  Middlemas,  and 
grasping  finn  hold  of  the  aim  of  Richard,  ere  he  could  carry  the 
vessel  to  his  head,  swore  he  should  not  have  his  booze.  It  may 
be  readily  conjectured,  that  the  pitcher  thus  anxiously  and  des- 
p^titely  reclaimed,  contained  something  better  than  the  pure 
element.  In  fact,  a  laige  proportion  of  it  was  gin.  The  jug 
was  broken  in  the  struggle,  and  the  liquor  spilt.  Middlemas 
dealt  a  blow  to  the  assailant,  which  was  amply  and  heartily  re- 
paid, and  a  combat  would  have  ensued,  but  for  the  interference 
of  the  superintendent  and  his  assistants,  who,  with  a  dexterity 
that  showed  them  well  acquainted  with  such  emergencies, 
clapped  a  strait-waistooat  upon  each  of  the  antagonists. 
Richard's  efforts  at  remonstrance  only  procured  him  a  blow  from 
Captain  Seelencooper's  rattan,  and  a  tender  admonition  to  hold 
his  tongue,  if  he  valued  a  whole  skin. 

Irritated  at  once  by  sufferings  of  the  mind  and  of  the  body, 
tormented  by  raging  thirst,  and  by  the  sense  of  his  own  dreadful 
situation,  the  mind  of  Richard  Middlemas  seemed  to  be  on  the 
point  of  becoming  unsettled.  He  felt  an  insane  desire  to  imitate 
and  reply  to  the  groans,  oaths,  and  ribaldry,  which,  as  soon  as 
the  superintendent  quitted  the  hospital,  echoed  around  him.  He 
longed,  though  he  struggled  against  the  impulse,  to  vi^  in 
curses  with  the  reprobate,  and  in  screams  with  the  maniac.  But 
his  tongue  dove  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth,  his  mouth  itself 
seemed  choked  with  ashes ;  there  came  upon  him  a  dimness  of 
sight,  a  rushing  sound  in  his  ears,  and  the  powers  of  life  were 
for  a  time  suspended. 


CHAPTER  SEVENTH. 

k  wise  physician,  skOVd  our  wounds  to  heal, 
Is  more  tlum  armies  to  the  common  weal. 

Pope's  Homer, 

Ab  Middlemas  returned  to  his  senses,  he  was  sensible  that  his 
blood  felt  more  cool ;  that  the  feverish  throb  of  his  pulsation  was 
diminished ;  that  the  ligatures  on  his  person  were  removed,  and 
his  lungs  performed  their  functions  more  freely.  One  assistant 
was  binding  up  a  vein,  from  which  a  considerable  quantity  of 
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blood  had  be^  taken ;  another,  who  had  just  washed  the  fiiee 
of  the  patient,  was  holding  aromatic  vinegar  to  his  nostrils.  As 
he  began  to  open  his  eyes,  the  person  who  had  just  completed 
the  bandage  ^id  in  Latin,  but  in  a  very  low  tone,  and  without 
raising  his  head,  ^'Annon  sis  Richardus  iUe  Middlemas,  ez 
civitate  Middlemassiense  1    Responde  in  lingua  Latina." 

''  Sum  ille  miserrimus,"  readied  Eichard,  again  shutting  his 
eyes ;  for,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  Toice  of  his  comrade  Adam 
Hartley,  though  his  presence  might  be  of  so  much  consequence 
in  this  emergency,  conyeyed  a  pang  to  his  wounded  pride.  He 
was  conscious  of  unkindly,  if  not  hostile,  feelings  towards  his 
old  companion ;  he  remembered  the  tone  of  superiority  which  he 
used  to  assume  over  him,  and  thus  to  lie  stretched  at  his  feet, 
and  in  a  manner  at  his  mercy,  aggravated  his  distress,  by  the 
feelings  of  the  dying  chieftain,  "  Earl  Percy  sees  my  feU." 
This  was,  howev^,  too  unreasonable  an  emotion  to  subsist  above 
a  minute.  In  the  next,  he  availed  himself  of  the  Latin  lan- 
guage, with  which  both  were  familiar  (for  in  that  time  the  medi- 
cal studies  at  the  celebrated  University  of  Edinburgh  were,  in  a 
great  measure,  c(»ducted  in  Latin),  to  tell  in  a  £bw  words  hit 
own  foUy  and  the  villany  of  Hillary. 

"  I  must  be  gone  instantly,"  said  Hartley — "  Take  courage — I 
trust  to  be  able  to  assist  you.  Li  the  meantime,  take  food  and 
physic  from  none  but  my  servant,  who  you  see  holds  the  sponge 
in  his  hand.  You  are  in  a  place  where  a  man's  life  has  been 
taken  for  the  sake  of  his  gold  sleeve-buttons." 

"  Stay  yet  a  moment,"  said  Middlemas — "  Let  me  remove  this 
temptation  from  my  dangerous  neighbours." 

He  drew  a  small  packet  from  his  under  waistcoat,  and  put  it 
into  Hartley's  hands. 

"  If  I  die,"  he  said,  "  be  my  heir.  You  deserve  her  better 
than  L" 

All  answer  was  prevented  by  the  hoarse  voice  of  Seden- 
cooper. 

"  Well,  Doctor,  will  you  cany  through  your  patient  1 " 

"  Symptoms  are  dubious  yet,"  said  the  Doctor — "  That  was  an 
alarming  swoon.  You  must  have  him  carried  into  the  private 
ward,  and  my  young  man  shall  attend  him." 

"  Why,  if  you  command  it.  Doctor,  needs  must ; — ^but  I  can 
tell  you  there  is  aman  we  both  know,  that  has  a  thousand  reasons 
at  least  for  keeping  him  in  the  public  ward." 
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**  I  know  nothing  of  your  thonsand  reasonSy**  said  Hartley ; 
"  I  can  only  tell  you  that  thk  young  fellow  is  as  well-limbed  and 
likely  a  lad  as  the  Ck)mpany  have  among  their  recruits.  It  is  my 
business  to  save  him  for  their  service,  and  if  he  dies  by  your 
neglecting  what  I  direct,  depend  upon  it  I  will  not  allow  the 
blame  to  lie  at  my  door.  I  will  tell  the  General  the  charge  1 
have  given  you." 

"  The  G6neral  !**  said  Seelencooper,  much  embarrassed — "  Tell 
the  General  1 — ay,  about  his  health.  But  you  will  not  say  any- 
thing about  what  he  may  have  said  in  his  light-headed  fits  ?  My 
eyes  I  if  you  listen  to  what  feverish  patients  say  when  the  tan- 
tivy is  in  their  brain,  your  back  will  soon  break  with  tale-bear- 
ing, for  I  will  warrant  you  plenty  of  them  to  carry." 

"  Captain  Seelencooper,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  I  do  not  meddle 
with  your  department  in  the  hospital ;  my  advice  to  you  is,  not 
to  trouble  yourself  with  mine.  I  suppose,  as  I  have  a  commis- 
sion in  the  service,  and  have  besides  a  regular  diploma  as  a  phy- 
sician, I  know  when  my  patient  is  light-headed  or  otherwise.  So 
do  you  let  the  man  be  carefully  looked  after,  at  your  peril" 

Thus  saying,  he  left  the  hospital,  but  not  till,  under  pretext  of 
again  consulting  the  pulse,  he  pressed  the  patient's  hand,  as  if  tc 
assure  him  once  more  of  his  exertions  for  his  liberation. 

"My  eyes  I"  muttered  Seekncooper,  "this  cockerel  crows 
gallant,  to  come  from  a  Scotch  roost ;  but  I  would  know  well 
enough  how  to  fetch  the  youngster  off  the  perch,  if  it  were  not 
for  the  cure  he  has  done  on  the  General's  pickaninies." 

Enough  of  this  fell  on  Richard's  ear.  to  suggest  hopes  of  de- 
liverance, which  were  increased  when  be  was  shortly  afterwards 
removed  to  a  separate  ward,  a  place  much  more  decent  in  ap- 
pearance, and  inhalHted  only  by  two  patients,  who  seemed  petty 
officers.  Although  sensible  that  he  had  no  illness,  save  that 
weakness  which  succeeds  violent  agitation,  he  deemed  it  wisest 
to  suffer  himself  still  to  be  treated  as  a  patient,  in  consideration 
that  he  should  thus  remam  under  his  comrade's  superintendence. 
Yet,  while  preparing  to  avail  himself  of  Hartley's  good  offices,  the 
prevailing  reflection  of  his  secret  bosom  was  the  nngrateM  sen- 
timent, "  Had  Heaven  no  other  means  of  saving  me  than  by  the 
hands  of  him  I  like  least  on  the  face  of  the  earth ) " 

Meanwhile,  ignorant  of  the  ungrateful  sentiments  of  his  com- 
rade,  and  indeed  wholly  indifferent  how  he  felt  towards  him, 
Hartley  proceeded  in  doing  him  such  service  as  was  in  his  power, 
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without  any  other  object  than  the  dischai^  of  his  own  dutjr  as 
a  man  and  as  a  Christian.  The  manner  in  which  he  beoune 
qualified  to  render  his  comrade  assistance  requires  some  short 
explanation. 

Our  story  took  place  at  a  period  when  the  Directors  of  the 
East  India  Company,  with  that  hardy  and  perserering  policy 
which  has  raised  to  such  a  height  the  British  Empire  in  the  East^ 
had  determined  to  send  a  large  reinforcement  of  European  troops 
to  the  support  of  their  power  in  India,  then  threatened  by  the 
kingdom  of  Mysore,  of  which  the  celebrated  Hyder  Ali  had 
usurped  the  govemment,  after  dethroning  his  master.  Consider- 
able difficulty  was  found  in  obtaining  recruits  for  that  service. 
Those  who  might  have  been  otherwise  disposed  to  be  soldiers, 
were  afraid  of  the  climate,  and  of  the  species  of  banishment 
which  the  engagement  implied ;  and  doubted  also  how  far  the 
engagements  of  the  Company  might  be  faithfully  observed  to- 
wards them,  when  they  were  removed  from  the  protection  of  the 
British  laws.  For  these  and  other  reasons,  the  militaiy  service 
of  the  King  was  preferred,  and  that  of  the  Company  could  only 
procure  the  worst  recruits,  although  their  zealous  agents  scrupled 
not  to  employ  the  worst  means.  Indeed  the  practice  of  kidnap- 
ping, or  crimping  as  it  is  technically  called,  was  at  that  time 
g^eral,  whether  for  the  colonies,  or  even  for  the  King^«  troops ; 
and  as  the  agents  employed  in  such  transactions  must  be  of  course 
entirely  unscrupulous,  there  was  not  only  much  viUany  commit- 
ted in  the  direct  prosecution  of  the  trade,  but  it  gave  rise  inci- 
dentally to  remarkable  cases  of  robbery,  and  even  murder. 
Such  atrocities  were  of  course  concealed  from  the  authoritieB 
for  whom  the  levies  were  made,  and  the  necessity  of  obtaining 
soldiers  made  men,  whose  conduct  was  otherwise  unexception- 
able, cold  in  looking  closely  into  the  mode  in  which  their  re- 
cruiting service  was  conducted. 

The  principal  dep6t  of  the  troops  which  were  by  these  means 
assembled  was  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  where,  the  season  proving 
imhealthy,  and  the  men  themselves  being  many  of  them  of  a 
bad  habit  of  body,  a  fever  of  a  malignant  character  broke  out 
amongst  them,  and  speedily  crowded  with  patients  the  military 
hospital,  of  which  Mr.  Seelencooper,  himself  an  old  and  experi- 
enced crimp  and  kidnapper,  had  obtained  the  superintoadence. 
Irregularities  began  to  take  place  also  among  the  soldiers  who 
remained  healthy,  and  the  necessity  of  subjecting  them  to  some 
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discipline  before  they  sailed  was  so  evident,  that  several  officers 
of  the  Company's  naval  service  expressed  their  belief  that  other- 
wise there  would  be  dangerous  mutinies  on  the  passage. 

To  remedy  the  first  of  these  evils,  the  Court  of  Directors  sent 
down  to  the  island  several  of  their  medical  servants,  amongst 
whom  was  Hartley,  whose  qualifications  had  been  amply  certi- 
fied by  a  medical  board,  before  which  he  had  passed  an  exami- 
nation, besides  his  possessing  a  diploma  fix>m  the  University  of 
Edinburgh  as  M.D. 

To  enforce  the  discipline  of  their  soldiers,  the  Court  commit- 
ted ftdl  power  to  one  of  their  own  body,  General  Witherington. 
The  General  was  an  officer  who  had  distinguished  himm>lf  highly 
in  their  service.  He  had  returned  from  India  five  or  six  years 
before,  with  a  laige  fortune,  which  he  had  rendered  much 
greater  by  an  advantageous  marriage  with  a  rich  heiress.  The 
(General  and  his  lady  went  little  into  society,  but  seemed  to  live 
entirely  for  their  infant  £unily,  those  in  number  being  three, 
two  boys  and  a  girl  Although  he  had  retired  firom  the  service, 
he  willingly  undertook  the  temporary  charge  committed  to  him, 
and  taking  a  house  at  a  considerable  distance  from  the  town  of 
Ryde,  he  proceeded  to  enrol  the  troops  into  separate  bodies, 
appoint  officers  of  capacity  to  each,  and  by  regular  training  and 
discipline,  gradually  to  bring  them  into  something  resembling 
good  order.  He  heard  their  complaints  of  ill  usage  in  the 
articles  of  provisions  and  appointments,  and  did  them  upon  all 
occasions  the  strictest  justice,  save  that  he  was  never  known  to 
restore  one  recruit  to  his  freedom  from  the  service,  however 
unfairly  or  even  illegally  his  attestation  might  have  be^  ob- 
tained. 

"It  is  none  of  my  business,"  said  Qeneral  Witherington, 
"  how  you  became  soldiers, — soldiers  I  found  you,  and  soldiers 
I  will  leave  you.  But  I  will  take  especial  care,  that  as  soldiers 
you  shall  have  everything,  to  a  penny  or  a  pin's  head,  that  you 
are  justly  entitled  to."  He  went  to  work  without  fear  or 
&vour,  reported  many  abuses  to  the  Board  of  Directors,  had 
several  officers,  commissaries,  etc.,  removed  from  the  service, 
and  made  his  name  as  great  a  terror  to  the  peculators  at  home, 
as  it  had  been  to  the  enemies  of  Britain  in  Hindostan. 

Captain  Seelencooper,  and  his  associates  in  the  hospital  d^ 
partm^nt,  heard  and  trembled,  fearing  that  their  turn  should 
come  next ;  but  the  General,  who  elsewhere  examined  all  with 
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hU  own  eyes,  showed  a  reluctaBoe  to  visit  the  hospital  ia  person. 
Public  report  iodustriouslj  imputed  this  to  fear  of  infection. 
Such  was  certainly  the  motive ;  though  it  was  not  feiur  for  his 
own  safely  that  influenced  General  Witherington,  but  he  dreaded 
lest  he  should  carry  the  infection  home  to  the  nursery,  on  which 
he  doated.  The  alarm  of  his  lady  was  yet  more  unreasoBably 
sensitive ;  she  would  scarcely  suffer  the  children  to  walk  abroad, 
if  the  wind  but  blew  from  the  quarter  where  the  hospital  was 
situated. 

But  Providence  baffles  the  precautions  of  mortals.  In  a  walk 
across  the  fields,  chosen  as  the  most  sheltered  and  sequestered, 
the  children,  with  their  train  of  Eastern  and  European  attend- 
ants, met  a  woman  who  carried  a  child  that  was  recovering 
from  the  small-pox.  The  anxiety  of  the  father;  joined  to  some 
religious  scruples  on  the  mother's  part,  had  postponed  inocula- 
tion, which  was  then  scarcely  come  into  general  use.  The 
infection  caught  like  a  quick-match,  and  ran  like  wildfire  throngh 
all  those  in  the  fieunUy  who  had  not  previously  had  the  disease. 
One  of  the  General's  chOdren,  the  second  boy,  died,  and  two  of 
the  Ayas,  or  blaek  female  servants,  had  the  same  fate.  The 
hearts  of  the  father  and  mother  would  have  been  broken  for  the 
child  they  had  lost,  had  not  their  grief  been  suq)ended  by 
anxiety  for  the  fate  of  those  who  lived,  and  who  were  confessed 
to  be  in  imminent  danger.  They  were  like  persons  distracted, 
as  the  symptoms  of  the  poor  patients  app^u^  gradually  to 
resemble  more  nearly  that  of  the  child  already  lost. 

While  the  parents  were  in  this  agony  of  apprehension,  the 
General's  principal  servant,  a  native  of  Northumberland  like 
himself,  informed  him  one  morning  that  there  was  a  young  man 
from  the  same  county  among  the  hospital  doctors,  who  had 
publicly  blamed  the  mode  of  treatment  observed  towards  the 
patients,  and  spoken  of  another  whidi  he  had  seen  practised 
with  eminent  success. 

"  Some  impudent  quack,"  said  the  General,  "  who  would  force 
himself  into  business  by  bold  assertions.  Dr.  Tourniquet  and 
Dr.  Lancelot  are  men  of  high  reputation." 

'*  Do  not  mention  their  reputation,"  said  the  mother,  with  a 
mother's  impatience ;  *'  did  they  not  let  my  sweet  Reuben  die  t 
What  avails  the  reputation  of  the  physician,  when  the  patient 
perisheth?" 

''If  hiB  honour  would  but  see  Dr.  Hartley,"  said  Winter, 
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turning  half  towards  the  lady,  then  turning  back  again  to  his 
master.  ''  He  is  a  very  decent  young  man,  who,  I  am  sure,  nevei 
expected  what  he  said  to  reach  your  honour's  ears ; — and  he  is 
a  native  of  Northumberland.'' 

"  Send  a  servant  with  a  led  horse,"  said  the  General ;  "  let 
the  young  man  come  hither  instantly." 

It  is  well  known,  that  the  ancient  mode  of  treating  the  small- 
pox was  to  refuse  to  the  patient  eveiything  which  Nature  urged 
him  to  desire ;  and,  in  particular,  to  confine  him  to  heated  rooms, 
beds  loaded  with  blankets,  and  spiced  wine,  when  nature  called 
for  cold  water  and  fresh  air.  A  Cerent  mode  of  treatment  had 
of  late  been  adventured  upon  by  some  practitioners,  who  pre- 
ferred reason  to  authority,  and  Gideon  Gray  had  followed  it  for 
several  years  with  extraordinary  success. 

When  General  Witherington  saw  Hartley,  be  was  startled  at 
his  youth;  but  when  he  heard  him  modestly,  but  with  con- 
fidence, state  the  difierenee  of  the  two  modes  of  treatment,  and 
the  riUionaU  of  his  practice,  he  listened  with  the  most  serious 
attention.  So  did  his  hufy,  her  streaming  eyes  turning  from 
Hartley  to  her  husband,  as  if  to  watch  what  impression  the 
arguments  of  the  former  were  making  upon  the  latter.  General 
Witherington  was  silent  for  a  few  minutes  after  Hartley  had 
finished  his  exposition,  and  seemed  buried  in  profound  reflection. 
"  To  treat  a  fever,"  he  said,  "  in  a  manner  which  tends  to  pro- 
duce one,  seems  indeed  to  be  adding  fuel  to  fire." 

"  It  is — it  is,"  said  the  lady.  "  Let  us  trust  this  young  man, 
Cteneral  Witheringtoa  We  shall  at  least  give  our  darlings  the 
comforts  of  the  fresh  air  and  cold  water,  for  which  they  are 
pining." 

But  the  General  remained  undecided.  "  Your  reasoning,"  he 
said  to  Hartley,  ''seems  plausible;  but  still  it  is  only  hypo^esis. 
What  can  you  show  to  support  your  theory,  in  opposition  to  the 
general  practice  9 " 

"  My  own  observation,"  replied  the  young  man.  "  Here  is  a 
memorandum-book  of  medical  cases  which  I  have  witnessed.  It 
contains  twenty  cases  of  small-pox,  of  which  eighteen  were 
recoveries." 

''  And  the  two  others  % "  said  the  GtoeraL 

"  Terminated  fatally,"  replied  Hartley ;  ''  we  can  as  yet  but 
partially  disarm  this  scourge  of  the  human  race." 

"  Young  man,"  continued  the  General,  "  were  I  to  say  that  a 
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thousand  gJid  mohrs  were  yours  in  case  my  children  live  under 
your  treatment,  what  have  you  to  peril  in  exchange  ? " 

"  My  reputation,"  answered  Hartley  firmly. 

"  And  you  could  warrant  on  your  reputation  the  recovery  of 
your  patients  1 " 

'*  Qod  forbid  I  should  be  presumptuous  !  But  I  think  I  could 
warrant  my  using  those  means,  which,  with  Qod's  blessing,  afford 
the  fairest  chance  of  a  favourable  result." 

"  Enough — ^you  are  modest  and  sensible,  as  well  as  bold,  and 
I  will  trust  you." 

The  lady,  on  whom  Hartley's  words  and  manner  had  made  a 
great  impression,  and  who  was  eager  to  discontinue  a  mode  of 
treatment  which  subjected  the  patients  to  the  greatest  pain  and 
privation,  and  had  already  proved  unfortunate,  eagerly  acquiesced, 
and  Hartley  was  placed  in  full  authority  in  the  sick-room. 

Windows  were  thrown  open,  fires  reduced  or  diacontinued, 
loads  of  bed-dothes  removed,  cooling  drinks  superseded  mulled 
wine  and  spices.  The  sick-nurses  cried  out  mimler.  Doctors 
Tourniquet  and  Lancelot  retired  in  disgust,  menacing  something 
like  a  general  pestilence,  in  vengeance  of  what  they  termed 
rebellion  against  the  neglect  of  the  aphorisms  of  Hippocrates. 
Hartley  proceeded  quietly  and  steadily,  and  the  patients  got  into 
a  fair  road  of  recovery. 

The  young  Northumbrian  was  neither  conceited  nor  artful ; 
yet,  with  all  his  plainness  of  character,  he  could  not  but  know 
the  influence  which  a  successful  physician  obtains  over  the 
parents  of  the  children  whom  he  has  saved  from  the  grave,  and 
especiaUy  before  the  cure  is  actually  completed.  He  resolved  to 
use  his  influence  in  behalf  of  his  old  companion,  trusting  that 
the  militaiy  tenacity  of  General  Witherington  would  give  way 
on  consideration  of  ^e  obligation  so  lately  conferred  upon  him. 

On  his  way  to  the  General's  house,  which  was  at  present 
his  constant  place  of  residence,  he  examined  the  packet  which 
Middlemas  had  put  into  his  hand.  It  contained  the  picture 
of  Menie  Qray,  plainly  set,  and  the  ring  with  brilliants,  which 
Dr.  Gray  had  given  to  Bichard,  as  his  mother's  last  gift.  The 
first  of  these  tokens  extracted  from  honest  Hartley  a  sigh, 
perhaps  a  tear,  of  sad  remembrance.  "I  fear,"  he  said,  "she 
fass  not  chosen  worthily ;  but  she  shall  be  happy,  if  I  can  make 
her  so." 

Arrived  at  the  residence  of  Qeneral  Witherington,  our  Doct<ir 
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went  first  to  the  sick  apartment,  and  then  carried  to  their 
parents  the  delightful  account,  that  the  recovery  of  the  children 
might  be  considered  as  certain. 

"  May  the  God  of  Israel  bless  thee,  young  man ! "  said  the 
lady,  trembling  with  emotion ;  ''  thou  hast  wiped  the  tear  from 
the  eye  of  the  despairing  mother.  And  yet — alas !  alas !  still 
it  must  flow  when  I  think  of  my  cherub  Reuben. — Oh !  Mr. 
Hartley,  why  did  we  not  know  you  a  we^  sooner  ?-*-my  darling 
had  not  then  died.'' 

"  God  gives  and  takes  away,  my  lady,"  answered  Hartley ; 
**  and  you  must  remember  that  two  are  restored  to  you  out  of 
three.  It  is  fiir  from  certain,  that  the  treatment  I  have  used 
towards  the  convalescents  would  have  brought  through  their 
brother ;  for  the  case,  as  rq)orted  to  me,  was  of  a  very  inveterate 
description." 

'^  Doctor,"  said  Witherington,  his  voice  testifying  more 
emotion  than  he  usually  or  willbgly  gave  way  to,  ''you  can 
oomfcMi  the  sick  in  spirit  as  well  as  the  side  in  body.  But  it  is 
time  we  settle  our  wager.  You  betted  your  reputation,  which 
remains  with  you,  incr^hsed  by  all  the  credit  due  to  your  eminent 
success,  against  a  thousand  gold  mohrs,  the  value  of  which  you 
will  find  in  that  pocketbook." 

''General  Witherington,"  said  Hartley,  "you  are  wealthy,  and 
entitled  to  be  generous — I  am  poor,  and  not  entitled  to  decline 
whatever  may  be,  even  in  a  liberal  sense,  a  compensation  for  my 
professional  attendance.  But  there  is  a  bound  to  extravagance, 
both  in  giving  and  accepting ;  and  I  must  not  hazard  the  newly 
acquired  reputation  with  which  you  flatter  me,  by  giving  room 
to  have  it  said  that  I  fleeced  the  parents,  when  their  feelings 
were  all  afloat  with  anxiety  for  their  children. — Allow  me  to 
divide  this  large  sum ;  one  half  I  will  thankfully  retain  as  a 
most  liberal  recompense  for  my  labour ;  and  if  you  still  think 
you  owe  me  anything,  let  me  have  it  in  the  advantage  of  your 
good  opinion  and  countenance." 

"If  I  acquiesce  in  your  proposal.  Dr.  Hartley,"  said  the 
General,  reluctantly  receiving  back  a  part  of  the  contents  of  the 
pooketbook,  "  it  is  because  I  hope  to  serve  you  with  my  interest, 
even  better  than  with  my  purse." 

"And  indeed,  sir,"  replied  Hartley,  "it  was  upon  your  in- 
terest that  I  am  just  about  to  make  a  small  daim." 
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The  (xeneral  and  his  lady  spoke  both  in  the  same  breat^  to 
assure  him  his  boon  was  granted  before  asked. 

'^  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that/'  said  Hartley ;  '^  for  it  respects  a 
pdnt  on  which  I  haye  heard  say  that  your  Ezcell^cy  is  rather 
inflexible — ^the  discharge  of  a  recruit." 

"  My  duty  makes  me  so,"  replied  the  General — "  You  know 
the  sort  of  fellows  that  we  are  obliged  to  content  ourselyes  with 
— they  get  drunk — grow  pot-vc^iant  —  enlist  overndght,  and 
repent  next  morning.  If  I  am  to  dismiss  all  those  who  pretend 
to  have  been  trepanned,  we  should  have  lew  volunteeia  cemain 
behind.  Every  one  has  some  idle  story  of  the  promises  of  a 
swaggering  Sergeant  Kite — It  is  impossible  to  attend  to  them. 
But  let  me  hear  yours,  however." 

^*  Mine  is  a  very  singular  case.  The  party  haa  been  robbed  of 
a  thousand  pounds." 

"  A  recruit  £cv  this  service  possessing  a  l^ousand  pounds  1  My 
dear  Doctor,  depend  upon  it,  the  fellow  has  gulled  you.  Kess 
my  heart,  would  a  man  who  had  a  thousand  poonds  think  of 
enlisting  as  a  private  sentind  )  " 

^*  He  had  no  such  thoughts,"  answered  Hartl^.  "  He  waa 
persuaded  by  the  rogue  whom  he  trusted  that  he  was  to  have  a 
conmiiBsion." 

**  Then  his  fri^d  must  have  been  Tom  Hillary,  or  the  devil ; 
for  no  other  could  possess  so  much  cunning  a&d  impudence.  He 
will  certainly  find  his  way  to  the  gallows  at  kst  Still  this  stocy 
of  the  thousand  pounds  seems  a  touch  even  beyond  Tom  Hillary. 
What  reason  have  you  to  think  that  this  fellow  ever  had  su^  a 
sum  of  money  1 " 

'*^  1  have  the  best  reason  to  know  it  for  certain,"  answered 
Hartley ; ''  he  and  I  served  our  time  together,  wider  the  same 
excellent  master ;  and  when  he  came  of  age,  not  liking  the  pro- 
fession which  he  had  studied,  and  obtaining  possession  of  his 
little  fortune,  he  was  deceived  by  the  promises  of  this  same  Hil- 
lary." 

**  Who  has  had  him  locked  up  in  our  well-ordered  hospital 
yonder  1 "  said  the  General. 

"  Even  so,  please  your  Excellency,"  replied  Hartley ;  "not>  I 
think,  to  cure  him  of  any  complaint,  but  to  give  him  Uie  oppor- 
tunity of  catching  one,  whidi  would  sil^ce  all  mquiriea." 

"  The  matter  shall  be  closely  looked  into.  But  how  odserably 
careless  the  young  man's  friends  must  have  been  to  let  a  raw 
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Ia4  go  into  the  world  with  sodi  a  companion  and  guide  as  Tom 
Hillaiy,  and  such  a  sum  as  a  thousand  pounds  in  his  pocket  His 
parents  had  better  have  ^loqked  him  on  the  head.  It  certainly 
was  not  done  like  canny  Northumberland,  as  my  servant  Winter 
calls  it." 

"  The  youth  must  indeed  have  had  strangdy  hard-hearted  or 
careless  parents/'  said  Mrs.  Witherington,  in  accents  of  pity. 

**  He  never  ^lew  them,  madam/'  said  Hartley ;  *^  there  was  a 
mystery  on  the  score  of  his  birth.  A  cold,  unwilling,  and  almost 
unknown  hand,  dealt  him  out  his  portion  when  he  came  of  lawfiil 
age,  and  he  was  pushed  into  the  world  like  a  bark  forced  from 
shore,  without  rudder,  compass,  or  pilot." 

Here  (General  Witherington  involuntarily  looked  to  his  lady, 
while,  guided  by  a  similar  impulse,  her  \(xka  were  turned  upon 
him.  They  exchanged  a  momentaiy  glance  of  deep  and  peculiar 
meaning,  and  then  the  eyes  of  both  were  fixed  on  the  ground. 

*^  Were  you  brought  up  in  Sootland ) "  said  the  lady,  address- 
ing herself,  in  a  faltering  voice,  to  Hartley  — ''  And  what  was 
your  master's  name  f " 

'^  I  served  my  i^^yrenticeship  with  Mr.  Gideon  Gray,  of  the 
town  oi  Middlemas,"  said  Hartley. 

**  Middlemas  1  Gray ! "  repeated  the  lady,  and  fainted  away. 

Hartley  ofiered  the  succours  of  his  profession ;  the  husband 
flew  to  support  her  head,  and  the  instant  tdiat  Mrs.  Withering- 
ton began  to  recover,  he  whispered  to  her,  in  a  tone  betwixt 
entreaty  and  wammg,  ''  Zilia,  beware — ^beware ! " 

Some  imperfect  sounds,  which  she  had  b^gan  to  frame,  died 
away  upon  her  tongue. 

"  Let  me  assist  you  to  your  dressing-rocun,  my  love,"  said  her 
obviously  anxious  husbdnd. 

She  arose  with  the  acticm  of  an  automaton,  which  moves  at  a 
touch  of  a  spring,  and  half  hanging  upon  her  husband,  half 
dragging  herself  on  by  her  own  effects,  had  nearly  reached  the 
door  of  the  room,  when  Hartley,  following,  a^ed  if  he  could  be 
of  any  service. 

*'  No,  sir,"  said  the  General,  sternly ;  "  this  is  no  case  for  a 
stranger's  interference;  when  you  are  wanted  I  will  send  for 
you." 

Hartley  stepped  back  on  receiving  a  rebuff  in  a  tone  so  differ- 
ent from  that  which  G^eral  Witherington  had  used  towards 
him  in  their  previous  intercourse^  and  felt  disposed,  for  the  first 
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time,  to  ^ve  credit  to  public  report,  which  assigned  to  that 
gentleman,  with  seyeral  good  qualities,  the  character  of  a  very 
proud  and  haughty  man.  Hitherto,  he  thought,  I  haye  seen  him 
tamed  by  sorrow  and  anxiety ;  now  the  mind  is  regaining  its 
natural  tension.  But  he  must  in  decency  interest  himseLf  for 
this  unhappy  Middlemas. 

The  General  returned  into  the  apartment  a  minute  or  two 
afterwards,  and  addressed  Hartley  in  his  usual  tone  of  polite- 
ness, though  apparently  still  under  great  embarrassment,  which 
he  in  vain  endeavoured  to  conceal 

*'  Mrs.  Witherington  is  better,"  he  said,  *'  and  will  be  glad  to 
see  you  before  dinner.     You  dine  with  us,  I  hope  9" 

Hartley  bowed. 

**  Mrs.  Witherington  is  rather  subject  to  this  sort  of  nervous 
fits,  and  she  has  b^  much  harassed  of  late  by  grief  and  appre- 
hension. When  she  recovers  from  them,  it  is  a  few  minutes 
before  she  can  collect  her  ideas,  and  during  such  intervals — 
to  speak  very  confidentially  to  you,  my  dear  Dr.  Hartley — she 
speaks  sometimes  about  imaginaiy  events  which  have  never  hap* 
pened,  and  sometimes  about  distressing  occurrences  in  an  early 
period  of  life.  I  am  not,  therefore,  willing  that  any  one  but 
myself,  or  her  old  attendant  Mra  Lopez,  should  be  with  her  on 
such  occasions." 

Hartley  admitted  that  a  certain  degree  (^  light-headedness 
was  often  the  consequence  of  nervous  fits. 

The  General  proceeded.  ''  As  to  this  young  man — ^this  fiiend 
of  yours — ^this  Richard  Middleman— did  you  not  call  him  so  1" 

"  Not  that  I  recollect,"  answered  Hartley ;  "  but  your  Excel- 
lency has  hit  upon  his  name." 

"That  is  odd  enough — Certainly  you  said  something  about 
Middlemas  1"  replied  General  Witherington. 

"  I  mentioned  the  name  of  the  town,"  said  Hartley. 

''  Ay,  and  I  caught  it  up  as  the  name  of  the  recruit — I  was 
indeed  occupied  at  the  moment  by  my  anxiety  about  my  wife. 
But  this  Middlemas,  since  such  is  his  name,  is  a  wild  young 
fellow,  I  suppose  1" 

"  I  should  do  him  wrong  to  say  so,  your  Excellency.  He  may 
have  had  his  follies  like  other  young  men ;  but  his  conduct  has, 
so  far  as  I  know,  been  respectable ;  but,  considering  we  lived  in 
the  same  house,  we  were  not  very  intimate." 

"  That  is  bad — I  should  have  liked  him — ^that  is — ^it  would 
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iiaye  been  happy  for  him  to  have  had  a  friend  like  you.  Bat  1 
suppose  you  studied  too  hard  for  him.  He  would  be  a  soldier, 
ha  ?— ris  he  good-looking  V* 

"Bemarkikbly  so/  replied  Hartley;  ''and  has  a  very  pre- 
possessing manner.'' 

''  Is  his  complexion  dark  or  Mr  t"  asked  the  General. 

''  Batiier  uncommonly  dark,"  said  Hartley, — "  darker,  if  I 
may  use  the  freedom,  than  your  Excellency's." 

"  Nay,  then,  he  must  be  a  black  ouzel  indeed ! — Does  he 
understand  languages  )" 

''  Latin  and  Fr^ich  tolerably  weU.'' 

''  Of  course  he  cannot  fence  or  dance  V* 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  no  great  judge ;  but  Richard  is  reck- 
oned to  do  both  with  uncommon  skill" 

"  Indeed ! — Sum  this  up,  and  it  sounds  weU.  Handsome, 
accomplished  in  exercises,  moderately  learned,  perfectly  well- 
bred,  not  unreasonably  wild.  All  this  comes  too  high  for  the 
situation  of  a  jHivate  sentinel  He  must  haye  a  commission, 
Doctor— entirely  for  your  sake." 

"  Your  Excellency  is  generous." 

<<  It  shall  be  so ;  and  I  will  find  means  to  make  Tom  Hillaiy 
disgorge  his  plunder,  unless  he  prefers  being  hanged,  a  fate  he 
has  long  deserved.  You  cannot  go  back  to  the  Hospital  to-day. 
You  dine  with  us,  and  you  know  Mrs.  Witherington's  fears  of 
infection;  but  to-morrow  find  out  your  friend.  Winter  shall 
see  him  equipped  with  ey^ything  needfrd.  Tom  Hillary  shall 
repay  advances,  you  know ;  and  he  must  be  off  with  the  first 
detachment  of  l^e  recruits,  in  the  Middlesex  Indiaman,  which 
sails  from  the  Downs  on  Monday  fortnight ;  that  is,  if  you  think 
him  fit  for  the  voyage.  I  dare  say  the  poor  fellow  is  sick  of  the 
Isle  of  Wight." 

''Your  Excellency  will  permit  the  young  man  to  pay  his 
respects  to  you  before  his  departure  t" 

''  To  what  purpose,  sir )"  said  the  C^eral,  hastily  and  per- 
emptorily ;  but  instantly  added,  "  You  are  right — I  should  like 
to  see  him.  Winter  shall  let  him  know  the  time,  and  take  horses 
to  fetch  him  hither.  But  he  must  have  been  out  of  the  Hospital 
for  a  day  or  two ;  so  the  sooner  you  can  set  him  at  liberty  the 
better.  In  the  meantime,  take  him  to  your  own  lodgings. 
Doctor ;  and  do  not  let  him  form  any  intimacies  with  the  officeri| 
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or  any  others,  in  this  place,  where  he  may  light  on  another 
Hillary." 

Had  Hartley  been  as  well  acquainted  as  the  reader  with  the 
circumstances  of  young  Middlemas's  birth,  he  might  have  drawn 
decisive  conclusions  from  the  behaviour  of  General  Witheringt(»i, 
while  his  comrade  was  the  topic  of  conversation.  But  as  Mr.  Gray 
and  Middlemas  himself  were  both  silent  on  the  subject,  he  knew 
little  of  it  but  from  general  report,  which  his  curiosity  had  never 
induced  him  to  scrutinise  minutely.  Nevertheless,  what  he  did 
apprehend  interested  him  so  much,  that  he  resolved  upon  trying 
a  little  experiment,  in  which  he  thought  there  could  be  no  great 
harm.  He  placed  on  his  finger  the  remarkable  ring  entrusted  to 
his  care  by  Eichard  Middlemas,  and  endeavoured  to  make  it  con- 
spicuous in  approaching  Mrs.  Witherington ;  taking  care,  however, 
that  this  occurred  during  her  husband's  absence.  Her  eyes  had 
no  sooner  caught  a  sight  of  the  gem,  than  they  became  riveted  to 
it,  and  she  b^ged  a  nearer  sight  of  it,  as  strongly  resembling  one 
which  she  had  given  to  a  friend.  Taking  the  ring  from  his 
finger,  and  placing  it  in  her  emaciated  hand.  Hartley  informed 
her  it  was  the  property  of  the  friend  in  whom  he  had  just  been 
endeavouring  to  interest  the  General  Mrs.  Witherington  re- 
tired in  great  emotion,  but  next  day  summoned  Hartl^  to  a 
private  interview,  the  particulars  of  which,  so  far  as  are  neoos- 
sary  to  be  known,  shall  be  afterwards  related. 

On  the  succeeding  day  after  these  important  diBOOveriea, 
Middlemas,  to  his  great  delight,  was  rescued  from  his  seclusion 
in  the  Hospital,  and  transferred  to  his  comrade's  lodgings  in 
the  town  of  Ryde,  of  which  Hartley  himself  was  a  rare  inmate ; 
the  anxiety  of  Mrs.  Witherington  detaining  him  at  the 
General's  house,  long  after  his  medical  attendance  might  have 
been  dispensed  with. 

Within  two  or  three  days  a  commission  arrived  for  Richard 
Middlemas,  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  service  of  the  East  India 
Company.  Winter,  by  his  master's  orders,  put  the  wardrobe 
of  the  young  officer  on  a  suitable  footing;  while  Middlemas, 
enchanted  at  finding  himself  at  once  emancipated  from  his  late 
dreadful  difficulties,  and  placed  under  the  protection  of  a  man 
of  such  importance  as  the  General,  obeyed  implicitly  the  hints 
transmitted  to  him  by  Hartley,  and  enforced  by  Winter;  and 
abstained  from  going  into  public,  or  forming  acquaintances  with 
tmy  one.     Even  Hartley  himself  he  saw  seldom ;  and,  deep  as 
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were  his  obligations,  he  did  not  perhaps  greatly  regret  the  ab- 
sence of  one  whose  presence  always  affected  him  with  a  sense  <tf 
humiliation  and  abasement 


CHAPTER  EIGHTa 

The  evening  before  he.  was  to  sail  for  the  Downs,  where  the 
Middlesex  lay  ready  to  weigh  anchor,  the  new  lieutenant  was 
summoned  by  Winter  to  attend  him  to  the  General's  residence, 
for  the  purpose  of  being  introduced  to  his  patron,  to  thank  him 
at  once,  and  to  bid  him  farewell.  On  the  road,  the  old  man 
took  the  liberty  of  schooling  his  companion  concerning  the 
respect  which  he  ought  to  pay  to  his  master,  "  who  was,  though 
a  kind  and  generous  man  as  ever  came  from  Northumberland, 
extremely  rigid  in  punctiliously  exacting  the  d^ee  of  honour 
which  was  his  due." 

While  they  were  advancing  towards  the  house,  the  General 
and  his  wife  expected  their  arrival  with  breathless  anxiety. 
They  were  seated  in  a  superb  drawing-room,  the  (General  behind 
a  la^  chandelier,  which,  shaded  o{^)osite  to  his  face,  threw  all 
the  light  to  the  other  side  of  the  table,  so  that  he  could  observe 
any  person  placed  there,  without  becoming  the  subject  of  obser- 
vation in  turn.  On  a  heap  of  curious,  wrapped  in  a  glittering 
drapery  of  gold  and  silver  muslins,  mingled  with  shawls,  a  luxury 
which  was  then  a  novelty  in  Europe,  sate,  or  rather  reclined, 
his  lady,  who,  past  the  full  meridian  of  beauty,  retained  charms 
enough  to  distinguish  her  as  one  who  had  been  formerly  a  very 
fine  woman,  though  her  mind  seemed  occupied  by  the  deepest 
emotion. 

''  Zilia,"  said  her  husband,  ''  you  are  unable  for  what  you 
have  undertaken — ^take  my  advice — ^retire — you  shall  know  all 
and  everything  that  passes — ^but  retire.  To  what  purpose  should 
you  ding  to  the  idle  wish  of  beholding  for  a  moment  a  being 
whom  you  can  never  again  look  upon  V* 

"  Alas  1"  answered  the  lady,  "  and  la  not  your  declaration  that 
I  shall  never  see  him  more,  a  sufficient  reason  that  I  should 
wish  to  see  him  now — should  wish  to  imprint  on  my  memory 
tlie  features  and  the  form  which  I  am  never  again  to  behold 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


100  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

while  we  are  in  the  body)  Do  not,  my  Richard,  be  mine  eniel 
than  was  my  poor  father,  eyen  when  hk  wrath  was  in  its  bitter- 
ness. He  let  me  look  upon  my  infant,  and  its  chonb  iace  dwelt 
with  me,  and  was  my  comfort,  among  the  years  of  unutteraUe 
sorrow  in  which  my  youth  wore  away." 

"  It  is  enough,  Zilia — you  have  desired  this  boon — I  have 
granted  it — and,  at  whatever  risk,  my  promise  shall  be  kept. 
But  think  how  much  depends  on  tiiis  fatal  secret — your  rank 
and  estimation  in  society — my  honour  interested  that  that  esti- 
mation should  remain  uniigured.  Zilia,  the  moment  that  the 
promulgation  of  such  a  secret  gives  prudes  and  scandal-mangers 
a  right  to  treat  you  with  scorn,  will  be  draught  with  imutterable 
miseiy,  perhaps  with  bloodshed  and  death,  ^ould  a  man  dare  to 
take  up  the  rumour." 

"  You  shall  be  obeyed,  my  husband,"  answered  ZUhk,  '<  in  all 
that  the  frailness  of  nature  will  permit.  But  oh,  God  of  my 
fathers,  of  what  clay  hast  thou  fisu^oned  us  poor  mortals,  wbo 
dread  so  much  the  shame  which  follows  sin,  yet  repent  so  little 
for  the  sin  itself  1"  In  a  minute  afterwards  steps  were  heard — 
the  door  <^ned— ^Winter  announced  Lieutenant  Middlemas,  and 
the  unconscious  son  stood  before  his  parents. 

Witherington  started  involuntarily  up,  but  immediatdy  con- 
strained himself  to  assume  the  easy  d^rtment  with  which  a 
superior  receives  a  dependant,  and  whidi,  in  his  own  case,  was 
usually  mingled  with  a  certain  degree  of  hauteur.  The  mother 
had  less  oommand  of  herself.  She,  too,  sprang  up,  as  if  with 
the  intention  of  throwing  herself  on  the  neck  of  her  son,  for 
whom  she  had  travailed  and  sorrowed.  But  the  warning  glance 
of  her  husband  arrested  her  as  if  by  magic,  and  she  remained 
standing,  with  her  beautiful  head  and  neck  somewhat  advanced, 
her  hands  clasped  together,  and  extended  forward  in  the  atti- 
tude of  motion,  but  motionless,  nevertheless,  as  a  marble  statue^ 
to  which  the  sculptor  has  given  all  the  appearance  of  life,  but 
cannot  impart  its  powers.  So  strange  a  gesture  and  posture 
might  have  excited  the  young  officer's  sorprise ;  but  the  lady 
stood  in  tiie  shade,  and  he  was  so  intent  in  looking  upon  hk 
patron,  that  he  was  scarce  even  conscious  of  Mrs.  Withenngton's 
presence. 

"  I  am  hi^py  in  this  opportunity,"  said  Middlemas,  observing 
that  the  General  did  not  speak, ''  to  return  my  thanks  to  General 
Witherington,  to  whom  they  never  can  be  snfficienUy  paid." 
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The  sound  of  his  Yoice,  though  uttering  words  so  indifferent, 
seemed  to  dissolve  the  charm  which  kept  his  mother  motionless. 
She  sighed  deeply,  relaxed  the  rigidity  of  her  posture,  and  sunk 
back  on  the  cushions  from  which  she  had  stilted  up.  Middle* 
mas  turned  a  look  towards  her  at  the  soundsof  the  sigh,  and  the 
rustling  of  her  drapery.     The  General  hastened  to  speak. 

"  My  wife,  Mr.  Middlemas,  has  been  unwell  of  late — your 
friend,  Mr.  Hartley,  might  mention  it  to  you — an  afieotion  of 
the  nerves." 

Mr.  Middlemas  was,  of  course,  sorry  and  concerned. 

''  We  have  had  distress  in  our  family,  Mr.  Middlemas,  from 
the  ultimate  and  heart-breaking  consequences  of  which  we  have 
escaped  by  the  skill  of  your  friend,  Mr.  Hartley.  We  will  be 
happy  if  it  is  in  our  power  to  repay  a  part  of  our  obligati<ms  in 
services  to  his  friend  and  prot^,  Mr.  Middlemas." 

"  I  am  only  acknowledged  as  hit  prot^^,  then,"  ihougkt  Rich- 
ard ;  but  he  $aid,  ''  Every  one  must  envy  his  friend  in  having 
had  the  distinguished  good  fortune  to  be  of  use  to  Gleneral  With* 
erington  and  his  &mily." 

"  You  have  received  your  commission,  I  presume.  Have  you 
any  particular  wish  or  desire  respectrng  your  destination  ? " 

'^  No,  may  it  please  your  Excellency,"  answ^ed  Middlemas. 
"I  suppose  Hartley  would  tell  your  Excellency  my  unhappy 
state— that  I  am  an  orphan,  deserted  by  the  parents  who  cast 
me  on  the  wide  world,  an  outcast  about  whom  nobody  knows 
or  cares,  except  to  desire  that  I  should  wander  far  enough,  and 
live  obscurely  enough,  not  to  disgrace  them  by  their  connection 
with  me." 

Zilia  wrung  her  hands  as  he  spoke,  and  drew  her  muslin  veil 
closely  around  her  head,  as  if  to  exdude  the  sounds  which  ex- 
cited her  mental  agony. 

''  Mr.  Hartley  was  not  particularly  communicative  about  your 
affairs,"  said  the  Qeneral ;  "  nor  do  I  wish  to  give  you  the  pain 
of  entering  into  them.  What  I  desire  to  know  is^  if  you  are 
pleased  with  your  destination  to  Madras  1 " 

"  Perfectly,  please  your  Excellency — anywhere,  so  that  there 
is  no  chance  of  meeting  the  villain  Hillary." 

"  Oh  !  Hillary's  services  are  too  necessary  in  the  purlieus  of 
Saint  Giles's,  the  Lowlights  of  Newcastle,  and  such  like  places, 
where  human  carrion  can  be  picked  up^  to  be  permitted  to  go  to 
India.     However,  to  show  you  the  knave  has  some  grace,  there 
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are  the  notes  of  which  you  were  robbed.  You  will  find  them 
the  very  same  paper  which  you  lo6t,  except  a  small  sum  whidi 
the  rogue  had  spent,  but  which  a  friend  has  made  up,  in  com- 
passion for  your  sufierings."  Richard  Middlemas  sunk  on  one 
knee,  and  kissed  the  hand  which  restored  him  to  independence^ 

**  Pshaw !  **  said  the  General,  **  you  are  a  silly  young  man ; " 
but  he  withdrew  not  his  hand  from  his  caresses.  This  was  one 
of  the  occasions  on  which  Dick  Middlemas  could  be  oratorical 

^'  0,  my  more  than  father,"  he  said,  "  how  much  greater  a 
debt  do  I  owe  to  you  than  to  the  unnatural  parents  who  brought 
me  into  this  world  by  their  sin,  and  deserted  me  through  their 
cruelty ! " 

Zilia,  as  she  heard  these  cutting  words,  flung  back  her  veil, 
raising  it  on  both  hands  till  it  floiU;ed  behind  her  like  a  mist, 
and  then,  giving  a  fisdnt  groan,  sunk  down  in  a  swoon.  Pushing 
Middlemas  from  him  with  a  hasty  morement.  General  Wither- 
ington  flew  to  his  lad/s  assistance,  and  carried  her  in  his  aims, 
as  if  she  had  been  a  child,  into  the  anteroom,  where  an  old 
servant  waited  with  the  means  of  restoring  suspended  animation, 
which  the  unhappy  husband  too  truly  anticipated  might  be 
usefuL  These  were  hastily  employed,  and  succeeded  in  calling 
the  sufferer  to  life,  but  in  a  state  of  mental  emotion  that  was 
dreadful 

Her  mind  was  obviously  impressed  by  the  last  words  which 
her  son  had  uttered. — "Did  you  hear  him,  Richard ?"  she  ex- 
claimed, in  accents  terribly  loud,  considering  the  exhausted 
state  of  her  strength — "Did  you  hear  the  words)  It  was 
Heaven  speaking  our  condemnation  by  the  voice  of  our  own 
child.  But  do  not  fear,  my  Richard,  do  not  weepl  I  will 
answer  the  thunder  of  Heaven  with  its  own  musia'' 

She  flew  to  a  harpsichord  which  stood  in  the  room,  and,  while 
the  servant  and  master  gazed  on  each  other  ^  as  if  doubting 
whether  her  senses  were  about  to  leave  her  entirely,  she 
wandered  over  the  keys,  producing  a  wilderness  of  harmony, 
composed  of  passages  recalled  by  memoiy,  or  combined  by  her 
own  musical  talent,  until  at  length  her  voice  and  instrument 
united  in  one  of  those  magnificent  hymns  in  which  her  youth 
had  praised  her  Maker,  with  voice  and  harp,  like  the  Royal 
Hebrew  who  composed  it.  The  tear  ebbed  insensibly  from  the 
eyes  which  she  turned  upwards — ^her  vocal  tones,  combining  with 
ti^ose  of  the  instrument,  rose  to  a  pitch  of  brilliancy  seldom 
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attained  by  the  meet  distinguished,  perfonners,  and  then  sunk 
into  a  dying  cadence,  which  fell,  never  again  to  rise, — for  the 
aongstress  had  died  with  her  strain. 

The  horror  of  the  distracted  husband  may  be  conceived,  when 
all  efforts  to  restore  life  proved  totally  ineffectual  Servants  were 
despatched  for  medical  men — Hartley,  and  every  other  who 
could  be  found.  The  Gtoeral  precipitated  himself  into  the 
apartment  they  had  so  lately  left,  and  in  his  haste  ran  against 
Middlemas,  who,  at  the  sound  of  the  music  from  the  adjoining 
apartment,  had  naturally  approached  nearer  to  the  door,  and, 
surprised  and  startled  by  the  sort  of  clamour,  hasty  steps  and 
confused  voices,  which  ensued,  had  remained  standing  there, 
endeavouring  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  so  much  disorder. 

The  sight  of  the  unfortunate  young  man  awakened  the 
General's  stormy  passions  to  frenzy.  He  seemed  to  recognise 
his  son  only  as  the  cause  of  his  wife's  death.  He  seized  him  by 
the  collar,  and  shook  him  violently,  as  he  dragged  him  into  the 
chamber  of  mortality. 

"  Come  hither,"  he  said,  "  thou  for  whom  a  life  of  lowest  ob- 
scurity was  too  good  a  fkte — come  hither,  and  look  on  the 
parents  whom  Ihou  hast  so  much  envied — ^whom  thou  hast  so 
often  cursed.  Look  at  that  pale  emaciated  form,  a  figure  of 
wax,  rather  than  flesh  and  blood — that  is  thy  mother — that  is 
the  unhappy  Zilia  Mon9ada,  to  whom  thy  birth  was  the  source 
of  shame  and  misery,  and  to  whom  thy  ill-omened  presence  has 
now  brought  death  itself.  And  behold  me  " — he  pushed  the  lad 
from  him,  and  stood  up  erect,  looking  well-nigh  in  gesture  and 
figure  the  apostate  spirit  he  described — '^  Behold  me  " — ^he  said, 
"  see  yon  not  my  hair  streaming  with  sulphur,  my  brow  scathed 
with  lightning  ?  I  am  the  Arch-Fiend — I  am  the  father  whom 
you  seek — I  am  the  accursed  Richard  Tresham,  the  seducer  of 
Zilia,  and  the  father  of  her  murderer ! " 

Hartley  entered  while  this  horrid  scene  was  passing.  All 
attention  to  the  deceased,  he  instantly  saw,  would  be  thrown 
away ;  and  understanding,  partly  from  Wmter,  partly  from  the 
tenor  of  the  (General's  frantic  discourse,  the  nature  of  the 
disclosure  which  had  occurred,  he  hastened  to  put  an  end,  if 
possible,  to  the  frightful  and  scandalous  scene  which  had  taken 
place.  Aware  how  delicately  the  Qeneral  felt  on  the  subject  of 
reputation,  he  assailed  him  with  remonstrances  on  such  conduct, 
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in  presence  of  so  many  witnesses.  But  the  mind  had  ceased  to 
answer  to  that  once  powerM  key-note. 

^*  I  care  not  if  the  whole  world  hear  my  sin  and  my  ponish- 
ment,"  said  Witherington.  '^  It  shall  not  be  again  sJd  of.  me, 
that  I  fear  shame  more  than  I  repent  sin.  I  feared  shame  only 
for  Zilia,  and  Zilia  is  dead  T' 

"  But  her  memory,  General — spare  the  memory  of  ytmr  wife, 
in  which  the  character  of  your  cMldren  is  inrolyed." 

'^I  have  no  children  1"  said  the  desperate  and  violent  man. 
*'  My  Reuben  is  gone  to  Heaven  to  prepare  a  lodging  for  ^e 
angd  who  has  now  escaped  from  earth  in  a  flood  of  harmony, 
which  can  only  be  equalled  where  she  is  gone.  The  other  two 
cherubs  will  not  survive  their  mother.  I  shall  be,  nay,  I  already 
feel  myself,  a  childless  man." 

**  Yet  I  am  your  son,"  replied  Middlemas,  in  a  tone  sorrowM, 
but  at  the  same  time  tinged  with  sullen  resentment — "  Your  son 
by  your  wedded  wife.  Pale  as  she  lies  there,  I  call  upon  you 
both  to  acknowledge  my  rights,  and  all  who  are  present  to  bear 
witness  to  them." 

"  Wretch  I"  exclaimed  the  maniac  fsither,  "  canst  thou  think 
of  thine  own  sordid  rights  in  the  midst  of  death  and  frenzy  ?  My 
son ! — ^thou  art  the  fiend  who  hast  occasioned  my  wretchedness 
in  this  world,  and  who  will  share  my  eternal  misery  in  the  next 
Hence  from  my  sight,  and  my  curse  go  with  thee  1" 

His  eyes  fixed  on  the  groimd,  his  arms  folded  on  his  breast, 
the  haughty  and  dogged  spirit  of  Middlemas  yet  seemed  to  medi- 
tate reply.  But  Hartley,  Winter,  and  other  bystanders,  inter- 
fered, and  forced  him  from  the  apartment  As  they  endeavoured 
to  remonstrate  with  him,  he  twisted  himself  out  of  their  grasp, 
ran  to  the  stables,  and  seizing  the  first  saddled  horse  that  he 
found,  out  of  many  that  had  been  in  haste  got  ready  to  seek  for 
assistance,  he  threw  himself  on  its  back,  and  rode  furiously  off. 
Hartley  was  about  to  mount  and  follow  him ;  but  Winter  and 
the  other  domestics  threw  themselves  around  him,  and  imfdored 
him  not  to  desert  their  unfortunate  master,  at  a  time  when  the 
influence  which  he  had  acquired  over  him  might  be  the  only  re- 
straint on  the  violence  of  his  passions. 

" He  had  a  coup  d$  soleil  in  India,"  whispered  Winter,  "and 
is  capable  of  anything  in  his  fits.  These  cowards  cannot  control 
him,  and  I  am  old  and  feeble." 

Satisfied  that  General  Witherington  was  a  greater  otgect  of 
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eompassion  than  Middlemas,  whom  besides  he  had  ik>  hope,  of 
overtaking,  and  who  he  belieyed  was  safe  in  his  own  keeping, 
howerer  violent  might  be  his  present  emotions,  Hartley  returned 
where  the  greater  emeigency  demanded  his  immediate  care. 

He  fouid  the  mifbrtmiate  General  contending  with  the  do- 
mestics, who  endeayonred  to  prevent  his  making  his  way  to  the 
apartment  where  his  children  slept,  and  exclaiming  forioitsly — 
"  Rcjjoice,  my  treasures — ^rejoice  I — He  has  fled,  who  would  pro- 
claim your  other's  crime,  and  your  mother's  dishonour . — He 
has  fled,  never  to  return,  whose  life  has  been  the  death  of  one 
parent,  and  the  ruin  of  another ! — Courage,  my  children,  your 
father  is  with  you — he  will  make  his  way  to  you  through  a  hun- 
dred obstacles !" 

The  domestics,  intimidated  and  undecided,  were  giving  way  to 
him,  when  Adam  Hartley  approached,  and  placing  himself  before 
the  unhappy  man,  fixed  his  eye  firmly  on  the  General's,  while  he 
said  in  a  low  but  stem  voice — **  Madman,  would  you  kill  your 
children  1" 

The  General  seemed  staggered  in  his  resolution,  but  still 
attempted  to  rush  past  him.  But  Hartley,  seizing  him  by  the 
collar  of  his  coat  on  each  side,  "You  are  my  prisoner,"  he 
said ;  "  I  command  you  to  follow  me." 

'^Ha  !  prisoner,  and  for  high  treason?  Dog,  thou  hast  met 
thy  death  I" 

The  distracted  man  drew  a  poniard  from  his  bosom,  and  Hart- 
ley's strength  and  resolution  might  not  perhaps  have  saved  his 
life,  had  not  Winter  mastered  the  General's  right  hand,  and  con- 
trived to  disarm  him. 

"  I  am  your  prisoner,  then,"  he  said ;  "  use  me  civilly — and 
let  me  see  my  wife  and  children." 

"  You  sh^  see  them  to-morrow,"  said  Hartley ;  "  follow  us 
instantly,  and  without  the  least  resistance." 

General  Witherington  followed  like  a  child,  with  the  air  of 
one  who  ia  suffering  for  a  cause  in  which  he  glebes. 

"  I  am  not  ashamed  of  my  principles,"  he  said — "  I  am  willmg 
to  die  for  my  king." 

Without  exciting  his  frenzy,  by  contradicting  the  fantastic 
idea  which  occupied  lus  imagination,  Hartley  continued  to  main- 
tain over  his  patient  the  ascendency  he  had  acquired.  He  caused 
him  to  be  led  to  his  apartment,  and  beheld  him  suffer  himself  to 
be  put  to  bed.    Administering  l^en  a  strong  composing  draughty 
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and  caosing  a  servant  to  sleep  in  the  room,  he  watched  the  uH' 
fortunate  man  till  dawn  of  morning. 

(General  Witherington  awoke  in  his  full  senses,  and  apparently 
conscious  of  his  real  situation,  which  he  testified  by  low  groans, 
sobs,  and  tears.  When  Hartley  drew  near  his  bedside,  he  knew 
him  perfectly,  and  said,  "  Do  not  fear  me — ^the  fit  is  over — ^leaye 
me  now,  and  see  after  yonder  unfortunate.  Let  him  leave  Bii- 
tain  as  soon  as  possible,  and  go  where  his  fate  calls  him,  and 
where  we  can  never  meet  more.  Winter  knows  my  ways,  and 
will  take  care  of  me." 

Winter  gave  the  same  advice.  "  I  can  answer,"  he  said,  "  for 
my  master's  security  at  present ;  but,  in  Heaven's  name,  prevent 
bis  ever  mAAtlng  again  with  that  obdurate  young  man." 


CHAPTER  NINTH. 

Well,  then,  the  world's  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open. 

Mtftry  Wives  qf  Windsor, 

When  Adam  Hartley  arrived  at  his  lodgings  in  the  sweet  little 
town  of  Ryde,  his  first  inquiries  were  after  his  comrade.  He 
had  arrived  last  night  late,  man  and  horse  all  in  a  fi>am.  He 
made  no  reply  to  any  questions  about  supper  or  the  like,  but, 
snatching  a  candle,  ran  up  stairs  into  his  apartment,  and  shut 
and  double  locked  the  door.  The  servants  only  supposed  that, 
being  something  intoxicated,  he  had  ridden  hard,  and  was 
unwilling  to  expose  himself. 

Hartley  went  to  the  door  of  his  chamber,  not  without  some 
apprehensions ;  and  after  knocking  and  calling  more  than  once, 
received  at  length  the  welcome  return,  "  Who  is  there  1 " 

On  Hartley  announcing  himself,  the  door  opened,  and  Middle- 
mas  appeared,  well  dressed,  and  with  his  hair  arranged  and 
powdered ;  although,  firom  the  appearance  of  the  bed,  it  had  not 
been  slept  in  on  the  preceding  night,  and  Richard's  countenance, 
haggard  and  ghastly,  seemed  to  bear  witness  to  the  same  fact. 
It  was,  however,  with  an  affectation  of  indifference  that  he 
spoke. 

"  I  congratulate  you  on  your  improvement  in  worldly  know- 
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ledge,  Adam.  It  is  just  the  time  to  desert  the  poor  heir,  and 
to  stick  by  him  that  is  in  immediate  possession  of  the  wealth." 

*'I  stayed  last  night  in  General  Witherington's/'  answered 
Hartley,  "  because  he  is  extremely  ill." 

"  Tdl  him  to  repent  of  his  sins,  then,"  said  Richard.  **  Old 
Gray  used  to  say,  a  doctor  had  as  good  a  title  to  give  ghostly 
advice  as  a  parson.  Do  you  remember  Doctor  Dulberry,  the 
minister,  calling  him  an  interloper  1    Ha !  ha  !  ha ! " 

*'  I  am  surprised  at  this  style  of  language  from  one  in  your 
circumstances." 

"  Why,  ay,"  said  Middlemas,  with  a  bitter  smile — "  it  would 
be  difficnilt  to  most  men  to  keep  up  their  spirits,  after  gaining 
and  losing  father,  mother,  and  a  good  inheritance,  all  in  the 
same  day.     But  I  had  always  a  turn  for  philosophy." 

"  I  really  do  not  understand  you,  Mr.  Middlemas." 

"  Why,  I  found  my  parents  yesterday,  did  I  not  1 "  answered 
the  young  man.  ''My  mother,  as  you  know,  had  waited  but 
that  moment  to  die,  and  my  father  to  become  distracted ;  and  I 
conclude  both  were  contrived  purposely  to  cheat  me  of  my 
inheritance,  as  he  has  taken  up  such  a  prejudice  against  me." 

"Inheritance?"  repeated  Hartley,  bewildered  by  Richard's 
calmness,  and  half  suspecting  that  the  insanity  of  the  father  was 
hereditaiy  in  the  family.  "  In  Heaven's  name,  recollect  yourself, 
and  get  rid  of  those  hallucinations.  What  inheritance  are  you 
dreaming  of?" 

"  That  of  my  mother,  to  be  sure,  who  must  have  inherited  old 
Mongada's  w^th — and  to  whom  should  it  descend  save  to 
her  children? — I  am  the  eldest  of  them — that  fact  cannot  be 
denied." 

"  But  consider,  Richard — ^recollect  yourself." 

"  I  do,"  said  Richard ;  «  and  what  then  1 " 

"  Then  you  cannot  but  remember,"  said  Hartley,  "  that  unless 
there  was  a  will  in  your  favour,  your  birth  prevents  you  from 
inheriting." 

"You  are  mistaken,  sir,  I  am  legitimate. — Yonder  sickly 
brats,  whom  you  rescued  from  the  grave,  are  not  more  legitimate 
thaif  I  am. — ^Yes  !  our  parents  could  not  allow  the  air  of  Heaven 
to  breathe  on  them — me  they  committed  to  the  winds  and  the 
waves — I  am  nevertheless  their  lawful  child,  as  well  as  their 
puling  ofibpring  of  advanced  age  and  decayed  health.  I  saw 
them,  Adam — ^Winter  showed  the  nursery  to  me  while  they 
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were  gathering  courage  to  receive  me  in  the  drawing-rooDL 
There  they  lay,  the  children  of  predilection,  the  riches  of  the 
East  expended  that  they  might  deep  soft  and  wake  in  magnifi- 
cence. I,  the  eldest  brother — ^the  hdr — I  stood  beside  theii 
bed  in  the  borrowed  dress  which  I  had  so  latdy  exchanged  for 
the  rags  of  an  hospital.  Their  couches  breathed  the  ridiest 
perfumes,  while  I  was  reeking  from  a  pest-house;  and  I — I 
repeat  it — the  heir,  the  produce  of  their  earliest  and  best  love, 
was  thus  treated.  Ko  wonder  that  my  look  was  that  of  a 
basilisk." 

**  You  speak  as  if  you  were  possessed  with  an  evil  sjnrit,"  said 
Hartley ;  '^  or  else  you  labour  under  a  strange  delusion." 

''You  think  those  only  are  l^ally  married  orer  whom  a 
drowsy  parson  has  read  the  ceremony  ttom  a  dog's-eared  pray^- 
book  1  It  may  be  so  in  your  English  law — ^but  Scotland  makes 
Love  himself  the  priest.  A  tow  betwixt  a  fond  couple,  the  blue 
heaven  alone  witnessing,  will  protect  a  confiding  girl  against  the 
peijury  of  a  fickle  swain,  as  much  as  if  a  Dean  had  performed 
the  rites  in  the  loftiest  cathedral  in  England.  Nay,  more ;  if 
the  child  of  love  be  acknowledged  by  the  father  at  the  time 
when  he  is  baptized — if  he  present  the  mother  to  strangers  of 
respectability  as  his  wife,  the  laws  of  Scotknd  will  not  allow  him 
to  retract  ^e  justice  which  has,  in  these  actions,  been  done  to 
the  female  whom  he  has  wronged,  or  the  offspring  of  their  mutual 
love.  This  General  Tresham,  or  Witherington,  treated  my  un- 
happy mother  as  his  wife  before  Gray  and  others,  quartered  her 
as  such  in  the  family  of  a  respectable  man,  gave  her  the  same 
name  by  which  he  himself  chose  to  pass  for  the  time.  He  pre- 
sented me  to  the  priest  as  his  lawful  offspring !  and  the  law  of 
Scotland,  benevolent  to  the  helpless  child,  will  not  allow  him 
now  to  disown  what  he  so  formally  admitted.  I  know  my  rights, 
and  am  determined  to  daim  them." 

''You  do  not  then  intend  to  go  on  board  the  Middlesex) 
Think  a  little — You  will  lose  your  voyage  and  your  oonmii»- 
sion." 

"  I  will  save  my  birthright,"  answered  Middlemas.  "  When 
I  thought  of  going  to  InditC;  I  knew  not  my  parents,  or  how  to 
make  good  the  rights  which  I  had  through  them.  That  riddle  is 
solved.  I  am  entitled  to  at  least  a  third  of  Mon^a's  estate, 
which,  by  Winter's  account,  is  considerable.  But  for  you,  and 
your  mode  of  treating  the  small-pox,  I  should  have  had  the 
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whole.  littie  did  I  think,  when  old  Gray  was  likely  to  have  hia 
wig  pulled  off,  for  patting  oat  fires,  throwing  open  windows,  and 
exploding  whisky  and  water,  that  the  new  system  of  treating  the 
sniall-poz  was  to  cost  me  so  many  thousand  pounds." 

"You  are  determined  then,"  said  Hartley,  "on  this  wild 
course  1" 

"  I  know  my  rights,  and  am  determined  to  make  them  ayail- 
able,"  answered  the  obstinate  youth. 

"  Mr.  Richard  Middlemas,  I  am  sorry  for  you." 

"  Mr.  Adam  Hartley,  I  beg  to  know  why  I  am  hcmoured  by 
your  sorrow." 

"  I  pity  you,"  answered  Hturtley,  "  both  for  the  obstinacy  of 
selfishness,  which  can  think  of  w^th  after  the  scene  you  saw 
last  night,  and  for  the  idle  vision  which  leads  you  to  believe  that 
you  can  obtain  possession  of  it" 

" Selfish  1"  cried  Middlemas;  "why,  I  am  a  datifal  son, 
labouring  to  dear  the  memory  of  a  calumniated  mother — And 
am  I  a  visionary  1 — Why,  it  was  to  this  hope  that  I  awakened, 
when  old  Mon^ada's  letter  to  Gray,  devoting  me  to  perpetual 
obeourity,  first  roused  me  to  a  sense  of  my  situation,  and  diqselled 
the  dreams  of  my  childhood.  Do  you  think  that  I  would  ever 
have  submitted  to  the  drudgery  which  I  shared  with  you,  but 
that,  by  doing  so,  I  kept  in  view  the  only  traces  of  these  un- 
natmral  parents,  by  means  of  which  I  proposed  to  introduce 
myself  to  their  notice,  and,  if  necessary,  enforce  the  rights  of  a 
legitimate  child  ?  The  silence  and  death  of  Mon^ada  hrcke  my 
plans,  and  it  was  then  only  I  reconciled  myself  to  the  thoughts 
of  India." 

"  You  were  very  young  to  have  known  so  much  of  the  Scottish 
law,  at  the  time  when  we  were  first  acquainted,"  said  Hartley. 
"  But  I  can  guess  your  instrud^r." 

"  No  less  authority  than  Tom  Hilli^s,"  r^ed  Middlemas. 
"  His  good  counsel  on  that  head  is  a  reason  why  I  do  not  now 
prosecute  him  to  the  gallows." 

"I  judged  as  mudi,"  replied  Hartley;  "fi)r  I  heard  him, 
before  I  left  Middlemas,  debating  the  point  with  Mr.  Lawford ; 
and  I  recollect  perfectly,  that  he  stated  the  law  to  be  such  as 
you  now  lay  down." 

"  And  what  said  Lawford  in  answer?"  demanded  Middlemas. 

"He  admitted,"  replied  Hartley,  "that  in  circumstanoaf 
v^iere  the  case  was  doubtftd,  such  presumptions  of  legitimacy 
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might  be  admitted.  But  he  said  they  were  liable  to  be  controlled 
by  podtiye  and  precise  testimony,  as,  for  instance,  the  evidence 
of  i^e  mother  declaring  the  illegitimacy  of  the  child." 

*^  But  there  can  exist  none  such  in  my  case,''  said  Middlemas, 
hastily,  and  with  marks  of  alarm. 

**  I  will  not  deceive  you,  Mr.  Middlemas,  though  I  fear  I  can* 
not  help  giving  you  pain.  I  had  yesterday  a  long  conference 
with  your  mother,  Mrs.  Witheringtcm,  in  which  she  acknowledged 
you  as  her  son,  but  a  son  bom  before  marriage.  This  express 
declaration  will,  therefore,  put  an  end  to  the  suppositions  on 
which  you  ground  your  hopes.  If  you  please  you  may  hear  the 
contents  of  her  declaration,  which  I  have  in  her  own  hand- 
writing." 

^*  Confusion !  is  the  cup  to  be  for  ever  dai^ed  from  my  lipsl" 
muttered  Richard;  but  recovering  his  composure,  by  exertion 
of  the  self-oommand  of  which  he  possessed  so  large  a  portion, 
he  desired  Hartley  to  proceed  with  his  communication.  Hart- 
ley accordingly  proceeded  to  inform  him  of  the  particulars  pre- 
ceding hiB  birth,  and  those  which  followed  after  it;  while 
Middlemas,  seated  on  a  sea-chest,  listened  with  inimitable  0(Mn- 
poeure  to  a  tale  which  went  to  root  up  the  flourishing  hopoa  of 
wealth  which  he  had  lately  so  fondly  entertained. 

Zilia  Mon^ada  was  the  only  child  of  a  Portuguese  Jew  of  great 
wealth,  who  had  come  to  London  in  prosecution  of  his  commerce. 
Among  the  few  Christians  who  frequented  his  house,  and  occa- 
sionally his  table,  was  Richard  Tresham,  a  gentleman  of  a  high 
Northumbrian  family,  deeply  engaged  in  the  service  of  Charles 
Edward  during  Ids  short  invasion,  and  though  holding  a  commis- 
sion in  the  Portuguese  service,  still  an  object  of  suspicion  to  the 
British  government,  on  account  of  his  well-known  courage  and 
Jacobitical  principles.  The  high-bred  elegance  of  this  gentleman, 
together  with  his  complete  acquaintance  with  the  Portuguese 
language  and  manners^  had  won  the  intimacy  of  old  Mon^ada, 
and,  aks !  the  heart  of  the  inexperienced  Zilia^  who,  beautiful 
as  an  angel,  had  as  little  knowledge  of  the  world  and  its  wicked- 
ness as  ^e  lamb  that  is  but  a  week  old. 

Tresham  made  his  proposak  to  Mon^ada^  perhaps  in  a  man- 
ner which  too  evidently  showed  that  he  conceived  the  high-born 
Christian  was  degrading  himself  in  asking  an  alliance  with  the 
wealthy  Jew.  Monyada  rejected  his  proposals,  forbade  him  his 
house^  but  could  not  prevent  the  lovers  fix)m  meeting  in  private 
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Tresham  made  a  dishonourable  use  of  the  opportunities  which 
the  poor  Zilia  so  incautioiisly  afforded,  and  the  consequence  was 
her  ruin.  The  lover,  however,  had  every  purpose  of  righting  the 
ii^jury  which  he  had  inflicted,  and,  after  various  plans  of  secret 
marriage,  which  were  rendered  abortive  by  the  difference  of  re- 
ligion, and  other  circumstances,  flight  for  Scotland  was  deter- 
mined on.  The  hurry  of  the  journey,  the  fear  and  anxiety  to 
which  Zilia  was  subject,  brought  on  her  confinement  several 
weeks  before  the  usual  time,  bo  that  they  were  compelled  to 
accept  of  the  assistance  and  accommodation  offered  by  Mr. 
Gray.  They  had  not  been  there  many  hours  ere  Tresham 
heard,  by  the  medium  of  some  sharpHsighted  or  keen-eared 
Mend,  that  there  were  warrants  out  against  him  for  treasonable 
practices.  His  correspondence  with  Charles  Edward  had  become 
known  to  Mon^ada  during  tiie  period  of  their  friendship ;  ho 
betrayed  it  in  vengeance  to  the  British  cabinet,  and  warrants 
were  issued,  in  which,  at  Mon9ada*s  request,  his  daughter's  name 
was  included.  This  might  be  of  use,  he  apprehended,  to  enable 
him  to  separate  his  daughter  from  Tresham,  should  he  find  the 
fugitives  actually  married.  How  far  he  succeeded,  the  reader 
already  knows,  as  well  as  the  precautions  which  he  took  to  pre- 
vent the  living  evidence  of  his  child's  frailty  from  being  known 
to  exist.  His  daughter  he  carried  with  him,  and  subjected  her 
to  severe  restraint,  which  her  own  reflections  rendered  doubly 
bitter.  It  would  have  completed  his  revenge,  had  the  author  of 
Zilia's  misfortunes  been  brought  to  the  scaffold  for  his  political 
offences.  But  Tresham  skulked  among  friends  in  the  Highlands, 
and  escaped  until  the  aSaxr  blew  over. 

He  afterwards  entered  into  the  East  India  Company's  service, 
under  his  mother's  name  of  Witherington,  which  concealed  the 
Jacobite  and  rebel,  until  these  terms  were  forgotten.  His  skill 
in  military  affnrs  soon  raised  him  to  riches  and  eminence. 
When  he  returned  to  Britain,  his  first  inquiries  were  after  the 
family  of  Mon^ada.  His  fame,  his  wealth,  and  the  late  convio* 
tion  that  his  daughter  never  would  marry  any  but  him  who  had 
ier  first  love,  induced  the  old  man  to  give  that  encouragement 
to  General  Witherington,  which  he  had  always  denied  to  the 
poor  and  outlawed  M^jor  Tresham ;  and  the  lovers,  after  hav- 
ing been  fourteen  years  separated,  were  at  length  united  in 
wedlock. 

General  Witherington  eagerly  concurred  in  the  earnest  wish 
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'of  his  father-in-law,  that  every  remembiance  of  fonner  eventi 
Bhoald  be  buried,  by  leaving  the  fruit  of  the  eaiiy  and  anhai^ 
intrigue  suitably  provided  for,  bat  in  a  distant  and  obscure  situa- 
tion. Zilia  thought  fen  otherwise.  Her  heart  hmged,  with  a 
mother's  longing,  towards  the  object  of  her  first  maternal  ten- 
derness, but  she  dared  not  place  herself  in  opposition  at  once  to 
the  will  of  her  fath^  and  the  decision  of  her  husband.  The 
former,  his  religious  prejudices  much  efibced  by  his  bng  resi- 
dence in  England,  had  given  consent  that  she  should  conform  to 
the  established  rdigion  of  her  husband  and  her  countiy, — the 
latter,  haughty  as  we  have  described  him,  made  it  his  pride  to 
introduoe  the  beautiful  convert  among  his  high-born  kindred. 
The  discovery  of  her  former  frailty  would  have  proved  a  blow 
to  her  respectability,  which  he  dreaded  like  death ;  and  it  ooidd 
not  long  remain  a  secret  from  his  wife,  that  in  consequence  of  a 
severe  illness  in  India,  even  his  reason  became  occasionally 
shaken  by  anything  which  violently  agitated  his  feelings.  She 
had,  therefore,  acquiesced  in  patience  and  silence  in  the  course 
of  policy  whidi  Mon^ada  had  devised,  and  whidi  her  husband 
anxiously  and  warmly  approved.  Yet  her  thoughts,  even  when 
their  marriage  was  blessed  with  other  ofBipring,  anxiously  re* 
verted  to  the.  banished  and  outcast  child,  who  had  first  been 
clasped  to  the  maternal  bosom. 

All  these  feelings  '' subdued  and  cherished  long,"  were  set 
afloat  in  full  tide  by  the  unexpected  discovery  of  this  son,  re- 
deemed from  a  lot  of  extreme  misery,  and  placed  before  his 
mother's  imagination  in  circumstances  so  disastrous. 

It  was  in  vam  that  her  husband  had  assured  her  that  he  would 
secure  the  young  man's  prosperity,  by  his  purse  and  his  interest 
She  could  not  be  satisfied,  until  she  had  herself  done  something 
to  alleviate  the  doom  ci  banishment  to  which  her  eldest-bom 
was  thus  condemned.  She  was  the  more  eager  to  do  so,  as  she 
felt  the  extreme  delicacy  of  her  health,  which  was  undermined 
by  so  many  years  of  secret  suffering. 

Mrs.  Witherington  was,  in  conferring  her  maternal  bounty, 
naturally  led  to  employ  the  agency  of  Hartley,  the  companion  of 
her  son,  and  to  whom,  since  the  recovery  of  her  younger  child- 
ren, she  almost  looked  up  as  to  a  tutelar  deity.  She  placed  in 
his  hands  a  sum  of  £2000,  which  she  had  at  her  own  unchal* 
lenged  disposal,  with  a  request,  uttered  in  the  fondest  and  most 
affectionate  texins,  that  it  might  be  applied  to  the  s^vice  of 
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Richard  Middlemas  in  the  way  Hartley  should  think  meet  use- 
ful to  him.  She  assured  him  of  further  support,  as  it  should  be 
needed ;  and  a  note  to  the  following  purport  was  also  intrusted 
him,  to  be  delivered  when  and  where  the  prudence  of  Hartley 
should  judge  it  proper  to  confide  to  him  the  secret  of  his  birth. 

"  Oh,  Benoni !  Oh,  child  of  my  sorrow  I"  said  this  interesting 
document,  ''  why  should  the  eyes  of  thy  unhappy  mother  be 
about  to  obtain  permission  to  look  on  thee,  since  her  arms  were 
denied  the  right  to  fold  thee  to  her  bosom  ?  May  the  God  of 
Jews  and  of  <>entiles  watch  over  thee,  and  guard  thee !  May 
he  remove,  in  his  good  time,  the  dar^ess  which  rolls  between 
me  and  the  beloved  of  my  heart — the  first  fruit  of  my  unhappy, 
nay,  unhallowed  affection.  Do  not— do  not,  my  beloved ! — ^think 
thyself  a  lonely  exile,  while  thy  mother's  prayers  arise  for  thee 
at  sunrise  and  at  sunset,  to  call  down  every  blessing  on  thy  head 
— ^to  invoke  every  power  in  thy  protection  and  defence.  Seek  not 
to  see  me — Oh,  why  must  I  say  so ! — ^But  let  me  humble  myself 
in  the  dust,  since  it  is  my  own  sin,  my  own  folly,  which  I  must 
blame  3 — ^but  seek  not  to  see  or  speak  with  me — it  might  be  the 
death  of  both.  Confide  thy  thoughts  to  the  excellent  Hartley, 
who  hath  been  the  guardian  angel  of  us  all— even  as  the  tribes 
of  Israel  had  each  their  guardian  angel  What  thou  shalt  wish, 
and  he  shall  advise  in  thy  behalf,  shall  be  done,  if  in  the  power 
of  a  mother — ^And  the  love  of  a  mother  1  Is  it  bounded  by  seas, 
or  can  deserts  and  distance  measure  its  limits  1  Oh,  child  of  my 
sorrow  1  Oh,  Benoni  1  let  thy  spirit  be  with  mine,  as  mine  is 
with  thee.  Z.  M." 

All  these  arrangements  being  completed,  the  unfortunate  lady 
next  insisted  with  her  husband  that  she  should  be  permitted  to 
see  her  son  in  that  parting  interview  which  terminated  so  fatally. 
Hartley,  therefore,  now  discharged,  as  her  executor,  the  duty 
intrusted  to  him  as  her  confidential  agent. 

**  Surely,"  he  thought,  as,  having  finished  his  communication, 
he  was  about  to  leave  the  apartment,  "  surely  the  demons  of 
Ambition  and  Avarice  will  unclose  the  talons  which  they  have 
fixed  upon  this  man,  at  a  charm  like  this." 

And  indeed  Richard's  heart  had  been  formed  of  the  nether 
miUstone,  had  he  not  been  duly  affected  by  these  first  and  last 
tokens  of  his  mother's  affection.      He  leant  his  head  upon  a 
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table,  and  his  tears  flowed  plentifully.  Hartley  lisft  him  undis- 
turbed for  more  than  an  hour,  and  on  his  return  found  him  in 
nearly  the  same  attitude  in  which  he  had  left  him. 

**  I  regret  to  disturb  you  at  this  moment,"  he  said,  **  but  I 
have  still  a  part  of  my  duty  to  discharga  I  must  place  in  your 
possession  the  deposit  which  your  mother  made  in  my  hands 
— and  I  must  also  remind  you  that  time  flies  flist,  and  that  you 
have  scarce  an  hour  or  two  to  determine  whether  you  will  pro- 
secute your  Indian  voyage,  under  the  new  view  of  drcumstanoes 
which  I  have  opened  to  you." 

Middlemas  took  the  bills  which  his  mother  had  bequeathed 
him.  As  he  raised  his  head,  Hartley  could  observe  that  his  &oe 
was  stained  with  tears.  Yet  he  counted  over  the  money  with 
mercantile  accuracy ;  and  thou^  he  assumed  the  pen  for  the 
purpose  of  writing  a  discharge  with  an  air  of  inocmsolaUe  d^eo- 
tion,  yet  he  drew  it  up  in  good  set  terms,  like  one  who  had  his 
senses  much  at  his  command. 

'And  now,"  he  said,  in  a  mournful  voice,  "give  me  my 
mother's  narrativa" 

Hartley  almost  started,  and  answered  hastily,  "You  have 
the  poor  lady's  letter,  which  was  addressed  to  yourself — the 
narrative  is  addressed  to  me.  It  is  my  warrant  for  diq^osing 
of  a  large  sum  of  money — ^it  concerns  ike  rights  of  third  parties^ 
and  I  cannot  part  with  it." 

"  Surely,  surely  it  were  better  to  deliver  it  into  my  hands, 
were  it  but  to  weep  over  it,"  answered  Middleman  "  My  for- 
tune. Hartley,  has  been  very  cruel  You  see  that  my  parents 
purposed  to  have  made  me  their  undoubted  heir ;  yet  their  par- 
pose  was  disappointed  by  accident.  And  now  my  mother  comes 
with  well-intended  fnuhiess,  and  while  she  means  to  advance 
my  fortune,  furnishes  evidence  to  destroy  it. — Come,  come, 
Hartley — ^you  must  be  ccmsdous  that  my  mother  wrote  those 
details  entirely  for  my  information.  I  am  the  rightful  own^, 
and  insist  on  having  tiiem." 

"  I  am  sorry  I  must  insist  on  refusing  your  demand,"  an- 
swered Hartley,  putting  the  papers  in  his  pocket.  "  You  ought 
to  consider,  that  if  this  communication  has  destroyed  the  idle 
and  groundless  hopes  which  you  have  indulged  in,  it  has,  at  the 
same  time,  more  than  trebled  your  capitfd ;  and  that  if  theie  are 
some  himdreds  or  thousands  in  the  world  richer  than  yourself^ 
there  are  many  millions  not  half  so  well  provided.     6ct  a  bravo 
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spirit,  then,  against  your  fortune,  and  do  not  doubt  your  success 
in  life."  ' 

His  words  seemed  to  sink  into  the  gloomy  mind  of  Middlo- 
-  maa  He  stood  silent  for  a  mom«ity  and  then  answered  with  a 
reluctant  and  insinuating  yoice, — 

"  My  dear  Hartley,  we  have  long  been  companions — ^you  can 
have  neither  pleasure  nor  interest  in  mining  my  hopes — you  may 
find  some  in  forwarding  them.  Mon^ada's  fortune  will  enable 
me  to  allow  five  thousand  pounds  to  the  friend  who  should  aid 
me  in  my  difficulties." 

"  Good  morning  to  you,  Mr.  Middlemas,"  sud  Hartley,  en- 
deavouring to  withdraw. 

''  One  moment— one  moment,"  said  Middlemas,  holding  hior 
friend  by  the  button  at  the  same  time,  "  I  meant  to  say  ten 
thousand — and — and — ^many  whomsoever  you  like — I  will  not 
be  your  hindrance." 

"  You  ai8  a  villain  1 "  said  Hartley,  breaking  from  him,  '^  and 
I  always  thought  you  so." 

''  And  you,"  answered  Middlemas,  ''  are  a  fool,  and  I  never 
thought  you  better.  Off  he  goes — Let  him — ^the  game  has  been 
played  and  lost — I  must  hedge  my  bets:  India  must  be  my 
back.0ay." 

All  was  in  readiness  for  his  departure.  A  small  vessel  and  a 
favouring  gale  conveyed  him  and  several  other  military  genUe- 
men  to  tiie  Downs,  where  the  Indiaman,  which  was  to  transport 
them  from  Europe,  li^  ready  for  their  reception. 

His  first  feelings  were  sufficiently  disconsolate.  But  ac- 
customed from  his  in&ncy  to  conceal  his  internal  thoughts,  he 
appeared  in  the  course  of  a  week  the  gayest  and  best  bred 
passenger  who  ever  dared  the  long  and  weary  i^ace  betwixt  Old 
England  and  her  Indian  possessions.  At  Madras,  where  the 
sodaUe  feelings  of  the  resident  inhabitants  give  ready  way  to 
enthusiasm  in  behalf  of  any  stranger  of  agreeable  qualities,  he 
experienced  that  wann  hospitaliij  whidi  distinguishes  the 
British  character  in  the  East. 

Middlemas  was  well  received  in  company,  and  in  the  way  of 
becoming  an  indispensable  guest  at  every  entertainment  in  the 
place,  wh^  the  vessel,  on  board  of  which  Hartley,  acted  as  sur- 
geon's mate,  arrived  at  the  same  settlement  The  latter  would 
not,  from  his  sitnation,  have  been  entitled  to  expect  much 
civility  and  attention ;  but  this  disadvantage  was  made  up  by 
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his  poesessing  the  most  powerful  introdnctioiiB  fh)m  General 
Witheringtdii,  and  from  other  persons  of  weight  in  Leadenhall 
Street,  the  G^eral's  Mends,  to  the  principal  inhabitants  in  the 
settlement.  He  found  himself  once  more,  therefore,  moving  in 
the  same  sphere  with  Middlemas,  and  under  the  alternative 
of  living  with  him  on  decent  and  distant  terms,  or  of  breaking 
oflf  with  him  altogether. 

The  first  of  these  courses  might  perhaps  have  been  the  wisest ; 
but  the  other  was  most  congenial  to  the  blunt  and  plain  cha- 
racter of  Hartley,  who  saw  neither  propriety  nor  comfort  in 
maintaining  a  show  of  friendly  interoourse,  to  conceal  hate,  con- 
tempt, and  mutual  dislike. 

The  circle  at  Fort  St.  (}eoi:ge  was  much  more  restricted  at 
that  time  than  it  has  been  since.  The  coldness  of  the  young 
men  did  not  escape  notice ;  it  transpired  that  they  had  been  once 
intimates  and  fellow-students ;  yet  it  was  now  found  that  they 
hesitated  at  accepting  invitations  to  the  same  parties.  Rumour 
assigned  many  different  and  incompatible  reasons  for  this  deadly 
breach,  to  which  Hartley  gave  no  attention  whatever,  while 
Lieutenant  Middlemas  took  care  to  countenance  those  which 
represented  the  cause  of  the  quarrel  most  flEivourably  to  himself. 

''  A  little  bit  of  rivalry  had  taken  place,"  he  said,  when  pressed 
by  gentlemen  for  an  explanation ;  ''  he  had  only  had  the  good 
luck  to  get  farther  in  the  good  graces  of  a  fair  lady  than  his 
friend  Hartley,  who  had  made  a  quarrel  of  it,  as  they  saw.  He 
thought  it  very  silly  to  keep  up  spleen,  at  such  a  distance  of 
time  and  space.  He  was  sorry,  more  for  the  sake  of  the 
strangeness  of  the  appearance  of  the  thing  than  anything  else, 
although  his  friend  had  really  some  very  good  points  about  him." 

Whfle  these  whispers  were  working  their  effect  in  society, 
they  did  not  prevent  Hartlqr  from  receiving  the  most  flattering 
assurances  of  encouragement  and  official  promotion  firom  the 
Madras  government  as  opportunity  should  arise.  Soon  after,  it 
was  intimated  to  him  that  a  medical  appointment  of  a  lucrative 
nature  in  a  remote  settlement  was  conferred  on  him,  which  re- 
moved him  for  some  time  firom  Madras  and  its  neighbourhood. 

Hartlqr  accordingly  sailed  on  his  distant  expedition ;  and  it 
was  observed,  that  after  his  departure,  the  character  of  Middle- 
mas, as  if  some  check  had  been  removed,  b^;an  to  display  itself 
in  disagreeable  colours.  It  was  noticed  thi^  this  young  man, 
whose  manners  were  so  agreeable  and  so  courteous  during  the 
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first  months  after  his  arrival  in  India,  began  now  to  show  symp- 
toms of  a  haughty  and  overbearing  spirit.  He  had  adopted,  for 
reasons  which  the  reader  may  coi^'ecture,  but  which  appeared  to 
be  mere  whim  at  Fort  St.  G^rge,  the  name  of  Tresham,  in 
addition  to  that  by  which  he  had  hitherto  been  distinguished^ 
and  in  this  he  persisted  with  an  obstinacy,  which  belonged  more 
to  the  pride  than  the  craft  of  his  character.  The  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  of  the  raiment,  an  old  cross-tempered  martinet,  did  not 
choose  to  indulge  the  Captain  (such  was  now  the  rank  of 
Middlemas)  in  this  humour. 

"  He  knew  no  officer,"  he  said,  "  by  any  name  save  that  which 
he  bore  in  his  commission,"  and  he  MidcHemas'd  the  Ci^tain  on 
all  occasions. 

One  fatal  evening,  the  Captain  was  so  much  provoked  as  to 
intimate  peremptorily,  ^*  that  he  knew  his  own  name  best" 

"  Why,  Captain  Middlemas,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "  it  is  not 
every  child  that  knows  its  own  father,  so  how  can  every  man  be 
BO  sure  of  his  own  name  1 " 

The  bow  was  drawn  at  a  venture,  but  the  shaft  found  the 
rent  in  the  armour,  and  stung  deeply.  In  spite  of  all  the  inter- 
position which  could  be  attempted,  Middlemas  insisted  on 
challenging  the  Colonel,  who  could  be  persuaded  to  no  apology. 

"  If  Captain  Middlemas,"  he  said,  '*  thought  the  cap  fitted, 
he  was  welcome  to  wear  it." 

The  result  was  a  meeting,  in  which,  after  the  parties  had  ex- 
changed shots,  the  seconds  tendered  their  mediation.  It  was 
rejected  by  Middlemas,  who,  at  the  second  fire,  had  the  mis- 
fortime  to  kill  his  commanding  officer.  In  consequence,  he  was , 
obliged  to  fly  firom  the  British  settlements ;  for,  being  universally 
blamed  for  having  pushed  the  quarrel  to  extremity,  there  was 
little  doubt  that  the  whole  severity  of  military  discipline  would 
be  exercised  upon  the  delinquent  Middlemas,  tiierefore,  vanished 
from  Fort  St  Geoi^ge,  and,  though  the  afiadr  had  made  much 
noise  at  the  time,  was  soon  no  longer  talked  of.  It  was  under- 
stood, in  general,  that  he  had  gone  to  seek  that  fortune  at  the 
court  of  some  native  prince,  which  he  could  no  longer  hope  for 
in  the  British  settlements. 
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CHAPTER  TENTH. 


TflBSi  years  passed  away  after  the  fatal  rencounter  mentioned 
in  the  last  Chapt^,  and  Dr.  Hartley,  returning  from  his 
appointed  mission^  which  was  only  temporary,  received  encou- 
ragement to  settle  in  Madras  in  a  medi(»l  capacity ;  and,  upon 
having  done  so,  soon  had  reason  to  think  he  had  chosen  a  line  in 
which  he  might  rise  to  wealth  and  reputation.  His  practice  was 
not  confined  to  his  countiymen,  but  much  sought  after  among 
the  natives,  who,  whatever  may  be  their  prejudices  against  the 
Europeans  in  other  respects,  universally  esteem  their  superior 
powers  in  the  medical  profession.  This  lucrative  branch  of 
practice  rendered  it  necessary  that  Hartley  should  make  the 
Oriental  languages  his  study,  in  order  to  hdd  conmiunication 
with  his  patients  witiiout  the  intervention  of  an  interpreter.  He 
had  enough  of  opportunities  to  practise  as  a  linguist^  for,  in 
acknowle^^ent,  as  he  used  jocularly  to  say,  of  the  large  fees  of 
the  wealthy  Modemah  and  Hindoos,  he  attended  the  poor  of  all 
nations  gratis,  whenever  he  was  called  upon. 

It  so  chanced,  that  cme  evening  he  was  hastily  summoned  by  a 
message  from  Uie  Secretary  of  the  €k)vemment,  to  attend  a 
patient  of  consequence.  "  Yet  he  is,  after  all,  only  a  Fakir," 
said  the  message.  ''  You  will  find  him  at  the  tomb  of  Gara 
Razi,  the  Mahomedan  saint  and  doctor,  about  one  ooss  from  the 
fort  Inquire  for  him  by  the  name  of  Barak  el  Hadgl  Such 
a  patient  promises  no  fees ;  but  we  know  how  little  you  care 
about  the  pagodas ;  and,  besides,  the  (Government  is  your  pay- 
master <m  this  occasion." 

**  That  is  the  last  matter  to  be  thought  on,"  said  Hartley,  and 
instantly  repaired  in  his  palanquin  to  the  place  pointed  out  to  him. 

The  tomb  of  the  Owliah,  or  Mahomedan  Saint,  Oara  Bad, 
was  a  place  held  in  much  reverence  by  every  good  Mussulman. 
It  was  situated  in  the  centre  of  a  grove  of  mangos  and  tamarind- 
trees,  and  was  buUt  of  red  stone,  having  three  domes,  and  mina- 
rets at  every  comer.  There  was  a  court  in  front,  as  usual,  around 
which  were  cells  constructed  for  the  accommodation  of  the  Fakire 
who  visited  the  tomb  from  motives  of  devotion,  and  made  a  longer 
or  shorter  residence  there  as  they  thought  proper,  subsisting 
upon  the  alms  which  the  Faithful  never  fail  to  bestow  on  them 
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in  exchange  for  the  benefit  of  their  prayers.  These  devotees 
were  engaged  day  and  night  in  reading  verses  of  the  Koran  before 
the  tomb,  which  was  constructed  of  white  tnarble,  inscribed  with 
sentences  from  the  book  of  the  Prophet,  and  with  the  various 
titles  conferred  by  the  Koran  upon  the  Supreme  Being.  Such  a 
sepulchre,  of  which  there  are  many,  is,  with  its  appendages  and 
attendants,  respected  during  wars  and  revolutions,  and  no  less  by 
Feringis  (Franks,  that  is)  and  Hindoos,  than  by  Mahomedans 
themselves.  The  Fakirs,  in  return,  act  as  spies  for  all  parties, 
and  are  often  employed  in  secret  missions  of  importance. 

Complying  with  the  Mahomedan  custom,  our  friend  Hartley 
laid  aside  his  shoes  at  the  gates  of  the  holy  prechicts,  and  avoid- 
ing to  give  offence  by  approaching  near  to  the  tomb,  he  went  up 
to  the  principal  MouUi^,  or  priest,  who  was  distinguishable  by 
the  length  of  his  beard,  and  the  size  of  the  large  wooden  beads, 
with  which  the  Mahomedans,  like  the  Catholics,  keep  register  of 
their  prayers.  Such  a  person,  venerable  by  his  age,  sanctity  of 
character,  and  his  real  or  supposed  contempt  of  worldly  pursuits 
and  ei\)oyments,  is  regarded  as  the  head  of  an  establishment  of 
this  kind. 

The  Monllah  is  pennitted  by  his  situation  to  be  more  commu- 
nicative with  strangers  than  his  younger  brethren,  who  in  the 
present  instance  remained  with  their  eyes  fixed  on  the  Koran, 
muttering  their  recitations  without  noticing  the  European,  or 
attending  to  what  he  said,  as  he  inquired  at  their  superior  for 
Barak  el  Hadgl 

The  Moullah  was  seated  on  the  earth,  firom  which  he  did  not 
arise,  or  show  any  mark  of  reverence ;  nor  did  he  interrupt  the 
tale  of  his  beads,  which  he  continued  to  count  assiduously  while 
Hartley  was  speaking.  When  he  finished,  the  old  man  raised 
his  eyes,  and  looking  at  him  with  an  air  of  distraction,  as  if  he 
was  endeavouring  to  recollect  what  he  had  been  saying,  he  at 
length  pointed  to  one  of  the  cells,  and  resumed  his  devotions  like 
one  who  felt  impatient  of  whatever  withdrew  his  attention  from 
his  sacred  duties,  were  it  but  for  an  instant 

Hartley  entered  the  cell  indicated,  with  the  usual  salutation  ci 
Salam  Alaibim.  His  patient  lay  on  a  little  carpet  in  a  comer 
of  the  small  white-waished  cell  He  was  a  man  of  about 
forty,  dressed  in  the  black  robe  of  his  ord^,  very  much  torn  and 
patched.  He  wore  a  high  conical  cap  of  Tartarian  felt,  and  had 
round  his  neck  the  string  of  black  beads  belonging  to  his  order. 
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His  eyes  and  posture  indicated  sufferingy  which  he  was  enduing 
with  stoical  patience. 

''  Salam  Alaikum/'said  Hartley ; "  you  are  in  pain,  my  father  1  ** 
^—A  title  which  he  gave  rather  to  tiie  profession  than  to  the 
years  of  the  person  he  addressed. 

**  Salam  Alaikum  bevna  sd>astem"  answered  the  Fakir ; ''  Well 
is  it  for  yo^i  that  you  have  suffered  patiently.  The  book  saith, 
such  shall  be  the  greeting  of  the  angels  to  those  who  enter  parar 
dise." 

The  conversation  being  thus  opened,  the  physician  proceeded 
to  inquire  into  the  complaints  of  the  patient,  and  to  prescribe 
what  he  thought  advisable.  Having  done  this,  he  was  about  to 
retire,  when,  to  his  great  surprise,  the  Fakir  tendered  him  a  ring 
if  some  value. 

"  The  wise,"  said  Hartl^,  declining  the  present,  and  at  the 
same  time  paying  a  suitable  compliment  to  the  Fakir's  cap  and 
robe, — "  the  wise  of  every  country  are  brethren.  My  left  hand 
takes  no  guerdon  of  my  right." 

**  A  Feringi  can  then  refuse  gold  1 "  said  the  Fakir.  "  I  thought 
they  took  it  firom  every  hand,  whether  pure  as  that  of  an  Houri, 
or  leprous  like  Oehazi's — even  as  the  hungry  dog  recketh  not 
whether  the  flesh  he  eateth  be  of  the  camel  of  the  prophet  Saleth, 
or  of  the  ass  of  Degial— on  whose  head  be  curses  1 " 

'*  The  book  says/'  replied  Hartley,  "  that  it  is  Allah  who  doses 
and  who  enlarges  the  heart.  Frank  and  Mussulman  are  all  alike 
moulded  by  his  pleasure." 

"My  brother  hath  spoken  wisely,"  answered  the  patient 
"  Welcome  the  disease,  if  it  bring  thee  acquainted  with  a  wise 
physician.  For  what  saith  the  poet — *  It  is  well  to  have  fallen 
to  the  earth,  if  while  grovelling  there  thou  shalt  discover  a  dia- 
mond.' " 

The  physician  made  repeated  visits  to  his  patient,  and  con- 
tinued to  do  so  even  after  the  health  of  £1  Hadgi  was  entirely 
restored.  He  had  no  difficulty  in  discerning  in  him  one  of  those 
secret  agents  frequently  employed  by  Asiatic  Sovereigns.  Hia 
intelligence,  his  learning,  above  all,  his  versatility  and  freedom 
from  prcyudices  of  every  kind,  left  no  doubt  of  Barak's  possess- 
ing the  necessary  qualifications  for  conducting  such  delicate 
negotiations ;  wUle  his  gravity  of  habit  and  profession  could 
not  prevent  his  features  from  expressing  occasionally  a  perception 
of  humour,  not  usually  seen  in  devotees  of  his  class. 
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Barak  el  Hadgi  talked  often,  amidst  their  private  oonyersatlona, 
of  the  power  and  dignity  of  the  Nawaub  of  Mysore ;  and  Hartley 
had  little  doubt  that  he  came  ftom  the  Court  of  Hyder  AH,  on 
some  secret  mission,  perhaps  for  achieving  a  more  solid  peace 
betwixt  that  able  and  sagacious  Prince  and  the  East  India  Com- 
pany's €k)vemment, — that  which  existed  for  the  time  being  re- 
garded on  both  parts  as  little  more  than  a  hollow  and  insincere 
truce.  He  told  many  stories  to  the  advantage  of  this  Prince, 
who  certainly  was  one  of  the  wisest  that  Hindostan  could  boast ; 
and  amidst  great  crimes,  perpetrated  to  gratify  his  ambition,  dis- 
played many  instances  of  princely  generosity,  and,  vrhtit  was  a 
little  more  surprising,  of  even-handed  justice. 

On  one  occasion,  shortly  before  Barak  el  Hadgi  left  Madras, 
he  visited  the  Doctor,  and  partook  of  his  sherbet,  which  he  pre- 
ferred to  his  own,  perhaps  because  a  few  glasses  of  rum  or  brandy 
were  usually  added  to  enrich  the  compound.  It  might  be  owing 
to  repeated  applications  to  the  jar  which  contained  this  generous 
fluid,  that  the  Pilgrim  became  more  than  usually  frank  in  his 
communications,  and  not  contented  with  praising  his  Nawaub 
with  the  most  hyperboHo  eloquence,  he  bc^an  to  insinuate  the 
influence  which  he  himself  eigoyed  with  the  Invincible,  the  Lord 
and  Shield  of  the  Faith  of  the  Prophet 

"  Brother  of  my  soul,"  he  said,  "  do  but  think  if  thou  needest 
aught  that  the  all-powerful  Hyder  Ali  Khan  Bohauder  can  give ; 
and  then  use  not  the  intercession  of  those  who  dwell  in  palaces, 
and  wear  jewels  in  their  turbans,  but  seek  the  cell  of  thy  brother 
at  the  Great  City,  which  is  Seringapatam.  And  the  poor  Fakir, 
in  his  torn  doak,  shaU  better  advance  thy  suit  with  the  Nawaub 
[for  Hyder  did  not  assume  the  title  of  Sultaun]  than  they  who 
sit  upon  seats  of  honour  in  the  Divan." 

With  these  and  sundry  other  expressions  of  regard,  he  ex- 
horted Hartley  to  come  into  the  Mysore,  and  look  upon  the  face 
of  the  Great  Prince,  whose  glance  inspired  wisdom,  and  whose 
nod  conferred  wealth,  so  that  Folly  or  Poverty  could  not  appear 
before  him.  He  ofiered  at  the  same  time  to  requite  the  Idnd- 
ness  which  Hartley  had  evinced  to  him,  by  showing  him  what- 
ever was  worthy  the  attention  of  a  sage  in  the  land  of  Mysore. 

Hartley  was  not  reluctant  to  promise  to  undertake  the  pro- 
posed journey,  if  the  continuance  of  good  understanding  betwixt 
their  governments  should  render  it  practicable,  and  in  reaHty 
looked  forward  to  the  possibility  of  such  an  event  with  a  good 
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deal  of  interest.  The  friends  parted  with  mutual  good  wishes, 
after  exchanging,  in  the  Oriental  fashion,  such  gifts  as  became 
sages,  to  whom  knowledge  was  to  be  supposed  dearer  than 
wealth.  Barak  el  Hadgl  presented  Hartley  with  a  small  quan- 
tity of  the  balsam  of  Mecca,  very  hard  to  be  procured  in  an 
unadulterated  form,  and  gave  him  at  the  same  time  a  passport 
in  a  peculiar  character,  which  he  assured  him  would  be  respected 
by  every  ofScer  of  the  Nawaub,  should  his  friend  be  disposed 
to  accomplish  his  yisit  to  the  Mysore.  "  The  head  of  him  who 
should  disre^^ect  this  safe-conduct,"  he  said,  "  shall  not  be  more 
safe  than  that  of  the  barley-stalk  which  the  reaper  has  grasped 
in  his  hand." 

Hartley  requited  these  civilities  by  the  present  of  a  few 
medicines  little  used  in  the  East,  but  such  as  he  thought  might, 
with  suitable  directions,  be  safely  intrusted  to  a  man  so  intelli- 
gent as  his  Moslem  fiiend. 

It  was  several  months  after  Barak  had  returned  to  the  in- 
terior of  India^  that  Hartley  was  astonished  by  an  unexpected 
rencounter. 

The  ships  from  Europe  had  but  lately  arrived,  and  had 
brought  over  their  usual  cargo  of  boys  longing  to  be  commanders, 
and  young  women  without  any  purpose  of  being  married,  but 
whom  a  pious  duty  to  some  brother,  some  unde,  or  other  male 
relative,  brought  to  India  to  keep  his  house,  until  they  should 
find  themselves  unexpectedly  in  one  of  their  own.  Dr.  Hartley 
happened  to  attend  a  public  break&st  given  on  this  occasion  by 
a  gentleman  high  in  the  service.  The  roof  of  his  friend  had 
been  recently  enriched  by  a  consignment  of  three  nieces,  whom 
the  old  gentleman,  justly  attached  to  his  quiet  hookah,  and,  it 
was  said,  to  a  pretty  girl  of  colour,  desired  to  offer  to  the  publio 
that  he  might  have  the  fairest  chance  to  get  rid  of  his  new 
guests  as  soon  as  possible.  Hartley,  who  was  thought  a  fish 
worth  casting  a  fly  for,  was  contemplating  this  fair  investment, 
with  very  little  interest,  when  he  heard  one  of  the  company  say 
to  another  in  a  low  voice, — 

"  Angels  and  ministers  1  there  is  our  old  acquaintance,  the 
Queen  of  Sheba,  returned  upon  our  hands  like  unsaleable 
goods." 

Hartley  looked  in  the  same  direction  with  the  two  who  were 
speaking,  and  his  eye  was  caught  by  a  Semiramis-looking  per- 
son, of  unusual  stature  and  amplitude,  arrayed  in  a  sort  of  rid- 
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ing  habit,  but  bo  fonned,  and  so  looped  and  gallooned  with  lace, 
as  made  it  resemble  the  upper  tunic  of  a  natiye  chief.  Her 
robe  was  composed  of  crimson  silk,  rich  with  flowers  of  gold. 
She  wore  wide  trowsers  of  light  blue  silk,  a  fine  scarlet  shawl 
around  her  waist,  in  which  was  stuck  a  creeze  with  a  richly 
ornamented  handle.  Her  throat  and  arms  were  loaded  with 
chains  and  bracelets,  and  her  turban,  formed  of  a  shawl  similar 
to  that  worn  around  her  waist,  was  decorated  by  a  magnificent 
aigrette,  from  which  a  blue  ostrich  plume  flowed  in  one  direc- 
tion, and  a  red  one  in  another.  The  brow,  of  European  com- 
plexion, on  which  this  tiara  rested,  was  too  lofty  for  beauty, 
but  seemed  made  for  command ;  the  aquiline  nose  retained  its 
form,  but  the  cheeks  were  a  little  sunken,  and  the  complexion 
so  very  brilliant,  as  to  give  strong  evidence  that  the  whole 
countenance  had  undergone  a  thorough  repair  since  the  lady 
had  left  her  couch.  A  black  female  slaye,  richly  dressed,  stood 
behind  her  with  a  chowry,  or  coVs  tail,  having  a  silver  handle, 
which  she  used  to  keep  off  the  flies.  From  the  mode  in  which 
she  was  addressed  by  tiiose  who  spoke  to  her,  this  lady  appeared 
a  person  of  too  much  importance  to  be  af&onted  (x  neglected, 
and  yet  one  with  whom  none  desired  further  oonununication 
than  the  occasion  seemed  in  propriety  to  demand. 

She  did  not,  however,  stand  in  need  of  attention.  The  well- 
known  captain  of  an  East  Indian  vessel  lately  arrived  firom  Bri- 
tain was  sedulously  polite  to  her ;  and  two  or  three  gentlemen, 
whom  Hartley  knew  to  be  engaged  in  trade,  tended  upon  her  as 
they  would  have  done  upon  the  safety  of  a  rich  argosy. 

''  For  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  that  for  a  Zenobia ) "  said  Hart- 
ley to  the  gentleman  whose  whisper  had  first  attracted  his  atten- 
tion to  this  lofty  dame. 

"  Is  it  possible  you  do  not  know  the  Queen  of  Sheba  1 "  said 
the  person  of  whom  he  inquired,  no  way  loth  to  communicate  * 
the  information  demanded.  ^*  You  must  know,  then,  that  she 
is  the  daughter  of  a  Scotch  emigrant,  who  Hved  and  died  at 
Pondicheny,  a  sergeant  in  Lally's  regiment.  She  managed  to 
marry  a  peotisan  officer  named  Montreville,  a  Swiss  or  French- 
man, I  cannot  tell  which.  After  the  surrender  of  Pondicheny, 
this  hero  and  heroine — But  hey — what  the  devil  are  you  think- 
ing of? — If  you  stare  at  her  that  way,  you  will  make  a  scene ; 
for  she  will  think  nothing  of  scolding  you  across  the  table." 

But  without  attending  to  his  friend's  remonstrances,  Hart- 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


124  WAVEKLEY  NOVELa 

ley  bolted  from  the  table  at  which  he  sat,  and  made  hiB  way, 
with  something  less  than  the  deooram  which  the  rules  of  society 
enjoin,  towards  the  place  where  the  lady  in  question  was  seated. 

''  The  Doctor  is  surely  mad  this  morning  " —  spid  his  friend 
Migor  Mercer  to  old  Quartermaster  Calder. 

Indeed  Hartley  was  not  perhaps  strictly  in  his  senses ;  for, 
looking  at  the  Queen  of  Sheba  as  he  listened  to  Mfgor  Mercer, 
his  eye  fell  on  a  light  female  form  beside  her,  so  placed  as  if 
she  desired  to  be  eclipsed  by  the  bulky  form  and  flowing  robes 
we  have  described,  and,  to  his  extreme  astonishment,  he  recog- 
nised the  friend  of  his  childhood,  the  love  of  his  youth — ^Menie 
Gray  herself  1 

To  see  her  in  India  was  in  itself  astonishing.  To  see  her 
apparently  under  such  strange  patronage,  greatly  increased  his 
surprise.  To  make  his  way  to  her,  and  address  her,  seemed 
the  natural  and  direct  mode  of  satisfying  the  feelings  which  her 
appearance  excited. 

His  impetuosity  was  however  checked,  when,  advancing  dose 
upon  Miss  Gray  and  her  companion,  he  observed  that  the  former, 
though  she  looked  at  him,  ^diibited  not  the  slightest  token  of 
recognition,  unless  he  could  interpret  as  such,  that  she  slightly 
touched  her  upper  lip  with  her  forefinger,  which,  if  it  happened 
otherwise  than  by  mere  accident,  might  be  construed  to  mean, 
**  Do  not  speak  to  me  just  now."  Hartley,  adopting  such  an 
interpretation,  stood  stock  still,  blushing  deeply;  for  he  was 
aware  that  he  made  for  the  moment  but  a  silly  figure. 

He  was  the  rather  convinced  of  this,  when,  with  a  voice  which 
in  the  force  of  its  accents  corresponded  with  her  commanding 
air,  Mrs.  Montreville  addressed  him  in  English,  which  savoured 
slightly  of  a  Swiss  patois, — ''  You  haave  come  to  us  very  fast, 
sir,  to  say  nothing  at  alL  Are  you  sure  you  did  not  get  your 
tongue  stolen  by  de  way  1 " 

'*  I  thought  I  had  seen  an  old  friend  in  that  lady,  madam," 
stammered  Hartley,  "  but  it  seems  I  am  mistaken." 

"  The  good  people  do  tell  me  that  you  are  one  Doctors  Hart- 
ley, sir.  Now,  my  friend  and  I  do  not  know  Doctors  Hartley 
at  all." 

"  I  have  not  the  presumption  to  pretend  to  your  acquaintance, 
madam,  but  him  " 

Here  Menie  repeated  the  sign  in  such  a  manner  that,  though 
it  was  only  momentaiy.  Hartley  could  not  misunderstand  its 
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purpose;  be  therefore  changed  the  end  of  his  sentence,  and 
added,  "  But  I  have  only  to  make  my  bow,  and  ask  pardon  for 
my  mistake." 

He  retired  back  accordingly  among  the  company,  unable  to 
quit  the  room,  and  inquiring  at  those  whom  he  considered  as 
the  best  newsmongers  for  such  information  as — "  Who  is  that 
stately-looking  woman,  Mr.  Butler  1 " 
"  Oh,  the  Queen  of  Sheba,  to  be  sure." 
"  And  who  is  that  pretty  girl,  who  sits  beside  her  1 " 
'*  Or  rather  behind  her,"  answered  Butler,  a  military  chap- 
lain ;  "faith,  I  cannot  say — Pretty  did  you  call  herl"  turning 
his  opera-glass  that  way — "Yes,  fidth,  she  is  pretty — very 
pretty — Gad,  she  shoots  her  glances  as  smartly  from  behind 
the  old  pile  yonder,  as  Teucer  from  behind  Ajaz  Telamon's 
shield." 

"But  who  is  she,  can  you  tell  mel"   • 
"  Some  fair-skinned  speculation  of  old  Montreville's,  I  suppose, 
that  she  has  got  either  to  toady  herself  or  take  in  some  of  her 
black  friends  with. — Is  it  possible  you  have  never  heard  of  old 
Mother  Montreville  1 " 

"  You  know  I  have  been  so  long  absent  from  Madras  " 

"Well,"  continued  Butler,  "t£is  lady  is  the  widow  of  a 
Swiss  officer  in  the  French  service,  who,  after  the  surrender  of 
Pondicherry,  went  oflf  into  the  interior,  and  commenced  soldier 
on  his  own  account.  He  got  possession  of  a  fort,  under  pre- 
tence of  keeping  it  for  some  simple  Rajah  or  other ;  assembled 
around  him  a  parcel  of  desperate  v&gabonds,  of  every  colour  in 
the  rainbow ;  occupied  a  considerable  territory,  of  which  he  raised 
the  duties  in  his  own  name,  and  declared  for  independence.  But 
Hyder  Naig  understood  no  such  interloping  proceedings,  and 
down  he  came,  besieged  the  fort  and  took  it,  though  some  pretend 
it  was  betrayed  to  him  by  this  very  woman.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
the  poor  Swiss  was  found  dead  on  the  ramparts.  Certain  it  is, 
she  received  large  sums  of  money,  under  pretence  of  paying  off 
her  troops,  surrendering  of  hill-forts,  and  Heaven  knows  what 
besides.  She  was  permitted  also  to  retain  some  insignia  of 
royalty ;  and,  as  she  was  wont  to  talk  of  Hyder  as  the  Eastern 
Solomon,  she  generally  became  known  by  the  title  of  Queen  of 
Sheba.  She  leaves  her  court  when  she  pleases,  and  has  been  as 
far  as  Fort  St.  CJeorge  before  now.  In  a  word,  she  does  pretty 
much  as  she  likes.    The  great  folks  here  are  civil  to  her^  though 
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they  look  on  her  as  little  better  than  a  spy.  Ab  to  Hyder,  it  is 
Buppoeed  he  has  ensured  her  fidelity  by  borrowing  the  greater 
part  of  her  treasures,  which  prevents  her  fix>m  daring  to  break 
with  him — ^besides  otiier  causes  that  smack  of  scandal  of  another 
sort" 

"A  singular  story,"  replied  Hartley  to  his  companion,  while 
his  heart  dwelt  on  the  question.  How  it  was  possible  that  the 
gentle  and  simple  Menie  Gray  should  be  in  the  train  of  such  a 
character  as  this  adrenturess  f 

"  But  Butler  has  not  told  you  the  best  of  it,"  said  Migor 
Mercer,  who  by  this  time  came  round  to  finish  his  own  story. 
"  Your  old  acquaintance,  Mr.  Tresham,  or  Mr.  Middlemas,  or 
whatever  else  he  chooses  to  be  called,  has  been  complimented  by 
a  report,  that  he  stood  very  high  in  the  good  graces  of  this 
same  Boadicea.  He  certainly  commanded  some  troops  which 
she  still  keeps  on  foot,  and  ad;ed  at  thdr  head  in  the  Nawaub's 
service,  who  craftily  employed  him  in  whatever  could  render  him 
odious  to  his  countrymen.  The  British  prisoners  were  intrusted 
to  his  charge,  and,  to  judge  by  what  I  felt  myself,  the  devil 
might  take  a  lesson  firom  him  in  severity." 

«  And  was  he  attached  to,  or  connected  with,  this  woman  1 " 

"  So  Mrs.  Rumour  told  us  in  our  dungeon.  Poor  Jack  Ward 
had  the  bastinado  for  celebrating  thdr  merits  in  a  parody  on  the 
pbyhouse  song, 

*  Snre  sncli  a  pair  were  never  seen, 
So  aptly  formed  to  meet  by  natare.' " 

Hartley  could  listen  no  longer.  The  fate  of  Menie  Gray, 
connected  with  such  a  man  and  sudi  a  woman,  rushed  on  Wb 
femcy  in  the  most  horrid  odours,  and  he  was  struggling  through 
the  throng  to  get  to  some  place  where  he  might  cdlect  his  ideas, 
and  consider  what  could  be  done  for  her  protection,  when  a  black 
attendant  touched  his  arm,  and  at  the  same  time  slipped  a  card 
into  his  hand.  It  bore,  Miss  Gray,  Mrs.  Montreville's,  at  the 
house  of  Ram  Sing  Cottah,  in  the  Black  Town.^  On  the  reverse 
was  written  with  a  pencil,  ''  Eight  in  the  morning." 

This  intimation  of  her  residence  implied,  of  course,  a  permis- 
sion, nay,  an  invitation,  to  wait  upon  her  at  the  hour  specified. 
Hartley's  heart  beat  at  the  idea  of  seeing  her  once  more,  and 
still  more  highly  at  the  thou^t  of  being  able  to  serve  her.  At 
least,  he  thought,  if  there  is  danger  near  her,  as  is  much  to  be 
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Bdspected,  she  shall  not  want  a  ootmsellor,  or,  if  necessary,  a 
protector.  Yet,  at  the  same  time,  he  felt  the  necessity  of  mak- 
ing himself  better  acquainted  with  the  drcmnstanoee  of  her  case, 
and  the  persons  with  whom  she  seemed  connected.  Butler  and 
Mercer  had  boUi  spoken  to  their  disparagement ;  but  Butler  was 
a  little  of  a  coxcomb,  and  Mercer  a  great  deal  of  a  gossip.  While 
he  was  considering  what  credit  was  due  to  their  testimony, 
he  was  unexpectedly  encountered  by  a  gentleman- of  his  own  pro- 
fession, a  military  surgeon,  who  had  had  the  misfortune  to  have 
been  in  Ryder's  prison,  till  set  at  freedom  by  the  late  pacifica- 
tion. Mr.  Esdale,  for  so  he  was  called,  was  generally  esteemed 
a  rising  man,  calm,  steady,  and  delibeoute  in  forming  his  opi- 
nions. Hartley  found  it  easy  to  turn  the  subject  on  the  Queen  of 
Sheba,  by  asking  whether  her  Migesty  was  not  somewhat  of  an 
adventuress. 

'*  On  my  word,  I  cannot  say,''  answered  Esdale,  smiling ;  ''  we 
jure  all  upon  the  adventure  in  India,  more  or  less ;  but  I  do  not 
*4ee  that  the  Begum  Montreville  is  more  so  than  tiie  rest." 

^Why,  that  Amazonian  dress  and  manner,"  said  Hartley, 
"  savour  a  little  of  the  picaresca." 

''You  must  not,"  said  Esdale,  ''expect  a  woman  who  has 
commanded  soldiers,  and  may  ag^,  to  dress  and  look  entirely 
like  an  ordinary  person.  But  I  assure  you,  that  even  at  this 
time  of  day,  if  she  wished  to  marry,  she  might  easily  find  a 
respectable  match." 

"  Why,  I  heard  that  she  had  betrayed  her  husband's  fbrt  to 
Hyder." 

"  Ay,  that  is  a  specimen  of  Madras  gossip.  The  feet  is,  that 
she  defended  the  place  long  after  her  husband  fell,  and  aft^- 
wards  surrendered  it  by  capitulation,  Hyder,  who  piques  him- 
self on  observing  the  rules  of  justice,  wo^  not  otiierwise  have 
admitted  her  to  such  intimacy." 

"  Yes,  I  have  heard,"  replied  Hartley,  "  ihat  tkdr  intimacy 
was  rath»  of  the  closest." 

"Another  calumny,  if  you  mean  any  scandal,"  answered 
Esdale.  "Hyder  is  too  z^ous  a  Mahomedan  to  entertain  a 
Christian  mistress ;  and,  besides,  to  eigoy  the  sort  of  rank  which 
is  yielded  to  a  woman  in  her  condition,  she  must  refrain,  in 
appearance  at  least,  from  all  correspondence  in  the  way  of 
gallantry.  Just  so  they  said  that  the  poor  woman  had  a  con- 
nection with  poor  Middlemas  of  the regiment" 
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*^  And  was  that  also  a  false  report  1  ^  said  Hartley,  in  breath> 
less  anxiety. 

**  On  my  soul,  I  believe  it  was/'  answered  Mr.  Esdale.  ''  They 
were  Mends,  Europeans  in  an  Indian  court,  and  therefore  inti- 
mate ;  but  I  believe  nothing  more.  By  the  by,  though,  I  believe 
there  was  some  quarrel  between  Middlemas,  poor  fellow,  and 
you ;  yet  I  am  sure  that  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  there  is  a 
chance  of  his  affair  being  made  up." 

"  Indeed !  **  was  again  the  only  word  which  Hartley  could 
utter. 

**  Ay,  indeed,"  answered  Esdale.  '^  The  duel  is  an  old  stoiy 
now ;  and  it  must  be  allowed  that  poor  Middlemas,  though  he 
was  rash  in  that  business,  had  provocation." 

"  But  his  desertion — ^his  acceptang  of  command  under  Hyder 
— ^his  treatment  of  our  prisoners — How  can  all  these  be  passed 
over  1 "  replied  Hartley. 

'*  Why,  it  is  possible — I  speak  to  you  as  a  cautious  man,  and 
in  confidence — that  he  may  do  us  better  service  in  Hyder's 
capital,  or  Tippoo's  camp,  than  he  could  have  done  if  serving 
with  his  own  regiment.  And  then,  for  his  treatment  of  prisoners, 
I  am  sure  I  can  speak  nothing  but  good  of  him  in  that  particular. 
He  was  obliged  to  take  the  ofSce,  because  those  that  serve  Hyder 
Naig  must  do  or  die.  But  he  told  me  himself — ^and  I  beUeve 
him--that  he  accepted  the  office  chiefly  because,  while  he  made 
a  great  bullying  at  us  before  the  black  fellows,  he  could  privately 
be  of  assistance  to  us.  Some  fools  could  not  understand  this, 
and  answered  him  with  abuse  and  lampoons ;  and  he  was  obliged 
to  punish  them,  to  avoid  suspicion.  Tes,  yes,  I  and  others  can 
prove  he  was  willing  to  be  kind,  if  men  would  give  him  leave. 
I  hope  to  thank  him  at  Madras  one  day  soon. — ^AU  this  in  confi- 
dence.— Good-morrow  to  you." 

Distracted  by  the  contradictory  intelligence  he  had  received. 
Hartley  went  next  to  question  old  Captain  Oapstem,  the  Captain 
of  the  Indiaman,  whom  he  had  observed  in  attendance  upon  the 
Begum  Montreville.  On  inquiring  after  that  commander's 
female  passengers,  he  heard  a  pretty  long  catalogue  of  names, 
in  which  that  he  was  so  much  interested  in  did  not  occur.  On 
closer  inquiry,  Capstem  recollected  that  Menie  Gray,  a  young 
Scotchwoman,  had  come  out  under  charge  of  Mrs.  Dufier,  the 
master's  wife.  ''  A  good  decent  girl,"  Capstem  said,  ''and  kept 
the  mates  and  guinearpigs  at  a  respectable  distance.     She  came 
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out,**  he  beUeved,  ''  to  be  a  sort  of  female  companion,  or  upper 
servant,  in  Madame  Montreville's  family.  Snug  berth  enough/' 
he  concluded,  '^  if  she  can  find  the  length  of  the  old  ^'s  foot." 
This  was  all  that  could  be  made  of  Capstem ;  so  Hartley  was 
compelled  to  remain  in  a  state  of  uncertainty  until  the  next  morn- 
ing, when  an  explanation  might  be  expected  with  Menie  Gray 
in  person. 


CHAPTER  ELEVENTH. 

The  exact  hour  assigned,  found  Hartley  at  the  door  of  the  rich 
native  merchant,  who,  having  some  reasons  for  wishing  to  oblige 
the  Begum  Montreville,  had  relinquished,  for  her  accommodation 
and  that  of  her  numerous  retinue,  almost  the  whole  of  his  large 
and  sumptuous  residence  in  the  Black  Town  of  Madras,  as  that 
district  of  the  city  is  called  which  the  natives  occupy. 

A  domestic  at  the  first  summons  ushered  the  visitor  into  an 
apartment,  where  he  expected  to  be  joined  by  Miss  Gray.  The 
room  opened  on  one  side  into  a  small  garden  or  parterre,  filled 
with  the  brilliant-coloured  flowers  of  Eastern  climates ;  in  the 
midst  of  which  the  waters  of  a  fountain  rose  upwards  in  a  spark- 
ling jet,  and  fell  back  again  into  a  white  marble  cistern. 

A  thousand  dizzy  recollections  thronged  on  the  mind  of  Hart- 
ley, whose  early  feelings  towards  the  companion  of  his  youth,  if 
they  had  slumbered  during  distance  and  the  various  casualties  of 
a  busy  life,  were  revived  when  he  found  himself  placed  so  near 
her,  and  in  circumstances  which  interested  from  their  unexpected 
occurrence  and  mysterious  character.  A  step  was  heard — the 
door  opened — a  female  appeared — but  it  was  the  portly  form  of 
Madame  de  Montreville. 

"  What  do  you  please  to  want,  sir  1 "  said  the  lady ;  "  that 
is,  if  you  have  found  your  tongue  this  morning,  which  you  had 
lost  yesterday." 

"  I  proposed  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  upon  the  young 
person  whom  I  saw  in  your  excellency's  company  yesterday 
morning,"  answered  Hartley,  with  assumed  respect  "  I  have 
had  long  the  honour  of  being  known  to  her  in  Europe,  and  I 
desire  to  offer  my  services  to  her  in  India." 

"  Much  obliged — much  obliged ;  but  Miss  Gray  is  gone  out^ 
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and  does  not  return  for  one  or  two  days.  You  may  leare  your 
commands  with  me" 

^*  Pardon  me,  madam,"  replied  Hartley ;  '*  but  I  hare  some 
reason  to  hope  you  may  be  mistaken  in  this  matter — ^And  here 
comes  the  lady  herself." 

**  How  is  this,  my  dear  1 "  said  Mrs.  Montreville,  with  unruffled 
front,  to  Menie,  as  she  entered ;  '^  are  you  not  gone  out  for  two 
or  three  days,  as  I  tell  this  gentleman  1 — mais  c^est  Sgal — ^it  is  all 
one  thing.  You  will  say.  How  d'ye  do,  and  good-bye,  to  Mon- 
sieur, who  is  so  polite  as  to  come  to  ask  after  our  healths,  and 
as  he  sees  us  both  very  well,  he  will  go  away  home  again.'' 

*^  I  believe,  madam,"  said  Miss  Qray,  with  appearance  of  effort, 
''  that  I  must  speak  with  this  gentleman  for  a  few  minutes  in 
private,  if  you  will  permit  me." 

"  That  is  to  say,  get  you  gone?  but  I  do  not  allow  that — I 
do  not  like  private  conversation  between  young  man  and  pretty 
young  woman ;  cela  n^est  pas  honnite.   It  cannot  be  in  my  house." 

"  It  may  be  out  of  it,  then,  madam,"  answered  Miss  Gray, 
not  pettishly  nor  pertly,  but  with  the  utmost  simplicity. — "  Mr. 
Hartley,  wiU  you  step  into  that  garden  1 — and  you,  madam,  may 
observe  us  from  the  window,  if  it  be  the  fashion  of  the  count^ 
to  watch  so  closely." 

As  she  spoke  this  she  stepped  through  a  lattice-door  into  the 
garden,  and  with  an  air  so  simple,  that  she  seemed  as  if  she 
wished  to  comply  with  her  patroness's  ideas  of  deeorum,  though 
they  appeared  strange  to  her.  The  Queen  of  Sheba,  notwith- 
standing her  natural  assurance,  was  disconcerted  by  the  com- 
posure of  Miss  Gray's  manner,  and  left  the  room,  apparently  in 
displeasure.  Menie  turned  back  to  the  door  which  opened  into 
the  garden,  and  said  in  the  same  manner  as  before,  but  with  less 
nonchalance, — 

"  I  am  sure  I  would  not  willingly  break  through  the  rules  of 
a  foreign  country ;  but  I  cannot  r^use  myself  the  pleasure  of 
speaking  to  so  old  a  friend, — if  indeed,"  she  added,  pausing  and 
looking  at  Hartley,  who  was  much  embarrassed,  "  it  be  as  much 
pleasure  to  Mr.  Hartley  as  it  is  to  me." 

"  It  would  have  been,"  said  Hartley,  scarce  knowing  what  he 
said — "  it  must  be  a  pleasure  to  me  in  every  circumstance — But 
this  extraordinary  meeting — But  your  father" 

Menie  Gray's  handkerchief  was  at  her  eyes. — "  He  is  gone, 
Mr.  Hartley.    After  he  was  left  unassisted,  his  toilsome  business 
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became  too  much  for  him — ^he  canght  a  cold  which  hung  about 
him,  as  you  know  he  was  the  last  to  attend  to  his  own  com- 
plaintSy  till  it  assumed  a  dangerous,  and,  finally,  a  fatal  charac- 
ter. I  distress  you,  Mr.  Hartley,  but  it  becomes  you  well  to  bo 
affected.     My  father  bved  you  dearly." 

"  Oh,  Miss  Gray ! "  said  Hartley,  "  it  should  not  have  been 
thus  with  my  excellent  friend  at  the  close  of  his  useful  and 
virtuous  life — Alas !  wherefore — the  question  bursts  from  me  in- 
voluntarily— wherefore  could  you  not  have  complied  with  his 
wishes?  wherefore" 

«  Do  not  ask  me,"  said  she,  stopping  the  question  which  was 
on  his  lips ; '' we  are  not  the  formers  of  our  own  destiny.  It 
is  painful  to  talk  on  such  a  subject ;  but  for  once,  and  for  ever, 
let  me  tell  you  that  I  should  have  done  Mr.  Hartley  wrong,  if, 
even  to  secure  his  assistance  to  my  father,  I  had  accepted  his 
hand,  while  my  wayward  affections  did  not  accompany  the 
act." 

"But  wherefore  do  I  see  you  here,  Menie? — Forgive  me, 
Miss  Gray,  my  tongue  as  well  as  my  heart  turns  back  to  long- 
forgotten  scenes — But  why  here — ^why  with  this  woman  ? " 

"  She  is  not,  indeed,  everything  that  I  expected,"  answered 
Menie;  "but  I  must  not  be  prejudiced  by  foreign  manners, 
after  iJie  step  I  have  taken — She  is,  besides,  attentive,  and 
generous  in  her  way,  and  I  shall  soon" — she  paused  a  moment, 
and  then  added,  "  be  under  better  protection." 

"  That  of  Richard  Middlemas  ? "  said  Hartley,  with  a  falter- 
ing voice. 

"  I  ought  not,  perhaps,  to  answer  the  question,"  said  Menie ; 
"  but  I  am  a  bad  dissembler,  and  those  whom  I  trust,  I  trust 
entirely.  You  have  guessed  right,  Mr.  Hartley,"  she  added, 
colouring  a  good  deal ;  "  I  have  come  hither  to  unite  my  flEtte  to 
that  of  your  old  comrade." 

"  It  is,  then,  just  as  I  feared  1 "  exclaimed  Hartley. 

"And  why  should  Mr.  Hartley  fear?"  said  Menie  Gray. 
"  I  used  to  think  you  too  generous — surely  the  quarrel  which 
occurred  long  since  ought  not  to  perpetuate  suspicion  and 
resentment." 

^  At  least,  if  the  feeling  of  resentment  remained  in  my  own 
bosom,  it  would  be  the  last  I  should  intrude  upon  you.  Miss 
Gray,"  answered  Hartley.  "But  it  is  for  you,  and  for  you 
alone,  that  I  am  watchftd.    This  person — ^this  gentleman  whom 
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you  mean  to  intrust  with  your  happiness — do  you  know  where 
he  is — and  in  what  service )  ^ 

*^  I  know  both,  more  distinctly  perhaps  than  Mr.  Hartley  can 
do.  Mr.  Middlemas  has  erred  greatly,  and  has  been  severely 
punished.  But  it  was  not  in  the  tinie  of  his  exile  and  sorrow, 
that  she  who  has  plighted  her  faith  to  him  should,  with  the 
flattering  world,  turn  her  back  upon  him.  Besides,  you  have, 
doubtless,  not  heard  of  his  hopes  of  being  restored  to  his  country 
and  his  rank ) " 

"I  have,"  answered  Hartley,  thrown  off  his  guard;  "but -I 
see  not  how  he  can  deserve  it,  otherwise  than  by  becoming  a 
traitor  to  his  new  master,  and  thus  rendering  himself  even  more 
unworthy  of  confidence  than  I  hold  him  to  be  at  this  moment.*' 

"  It  is  well  that  he  hears  you  not,"  answered  Menie  Gray, 
resenting,  with  natural  feeling,  the  imputation  on  her  lover. 
Then,  instantly  softening  her  tone,  she  added,  "  My  voice  ought 
not  to  aggravate,  but  to  soothe  your  quarrel  Mr.  Hartley,  1 
plight  my  word  to  you  that  you  do  Richard  wrong." 

She  said  these  words  with  affecting  calmness,  suppressing  all 
appearance  of  that  displeasure,  of  which  she  was  evidently  sen- 
sible, upon  this  depreciation  of  a  beloved  object 

Hartley  compelled  himself  to  answer  in  the  same  strain. 

"  Miss  Gray,"  he  said,  "your  actions  and  motives  will  always 
be  those  of  an  angel ;  but  let  me  entreat  you  to  view  this  most 
important  matter  with  the  eyes  of  worldly  wisdom  and  prudence. 
Have  you  well  weighed  the  risks  attending  the  course  which 
you  are  taking  in  favour  of  a  man,  who — ^nay,  I  will  not  again 
offend  you — who  may,  I  hope,  deserve  your  favour  1 " 

"  When  I  wished  to  see  you  in  this  manner,  Mr.  Hartley, 
and  declined  a  communication  in  public,  where  we  could  have 
had  less  freedom  of  conversation,  it  was  with  the  view  of  tell- 
ing you  everything.  Some  pain  I  thought  old  recollections 
might  give,  but  I  trusted  it  would  be  momentaiy ;  and,  as  I 
desire  to  retain  your  friendship,  it  is  proper  I  should  show  that 
I  still  deserve  it  I  must  then  first  tell  you  my  situation  after 
my  father's  death.  In  the  world's  opinion  we  were  always  poor, 
you  know ;  but  in  the  proper  sense  I  had  not  known  what  real 
poverty  was,  until  I  was  placed  in  dependence  upon  a  distant 
relation  of  my  poor  father,  who  made  our  relationship  a  reason 
for  casting  upon  me  all  the  drudgery  of  her  houseb^ld,  while 
she  would  not  allow  that  it  gave  me  a  claim  to  countenance, 
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kindness,  or  anything  but  the  relief  of  my  most  pressing  wants. 
In  these  circumstances  I  reoeiyed  from  Mr.  Middlemas  a  letter, 
in  which  he  related  his  fatal  duel,  and  its  consequence.  He  had 
not  dared  to  write  to  me  to  share  his  misery — Now,  when  he 
was  in  a  lucrative  situation,  under  the  patronage  of  a  powerful 
prince,  whose  wisdom  knew  how  to  prize  and  protect  such 
Europeans  as  entered  his  service — ^now,  when  he  had  every  pro- 
spect of  rendering  our  government  such  essential  service  by  his 
interest  with  Hyder  Ali,  and  might  eventually  nourish  hopes  of 
being  permitted  to  return  and  stand  his  trial  for  the  death  of  his 
commanding  officer — now,  he  pressed  me  to  come  to  India,  and 
share  his  reviving  fortunes,  by  accomplishing  the  engag^nent 
into  which  we  had  long  ago  entered.  A  ccmsiderable  sum  of 
money  accompanied  this  letter.  Mrs.  Du£fer  was  pointed  out 
as  a  respectable  woman,  who  would  protect  me  during  the 
passage.  Mrs.  MontreviUe,  a  lady  of  rank,  having  large  pos- 
sessions and  high  interest  in  the  Mysore,  would  receive  me  on 
my  arrival  at  Fort  8t.  Qeorge,  and  conduct  me  safely  to  the 
dominions  of  Hyder.  It  was  further  recommended,  tiiat,  con- 
sidering the  peculiar  situation  of  Mr.  Middlemas,  his  name  should 
be  concealed  in  the  transaction,  and  that  the  ostensible  cause  of 
my  voyage  should  be  to  fill  an  office  in  that  lady's  &mily — 
What  was  I  to  dol — My  duty  to  my  poor  father  was  ended, 
and  my  other  friends  considered  the  im)posal  as  too  advanta- 
geous to  be  rejected.  The  references  given,  the  sum  of  money 
lodged,  wer^  considOTed  as  putting  all  scruples  out  of  the  ques- 
tion, and  my  immediate  protectress  and  kinswoman  was  so 
earnest  that  I  should  accept  of  the  oSer  made  me,  as  to  inti- 
mate that  she  would  not  encourage  me  to  stand  in  my  own 
light,  by  continuing  to  give  me  shelter  and  food  (she  gave  me 
little  more),  if  I  was  foolish  enough  to  refrise  compliance." 

"  Sordid  wretch  ! "  said  Hartley,  "how  little  did  she  deserve 
such  a  charge  I " 

"Let  me  speak  a  proud  word,  Mr.  Hartley,  and  then  you 
will  not  perhaps  blame  my  rdations  so  much.  All  their  per- 
suasions, and  even  their  threats,  would  liave  failed  in  inducing 
me  £o  take  fk  step,  which  has  an  appearance,  at  least,  to  which 
I  found  it  difficult  to  reconcile  myself.  But  I  had  loved  Middle- 
mas— I  love  him  still — ^why  should  I  deny  it  ? — ^and  I  have  not 
hesitated  to  trust  him.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  smaU  still 
voice  which  reminded  me  of  my  engagements,  I  had  maintained 
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more  stubbomlj  the  pride  of  womanhood,  and,  as  you  would 
perhaps  have  recommended,  I  might  have  expected,  at  least, 
that  my  lover  should  have  come  to  Britain  in  person,  and  might 
have  had  the  vanity  to  think,"  she  added,  smilkg  fisdntly,  **  that, 
if  I  were  worth  having,  I  was  worth  fetching/' 

"  Yet  now — even  now,"  answered  Hartley,  "  be  just  to  your- 
self while  you  are  generous  to  your  lover. — Nay,  do  not  look 
angrily,  but  hear  me.  I  doubt  the  propriety  of  your  being 
under  the  charge  of  this  unsexed  woman,  who  can  no  longer  be 
termed  a  European.  I  have  interest  enough  with  females  of 
the  highest  rank  in  the  settlement — ^this  climate  is  that  of  gene- 
rosity and  hospitality — there  is  not  one  of  them,  who,  knowing 
your  character  and  history,  will  not  desire  to  have  you  in  her 
society,  and  under  her  protection,  until  your  lover  shall  be  able 
to  vindicate  his  title  to  your  hand  in  the  face  of  the  world. — I 
myself  will  be  no  cause  of  suspicion  to  him,  or  of  inconvenience 
to  you,  Menie.  Let  me  but  have  your  consent  to  the  arrange- 
ment I  propose,  and  the  same  moment  that  sees  you  under 
honourable  and  unsuspected  protection,  I  will  leave  Madras,  not 
to  return  till  your  destiny  is  in  one  way  or  other  permanently 
fixed." 

"No,  Hartley,"  said  Miss  Gray.  "It  may,  it  must  be, 
friendly  in  you  thus  to  advise  me ;  but  it  would  be  most  base 
in  me  to  advance  my  own  affairs  at  the  expense  of  your  pro- 
spects. Besides,  what  would  this  be  but  taking  the  chance  of 
contingencies,  with  the  view  of  sharing  poor  Middlemas's  for- 
tunes should  they  prove  prosperous,  and  casting  him  off  should 
they  be  otherwise?  TeU  me  only,  do  you,  of  your  own  posi- 
tive knowledge,  aver  that  you  consider  this  woman  as  an  un- 
worthy aud  unfit  protectress  for  so  young  a  person  as  I  am ) " 

"  Of  my  own  knowledge  I  can  say  nothing ;  nay,  I  must 
own,  that  reports  differ  even  concerning  Mrs.  Montreville's 
character.     But  surely  the  mere  suspicion  " 

"  The  mere  suspicion,  Mr.  Hartley,  can  have  no  weight  with 
me,  considering  that  I  can  oppose  to  it  the  testimony  of  the  man 
with  whom  I  am  willing  to  share  my  future  fortunes.  You 
acknowledge  the  question  is  but  doubtful,  and  should  not  the 
assertion  of  him  of  whom  I  think  so  highly  decide  my  belief  in 
a  doubtful  matter)  What,  indeed,  must  he  be,  should  this 
Madame  Montreville  be  other  than  he  represented  her)" 

"What  must  he  be,  indeed!"  thought  Hartley  intemally. 
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but  his  lips  uttered  not  the  words.  He  looked  down  in  a  deep 
reverie,  and  at  length  started  from  it  at  the  words  of  Miss 
Gray. 

*^  It  is  time  to  remind  you,  Mr.  Hartley,  that  we  must  needs 
part.     Grod  bless  and  preserve  you." 

"And  you,  dearest  Menie,"  exclaimed  Hartley,  as  he  sunk 
on  one  knee,  and  pressed  to  his  lips  the  hand  which  she  held 
out  to  him.  "  Qod  bless  you  . — ^you  must  deserve  blessing.  God 
protect  you  ! — you  must  need  protection. — Oh,  should  things 
prove  different  from  what  you  hope,  send  for  me  instantly,  and, 
if  man  can  aid  you,  Adam  Hartley  will ! " 

He  placed  in  her  hand  a  card  containing  his  address.  He 
then  rushed  from  the  apartment.  In  the  hall  he  met  the  lady 
of  the  mansion,  who  made  him  a  L<iughty  reverence  in  token  of 
adieu,  while  a  native  servant  of  the  upper  class,  by  whom  slie 
was  attended,  made  a  low  and  reverential  salam. 

Hartley  hastened  from  the  Black  Town,  more  satisfied  than 
before  that  some  deceit  was  about  to  be  practised  towards  Menie 
Gray — ^more  determined  than  ever  to  exert  himself  for  her  pre- 
servation; yet  more  completely  perplexed,  when  he  began  to 
consider  the  doubtful  character  of  the  danger  to  which  she  might 
be  exposed,  and  the  scanty  means  of  protection  which  she  had 
to  oppose  to  it. 


CHAPTER  TWELFTH. 

As  Hartley  left  the  apartment  in  the  house  of  Ram  Sing  Cottali 
by  one  mode  of  exit.  Miss  Gray  retired  by  another  to  an  apart- 
ment destined  for  her  private  use.  She,  too,  had  reason  for 
secret  and  anxious  reflection,  since  all  her  love  for  Middlemas, 
and  her  friU  confidence  in  his  honour,  could  not  entirely  conquei 
her  doubts  concerning  the  character  of  the  person  whom  he  had 
chosen  for  her  temporary  protectress.  And  yet  she  could  not 
rest  these  doubts  upon  anything  distinctly  conclusive ;  it  was 
rather  a  dislike  of  her  patroness's  general  manners,  and  a  disgust 
at  her  masculine  notions  and  expressions,  that  displeased  hei, 
than  anything  else. 

Meantime,  Madame  Montreville,  followed  by  her  black  do- 
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meetic,  entered  the  apartment  where  Hartley  and  Menie  had 
just  parted.  It  appeared,  from  the  conversation  which  follows, 
that  they  had  from  some  place  of  concealment  oTerhet^  the 
dialogue  we  have  narrated  in  the  former  chapter. 

''  It  is  good  luck,  Sadoc,"  s^d  the  lady,  "  that  there  is  in  this 
world  the  great  fool." 

**  And  the  great  villain,"  answered  Sadoc,  in  good  English, 
but  in  a  most  sullen  tone. 

"  This  woman,  now,"  continued  the  lady,  "  is  what  in  Fran- 
gistan  you  call  an  angel." 

"  Ay,  and  I  have  seen  those  in  Hindostan  you  may  well  call 
devil" 

''  I  am  sure  that  this — how  you  call  him — Hartley  is  a  med- 
dling devil  For  what  has  he  to  do  ?  She  will  not  have  any 
of  him.  What  is  his  business  who  has  her  ?  I  wish  we  were 
well  up  the  Ghauts  again,  my  dear  Sadoc." 

"  For  my  part,"  answered  the  slave,  "  I  am  half  determined 
never  to  ascend  the  Qhauts  more.  Hark  you,  Adela,  I  b^n 
to  sicken  of  the  plan  we  have  laid.  This  creature's  confiding 
purity — call  her  angel  or  woman,  as  you  will — makes  my 
practices  appear  too  vile,  even  in  my  own  eyes.  I  feel  myselif 
imfit  to  be  your  companion  farther  in  the  daring  paths  which 
you  pursue.     Let  us  part,  and  part  friends." 

*'Amen,  coward.  But  the  woman  remains  with  me," 
answered  the  Queen  of  Sheba.* 

"With  thee!"  replied  the  seeming  black — "never.  No, 
Adela.  She  is  under  the  shadow  of  the  British  flag,  and  she 
shall  experience  its  protection." 

"  Yes — ^and  what  protection  will  it  afford  to  you  yourself] " 
retorted  the  Amazon.  "  What  if  I  should  clap  my  hands,  and 
command  a  score  of  my  black  servants  to  bind  you  like  a  sheep, 
and  then  send  word  to  the  Governor  of  the  Presidency  that  one 
Kichard  Middlemas,  who  had  been  guilty  of  mutiny,  murder, 
desertion,  and  serving  of  the  enemy  against  his  countrymen,  is 
here,  at  Bam  Sing  Cottah's  house,  in  the  disguise  of  a  black 
servant ) "  Middlemas  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  while 
Madame  Montreville  proceeded  to  load  him  with  reproaches. — 
"  Tes,"  she  said,  "  slave  and  son  of  a  slave  1    Since  you  wear 

*  In  order  to  maintam  uninjured  the  tone  of  passion  tbrongliont  this  dia- 
logue, it  has  been  judged  expedient  to  discard,  in  the  language  of  tlie  Begam, 
the  patois  of  Madame  Montreville. 
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the  dress  of  my  household,  you  shall  obey  me  as  fully  as  the 
rest  of  them,  otherwise, — whips,  fetters, — ^the  scaffold,  renegade, 
— the  gallows,  murderer!  Dost  thou  dare  to  reflect  on  the 
abyss  of  misery  fh)m  which  I  raised  thee,  to  share  my  wealth 
and  my  affections )  Dost  thou  not  remember  that  the  picture 
of  this  pale,  cold,  unimpassioned  girl  was  then  so  indifferent  to 
thee,  that  ihon  didst  sacrifice  it  as  a  tribute  due  to  the  bene- 
volence of  her  who  relieved  thee,  to  the  affection  of  her  who, 
wretch  as  thou  art,  condescended  to  love  thee  1 " 

**  Yes,  fell  woman,"  answered  Middlemas,  "  but  was  it  I  who 
encouraged  the  young  tyrant's  outrageous  passion  for  a  portrait, 
or  who  formed  the  abominable  plan  of  placing  the  original  within 
his  power  | »' 

"  No — ^for  to  do  so  required  brain  and  wit.  But  it  was  thine, 
flimsy  villain,  to  execute  the  device  which  a  bolder  genius 
planned;  it  was  thine  to  entice  the  woman  to  this  foreign 
shore,  imder  pretence  of  a  love,  which,  on  thy  part,  cold-blooded 
miscreant,  never  had  existed." 

"  Peace,  screech-owl  1 "  answered  Middlemas,  "  nor  drive  me 
to  such  madness  as  may  lead  me  to  forget  thou  art  a  woman." 

''  A  woman,  dastard  1  Is  this  thy  pretext  for  sparing  me  1 
— what,  then,  art  thou,  who  tremblest  at  a  woman's  looks,  a 
woman's  word  ? — ^I  am  a  woman,  renegade,  but  one  who  wears 
a  dagger,  and  despises  alike  thy  strength  and  thy  courage.  I 
am  a  woman  who  has  looked  on  more  dying  men  than  thou  hast 
killed  deer  and  antelopes.  Thou  must  traffic  for  greatness  1 — 
thou  hast  thrust  thyself,  like  a  five  years'  child,  into  the  rough 
sports  of  men,  and  wilt  only  be  borne  down  and  crushed  for  thy 
pains.  Thou  wilt  be  a  double  traitor,  forsooth — betray  thy 
betrothed  to  the  Prince,  in  order  to  obtain  the  means  of  betray- 
ing the  Prince  to  the  English,  and  thus  gain  thy  pardon  from 
thy  coimtrymen.  But  me  thou  shalt  not  betray.  I  will  not 
be  made  the  tool  of  thy  ambition — I  will  not  give  thee  the  aid 
of  my  treasures  and  my  soldiers,  to  be  sacrificed  at  last  to  this 
northern  icide.  No,  I  will  watdi  thee  as  the  fiend  watches  the 
wizard.  Show  but  a  symptom  of  betraying  me  while  we  are 
here,  and  I  denounce  thee  to  the  English,  who  might  pardon 
the  successful  villain,  but  not  him  who  can  only  ofiiar  prayers 
for  his  life,  in  place  of  useful  services.  Let  me  see  thee  flinch 
when  we  are  beyond  the  Ghauts,  and  the  Nawaub  shall  know 
thy  intrigues  with  the  Nixam  and  the  Mahrattas,  and  thy  resolu- 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


138  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

tion  to  deliyer  up  Bangalore  to  the  English,  when  the  imprudenoe 
of  Tippoo  shall  have  made  thee  Killedar.  Gh>  where  thou  wilt, 
slave,  thou  shalt  find  me  thy  mistress." 

''And  a  fair  though  an  unkind  one/'  said  the  countOTfeit 
Sadoc,  suddenly  changing  his  tone  to  an  affectation  of  tender- 
ness. "  It  is  true  I  pity  this  unhappy  woman  ;  true  I  would 
save  her  if  I  could — ^but  most  uigust  to  suppose  I  would  in  any 
circumstances  prefer  her  to  my  Nourjehan,  my  light  of  the  world, 
my  Mootee  Mahul,  my  pearl  of  the  palace  " 

''All  &lse  coin  and  empty  compliment,"  said  the  Begum. 
"  Let  me  hear,  in  two  l»ief  words,  that  you  leave  this  woman 
to  my  disposal" 

"  But  not  to  be  interred  alive  under  your  seat,  like  the  Circas- 
sian of  whom  you  were  jealous,''  said  Middlemas,  shuddering. 

"  No,  fool ;  her  lot  shall  not  be  worse  than  that  of  being  the 
favourite  of  a  prince.  Hast  thou,  fugitive  and  criminal  as  thou 
art,  a  better  fete  to  offer  her  ] " 

"But,"  replied  Middlemas,  blushing  even  through  his  base 
disguise  at  the  consciousness  of  his  abject  conduct,  "  I  will  have 
no  force  on  her  inclinations." 

"  Such  truce  she  shaU  have  as  the  laws  of  the  Zenana  allow," 
replied  the  female  tyrant.  "  A  week  is  long  enough  for  her  to 
determine  whether  she  will  be  the  willing  mistress  of  a  princely 
and  generous  lover." 

"Ay,"  said  Richard,  "and  before  that  week  expires" He 

stopped  short. 

"What  will  happen  before  the  week  expires?  "said  theB^um 
Montreville. 

"  No  matter — ^nothing  of  consequence.  I  leave  the  woman's 
fate  with  you." 

"  'Tis  well — we  march  to-night  on  our  return,  so  soon  as  the 
moon  rises.     Give  orders  to  our  retinue." 

"  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  replied  the  seeming  slave,  and  left  the 
apartment. 

The  eyes  of  the  Begum  remained  fixed  on  the  door  through 
which  he  had  passed.  "  Villain— double-dyed  villain,"  she  said, 
"  I  see  thy  drift ;  thou  wouldst  betray  Tippoo,  in  policy  alike 
and  in  love.  But  me  thou  canst  not  betray. — Ho,  there,  who 
waits)  Let  a  trusty  messenger  be  ready  to  set  off  instantly 
with  letters,  which  I  will  presently  make  ready.  His  departure 
must  be  a  secret  to  every  one — Ajid  now  shall  this  pale  phan- 
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torn  soon  know  her  desliny,  and  learn  what  it  is  to  have  rivalled 
Adela  MontreviUe." 

Willie  the  Amazonian  Princess  meditated  plans  of  vengeance 
against  her  innocent  rival  and  the  guilty  lover,  the  latter  plotted 
as  deeplj  for  his  own  purposes.  He  had  waited  until  such  brief 
twilight  as  India  eiyoys  rendered  his  disguise  complete,  then  set 
out  in  haste  for  the  part  of  Madras  inhabited  by  the  Europeans, 
or,  as  it  is  termed.  Fort  St.  George. 

"  I  will  save  her  yet,"  he  said ;  "  ere  Tippoo  can  seize  his 
prize,  we  will  raise  around  his  ears  a  storm  which  would  drive 
the  God  of  War  from  the  arms  of  the  Goddess  of  Beauty.  The 
trap  shall  close  its  fangs  upon  this  Indian  tiger,  ere  he  has  time 
to  devour  the  bait  which  enticed  him  into  the  snare." 

WhQe  Middlemas  cherished  these  hopes,  he  approached  the 
Residency.  The  sentinel  on  duty  stopped  him,  as  of  course,  but 
he  was  in  possession  of  the  countersign,  and  entered  without 
opposition.  He  rounded  the  building  in  which  the  President 
of  the  Council  resided,  an  able  and  active,  but  unconscientious 
man,  who,  neither  in  his  own  affairs,  nor  in  those  of  the  Com- 
pany, was  supposed  to  embarrass  himself  much  about  the  means 
which  he  used  to  attain  his  object  A  tap  at  a  small  postern 
gate  was  answered  by  a  black  slave,  who  admitted  Middlemas 
to  that  necessary  appurtenance  of  every  government,  a  back  stair, 
which,  in  its  turn,  conducted  him  to  the  office  of  the  Bramin 
Paupiah,  the  Dubash  or  steward  of  the  great  man,  and  by  whose 
means  chiefly  he  communicated  with  the  native  courts,  and  carried 
on  many  mysterious  intrigues,  which  he  did  not  communicate  to 
his  brethren  at  the  council-board. 

It  is  perhaps  justice  to  the  guilty  and  unhappy  Middlemas 
to  suppose,  that  if  the  agency  of  a  British  officer  had  been 
employed,  he  might  have  been  induced  to  throw  himself  on  his 
mercy,  might  have  explained  the  whole  of  his  nefarious  bargain 
with  Tippoo,  and,  renouncing  his  guilty  projects  of  ambition, 
might  have  turned  his  whole  thoughts  upon  saving  Menie  Gray, 
ere  she  was  transported  beyond  the  reach  of  British  protection. 
But  the  thin  dusky  form  which  stood  before  him,  wrapped  in 
robes  of  muslin  embroidered  with  gold,  was  that  of  Paupiah, 
known  as  a  master-counsellor  of  dark  projects,  an  Oriental 
Machiavel,  whose  premature  wrinkles  were  the  result  of  many 
an  intrigue,  in  which  the  existence  of  the  poor,  the  happiness 
of  the  rich,  the  honour  of  men,  and  the  chastity  of  women,  had 
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been  sacrificed  without  scruple,  to  attain  some  private  or  political 
advantage.  He  did  not  even  inquire  by  what  means  the  rene- 
gade Briton  proposed  to  acquire  that  influence  with  Tippoo  which 
might  enable  him  to  betray  him — he  only  desired  to  be  assured 
that  the  fact  was  real 

"  You  speak  at  the  risk  of  your  head,  if  you  deceive  Paupiah, 
or  make  Paupiah  the  means  of  deceiving  his  master.  I  know, 
so  does  all  Madras,  that  the  Nawaub  has  placed  his  young  son, 
Tippoo,  as  Vice-Regent  of  his  newly-conquered  territory  of 
Bimgalore,  which  Hyder  hath  lately  added  to  his  dominions. 
But  that  Tippoo  should  bestow  the  government  of  that  important 
place  on  an  apostate  Feringi,  seems  more  doubtful.'' 

"  Tippoo  is  young,"  answered  Middlemas,  "  and  to  youth  the 
temptation  of  the  passions  is  what  a  lily  on  the  surfkce  of  the 
lake  is  to  childhood — they  will  risk  life  to  reach  it,  though, 
when  obtained,  it  is  of  little  value.  Tippoo  has  the  cunning  of 
his  father  and  his  military  talents,  but  he  lacks  his  cautious 
wisdom." 

"  Thou  speakest  truth — ^but  when  thou  art  €k)vemor  of  Ban- 
galore, hast  thou  forces  to  hold  the  place  till  thou  art  relieved 
by  the  Mahrattas,  or  by  the  British ) " 

"  Doubt  it  not — the  soldiers  of  the  Begum  Mootee  Mahul, 
whom  the  Europeans  call  MontreviUe,  are  less  hers  than  mine. 
I  am  myself  her  Bukshee,  [Gleneral,]  and  her  Sirdars  are  at  my 
devotion.  With  these  I  could  keep  Bangalore  for  two  months, 
and  the  British  army  may  be  before  it  in  a  week.  What  do  you 
risk  by  advancing  Qeneral  Smith's  army  nearer  to  the  frontier  ? " 

"  We  risk  a  settled  peace  with  Hyder,"  answered  Paupiah, 
"  for  which  he  has  made  advantageous  offers.  Yet  I  say  not 
but  thy  plan  may  be  most  advantageous.  Thou  sayest  Tippoo's 
treasures  are  in  the  fort  ? " 

"  His  treasures  and  his  Zenana ;  I  may  even  be  able  to  secure 
his  person." 

"  That  were  a  goodly  pledge,"  answered  the  Hindoo  minister. 

"  And  you  consent  that  the  treasures  shall  be  divided  to  the 
last  rupee,  as  in  the  scroll ) " 

''  The  share  of  Paupiah's  master  is  too  small,"  said  the  Bramin ; 
"  and  the  name  of  Paupiah  is  unnoticed." 

"  The  share  of  the  Begum  may  be  divided  between  Paupiah 
and  his  master,"  answered  Middlemas. 

"  But  the  Begum  will  expect  her  proportion,"  replied  Paupiah. 
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'*  Let  me  alone  to  deal  with  her,"  said  Middlemas.  '*  Before 
the  blow  is  struck,  she  shaU  not  know  of  our  private  treaty, 
and  afterwards  her  disappointment  wiU  be  of  little  consequence. 
And  now,  remember  my  stipulations — my  rank  to  be  restored — 
my  full  pNE^on  to  be  granted." 

"Ay,"  replied  Paupiah,  cautiously,  "should  you  succeed. 
But  were  you  to  betray  what  has  here  passed,  I  will  find  the 
dagger  of  a  Lootie  which  shall  reach  thee,  wert  thou  sheltered 
under  the  folds  of  the  Nawaub's  garment.  In  the  meantime, 
Cake  this  missive,  and  when  you  are  in  possession  of  Bangalore, 
despatch  it  to  Ckneral  Smith,  whose  division  shall  have  orders 
to  approach  as  near  the  frontiers  of  Mysore  as  may  be,  without 
causing  suspicion." 

Thus  parted  this  worthy  pair;  Paupiah  to  report  to  his  prin- 
cipal  the  progress  of  these  dark  machinations,  Middlemas  to  join 
the  Begum,  on  her  return  to  the  Mysore.  The  gold  and  diamonds 
of  Tippoo,  the  importance  which  he  was  about  to  acquire,  the 
ridding  himself  at  once  of  the  capricious  authority  of  the  irritable 
Tippoo,  and  the  troublesome  claims  of  the  Begum,  were  such  agree- 
able subjects  of  contemplation,  that  he  scarcely  thought  of  the 
fate  of  his  European  victim,  unless  to  salve  his  conscience  with 
the  hope  that  the  sole  iiguiy  she  could  sustain  might  be  the 
alarm  of  a  few  days,  during  the  course  of  which  he  would  acquire 
the  means  of  delivering  her  from  the  tyrant  in  whose  Zenuia 
she  was  to  remain  a  temporary  prisoner.  He  resolved,  at  the 
same  time,  to  abstain  from  seeing  her  till  the  moment  he  could 
afford  her  protection,  justly  considering  the  danger  which  his 
whole  plan  might  incur,  if  he  again  awakened  the  jealousy  of 
the  Begum.  This  he  trusted  was  now  asleep ;  uid,  in  the  course 
of  their  return  to  Tippoo's  camp,  near  Bangalore,  it  was  his  study 
to  soothe  this  ambitious  and  crafty  female  by  blandishments, 
intermingled  with  the  more  splen(tid  prospects  of  wealth  and 
power  to  be  opened  to  them  both,  as  he  pretended,  by  the  success 
of  his  present  enterprise.* 

•  It  is  scarce  necessary  to  say,  that  such  things  could  only  he  acted  in 
the  earlier  period  of  our  Indian  settlements,  when  the  check  of  the  Directors 
was  imperfect,  and  that  of  the  Crown  did  not  exist  My  friend  Mr.  Fair- 
scribe  is  of  opinion,  that  there  is  an  anachronism  in  the  introduction  of 
Paupiah,  the  Bramin  Dubash  of  the  English  governor. — C.  C. 
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CHAPTER  THIRTEENTH. 

It  appears  that  the  jealous  and  tyrannical  Begum  did  not  l<xig 
suspend  her  purpose  of  agonising  her  rival  by  acquainting  her 
with  her  intended  fate.  By  prayers  or  rewards,  Menie  Gray 
prevailed  on  a  servant  of  Ram  Sing  Oottah  to  deliver  to  Har- 
tley the  following  distracted  note : — 

"All  is  true  your  fears  foretold — He  has  delivered  me  up  to 
a  cruel  woman,  who  threatens  to  sell  me  to  the  tyrant,  Tippoo. 
Save  me  if  you  can — ^if  you  have  not  pity,  or  cannot  give  me 
aid,  there  is  none  left  upon  earth. — M.  G." 

The  haste  with  which  Dr.  Hartley  sped  to  the  Fort,  and 
demanded  an  audience  of  the  Governor,  was  defeated  by  the 
delays  interposed  by  Paupiah. 

It  did  not  suit  the  plans  of  this  artful  Hindoo,  that  any  in- 
terruption should  be  opposed  to  the  departure  of  the  B^um 
and  her  favourite,  considering  how  much  the  plans  of  the  last 
corresponded  with  his  own.  He  affected  incredulity  on  the 
charge,  wh^  Hartley  complained  of  an  Englishwoman  being 
detained  in  the  train  of  the  B^um  against  her  consent,  treated 
the  complaint  of  Miss  Gray  as  the  result  of  some  female  quarrel 
unworthy  of  particular  attention,  and  when  at  length  he  took 
some  steps  for  examining  farther  into  the  matter,  he  contrived 
they  should  be  so  tardy,  that  the  B^gum  and  her  retinue  were 
far  beyond  the  reach  of  interruption. 

Hs^ey  let  his  indignation  betray  him  into  reproaches  against 
Paupiah,  in  which  his  principal  was  not  spared.  This  only 
served  to  give  the  impassible  Bramin  a  pretext  for  excluding 
him  from  tiie  Residency,  with  a  hint,  that  if  his  language  con- 
tinued to  be  of  such  an  imprudent  character,  he  might  expect 
to  be  removed  from  Madras,  and  stationed  at  some  hill-fort  or 
village  among  the  mountains,  where  his  medical  knowledge 
would  find  Ml  exercise  in  protecting  himself  and  others  from 
the  unhealthiness  of  the  climate. 

As  he  retired,  bursting  with  ineffectual  indignation,  Esdale 
was  the  first  person  whom  Hartley  chanced  to  meet  with,  and  to 
him,  stung  with  impatience,  he  communicated  what  he  termed 
the  infamous  conduct  of  the  Governor's  Dubash,  connived  at^ 
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as  hd  had  but  too  much  reason  to  suppose,  by  tho  Qoyernor 
himself ;  exclaiming  against  the  want  of  spirit  which  they  be- 
trayed, in  abandoning  a  British  subject  to  the  fiuud  of  rene- 
gades, and  the  force  of  a  tyrant. 

Esdale  listened  with  that  sort  of  anxiety  which  prudent  men 
betray  when  they  fed  themselves  like  to  be  drawn  into  trouble 
by  the  discourse  of  an  imprudent  friend. 

"  If  you  desire  to  be  personally  righted  in  this  matter,"  said 
he  at  length,  "  you  must  apply  to  Leadenhall  Street,  where  I 
suspect — ^betwixt  oursdves — complaints  are  accumulating  fast, 
both  against  Paupiah  and  his  master." 

"  I  care  for  neither  of  them,"  said  Hartley ;  "  I  need  no  per- 
sonal redress — I  desire  none — I  only  want  succour  for  Menie 
Gray." 

"  In  that  case,"  said  Esdale,  "  you  have  only  one  resource — 
you  must  apply  to  Hyder  himself" 

" To  Hyder — to  the  usurper — the  tyrant? " 

''Yes,  to  this  usurper  and  tyrant,"  answered  Esdale,  ''you 
must  be  contented  to  apply.  His  pride  is,  to  be  thought  a  strict 
administrator  of  justice ;  and  perhaps  he  may  on  this,  as  on 
other  occasions,  choose  to  display  himself  in  the  light  of  an  im- 
partial magistrate." 

"Then  I  go  to  demand  justice  at  his  footstool,"  said 
Hartley. 

"  Not  so  fast,  my  dear  Hartley,"  answered  his  friend ;  "  first 
consider  the  risk.  Hyder  is  just  by  reflection,  and  perhaps 
from  political  considerations ;  but  by  temperament,  his  blood  is 
as  unruly  as  ever  beat  under  a  black  skin,  and  if  you  do  not  find 
him  in  the  vein  of  judging,  he  is  likely  enough  to  be  in  that  of 
killing.  Stakes  and  bowstrings  are  as  frequently  in  his  head  as 
the  adjustment  of  the  scales  of  justice." 

"  No  matter — I  will  instantly  present  myself  at  his  Durbar. 
The  (Governor  cannot  for  very  shame  refuse  me  letters  of  cre- 
dence." 

"  Never  think  of  asking  them,"  said  his  more  experienced 
friend ;  "  it  would  cost  Paupiah  little  to  have  them  so  worded  as 
to  induce  Hyder  to  rid  our  sable  Dubash,  at  once  and  for  ever, 
of  the  sturdy  free-spoken  Dr.  Adam  Hartley.  A  Vakeel,  or 
messenger  of  government,  sets  out  to-morrow  for  Senngapatam ; 
contrive  to  join  him  on  the  road,  his  i)assport  will  protect  you 
both.     Do  you  know  none  of  the  chie&  about  Hyder's  person  t" 
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"  None,  excepting  his  late  emissary  to  this  place,  Barak  ei 
Hadgi,"  answered  Hartley. 

"His  support,"  said  Esdale,  "although  only  a  Fakir,  may 
be  as  effectual  as  that  of  persons  of  more  essential  consequence. 
And,  to  say  the  truth,  where  the  caprice  of  a  despot  is  the  ques- 
tion in  debate,  there  is  no  knowing  upon  what  it  is  best  to 
reckon. — Take  my  advice,  my  dear  Hartley,  leave  this  poor 
girl  to  her  fate.  After  all,  by  placing  younelf  in  an  attitude 
of  endeavouring  to  save  her,  it  is  a  hundred  to  one  that  you 
only  ensure  your  own  destruction." 

Hartley  shook  his  head,  and  bade  Esdale  hastily  farewell ; 
leaving  him  in  the  happy  and  self-applauding  state  of  mind 
proper  to  one  who  has  given  the  best  advice  possible  to  a  Mend, 
and  may  conscientiously  wash  his  hands  of  all  consequences. 

Having  furnished  himself  with  money,  and  with  the  attend- 
ance of  three  trusty  native  servants,  mounted  like  himself  on 
Arab  horses,  and  canying  with  them  no  tent,  and  very  little 
baggage,  the  anxious  Hartley  lost  not  a  moment  in  taking  the 
road  to  Mysore,  endeavouring,  in  the  meantime,  by  recollecting 
every  story  he  had  ever  heard  of  Hyder's  justice  and  forbearance, 
to  assure  himself  that  he  should  find  the  Nawaub  disposed  to 
protect  a  helpless  female,  even  against  the  future  heir  of  his 
empire. 

Before  he  crossed  the  Madras  territory,  he  overtook  the  Vakeel, 
or  messenger  of  the  British  Government,  of  whom  Esdale  had 
spoken.  This  man,  accustomed  for  a  sum  of  money  to  permit 
adventurous  European  traders  who  desired  to  visit  Hyder's 
capital,  to  share  his  protection,  passport,  and  escort,  was  not 
disposed  to  refuse  the  same  good  office  to  a  gentleman  of  credit 
at  Madras ;  and,  propitiated  by  an  additional  gratuity,  under- 
took to  travel  as  speedily  as  possible.  It  was  a  journey  which 
was  not  prosecuted  without  much  fatigue  and  considerable  dan- 
ger, as  they  had  to  traverse  a  countiy  frequently  exposed  to  all 
the  evils  of  war,  more  especially  when  they  approached  the 
Ghauts,  those  tremendous  mountain-passes  which  descend  from 
the  table-land  of  Mysore,  and  through  which  the  mighty  streams 
that  arise  in  the  centre  of  the  Indian  peninsula  find  their  way 
to  the  ocean. 

The  Sim  had  set  ere  the  party  reached  the  foot  of  one  of  these 
perilous  passes,  up  which  lay  the  road  to  Seringapatam.  A 
narrow  path,  which  in  summer  resembled  an  empty  watercourse, 
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winding  upwards  among  immense  rocks  and  precipices,  was  at 
one  time  completely  overshadowed  by  dark  groves  of  teak-trees, 
and  at  another  found  its  way  beside  impenetrable  jungles,  the 
habitation  of  jackals  and  tigers. 

By  means  of  this  unsocial  path  the  travellers  threaded  their 
way  in  silence, — Hartley,  whose  impatience  kept  him  before  the 
Vakeel,  eagerly  inquiring  when  the  moon  would  enlighten  the 
darkness,  which,  after  the  sun's  disappearance,  closed  hst  around 
them.  He  was  answered  by  the  natives,  according  to  their 
usual  mode  of  expression,  that  the  moon  was  in  her  dark  side, 
and  that  he  was  not  to  hope  to  behold  her  bursting  through  a 
cloud  to  illuminate  the  thickets  and  strata  of  black  and  slaty 
rocks,  amongst  which  they  were  winding.  Hartley  had  there- 
fore no  resoiurce,  save  to  keep  his  eye  steadily  fixed  on  the 
lighted  match  of  the  Sowjir,  or  horseman,  who  rode  before  him, 
which,  for  sufficient  reasons,  was  always  kept  in  readiness  to  be 
applied  to  the  priming  of  the  matchlock.  The  vidette,  on  his 
part,  kept  a  watchful  eye  on  the  Dowrah,  a  guide  supplied  at 
the  last  village,  who,  having  got  more  than  half-way  from  his 
own  house,  was  much  to  be  suspected  of  meditating  how  to 
escape  the  trouble  of  going  farther.* 

The  Dowrah,  on  the  other  hand,  conscious  of  the  lighted 
match  and  loaded  gun  behind  him,  hollowed  from  time  to  time 
to  show  that  he  was  on  his  duty,  and  to  accelerate  the  march 
of  the  travellers.  His  cries  were  answered  by  an  occasional 
ejaculation  of  UUa  from  the  black  soldiers,  who  closed  the  rear, 
and  who  were  meditating  on  former  adventures,  the  plundering 
of  a  Kaffila  (party  of  travelling  merchants),  or  some  such  ex- 
ploit, or  perhaps  reflecting  that  a  tiger,  in  the  neighbouring 
jungle,  might  be  watching  patiently  for  the  last  of  the  party,  in 
order  to  spring  upon  him,  according  to  his  usual  practice. 

The  sun,  which  appeared  almost  as  suddenly  as  it  had  left 
them,  served  to  light  the  travellers  in  the  remainder  of  the 
ascent,  and  called  forth  from  the  Mahomedans  belonging  to  the 

*  In  every  village  the  Dowrah,  or  Guide,  is  an  oflScial  person,  upon  the 
public  establishment,  and  receives  a  portion  of  the  harvest  or  other  revenue, 
along  with  the  Smith,  the  Sweeper,  «nd  the  Barber.  As  he  gets  nothing 
from  the  travellers  whom  it  is  his  office  to  conduct,  he  never  scruples  to 
shorten  his  own  journey  and  prolong  theirs  by  taking  them  to  the  nearest 
village,  without  reference  to  the  most  direct  line  of  route,  and  sometimea 
deserts  them  entirely.  If  the  regular  Dowrah  is  sick  or  absent,  uo  wealth 
can  procure  a  substitute. 
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paiiy  the  moniing  prayer  of  Alia  Akber,  which  resounded  in 
long  notes  among  the  rocks  and  ravines,  and  they  continued 
with  better  advantage  their  forced  march  until  the  pass  opened 
upon  a  boundless  extent  of  jungle,  with  a  single  high  mud  fort 
rismg  through  the  midst  of  it.  Upon  this  plain  rapine  and  war 
had  suspended  the  labours  of  industiy,  and  the  rich  vegetation 
of  the  soil  had  in  a  few  years  converted  a  fertile  champaign 
country  into  an  almost  impenetrable  thicket.  Accordingly,  the 
banks  of  a  small  nullah,  or  brook,  were  covered  with  the  foot- 
marks of  tigers  and  other  animals  of  prey. 

Here  the  travellers  stopped  to  drink,  and  to  refresh  them- 
selves and  their  horses ;  and  it  was  near  this  spot  that  Hartley 
saw  a  sight  which  forced  him  to  compare  the  subject  which  en- 
grossed his  own  thoughts  with  the  distress  that  had  afflicted 
another. 

At  a  spot  not  far  distant  from  the  brook,  the  guide  called 
their  attention  to  a  most  wretched-looking  man,  overgrown  with 
hair,  who  was  seated  on  the  skin  of  a  tiger.  His  body  was 
covered  with  mud  and  ashes,  his  skin  sun-burnt,  his  dress  a  few 
wretched  tatters.  He  appeared  not  to  observe  the  approach  of 
;he  strangers,  neither  moving  nor  speaking  a  word,  but  remain- 
ing with  his  eyes  fixed  on  a  small  and  rude  tomb,  funned  of  the 
black  slate  stones  which  lay  around,  and  exhibiting  a  small  re- 
cess for  a  lamp.  As  they  approached  the  man,  and  placed 
before  him  a  rupee  or  two,  and  some  rice,  they  observed  that  a 
tiger's  skull  and  bones  lay  beside  him,  with  a  sabre  almost  con- 
sumed by  rust. 

While  they  gazed  on  this  miserable  object,  the  guide  ac- 
quainted them  with  his  tragical  history.  Sadhu  Sing  had  been 
a  Sipahee,  or  soldier,  and  freebooter  of  course,  the  native  and 
the  pride  of  a  half-ruined  village  which  they  had  passed  on  the 
preceding  day.  He  was  betrothed  to  the  daughter  of  a  Sipahee 
who  served  in  the  mud  fort  which  they  saw  at  a  distance  rising 
above  the  jungle.  In  due  time,  Sadhu,  with  his  friends,  came 
for  the  purpose  of  the  marriage,  and  to  bring  home  the  bride. 
She  was  mounted  on  a  Tatoo,  a  small  horse  belonging  to  the 
country,  and  Sadhu  and  his  friends  preceded  her  on  foot,  in  all 
their  joy  and  pride.  As  they  approached  the  nullah  near  which 
the  travellers  were  resting,  there  was  heard  a  dreadful  roar,  ac- 
companied by  a  shriek  of  agony.  Sadhu  Sing,  who  instantly 
turned,  saw  no  trace  of  his  bride,  save  that  her  horse  ran  wild 
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In  one  direction,  whilst  in  the  other  the  long  grass  and  reeds  of 
the  jangle  were  moving  like  the  ripple  of  tihe  ocean,  when  dis- 
torted by  the  course  of  a  shark  holding  its  way  near  the  surface. 
Sadhu  drew  hts  sahre  and  rushed  forward  in  that  direction ;  the 
rest  of  the  party  remained  motionless  until  roused  by  a  short 
roar  of  agony.  They  then  plunged  into  the  jungle  with  their 
drawn  weapons,  where  they  speedily  found  Sadhu  Sing  holding 
in  his  arms  the  lifeless  corpse  of  his  bride,  where  a  little  farther 
lay  the  body  of  the  tiger,  slain  by  such  a  blow  over  the  neck  as 
desperation  itself  could  alone  have  discharged. — The  brideless 
bridegroom  would  permit  none  to  interfere  with  his  sorrow. 
He  dug  a  grave  for  his  Mora,  and  erected  over  it  the  rude  tomb 
they  saw,  and  never  afterwards  left  the  spot.  The  beasts  of 
prey  themselves  seemed  to  respect  or  dread  the  extremity  of  his 
sorrow.  His  friends  brought  him  food  and  water  fh)m  the 
nullah,  but  he  neither  smiled  nor  showed  any  mark  of  acknow- 
ledgment, unless  when  they  brought  him  flowers  to  deck  the 
grave  of  Mora.  Four  or  five  years,  according  to  the  guide,  had 
passed  away,  and  there  Sadhu  Sing  still  remained  among  the 
trophies  of  his  grief  and  his  vengeance,  exhibiting  all  the  symp- 
toms of  advanced  age,  though  still  in  the  prime  of  youth.  The 
tale  hastened  the  travellers  from  their  resting-place ;  the  Vakeel 
because  it  reminded  him  of  the  dangers  of  the  jungle,  and 
Hartley  because  it  coincided  too  well  with  the  probable  ikte  of 
his  beloved,  almost  within  the  grasp  of  a  more  formidable  tiger 
than  that  whose  skeleton  lay  beside  Sadhu  Sing. 

It  was  at  the  mud  fort  already  mentioned  that  the  travellers 
received  the  first  accounts  of  the  progress  of  the  Begum  and 
her  party,  by  a  Peon  (or  foot-soldier)  who  had  been  in  their 
company,  but  was  now  on  his  return  to  the  coast.  They  had 
traveUed,  he  said,  with  great  speed,  until  they  ascended  the 
Ghauts,  where  they  were  joined  by  a  party  of  the  Brum's  own 
forces ;  and  he  and  others,  who  had  been  brought  from  Madras 
as  a  temporary  escort,  were  paid  and  dismissed  to  their  homes. 
After  this,  he  understood  it  was  the  purpose  of  the  Begum 
Mootee  Mahul,  to  proceed  by  slow  marches  and  frequent  halts 
to  Bangalore,  the  vicinity  of  which  place  she  did  not  desire  to 
reach  until  Prince  Tippoo,  with  whom  she  desired  an  interview, 
should  have  returned  ^m  an  expedition  towards  Yandicotta,  in 
which  he  had  lately  been  engaged. 

From  the  result  of  his  anxious  inqiuries,  Hartley  had  reason 
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to  hope,  that  thongh  Sermgapatam  was  seyenty-five  miles  more 
to  the  eastward  than  Bangalore,  yet,  by  using  diligence,  he 
might  have  time  to  throw  himself  at  the  feet  of  Hyder,  and 
beseech  his  interposition,  before  the  meeting  betwixt  Tippoo 
and  the  B^gom  shotdd  decide  the  £&te  of  Menie  Gray.  On  the 
other  hand,  he  trembled  as  the  Peon  told  him  that  the  Begom's 
Bukshee,  or  General,  who  had  travelled  to  Madras  with  her  in 
disguise,  had  now  assumed  the  dress  and  character  belonging 
to  his  rank,  and  it  was  expected  he  was  to  be  honoured  by  the 
Mahomedan  Prince  with  some  high  office  of  dignity.  With 
still  deeper  anxiety,  he  learned  that  a,  palanquin,  watched  with 
sedulous  care  by  the  slaves  of  Oriental  jealousy,  contained,  it 
was  whispered,  a  Feringi,  or  Prankish  woman,  beautiful  as  a 
Houri,  who  had  been  brought  from  England  by  the  Begum,  as 
a  present  to  Tippoo.  The  deed  of  villany  was  therefore  in  full 
train  to  be  accomplished ;  it  remained  to  see  whether,  by  dili- 
gence on  Hartley's  side,  its  course  could  be  interrupted. 

When  this  eager  vindicator  of  betrayed  innocence  arrived  in 
the  capital  of  Hyder,  it  may  be  believed  that  he  consumed  no 
time  in  viewing  the  temple  of  the  celebrated  Vishnoo,  or  in  sur- 
veying the  splendid  Gardens  called  LoU-bang,  which  were  the 
monument  of  Hyder's  magnificence,  and  now  hold  his  mortal 
remains.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  no  sooner  arrived  in  the 
city,  than  he  hastened  to  the  principal  Mosque,  having  no  doubt 
that  he  was  there  most  likely  to  learn  some  tidings  of  Barak  el 
HadgL  He  approached  accordingly  the  sacred  spot,  and  as  to 
enter  it  would  have  cost  a  Feringi  his  life,  he  employed  the 
agency  of  a  devout  Mussulman  to  obtain  information  concern- 
ing the  person  whom  he  sought.  He  was  not  long  in  learning 
that  the  Fakir  Barak  was  within  the  Mosque,  as  he  had  antici- 
pated, busied  with  his  holy  office  of  reading  passages  from  the 
Koran,  and  its  most  improved  commentators.  To  interrupt 
him  in  his  devout  task  was  impossible,  and  it  was  only  by  a 
high  bribe  that  he  could  prevail  on  the  same  Moslem  whom  he 
had  before  employed,  to  slip  into  the  sleeve  of  the  holy  man's 
robe  a  paper  containing  his  name,  and  that  of  the  Khan  in  which 
the  Vakeel  had  taken  up  his  residence.  The  agent  brought 
back  for  answer,  that  the  Fakir,  immersed,  as  was  to  be  ex- 
pected, in  the  holy  service  which  he  was  in  the  act  of  dischai^g- 
ing,  had  paid  no  visible  attention  to  the  symbol  of  intimation 
which  the  Feringi  Sahib  (European  gentleman)  had  sent  to  him. 
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Distracted  with  the  loss  of  time,  of  which  each  moment  was 
precious,  Hartley  next  endeavoured  to  prevail  on  the  Mossul- 
inan  to  interrupt  the  Fakir*s  devotions  with  a  verbal  message ; 
but  the  man  was  indignant  at  the  very  proposal 

"Dog  of  a  Christian!"  he  said,  "what  art  thou  and  thy 
whole  generation,  that  Barak  el  Hadgi  should  lose  a  divine 
thought  for  the  sake  of  an  infidel  like  thee)" 

Exasperated  beyond  self-possession,  the  unfortunate  Hartley 
was  now  about  to  intrude  upon  the  precincts  of  the  Mosque  in 
person,  in  hopes  of  interrupting  the  formal  prolonged  recitation 
which  issued  from  its  recesses,  when  an  old  man  laid  his  hand 
on  his  shoulder,  and  prevented  him  from  a  rashness  which  might 
have  cost  him  his  life,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  "  You  are  a 
Sahib  Angrezie  (English  gentleman);  I  have  been  a  Telinga 
(a  private  soldier)  in  the  Company's  service,  and  have  eaten 
their  salt.  I  will  do  your  errand  for  you  to  the  Fakir  Barak 
el  Hadgi." 

So  saying,  he  entered  the  Mosque,  and  presently  returned 
with  the  Fakir's  answer,  in  these  enigmatical  words: — "He 
who  would  see  the  sun  rise  must  watch  tiU  the  dawn." 

With  this  poor  subject  of  consolation.  Hartley  retired  to  his 
mn,  to  meditate  on  the  futility  of  the  professions  of  the  natives, 
and  to  devise  some  other  mode  of  finding  access  to  Hyder  than 
that  which  he  had  hitherto  trusted  to.  On  this  point,  however, 
he  lost  all  hope,  being  informed  by  his  late  fellow-traveller, 
whom  he  found  at  the  Khan,  that  the  Nawaub  was  absent  from 
the  city  on  a  secret  expedition,  which  might  detain  him  for  two 
or  three  days.  This  was  the  answer  which  the  Vakeel  himself 
had  received  from  the  Dewan,  with  a  further  intimation,  that 
he  must  hold  himself  ready,  when  he  was  required,  to  deliver 
his  credentials  to  Prince  Tippoo,  instead  of  the  Nawaub ;  his 
business  being  referred  to  the  former,  in  a  way  not  very  pro- 
mising for  the  success  of  his  mission. 

Hartley  was  now  nearly  thrown  into  despair.  He  applied 
to  more  than  one  officer  supposed  to  have  credit  with  the  Na- 
waub, but  the  slightest  hint  of  the  nature  of  his  business  seemed 
to  strike  all  with  terror.  Not  one  of  the  persons  he  applied  to 
would  engage  in  the  afiair,  or  even  consent  to  give  it  a  hear- 
ing ;  and  the  Dewan  plainly  told  him,  that  to  engage  in  opposi- 
tion  to  Prince  Tippoo's  wishes,  was  the  ready  way  to  destruction, 
and  exhorted  him  to  return  to  the  coast.     Driven  almost  to 
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difitraction  by  his  various  failures,  Hartley  betook  himself  in  the 
evening  to  the  Khan.  The  call  of  the  Muezzins,  thundering 
from  the  minarets,  had  invited  the  faithful  to  prayers,  when  a  black 
servant  about  fifteen  years  old  stood  before  Hartley,  and  pro- 
nounced these  words,  deliberately,  and  twice  over, — "  Thus  says 
Barak  el  Hadgi,  the  watcher  in  the  Mosque  :  He  that  would  see 
the  sun  rise,  let  him  turn  towards  the  east.''  He  ^hen  left  the 
caravanserai ;  and  it  may  be  well  supposed  that  Hartley,  start- 
ing from  the  carpet  on  which  he  had  lain  down  to  repose  him- 
self, followed  his  youthful  guide  with  renewed  vigour  and 
pidpitating  hope. 


CHAPTER  FOURTEENTH. 

'Twas  the  hour  when  rites  unholy 

Call'd  each  Payniin  voice  to  prayer, 
And  the  star  that  faded  slowly, 

Left  to  dews  the  freshen'd  air. 

Day  his  sultry  fires  had  wasted, 
Calm  and  cool  the  moonbeams  shone ; 

To  the  Virier's  lofty  palace 
One  bold  Christian  came  alone. 

Thomas  Campbell.   Quoted  from  memory* 

Tee  twilight  darkened  into  night  so  fast,  that  it  was  only 
by  his  white  dress  that  Hartley  could  discern  his  guide,  as  he 
tripped  along  the  splendid  Bazaar  of  the  city.  But  the  obscu- 
rity was  so  far  favourable,  that  it  prevented  the  inconvenient 
attention  which  the  natives  might  otherwise  have  bestowed 
upon  the  European  in  his  native  dress,  a  sight  at  that  time  very 
rare  in  Seringapatam. 

The  various  turnings  and  windings  through  which  he  was 
conducted  ended  at  a  small  door  in  a  wall,  which,  from  the 
branches  that  hung  over  it,  seemed  to  surround  a  garden  or 
grove. 

The  postern  opened  on  a  tap  from  his  guide,  and  the  slave 
having  entered,  Hartley  prepared  to  follow,  but  stepped  back 
as  a  gigantic  African  brandished  at  his  head  a  scimitar  three 
fingers  broad.     The  young  slave  touched  his  countryman  with 

*  [It  Is  only  In  the  two  last  lines  that  the  Author  has  made  a  serious  alfeemtktt 
on  CaropbelL] 
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a  rod  whicli  he  held  in  his  hand^  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  touch 
disabled  the  ^ant,  whose  arm  and  weapon  sunk  instantly. 
Hartley  entered  without  farther  opposition,  and  was  now  in  a 
grove  of  mango-trees,  through  which  an  infant  moon  was  twink- 
ling faintly  amid  the  murmur  of  waters,  the  sweet  song  of 
the  nightingale,  and  the  odours  of  the  rose,  yellow  jasmine, 
orange  and  citron  flowers,  and  Persian  narcissus.  Huge  domes 
and  arches,  which  were  seen  imperfectly  in  the  quivering  light, 
seemed  to  intimate  the  neighbourhood  of  some  sacred  edifice, 
where  the  Fakir  had  doubtless  taken  up  his  residence. 

Hartley  pressed  on  with  as  much  haste  as  he  could,  and 
entered  a  side-door  and  narrow  vaulted  passage,  at  the  end  of 
which  was  another  door.  Here  his  guide  stopped,  but  pointed 
and  made  indications  that  the  European  should  enter.  Hart- 
ley did  so,  and  found  himself  in  a  small  cell,  such  as  we  have 
formerly  described,  wherein  sate  Barak  el  Hadgi,  with  another 
Fakir,  who,  to  judge  from  the  extreme  dignity  of  a  white  beard, 
which  ascended  up  to  his  eyes  on  each  side,  must  be  a  man  of 
great  sanctity  as  well  as  importance. 

Hartley  pronounced  the  usual  salutation  of  Salam  Alaikum 
in  the  most  modest  and  deferential  tone ;  but  his  former  friend 
was  so  far  from  responding  in  their  former  strain  of  intimacy, 
that,  having  consulted  the  eye  of  his  older  companion,  he 
barely  pointed  to  a  third  carpet,  upon  which  the  stranger 
seated  himself  cross-legged  afber  the  country  fashion,  and  a 
profound  silence  prevailed  for  the  space  of  several  minutes. 
Hartley  knew  the  Oriental  customs  too  well  to  endanger  the 
success  of  his  suit  by  precipitation.  He  waited  an  intimation 
to  speak.     At  length  it  came,  and  from  Barak. 

"  When  the  pilgrim  Barak,"  he  said,  "  dwelt  at  Madras,  he 
had  eyes  and  a  tongue ;  but  now  he  is  guided  by  those  of  his 
father,  the  holy  Scheik  Hali  ben  Khaledoun,  the  superior  of  his 
convent." 

This  extreme  humility  Hartley  thought  inconsistent  with  the 
aflTectation  of  possessing  superior  influence,  which  Barak  had 
shown  whDe  at  the  Presidency ;  but  exaggeration  of  their  own 
consequence  is  a  foible  common  to  all  who  find  themselves  in  a 
land  of  strangers.  Addressing  the  senior  Fakir,  therefore,  he 
told  him  in  as  few  words  as  possible  the  villanous  plot  which 
was  laid  to  betray  Menie  Gray  into  the  hands  of  the  Prince 
Tippoo.     He  made  his  suit  for  the  reverend  father's  interces- 
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Bion  with  the  Prince  himself,  and  with  his  &ther  the  Nawaub, 
iu  the  most  persuasive  terms.  The  Fakir  listened  to  him  with 
an  inflexible  and  immovable  aspect,  similar  to  that  with  which  a 
wooden  saint  regards  his  eager  supplicants.  There  was  a  second 
pause,  when,  after  resuming  his  pleading  more  than  once, 
Hartley  was  at  length  compelled  to  end  it  for  want  of  matter. 

The  silence  was  broken  by  the  elder  Fakir,  who,  after  shoot- 
ing a  glance  at  his  younger  companion  by  a  turn  of  the  eye, 
without  the  least  alteration  of  the  position  of  the  head  and 
body,  said.  "  The  unbeliever  has  spoken  like  a  poet.  But  does 
he  think  that  the  Nawaub  Khan  Hyder  Ali  Behauder  will  con- 
test with  his  son  Tippoo  the  victorious,  the  possession  of  an 
infidel  slave  V 

Hartley  received  at  the  same  time  a  side  glance  from  Barak, 
as  if  encouraging  him  to  plead  his  own  cause.  He  suffered  a 
minute  to  elapse,  and  then  replied, — 

"  The  Nawaub  is  in  the  place  of  the  Prophet,  a  judge  over 
the  low  as  well  as  high.  It  is  written,  that  when  the  Prophet 
decided  a  controversy  between  the  two  sparrows  concerning  a 
grain  of  rice,  his  wife  Fatima  said  to  him,  '  Doth  the  mission- 
ary of  Allah  well  to  bestow  his  time  in  distributing  justice  on 
a  matter  so  slight,  and  between  such  despicable  litigants)' — 
'  Know,  woman,'  answered  the  Prophet,  '  that  the  sparrows  and 
the  grain  of  rice  are  the  creation  of  Allah.  They  are  not  worth 
more  than  thou  hast  spoken ;  but  justice  is  a  treasure  of  ines- 
timable price,  and  it  must  be  imparted  by  him  who  holdeth 
power  to  all  who  require  it  at  his  hand.  The  Prince  doth  the 
will  of  Allah,  who  gives  it  alike  in  small  matters  as  in  great, 
and  to  the  poor  as  well  as  the  poweifuL  To  the  hungry  bird 
a  grain  of  rice  is  as  a  chaplet  of  pearls  to  a  sovereign.* — I  have 
spoken." 

'*  Bismallah  ! — Praised  be  Gbd  !  he  hath  spoken  like  a 
Moullah,"  said  the*  elder  Fakir,  with  a  little  more  emotion,  and 
some  inclination  of  his  head  towards  Barak,  for  on  Hartley  ho 
scarcely  deigned  even  to  look. 

"  The  lips  have  spoken  it  which  cannot  lie,"  replied  Barak, 
and  there  was  again  a  pause. 

It  was  once  more  broken  by  Scheik  Hall,  who,  addressing 
himself  directly  to  Hartley,  demanded  of  him,  "Hast  thou 
heard,  Feringi,  of  aught  of  treason  meditated  by  this  Kafir 
(infidel)  against  the  Nawaub  Behauder?" 
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"  Out  of  a  traitor  cometh  treason,"  said  Hartley,  **  but,  to 
speak  after  my  knowledge,  I  am  not  conscious  of  such  design." 

**  There  is  truth  in  the  words  of  him,"  said  the  Fakir,  **  who 
accuseth  not  his  enemy  save  on  his  knowledge.  The  things 
thou  hast  spoken  shall  be  laid  before  the  Nawaub ;  and  as  AUah 
and  he  will,  so  shall  the  issue  be.  Meantime,  return  to  thy 
Khan,  and  prepare  to  attend  the  Yaked  of  thy  government, 
who  is  to  travel  with  dawn  to  Bangalore,  the  strong,  the  happy, 
the  holy  city.     Peace  be  with  thee  I — Is  it  not  so,  my  son  1 " 

Barak,  to  whom  this  appeal  was  made,  replied,  ''Even  as 
my  father  hath  spoken." 

Hartley  had  no  alternative  but  to  arise  and  take  his  leave 
with  the  usual  phrase,  ''  Salam — Qod's  peace  be  with  you  ! " 

His  youthful  guide,  who  waited  his  return  without,  conducted 
him  once  more  to  his  Khan,  through  by-paths  which  he  could 
not  have  found  out  without  pilotage.  His  thoughts  were  in  the 
meantime  strongly  engaged  on  his  late  interview.  He  knew  the 
Moslem  men  of  religion  were  not  implicitly  to  be  trusted.  The 
whole  scene  might  be  a  scheme  of  Barak,  to  get  rid  of  the 
trouble  of  patronising  a  European  in  a  delicate  affair ;  and  he 
determined  to  be  guided  by  what  should  seem  to  confirm  or 
discredit  the  intimation  which  he  had  received. 

On  his  arrival  at  the  Khan,  he  found  the  Vakeel  of  the  Bri- 
tish government  in  a  great  bustle,  preparing  to  obey  directions 
transmitted  to  him  by  the  NawauVs  Dewan,  or  treasurer, 
directing  him  to  depart  the  next  morning  with  break  of  day  for 
Bangalore. 

He  expressed  great  discontent  at  the  order,  and  when  Hartley 
intimated  his  purpose  of  accompanying  him,  seemed  to  think 
him  a  fool  for  his  pains,  hinting  the  probability  that  Hyder 
meant  to  get  rid  of  them  both  by  means  of  the  freebooters, 
through  whose  countries  they  were  to  pass  with  such  a  feeble 
escort.  This  fear  gave  way  to  another,  when  the  time  of  de- 
parture came,  at  which  moment  there  rode  up  about  two  hundred 
of  the  NawauVs  native  cavabry.  The  Sirdar  who  commanded 
these  troops  behaved  with  civility,  and  stated  that  he  was 
•  directed  to  attend  upon  the  travellers,  and  to  provide  for  their 
safety  and  convenience  on  the  journey ;  but  his  manner  was 
reserved  and  distant,  and  the  Vakeel  insisted  that  the  force  was 
intended  to  prevent  their  escape,  rather  than  for  their  protection. 
Under  such  unpleasant  auspices,  the  journey  between  Serin« 
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gapatam  and  Bangalore  was  aooomplished  in  two  days  and  part 
of  a  third,  the  distance  being  nearly  eighty  miles. 

On  arriving  in  view  of  this  fine  and  populous  city,  they  found 
an  encampment  already  established  within  a  mile  of  its  walls. 
It  occupied  a  tope  or  knoll,  covered  with  trees,  and  looked  full 
on  the  gardens  which  Tippoo  had  created,  in  one  quarter  of  the 
city.  The  rich  pavilions  of  the  principal  persons  flamed  with 
silk  and  gold ;  and  spears  with  gilded  points,  or  poles  support- 
ing gold  knobs,  displayed  numerous  little  banners  inscribed  with 
the  name  of  the  Prophet.  This  was  the  camp  of  the  Begum 
Mootee  Mahul,  who,  with  a  small  body  of  her  troops,  about  two 
hundred  men,  was  waiting  the  return  of  Tippoo  under  the  walls 
of  Bangalore.  Their  private  motives  for  desiring  a  meeting 
the  reader  is  acquainted  with ;  to  the  public  the  visit  of  tbo 
Begum  had  only  the  appearance  of  an  act  of  deference,  fre- 
quently paid  by  inferior  and  subordinate  princes  to  the  patrons 
whom  they  depend  upon. 

These  facts  ascertained,  the  Sirdar  of  the  Nawaub  took  up 
his  own  encampment  within  sight  of  that  of  the  B^um,  but  at 
about  half-a-mile's  distance,  despatching  to  the  city  a  messenger 
to  announce  to  the  Prince  Tippoo,  as  soon  as  he  should  arrive, 
that  he  had  come  hither  with  the  English  Vakeel 

The  bustle  of  pitching  a  few  tents  was  soon  over,  and  Hartley, 
solitary  and  sad,  was  left  to  walk  under  the  shade  of  two  or 
three  mango-trees,  and,  looking  to  the  displayed  streamers  of 
the  Begum's  encampment,  to  reflect  that  amid  these  insignia  of 
Mahomedanism  Menie  Gray  remained,  destined  by  a  profligate 
and  treacherous  lover  to  the  fate  of  slavery  to  a  heathen  tyrant 
The  consciousness  of  being  in  her  vicinity  added  to  the  bitter 
pangs  with  which  Hartley  contemplated  her  situation,  and  re- 
flected how  little  chance  there  appeared  of  his  being  able  to 
rescue  her  from  it  by  the  mere  force  of  reason  and  justice, 
which  was  all  he  could  oppose  to  the  selfish  passions  of  a  vo- 
luptuous tyrant.  A  lover  of  romance  might  have  meditated 
some  means  of  effecting  her  release  by  force  or  address;  but 
Hartley,  though  a  man  of  courage,  had  no  spirit  of  adventure, 
and  would  have  regarded  as  desperate  any  attempt  of  the  kind. 

His  sole  gleam  of  comfort  arose  from  the  impression  which 
he  had  apparently  made  upon  the  elder  Fakir,  which  he  could  not 
help  hoping  might  be  of  some  avail  to  him.  But  on  one  thing 
he  was  firmly  resolved,  and  that  was  not  to  relinquish  the  cause 
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he  had  engaged  hi  whilst  a  grain  of  hope  remained.  He  had 
seen  in  bis  own  profession  a  quickening  and  a  revival  of  life  in 
the  patient's  eye,  even  when  glazed  apparently  by  the  hand  of 
Death ;  and  he  was  taught  confidence  amidst  moral  evil  by  his 
success  in  relieving  that  which  was  physical  only. 

While  Hartley  was  thus  meditating,  he  was  roused  to  atten- 
tion by  a  heavy  firing  of  artillery  from  the  high  bastions  of  the 
town ;  and,  turning  his  eyes  in  that  direction,  he  could  see  ad- 
vancing, on  the  northern  side  of  Bangalore,  a  tide  of  cavalry, 
riding  tumultuously  forward,  brandishing  their  spears  in  aQ 
different  attitudes,  and  pressing  their  horses  to  a  ^dlop.  The 
clouds  of  dust  which  attended  this  vanguard,  for  such  it  wais, 
combined  with  the  smoke  of  the  guns,  did  not  permit  Hartley 
to  see  distmctly  the  main  body  which  followed;  but  the  ap- 
pearance of  howdahed  elephants  and  royal  banners  dimly  seen 
through  the  haze,  plainly  intimated  the  return  of  Tippoo  to 
Bangalore ;  while  shouts,  and  irregular  discharges  of  musketry, 
annoimced  the  real  or  pretended  r^'oicing  of  the  inhabitants. 
The  city  gates  received  the  living  torrent,  which  rolled  towards 
them ;  the  clouds  of  smoke  and  dust  were  soon  dispersed,  and 
the  horizon  was  restored  to  serenity  and  silence. 

The  meeting  between  persons  of  importance,  more  especially 
of  royal  rank,  is  a  matter  of  veiy  great  consequence  in  India, 
and  generally  much  address  is  employed  to  induce  the  person 
receiving  the  visit  to  come  as  far  as  possible  to  meet  the  visitor. 
From  merely  rising  up,  or  going  to  the  edge  of  the  carpet,  to 
advancing  to  the  gate  of  the  palace,  to  that  of  the  dty,  or, 
finally,  to  a  mile  or  two  on  the  road,  is  all  subject  to  nego- 
tiation. But  Tippoo's  impatience  to  possess  the  fair  European 
induced  him  to  grant  on  this  occasion  a  much  greater  degree 
of  courtesy  than  the  Begum  had  dared  to  expect,  and  he  ap- 
pointed his  garden,  ac^jacent  to  the  city  walls,  and  indeed 
included  within  the  precincts  of  the  fortifications,  as  the  place 
of  their  meeting;  the  hour  noon,  on  the  day  succeeding  his 
arrival ;  for  the  natives  seldom  move  early  in  the  morning,  or 
before  having  broken  their  fast.  This  was  intimated  to  the 
Brum's  messenger  by  the  Prince  in  person,  as,  kneeling  before 
him,  he  presented  the  nuzzar  (a  tribute  consisting  of  three,  five, 
or  seven  gold  Mohurs,  always  an  odd  number),  and  received  in 
exchange  a  khelaut,  or  dress  of  honour.  The  messenger,  in  re- 
turn, was  eloquent  in  describing  the  importance  of  his  mistress, 
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her  devoted  veneration  for  the  Prince,  the  pleasure*which  she 
experienced  on  the  prospect  of  their  motakul,  or  meeting,  and 
concluded  with  a  more  modest  compliment  to  his  own  extraordi- 
nary talents,  and  the  confidence  which  the  Begnm  reposed  in 
him.  He  then  departed ;  and  orders  were  given  that  on  the 
next  day  all  should  be  in  readiness  for  the  Sowarree,  a  grand 
procession,  when  the  Prince  was  to  receive  the  B^gum  as  his 
honoured  guest  at  his  pleasure-house  in  the  gardens. 

Long  before  the  appointed  hour,  the  rendezvous  of  Fakirs, 
b^gars,  and  idlers,  before  the  gate  of  the  palace,  intimated  the 
excited  expectations  of  those  who  usually  attend  processions; 
while  a  more  urgent  set  of  mendicants,  the  courtiers,  were  has- 
tening thither,  on  horses  or  elephants,  as  their  means  afforded, 
always  in  a  hurry  to  show  their  zeal,  and  with  a  speed  propor- 
tioned to  what  they  hoped  or  feared. 

At  noon  precisely,  a  discharge  of  cannon,  placed  in  the  outer 
courts,  as  also  of  matchlocks  and  of  small  swivels,  carried  by 
camels  (the  poor  animals  shaking  their  long  ears  at  every  dis- 
charge) announced  that  Tippoo  had  mounted  his  elephant.  The 
solemn  and  deep  sound  of  the  Naggra,  or  state  drum,  borne  upon 
an  elephant,  was  then  heard  like  the  distant  discharge  of  artil- 
lery, followed  by  a  long  roll  of  musketry,  and  was  instantly 
answered  by  that  of  numerous  trumpets  and  tom-toms  (or  com- 
mon drums),  making  a  discordant,  but  yet  a  martial  din.  The 
noise  increased  as  the  procession  traversed  the  outer  courts  of  the 
palace  in  succession,  and  at  length  issued  from  the  gates,  having 
at  their  head  the  Chobdars,  bearing  silver  sticks  and  dubs,  and 
shouting,  at  the  pitch  of  their  voices,  the  titles  and  the  virtues 
of  Tippoo,  the  great,  the  generous,  the  invincible — strong  as 
Rustan,  just  as  Noushirvan — with  a  short  prayer  for  his  con- 
tinued health. 

After  these  came  a  confused  body  of  men  on  foot  bearing 
spears,  matchlocks,  and  banners,  and  intermixed  with  horsemen, 
some  in  complete  shirts  of  mail,  with  caps  of  steel  under  their 
turbans,  some  in  a  sort  of  defensive  armour,  consisting  of  rich 
silk  dresses,  rendered  sabre-proof  by  being  stuffed  with  cotton. 
These  champions  preceded  the  Prince,  as  whose  body-guards 
they  acted.  It  was  not  till  after  this  time  that  Tippoo  raised 
his  celebrated  Tiger-regiment,  disciplined  and  armed  according 
to  the  European  fashion.  Immediately  before  the  Prince  came, 
on  a  small  dephant,  a  hard-faced,  severe-looking  man,  by  office 
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the  distributor  of  alms,  which  he  flung  in  showers  of  small  cop- 
per money  among  the  Fakirs  and  beggars,  whose  scrambles  to 
collect  them  seemed  to  augment  their  amount ;  while  the  grim- 
looking  agent  of  Mahomedan  charity,  together  with  his  el^hant, 
which  marched  with  half  angry  eyes,  and  its  trunk  curled  up- 
wards, seemed  both  alike  ready  to  chastise  those  whom  poverty 
should  render  too  importunate. 

Tippoo  himself  next  appeared,  richly  apparelled,  and  seated 
on  an  elephant,  which,  carrying  its  head  above  all  the  others  in 
the  procession,  seemed  proudly  conscious  of  superior  dignity. 
The  howdah,  or  seat  which  the  Prince  occupied,  was  of  silver, 
embossed  and  gilt,  having  behind  a  place  for  a  confidential  ser- 
vant, who  waved  the  great  chowry,  or  cow-tail,  to  keep  off  the 
flies;  but  who  could  also  occasionally  perform  the  task  of 
spokesman,  being  well  versed  in  all  terms  of  flatteiy  and  com- 
pliment. The  caparisons  of  the  royal  elephant  were  of  scarlet 
cloth,  richly  embroidered  with  gold.  Behind  Tippoo  came  the 
various  courtiers  and  officers  of  the  household,  mounted  chiefly 
on  elephants,  all  arrayed  in  their  most  splendid  attire,  and  ex- 
hibiting the  greatest  pomp. 

In  this  manner  the  procession  advanced  down  the  principal 
street  of  the  town,  to  the  gate  of  the  royal  gardena  The 
houses  were  ornamented  by  broad  cloth,  silk  shawls,  and  em- 
broidered carpets  of  the  richest  colours,  displayed  from  the 
verandahs  and  windows;  even  the  meanest  hut  was  adorned 
with  some  piece  of  cloth,  so  that  the  whole  street  had  a  singu- 
larly rich  and  gorgeous  appearance. 

This  splendid  procession  having  entered  the  royal  gardens, 
approached,  tl^rough  a  long  avenue  of  lofty  trees,  a  chabootra, 
or  platform  of  white  marble,  canopied  by  arches  of  the  same 
material,  which  occupied  the  centre.  It  was  raised  four  or  five 
feet  from  the  ground,  covered  with  white  cloth  and  Persian 
carpets.  In  the  centre  of  the  platform  was  the  musnud,  or 
state  cushion  of  the  prince,  six  feet  square,  composed  of  crimson 
velvet,  richly  embroidered.  By  special  grace  a  small  low 
cushion  was  placed  on  the  right  of  the  Prince,  for  the  occupa- 
tion of  the  Begum.  In  front  of  this  platform  was  a  square 
tank, -or  pond  of  marble,  four  feet  deep,  and  filled  to  the  brim 
with  water  as  clear  as  crystal,  having  a  large  jet  or  fountain  in 
the  middle,  which  threw  up  a  column  of  it  to  the  height  of 
twenty  feet. 
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The  Prince  Tippoo  had  scarcely  dismounted  from  his 
elephant,  and  occupied  the  musnud,  or  throne  of  cushions, 
when  the  stately  form  of  the  Begum  was  seen  advancing  to 
the  place  of  rendezvous.  The  elephant  being  left  at  the  gate 
of  the  gardens  opening  into  the  country,  6pposite  to  that  by 
which  the  procession  of  Tippoo  had  entered,  she  was  carried  in 
an  open  litter,  richly  ornamented  with  silver,  and  borne  on  the 
shoulders  of  six  black  slaves.  Her  person  was  as  richly  attired 
as  silks  and  gems  could  accomplish. 

Richard  Middlemas,  as  the  Begum's  general  or  Bukshee, 
walked  nearest  to  her  litter,  in  a  dress  as  magnificent  in  itself 
as  it  was  remote  from  all  European  costume,  being  that  of  a 
Banka,  or  Indian  courtier.  His  turban  was  of  rich  silk  and 
gold,  twisted  very  hard  and  placed  on  one  side  of  his  head,  its 
ends  hanging  down  on  the  shoulder.  His  mustaches  were 
turned  and  curled,  and  his  eyelids  stained  with  antimony. 
The  vest  was  of  gold  brocade,  with  a  cummerband,  or  sash, 
around  his  waist,  corresponding  to  his  turban.  He  carried  in 
his  hand  a  large  sword,  sheathed  in  a  scabbard  of  crimson 
velvet,  and  wore  around  his  middle  a  broad  embroidered  sword- 
belt.  What  thoughts  he  had  imder  this  gay  attire,  and  the 
bold  bearing  which  corresponded  to  it,  it  would  be  fearful  to 
unfold.-  His  least  detestable  hopes  were  perhaps  those  which 
tended  to  save  Menie  Gray,  by  betraying  the  Prince  who  was 
about  to  confide  in  him,  and  the  Begum,  at  whose  intercession 
Tippoo's  confidence  was  to  be  reposed. 

The  litter  stopped  as  it  approached  the  tank,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  which  the  Prince  was  seated  on  his  musnud.  Middle- 
mas assisted  the  B^um  to  descend,  and  led  her,  deeply  veiled 
with  silver  muslin,  towards  the  platform  of  marble.  The  rest 
of  the  retinue  of  the  Begum  followed  in  their  richest  and  most 
gaudy  attire,  all  males,  however ;  nor  was  there  a  symptom  of 
woman  being  in  her  train,  except  that  a  close  litter,  guarded  by 
twenty  black  slaves,  having  their  sabres  drawn,  remained  at 
some  distance  in  a  thicket  of  flowering  shrubs. 

When  Tippoo  Saib,  through  the  dim  haze  which  hung  over 
the  waterfaU,  discerned  the  splendid  train  of  the  Begum  advanc- 
ing, he  arose  from  his  musnud,  so  as  to  receive  her  near  the 
foot  of  his  throne,  and  exchanged  greetings  with  her  upon  the 
pleasure  of  meeting,  and  inquiries  after  their  mutual  health. 
He  then  conducted  her  to  the  cushion  placed  near  to  his  own, 
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while  his  courtiers  anxiously  showed  their  politeness  in  accom- 
modating those  of  the  Begum  with  places  upon  the  carpets 
around,  where  they  all  sat  down  cross-legged — Richard  Middle- 
mas  occupying  a  conspicuous  situation. 

The  people  of  inferior  note  stood  behind,  and  amongst  tbem 
was  the  Sirdar  of  Hyder  All,  with  Hartley  and  the  Madras 
Vakeel  It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  the  feelings  with 
which  Hartley  recognised  the  apostate  Middlemas  and  the 
Amazonian  Mrs.  Montreville.  The  sight  of  them  worked  up  his 
resolution  to  make  an  appeal  against  them  in  full  Durbar,  to  the 
justice  which  Tippoo  was  obliged  to  render  to  all  who  should 
complain  of  iiguries.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  Prince,  who  had 
hitherto  spoken  in  a  low  voice  while  acknowledging,  it  is  to  be 
supposed,  the  services  and  the  fidelity  of  the  Begum,  now  gave 
the  sign  to  his  attendant,  who  said,  in  an  elevated  tone,  "  Where- 
fore, and  to  requite  these  services,  the  mighty  Prince,  at  the 
request  of  the  mighty  Begum,  Mootee  Mahul,  beautiful  as  the 
moon,  and  wise  as  the  daughter  of  Giamschid,  had  decreed  to 
take  into  his  service  the  Bukshee  of  her  armies,  and  to  invest 
him,  as  one  worthy  of  all  confidence,  with  the  keeping  of  his 
beloved  capital  of  Bangalore.'' 

The  voice  of  the  crier  had  scarce  ceased,  when  it  was 
answered  by  one  as  loud,  which  sounded  from  the  crowd  of 
bystanders,  "Cursed  is  he  who  maketh  the  robber  Leik  his 
treasurer,  or  tmsteth  the  lives  of  Moslemah  to  the  command  of 
an  apostate ! " 

With  unutterable  satisfaction,  yet  with  trembling  doubt  and 
anxiety,  Hartley  traced  the  speech  to  the  elder  Fakir,  the  com- 
panion of  Barak.  Tippoo  seemed  not  to  notice  the  interruption, 
which  passed  for  that  of  some  mad  devotee,  to  whom  the  Moslem 
princes  permit  great  freedoms.  The  Durbar,  therefore,  recovered 
from  their  surprise ;  and,  in  answer  to  the  proclamation,  united 
in  the  shout  of  applause  which  is  expected  to  attend  every 
annunciation  of  the  royal  pleasure. 

Their  acclamation  had  no  sooner  ceased  than  Middlemas  arose, 
bent  himself  before  the  musnud,  and,  in  a  set  speech,  declared 
his  unworthiness  of  such  high  honour  as  had  now  been  conferred, 
and  his  zeal  for  the  Prince's  service.  Something  remained  to  be 
added,  but  his  speech  faltered,  his  limbs  shook,  and  his  tongue 
seemed  to  refuse  its  office. 

The  Begum  started  from  her  seat,  though  contrary  to  etiquctto. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


160  WAVEULEY  NOVELS,  • 

and  said,  as  if  to  supply  the  deficiency  in  the  speech  of  her 
officer,  "My  slave  would  say,  that  in  acknowledgment  of  so 
great  an  honour  conferred  on  my  Bukshee,  I  am  so  void  of 
means,  that  I  can  only  pray  your  Highness  will  deign  to  accept 
a  lily  from  Frangistan,  to  pbmt  within  the  recesses  of  the  secret 
garden  of  thy  pleasures.  Let  my  lord's  guards  carry  yonder 
litter  to  the  Zenana." 

A  female  scream  was  heard,  as,  at  a  signal  from  Tippoo,  the 
guards  of  his  seraglio  advanced  to  receive  the  closed  litter  from 
the  attendants  of  the  B^um.  The  voice  of  the  old  Fakir  was 
heard  louder  and  sterner  than  before. — "  Cursed  is  the  Prince 
who  barters  justice  for  lust !  He  shall  die  in  the  gate  by  the 
sword  of  the  stranger.** 

"  This  is  too  insolent ! "  said  Tippoo.  '^  Drag  forward  that 
Fakir,  and  cut  his  robe  into  tatters  on  his  back  with  your 
chabouks."* 

But  a  scene  ensued  like  that  in  the  hall  of  Seyd.  All  who 
att^npted  to  obey  the  command  of  the  incensed  despot  fell  back 
from  the  Fakir,  as  they  would  from  the  Angel  of  Death.  He 
flung  his  cap  and  fictitious  beard  on  the  grounji;  and  the  incensed 
countenance  of  Tippoo  was  subdued  in  an  instant,  when  he 
encountered  the  stem  and  awfrd  eye  of  his  father.  A  sign 
dismissed  him  from  the  throne,  which  Hyder  himself  ascended, 
while  the  officious  menials  hastily  disrobed  him  of  his  tattered 
doak,  and  flung  on  him  a  robe  of  regal  splendour,  and  placed  on 
his  head  a  jeweUed  turban.  The  Durbar  rung  with  acclama- 
tions to  Hyder  All  Ehan  Behauder,  "  the  good,  the  wise,  the 
diecoverer  of  hidden  things,  who  cometh  into  the  Divan  like  the 
sun  bursting  from  the  clouds.** 

The  Nawaub  at  length  signed  for  silence,  and  was  promptly 
obeyed.  He  looked  migestically  around  him,  and  at  length  bent 
his  look  upon  Tippoo,  whose  downcast  eyes,  as  he  stood  before 
the  throne  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom,  were  strongly 
contrasted  with  the  haughty  air  of  authority  which  he  had  worn 
but  a  moment  before.  "Thou  hast  been  willing,**  said  the 
Nawaub,  "  to  barter  the  safety  of  thy  capital  for  the  possession 
of  a  white  slave.  But  the  beauty  of  a  fair  woman  caused  Solo- 
mon ben  David  to  stumble  in  his  path  ;  how  much  more,  then, 
should  the  son  of  Hyder  Naig  remain  firm  under  temptation  I — 
That  men  may  see  clearly,  we  must  remove  the  light  which 
*  Long  whips. 
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dazzles  them.  Yonder  Feringi  woman  muBt  be  placed  at  my 
dispoeal" 

"  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  replied  Tippoo,  while  the  deep  gloom 
on  his  brow  showed  what  his  forced  submission  cost  his  proud 
and  passionate  spirit.  In  the  hearts  of  the  courtiers  present 
reigned  the  most  eager  curiosity  to  see  the  dSnoiiment  of  the 
scene,  but  not  a  trace  of  that  wish  was  suffered  to  manifest  itself 
on  features  accustomed  to  conceal  all  internal  sensations.  The 
feelings  of  the  Begum  were  hidden  under  her  veil ;  while,  in 
spite  of  a  bold  attempt  to  conceal  his  alarm,  the  perspiration 
stood  in  large  drops  on  the  brow  of  Richard  Middlemas.  The 
next  words  of  the  Nawaub  sounded  like  music  in  the  ear  of 
Hartley. 

"  Carry  the  Feringi  woman  to  the  tent  of  the  Sirdar  Belash 
Cassim  (the  chief  to  whom  Hartley  had  been  committed).  Let 
her  be  tended  in  all  honour,  and  let  him  prepare  to  escort  her, 
with  the  Vakeel  and  the  Hakim  Hartley,  to  the  Payeen-Ghaut 
(the  country  beneath  the  passes),  answering  for  their  safety  with 
his  head."  The  litter  was  on  its  road  to  the  Sirdar's  tents  ere 
the  Nawaub  had  done  speaking.  "  For  thee,  Tippoo,"  continued 
Hyder,  "  I  am  not  come  hither  to  deprive  thee  of  authority,  or 
to  disgrace  thee  before  the  Durbar.  Such  things  as  thou  hast 
promised  to  this  Feringi,  proceed  to  make  them  good.  The 
sun  calleth  not  back  the  splendour  which  he  lends  to  the  moon ; 
and  the  &ther  obscures  not  the  dignity  which  he  has  conferred 
on  the  son.  What  thou  hast  promised,  that  do  thou  proceed  to 
make  good." 

The  ceremony  of  investiture  was  therefore  recommenced,  by 
which  the  Prince  Tippoo  conferred  on  Middlemas  the  important 
government  of  the  city  of  Bangalore,  probably  with  the  internal 
resolution,  that  since  he  was  himself  deprived  of  the  fair  Euro- 
pean, he  would  take  an  early  opportunity  to  remove  the  new 
Eilledar  from  his  charge ;  whUe  Middlemas  accepted  it  with  the 
throbbing  hope  that  he  might  yet  outwit  both  father  and  son. 
The  deed  of  investiture  was  read  aloud — the  robe  of  honour  was 
put  upon  the  newly  created  Killedar,  and  a  hundred  voices, 
while  they  blessed  the  prudent  choice  of  Tippoo,  wished  the 
governor  good  fortune,  and  victory  over  his  enemies. 

A  horse  was  led  forward,  as  the  Prince's  gift.  It  was  a  fine 
steed  of  the  Guttyawar  breed,  high-crested  with  broad  hind- 
quarters ;  he  was  of  a  white  colour^  but  had  the  extremity  of  his 
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tail  and  mane  stamed  red.  His  saddle  was  red  velyety  the 
bridle  and  crupper  studded  with  gilded  knobs.  Two  attendants 
on  lesser  herses  led  this  prancing  animal,  one  holding  the  lance, 
and  the  other  the  long  spear  of  their  patron.  The  horse  was 
shown  to  the  applauding  courtiers,  and  withdrawn,  in  order  to 
be  led  in  state  through  the  streets,  while  the  new  Eilledar  should 
follow  on  the  elephant,  another  present  usual  on  such  an  occasion, 
which  was  next  made  to  advance,  that  the  world  might  admire 
the  munificence  of  the  Prince. 

The  huge  animal  approached  the  platform,  shaking  his  laige 
wrinkled  head,  which  he  raised  and  sunk,  as  if  impatient,  and 
curling  upwards  his  trunk  from  time  to  time,  as  if  to  show  the 
gulf  of  his  tongueless  mouth.  Gracefully  retiring  with  the 
deepest  obeisance,  the  Eilledar,  well  pleased  the  audience  was 
finished,  stood  by  the  neck  of  the  elephant,  expecting  the  con- 
ductor of  the  animal  would  make  him  kneel  down,  that  he  might 
ascend  the  gilded  howdah,  which  awaited  his  occupancy. 

"  Hold,  Feringi,"  said  Hyder.  "  Thou  hast  received  all  that 
was  promised  thee  by  the  bounty  of  Tippoo.  Accept  now  what 
is  the  fruit  of  the  justice  of  Hyder." 

As  he  spoke,  he  signed  with  his  finger,  and  the  driver  of  the 
elephant  instantly  conveyed  to  the  animal  the  pleasure  of  the 
Nawaub.  Curling  his  long  trunk  around  the  neck  of  the  ill- 
fated  European,  the  monster  suddenly  threw  the  wretch  pro- 
strate before  him,  and  stamping  his  huge  shapeless  foot  upon  his 
breast,  put  an  end  at  once  to  his  life,  and  to  his  crimes.  The 
cry  which  the  victim  uttered  was  mimicked  by  the  roar  of  the 
monster,  and  a  sound  like  a  hysterical  laugh  mingling  with  a 
scream,  which  rung  from  under  the  veil  of  the  Begum.  The 
elephant  once  more  raised  his  trunk  aloft,  and  gaped  fearfully. 

The  courtiers  preserved  a  profound  silence ;  but  Tippoo,  upon 
whose  muslin  robe  a  part  of  the  victim's  blood  had  spirted,  held 
it  up  to  the  Nawaub,  exclaiming  in  a  sorrowful,  yet  resentful 
tone, — "  Father — ^father — ^was  it  thus  my  promise  should  have 
been  kept?" 

"  Know,  foolish  boy,"  said  Hyder  Ali,  "  that  the  carrion  which 
lies  there  was  in  a  plot  to  deliver  Bangalore  to  the  Feringis  and 
the  Mahrattas.  This  B^gum  (she  started  when  she  heimi  her- 
self named)  has  given  us  warning  of  the  plot,  and  has  so  merited 
her  pardon  for  having  originally  concurred  in  it, — whether  alto- 
gether out  of  love  to  us  we  will  not  too  curiously  inquire.— 
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Hence  with  that  lump  of  bloody  clay,  and  let  the  Hakim  Hartl^ 
and  the  English  Vakeel  come  before  me." 

They  were  brought  forward,  while  some  of  the  attendants 
flung  -sand  upon  the  bloody  traces,  and  others  removed  the 
crushed  corpse. 

'*  Hakim,"  said  Hyder,  "  thou  shalt  retucn  with  the  Feringi 
woman,  and  with  gold  to  compensate  her  injuries,  wherein  the 
Begum,  as  is  fitting,  shall  contribute  a  share.  Do  thou  say  to 
thy  nation,  Hyder  Ali  acts  justly."  The  Nawaub  then  inclhied 
himself  graciously  to  Hartley,  and  then  turning  to  the  Vakeel, 
who  ajqseared  much  discomposed,  "  You  have  brought  to  me," 
he  said,  "words  of  peace,  while  your  masters  meditated  a 
treacherous  war.  It  is  not  upon  such  as  you  that  my  ven- 
geance ought  to  alight.  But  tell  the  Eafr  (or  infidel)  Paupiah 
and  his  unworthy  master,  that  Hyder  Ali  sees  too  clearly  to 
suffer  to  be  lost  by  treason  the  advantages  he  has  gained  by 
war.  Hitherto  I  have  been  in  the  Camatic  as  a  mild  Prince 
— in  future  I  will  be  a  destroying  tempest  1  Hitherto  I  have 
made  inroads  as  a  compassionate  and  merciful  conqueror — here- 
after I  will  be  the  messenger  whom  Allah  sends  to  the  kingdoms 
which  he  visits  in  judgment !" 

It  is  well  known  how  dreadfully  the  Nawaub  kept  this  pro- 
mise, and  how  he  and  his  son  afterwards  sunk  before  the  disci- 
pline and  bravery  of  the  Europeans.  The  scene  of  just  pimish- 
ment  which  he  so  fidthfhlly  exhibited  might  be  owing  t9  his 
policy,  his  internal  sense  of  right,  and  to  the  ostentation  of 
displaying  it  before  an  Englishman  of  sense  and  intelligence,  or 
to  all  of  these  motives  mingled  together — ^but  in  what  proportions 
it  is  not  for  us  to  distinguish. 

Hartley  reached  the  coast  in  safety  with  his  precious  charge, 
rescued  from  a  dreadful  fate  when  she  was  almost  beyond  hope. 
But  the  nerves  and  constitution  of  Menie  Gray  had  received  a 
shock  from  which  she  long  suffered  severely,  and  never  entirely 
recovered.  The  principal  ladies  of  the  settlement,  moved  by 
the  singular  tale  of  her  distress,  received  her  with  the  utmost 
kindness,  and  exercised  towards  her  the  most  attentive  and 
affectionate  hospitality.  The  Nawaub,  faithful  to  his  promise, 
remitted  to  her  a  siun  of  no  less  than  ten  thousand  gold  Mohurs, 
extorted,  as  was  surmised,  almost  entirely  from  the  hoards  of 
the  Begum  Mootee  Mahul,  or  Montreville.  Of  the  fate  of  that 
adventuress  nothing  was  Imown  for  certainty ;  but  her  forts  and 
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govemment  were  taken  iDto  Hyder's  custody,  and  retort  said, 
that,  her  power  being  abolished  and  her  consequence  lost,  she 
died  by  poison,  either  taken  by  herself,  or  adniiniBtared  by  some 
other  person. 

It  might  be  thought  a  natural  conclusion  of  the  history  a£ 
Menie  Gray,  that  she  should  haye  married  Hartley,  to  whom 
she  stood  much  indebted  for  his  hooic  interference  in  her  behall 
But  her  feelings  were  too  much  and  too  painfully  agitated,  her 
health  too  much  shattered,  to  permit  her  to  entertain  thoughts 
of  a  matrimonial  connection,  even  with  the  acquaintance  of  her 
youth,  and  the  champion  of  her  freedom.  Time  might  have 
removed  these  obstacles,  but  not  two  years  after  their  adventures 
in  Mysore,  the  gallant  and  disinterested  Hartley  fell  a  victim 
to  his  professional  courage,  in  withstanding  the  progress  of  a 
contagious  distemper,  which  he  at  length  caught,  and  under 
which  he  sunk.  He  left  a  con8idend)le  part  of  the  moderate 
fortune  which  he  had  acquired  to  Menie  Gray,  who,  of  course, 
did  not  want  many  advantageous  offers  of  a  matrimonial  charac- 
ter. But  she  respected  the  memory  <^  Hartley  too  much,  to 
subdue  in  behalf  of  another  the  reasons  which  induced  her  to 
refuse  the  hand  which  he  had  so  well  deserved — ^nay,  it  may  be 
tiiought^  had  so  fiEurly  won. 

She  returned  to  Britain — what  seldom  occurs — unmarried 
though  wealthy ;  and,  settling  in  her  native  village,  appeared 
to  fini  her  only  pleasure  in  acts  of  benevolence  which  seemed 
to  exceed  the  extent  of  her  fortune,  had  not  her  very  retired 
life  been  taken  into  consideration.  Two  or  three  persons  with 
whom  she  was  intimate,  could  trace  in  her  character  that 
generous  and  disinterested  simplici^  and  affection,  whidi  were 
the  ground-work  of  her  character.  To  the  world  at  lai|^  her 
habits  seemed  those  of  the  ancient  Boman  matron,  wldich  is 
recorded  on  her  tomb  in  these  four  words 

DOICUM  MAN3IT — LaJKAM  FSCIT. 
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l/yomUUagoodjtst, 
And  pUoH  aU  th»  rest. 

Comes  DingUf,  and  <uks  yon,  '*  What  was  it  f** 
And  b^ors  she  can  know. 
Away  she  wiU  go 

To  seek  an  old  rag  in  the  doset, 

DbanSwift. 

WhjLB  I  vxu  inditing  the  goodly  matter  which  my  readen  have 
ju$t  perused^  I  might  be  said  to  go  through  a  course  of  breaking^n  to 
stand  criUciem,  Ziibe  a  shooting-pony  to  stand  fire.  By  some  of  those 
venial  breaches  of  confidence^  which  always  take  place  <m  the  like 
oceations,  my  private  flirtations  with  the  Muse  of  Fiction  became  a 
matter  whispered  in  Miss  FairscriMs  circle^  some  omamients  of  Hohieh 
were^  I  suppose^  highly  interested  in  the  progress  of  the  affair,  while 
others  "  really  thought  Mr.  Chrystal  Groftangry  might  have  had  more 
wUathis  time  of  day."  Then  came  tiu  sly  intimation,  the  obUque 
remark,  all  that  tugar4ipped  raillery  which  is  fitted  for  the  situa- 
tion of  a  man  about  to  do  a  foolish  thing,  whether  it  be  to  publish  or 
to  marry,  and  that  accompcmied  with  the  discreet  nods  and  winks 
of  such  friends  as  are  in  the  secret,  and  the  obliging  eagerness  of 
others  to  know  all  about  it. 

At  length  the  affair  became  so  far  publie,  that  I  wiu  induced  to 
face  a  tea-party  with  my  manuscript  in  m/y  pocket,  looking  cts  simple 
and  modest  as  any  gentleman  of  a  certain  age  need  to  do  upon  such 
an  ocectsion.  When  tea  had  been  carried  round,  handkerchiefs  and 
smelling-bottles  preipared,  I  had  the  honour  of  reading  the  Surgeon's 
DoMglUerfor  the  entertainment  of  the  evening.  It  went  off  excel- 
lently ;  my  friend  Mr.  Fairscnbe,  who  had  been  seduced  from  his 
desk  to  join  the  literary  circle,  only  fell  asleep  twice,  and  readily 
recovered  his  attention  by  help  of  his  snuff-box.  The  ladies  were 
politely  attentive,  and  when  the  c€U  or  the  dog,  or  a  next  neighbour, 
tempted  an  individual  to  relax,  Katie  Fairscribe  was  on  (he  alert, 
like  an  active  whipper-in,  with  look,  touch,  or  whisper,  to  recaU  them 
to  a  sense  of  what  was  going  on.     Whether  Miss  Katie  was  thus 
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active  merely  to  enforce  the  literary  discipline  of  her  coterie,  or 
whether  she  vxis  really  interested  by  the  beauties  of  the  piece,  and 
desirous  to  enforce  them  on  others,  I  toill  not  venture  to  ask,  in  case 
I  should  end  in  liking  the  girl---and  she  is  really  a  pretty  one — 
better  than  wisdom  would  warrant,  either  for  my  sake  or  hers. 

I  must  own,  my  story  here  and  there  flagged  a  good  deal;  perhaps 
there  were  faults  in  my  reading,  for  while  I  should  have  been  amend- 
ing to  nothing  but  how  to  give  the  words  effect  as  they  existed,  I  was 
feeling  the  chilling  consciousness,  that  they  might  have  been,  and 
ought  to  have  been,  a  great  deal  better.  However,  we  kindled  up  at 
last,  when  we  got  to  the  East  Indies,  although  on  the  mention  of 
tigers,  an  old  lady,  whose  tongue  had  been  impatient  for  an  hour, 
broke  in  with,  "  I  wonder  if  Mr,  Oroftangry  ever  heard  the  story  of 
Tiger  Tullideph  ? "  and  had  nearly  inserted  the  whole  narrative  as 
an  episode  in  my  tale.  She  was,  however,  brought  to  reason,  and 
the  eubsequent  m>eniion  of  ihawls,  diamonds,  turbans,  and  cummer- 
bands,  had  their  usual  effect  in  awakening  the  imaginations  of  the 
fair  auditors.  At  the  extinction  of  the  faithless  lover  in  a  way  so 
horribly  new,  I  had,  oa  indeed  I  expected,  the  good  fortune  to  excite 
that  expression  of  painful  interest  which  is  prodvMd  by  drawing  in 
the  breath  through  the  compressed  lips;  nay,  one  miss  of  fourteen 
actually  scream^. 

At  length  my  Uuk  was  ended,  and  the  fair  circle  rained  odours 
upon  me,  cu  they  pelt  beaux  at  tJie  Carnival  with  eugar-plums,  oiui 
drench  them  with  scented  spices.  There  was  "Beautiful,"  and 
"  Sweetly  interesting,"  and  '*  0  Mr,  Oroftangry,"  and  "  How  much 
obliged,"  and  "  What  a  delightful  evening,"  and  "  0  Miss  Katie, 
how  could  you  keep  such  a  secret  so  long  ?  "  While  the  dear  souls 
were  thus  smothering  me  with  rose  leaves,  the  merciless  old  lady  carried 
them  aU  off  by  a  disquisition  upon  shawls,  whicJi  she  had  the  impu- 
dence to  say  arose  entirely  out  of  my  story.  Miss  Katie  endeavoured 
to  stop  the  flow  of  her  eloquence  in  vain;  she  threw  all  other  topics 
out  of  the  field,  and  from  the  genuine  Indian,  she  made  a  digression 
to  the  imitation  shawls  now  m^e  at  Paisley,  out  of  real  Thibet  wooly 
not  to  be  known  from  the  actual  Country  shawl,  except  by  seme 
inimitable  cross-stitch  vn  the  border.  "  It  is  well,"  said  the  old  lady^ 
wrapping  herself  up  in  a  rich  Kadimere,  "  that  there  is  some  way  qf 
knowing  a  thing  that  cost  fifty  guineas  from  an  article  that  is  sold 
for  five ;  but  I  venture  to  say  there  is  not  one  out  of  ten  thousand 
that  would  understand  the  difference," 

The  politeness  of  some  of  the  fair  ladies  would  now  have  brought 
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back  the  conversation  to  the  forgotten  subject  of  our  meeting.  "  How 
could  you,  Mr,  Crofiangry,  collect  all  these  hard  words  about  India  ? 
— you  were  never  there  ?  " — "  No,  madam,  I  have  not  had  that 
advantage ;  but,  Wee  the  imitative  operatives  of  Paisley,  I  have  com- 
p)sed  my  shawl  by  incorporating  into  the  woof  a  little  Thibet  wool^ 
which  my  excellent  friend  and  neighbour,  Colonel  Mackerris,  one  of 
the  best  fellows  who  ever  trod  a  Highland  n/>or,  or  dived  into  an 
Indian  jungle,  had  the  goodness  to  supply  m^  withy 

My  rehearsal,  however,  though  not  absolutely  and  altogether  to  my 
taste,  has  prepared  me  in  som^  m^easure  for  the  less  tempered  and 
guarded  sentence  of  the  world.  So  a  man  must  learn  to  encounter  a 
foil  before  he  confronts  a  sword  ;  and,  to  take  up  my  original  simile, 
a  horse  mv^t  be  accustomed  to  a  feu  de  joie,  before  you  can  ride  him 
against  a  volley  of  balls.  Well,  Corporal  Nym*s  philosophy  is  not 
the  worst  that  has  been  preached,  "  Things  must  be  as  they  may." 
If  my  lucubrations  give  pleasure,  I  may  again  require  the  attention 
of  the  courteous  reader  ;  if  not,  here  end  the 

Chronicles  of  the  Canongate. 
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As  I  stood  by  yon  roofless  tower. 
Where  the  wa'flower  scents  the  dewy  air. 

Where  the  howlet  mooms  in  her  ivy  bower. 
And  tells  the  midnight  moon  her  care ; 

The  winds  were  laid,  the  air  was  still. 
The  stars  they  shot  along  the  sky ; 

The  fox  was  howling  on  the  hill. 
And  the  distant  echoing  glens  reply. 

BoBCKT  Burns. 


IJfTBOD  UCTI0Jf-(183S.) 

[The  following  introduction  to  CaaOt  Dangerous  was  fcMrwardod  by  Sir  Walter  Scott 
from  Naples  in  February  1832,  together  with  some  corrections  of  the  text,  and  notes 
on  localities  mentioned  in  the  Novel. 

The  materials  for  the  Introduction  must  haT«  been  collected  before  he  left  Scot- 
land in  September  1831 ;  but  in  the  hurry  of  preparing  for  his  voyage,  he  had  not 
been  able  to  arrange  them  so  as  to  accompany  the  first  edition  of  this  Romance. 

A  few  notes,  supplied  by  the  Editor,*  are  placed  within  brackets.] 

TffE  incidents  on  iohich  the  ensuing  Novel  mainly  turns  are  derived 
from  the  ancient  metrical  Chronicle  of  The  Bruce,  by  Archdeacon 
Barbour^  and  from  the  History  of  the  Houses  of  Douglas  and 
Angus,  by  David  Hum^  of  Godscrofi;  and  are  sustained  by  the 
immemorial  tradition  of  the  western  parts  of  Scotland,  They  are 
so  much  in  consonance  with  the  spirit  amd  manners  of  the  troubled 
age  to  which  they  are  referred,  that  I  can  see  no  reason  for  doubting 
their  being  founded  on  fact ;  the  names,  indeed,  of  nwnberless  loccb- 
lities  in  the  vicinity  of  Douglas  Castle,  appear  to  attest,  beyond 
suspicion,  many  even  of  the  smallest  circumstances  embraced  in  the 
story  of  Oodscroft, 

Among  all  the  associates  of  Robert  the  Bruce,  in  his  great  enter- 

*  [J.  Q.  Lockhart] 
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prise  of  rescuing  Scotland  from  the  poioer  of  Edward^  the  first  place 
is  universally  conceded  to  James,  the  eighth  Lord  Douglas,  to  this 
day  venerated  by  his  countrymen  as  the  ^*  Good  Sir  James: " 

"  The  Oud  Schyr  James  of  Douglas, 
That  in  his  time  sa  worthy  was. 
That  off  his  price  amd  his  hcunU, 
In  four  loMdis  renoumyt  wis  he" 

Babbous. 

**  The  Good  Sir  James,  the  dreadful  blacke  Douglas, 
That  in  his  dayes  so  wise  and  worthie  was, 
Wha  fiere,  and  on  the  infidels  of  Spoilt, 
Such  honwwr,  praiu,  and  triumphs  did  obtain.** 

Gordon.* 

From  the  time  when  the  King  of  England  refused  to  reinstate  him 
on  his  return  from  France,  where  he  had  received  the  educcUion  of 
chivalry,  in  the  extensive  possessions  of  his  family — which  had  been 
held  forfeited  by  the  exertions  of  his  father,  William  the  Hardy — 
the  young  knight  of  Douglas  appears  to  have  embraced  the  cause  of 
Bruce  with  enthusiastic  ardour,  and  to  hoM  adhered  to  the  fortunes 
of  his  sovereign  with  unwearied  fidelity  and  devotion,  "  The 
Douglasse,"  says  Hollinshed,  "  was  right  joyfully  reuived  of  King 
Bdbert,  in  whose  service  he  faithfully  continued,  both  in  peace  and 
war,  to  his  life*s  end.  Though  the  surname  and  familie  of  the 
Douglasses  vxu  in  some  estimation  of  nobilitie  before  those  daies,  yet 
the  rising  thereof  to  honour  chanced  through  this  James  Douglasse; 
for,  by  meanes  of  his  advancement,  others  of  that  lineage  tooke  occa- 
sion, by  their  singular  manhood  a7id  noble  prowess,  shewed  at  sundrie 
times  in  defence  of  the  realme,  to  grow  to  such  height  in  authoritie 
and  estimation,  that  their  mightie  puissance  in  mainrent,^  lands, 
and  great  possessions,  at  length  toas  (through  suspicion  conceived  by 
the  kings  that  succeeded)  the  cause  in  part  of  their  ruinous  decay." 

In  every  narrative  of  the  Scottish  war  of  independence,  a  eomider' 
able  space  is  devoted  to  those  years  of  perilous  advmture  and  suffer- 
ing which  were  spent  by  the  illustrious  friend  of  Bruce,  in  harass- 
ing the  English  detachments  successively  occupying  his  paternal 
territory,  and  in  repeated  and  successful  attempts  to  wrest  the  for- 
midable fortress  of  Douglas  Castle  itself  from  their  possession.  In 
the  English,  as  well  as  Scotch  Chronicles,  and  in  BymerU  Foedeia, 
occur  frequent  notices  of  the  different  officers  intrusted  by  Edward 

*  [Patrick  Gordon,  who  published,  in  1615,  in  heroic  verse,  the  first  hook  of  the 
History  qf  Prince  Robert,  surnomed  the  .fintce.]  f  Vassals^ 
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vnih  the  keeping  of  thie  renowned  stronghold;  especially  Sir  Robert 
de  Clifford,  ancestor  of  the  heroic  race  of  the  GliffoidSy  Earls  of 
Oumberland ;  his  lieutenant,  Sir  Richard  de  ThurlewaUe  (written 
sometimes  Thruswall)  of  Thinoall  Castle,  on  (he  Tippal,  in  North- 
umberland ;  and  Sir  John  de  Walton,  the  romantic  story  of  whose 
love-pledge,  to  hold  the  Cattle  of  Douglas  for  a  year  and  day,  or 
twrrender  all  hope  of  obtaining  his  mistresses  favour,  with  the  tragic 
consequences,  softened  in  (he  Novel,  is  given  at  length  in  Oodscroft, 
and  has  often  been  pointed  out  as  one  of  the  affecting  passages  in  the 
chronicles  of  chivalry,^ 

The  Author,  before  he  Tiad  made  much  progress  in  (his,  probably 
(he  last  of  his  Novels,  undertook  a  journey  to  Douglasdale,  for  the 
purpose  of  examining  (he  revnains  of  the  famous  castle^  the  Kirk  of 
St,  Bride  of  Douglas,  the  patron  scdnt  of  that  great  family,  and  the 
various  localities  alluded  to  by  Godscroft  in  his  account  of  (he  early 
adventures  of  good  Sir  James;  but  (hough  he  was  fortunate  enough 
to  find  a  zealous  and  well-informed  cicerone  in  Mr,  Thomas  Haddow, 
and  had  every  assistance  from  the  kindness  of  Mr,  Alexander  Finlay, 
the  resident  chamberlain  of  his  friend,  Lord  Douglas,  the  state  of  his 
health  at  (he  time  was  so  feeble,  that  he  found  himself  incapable  of 
pursuing  his  researches,  as  in  better  days  he  would  have  delighted  to 
do,  and  was  obliged  to  be  contented  with  such  a  cursory  view  of 
scenes,  in  (hemselves  most  interesting,  as  could  be  snatched  in  a  single 
morning,  when  any  bodily  exertion  was  painful,  Mr,  Haddow  was 
attentive  enough  to  forward  subsequently  some  notes  on  (he  points 
which  (he  Author  had  seemed  desirotu  of  investigating ;  but  these  did 
not  reach  him  until,  being  obliged  to  prepare  matters  for  a  foreign 
excursion  in  quest  of  heaUh  and  strength,  Jie  had  been  compelled  to 
bring  his  work,  such  cu  it  is,  to  a  conclusion, 

^  The  remains  of  the  old  Castle  of  Douglas  are  inconsiderable. 
They  consist,  indeed,  of  but  one  ruined  tower,  standing  at  a  short 
distance  from  the  modem  maruion,  which  itself  is  only  a  fragment 
of  the  design  on  which  (he  Duke  of  Douglas  meant  to  reconstruct  the 
edifice,  after  its  last  accidental  destruction  by  fi/re,^  His  Grace  had 
kept  in  view  (he  ancient  prophecy,  that  as  often  as  Douglas  Castle 
might  be  destroyed,  it  should  rise  again  in  enlarged  dimensions  and 
improved  splendour,  and  projected  a  pile  of  building,  which,  if  it  had 
been  completed,  would  liave  much  exceeded  any  noblem^an^s  residence 

*  [The  reader  win  find  both  thia  story  and  that  of  Kobert  of  Paris  in  Sir  W.  Scott's 
Esny  on  Chivairy,  published  (1818)  ^  the  Encyetopcedia  DritantUca.— Edit] 
t  Note  A.    Donglas  Castle. 
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then  existing  in  Scotland — as,  indeed,  vjhat  has  been  finished^ 
amounting  to  ahout  one-eighth  part  of  the  plan,  is  sufficiently  exten- 
sive for  the  accommodation  of  a  large  establishment,  and  contains 
som^  apartments,  the  dimensions  of  which  are  magnificent.  The 
situcUion  is'  comnumding;  and  though  the  DtMs  successors  have 
allowed  the  mansion  to  continue  as  he  left  it,  great  expense  has  been 
lavished  on  the  environs,  which  now  present  a  vcut  sweep  of  richly 
undulated  woodland,  stretdiing  to  i^4  borders  of  the  CJavmiable 
mountains,  repeaJtedly  mentioned  as  {he  favourite  retreat  of  the  great 
ancestor  of  the  family  in  the  days  of  his  hardship  and  persecution. 
There  remains  at  the  head  of  the  adjoining  bourg,  the  choir  of  the 
ancient  church  of  St,  Bride,  having  beneath  it  the  vauU  which  wcu 
used  till  lately  as  (he  bwriaUplace  of  this  princely  race,  and  only 
abandoned  when  their  stone  and  leaden  coffins  had  accumulated,  in 
the  course  of  five  or  six  hundred  years,  in  such  a  way,  thcU  it  could 
accommodate  no  m^e.  Here  a  silver  case,  containing  the  dust  of 
what  was  once  the  brave  heart  of  Good  Sir  James,  is  still  pointed 
out ;  and  in  the  dilapidated  choir  above  clears,  though  in  a  sorely 
ruinous  state,  the  once  magnificent  tomb  of  the  warrior  himself. 
After  detailing  the  well-Jcnoton  circumstances  of  Sir  Jam/eis  decUh 
in  Spain,  SOih  August  1S30,  where  he  fell,  assisting  the  King  of 
Arragon  in  an  expedition  against  the  Moors,  whm  on  his  w<xy  from 
Scotland  to  Jerusalem,  to  which  he  was  conveying  the  heart  of  Bruce 
^-the  old  poet  Barbour  tells  us  thcU — 

"  Qtthen  his  men  tang  had  mad  mumyn, 
Thai  ddmoalyt  him,  and  syne 
Oert  seher  him  swa,  that  mycht  he  tans 
TheJUsch  all  halyfrae  the  bane. 
And  the  carioune  thar  in  holy  place 
Erdyt,  with  rycht  gret  worschip,  was, 

"  The  hanys  haue  thai  with  them  tane, 
And  syne  ar  to  thair  achippU  gane; 
Syne  iotoart  Scotland  held  thair  way. 
And  thar  ar  cummyn  in  full  gret  hy. 
And  the  hanys  honorabilly 

"  In  till  the  Kyrk  of  Douglas  war 
Erdyt,  wUh  dule  and  mekiU  car. 
Schyr  Archebald  his  sone  gert  syn 
Ofalabastre,  hath  fair  and  fyne, 
Ordane  a  tumhe  sa  richly 
As  it  hehowyt  to  swa  worthy" 

The  monument  is  supposedto  have  been  wantonly  mutilated  and 
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defaced  hy  a  detachment  of  CromweWs  troops,  who,  as  was  their 
custom,  converted  the  Kirk  of  St,  Bride  of  Douglas  into  a  stable  for 
their  horses.  Enough,  however,  remains  to  identify  the  resting-place 
of  ihe  great  Sir  James,  The  effigy,  of  dark  stone,  is  cross-legged^ 
marking  his  character  as  one  who  had  died  after  performing  the 
pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  and  in  actual  conflict  with  the 
infidels  of  Spain  ;  and  ihe  introduction  of  the  heart,  adopted  as  an 
addition  to  (he  old  arms  of  Douglas,  in  consequence  of  tiie  knight^s 
fulfilment  of  Bracks  dying  injunction,  appears,  when  taken  in  con- 
nection with  the  posture  of  the  figure,  to  set  ihe  question  at  rest,  Tlie 
monument,  in  its  origincU  state,  must  have  been  not  inferior  in  any 
reject  to  the  best  of  ihe  same  period  in  Westminster  Abbey  ;^  and  the 
curious  reader  is  referred  for  further  particulars  of  iV  to  The  Sepul- 
cbral  Antiquities  of  Great  Bntain,  by  Edward  Blore,  F,S,A, 
London,  J^o,  18^6 ;  where  may  also  be  found  interesting  details  of 
some  of  (he  other  tombs  and  effigies  in  ihe  cemetery  of  the  first  house 
of  Douglas, 

As  considerable  liberties  have  been  taken  with  the  historical  incidents 
on  which  this  novel  is  founded,  it  is  dvs  to  the  reader  to  place  before 
him  such  extracts  from  Godscroft  and  Barbour  as  may  enable  him  to 
correct  any  mis-impression.  The  passages  introduced  in  ihe  Appendix, 
from  the  ancient  poem  of  The  Bruce,  will  m>oreover  gratify  those  who 
have  not  in  their  possession  a  copy  of  (he  text  of  Barbour,  as  given 
in  (he  valuable  quarto  edition  of  my  learned  friend  Dr,  Jamieson,  cts 
furnishing  on  the  whole  a  favourable  specimen  of  (he  style  and  manner 
of  a  venerable  classic,  who  wrote  when  Scotland  was  still  full  of  (he 
fame  and  glory  of  her  liberators  from  the  yoke  of  Plantagenet,  and 
especially  of  Sir  James  Douglas,  "  of  whom,**  says  Godscroft,  "  we 
will  not  omit  here  (to  shut  up  all)  (he  judgment  of  those  times  con- 
cerning him,  in  a  rude  verse  indeed,  yet  euch  as  beare(h  witness  of 
his  true  magnanimity  and  invincible  mind  in  either  fortune : — 

"  Good  Sir  James  Douglas  (who  wise,  and  wight,  and  worthy  was), 
Was  never  over  glad  in  no  winning,  nor  yet  oversadfor  no  Hneing; 
Good  fortune  and  evil  chance  he  weighed  both  in  one  balance," 

'     TV.  S. 
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EXTRACTS  FROM  "THE  HI8T0RT  OF  THE  HOUSES  OF  DOVOLAS  AKD  AVOUS. 
BY  MASTER  DAVID  HUME  OF  QODSCROFT."     Folio  Edit 

♦  •  *  And  hen  indeed  the  course  of  the  King^s  mi^ortunee  begin*  to 
makesoTnehalt  and  stay  by  thus  mwsh  prosperous  suocesse  in  his  oumperson; 
but  more  in  the  person  cfSir  James^  by  the  reconquests  qf  his  ovme  castles 
and  countries.  From  hfince  he  went  into  Douglasdale,  where^  by  the  means 
of  hds/ather*s  old  servant,  Thomas  Dickson,  he  took  in  the  Castle  of  Douglas, 
and  not  being  able  to  keep  it,  he  caused  bum  ii,  contenting  himaeJff  with 
this,  that  his  enemies  had  one  strength  fewer  in  that  country  than  b^ore. 
The  man/ner  qf  his  taking  of  it  is  said  to  have  beene  thus : — Sir  James, 
taking  only  with  him  two  of  his  servanis,  went  to  Thomas  Dickson,  qf  whom 
he  %oas  received  with  tears,  after  he  had  revealed  himself  to  hvm,  for  the 
good  old  man  knew  him  not  at  first,  being  in  mean  and  homely  appareL 
There  he  k^  him  secretly  in  a  quiet  chamber,  and  brought  unto  him  such 
as  had  been  trusty  servants  to  his  father,  not  all  ai  once,  but  apart  by  one 
and  one,  for  fear  of  discoverie.  Their  advice  was,  that  on  Palm  Sunday, 
when  the  English  would  come  forth  to  the  church,  and  his  partners  were 
eonoeened,  that  then  he  should  give  the  word,  and  cry  the  Douglas  slogan, 
and  presently  set  upon  them  that  should  happen  to  be  there,  who  being 
despatched,  the  Castle  might  be  taken  easily.  This  being  concluded, 
and  ihey  come,  so  soon  as  the  English  were  entered  into  the  church  with 
palms  in  their  hands  (according  to  the  costume  qf  that  day),  little  suspect- 
ing or  fearing  any  such  thing.  Sir  James,  according  to  their  appointtnent, 
eryed  too  soon  (a  Douglas,  a  Douglcu  I)  which  being  heard  in  tJie  churth 
(this  was  Saint  Bride* s  church  qf  Douglas),  Thornas  Dickson,  supposing 
he  had  beene  hard  at  hand,  drew  out  his  sword,  and  ran  upon  them,  having 
none  to  second  him  b%U  another  man,  so  that,  oppressed  by  the  number  qf 
his  enemies,  he  was  beaten  doume  and  slaine.  In  the  meantime.  Sir  James 
being  come,  the  English  that  were  in  the  chancel  kept  off  the  Scots,  and 
having  the  advantage  of  the  strait  and  narrow  entrie,  d^ended  themselves 
manfully.  But  Sir  James  encouraging  his  men,  9u>t  so  much  by  words  as 
by  deeds  and  good  example,  and  having  slain  the  boldest  resistors,  prevailed 
at  last,  and  entring  the  place,  sleto  some  twenty-six  of  their  number,  and 
took  the  rest,  about  ten  or  twelve  persons,  intending  by  them  to  get  the  Castle 
upon  composition,  or  to  enter  vriih  them  when  the  gates  should  be  opened 
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io  let  them  in :  hut  it  needed  not,  for  they  qf  the  Castle  were  so  secure^  that 
there  was  none  l^  to  keep  it  save  the  porter  and  the  cooke^  who  knowing 
nothing  ofwhai  had  hapned  at  the  chwrch^  which  stood  a  large  quarter  of 
a  mile  from  thence,  had  l^t  the  gaie  wide  open,  the  porter  standing  without, 
and  the  cooke  dressing  the  dinner  within.  They  entered  without  resistance, 
and  meat  being  ready,  and  the  doth  laid,  they  shut  the  gates,  and  tooke 
their  r^ection  at  good  leasure, 

Now  thai  he  had  gotten  the  Castle  into  Ms  hands,  considering  with  himr 
selfe  (as  he  was  a  man  no  lesse  advised  than  vaUant)  that  it  was  hard  for 
him  to  keep  it,  the  English  being  (u  yet  the  stronger  in  that  counirey,  who 
\fthey  should  besiege  him,  he  knewe  of  no  relive,  he  thought  better  to  carry 
away  such  things  as  be  most  easily  transported,  gold,  silver,  and  appareU, 
with  a/moMiniHon  and  armour,  whereof  he  had  greatest  use  and  need,  and 
to  destroy  the  rest  of  the  provision,  together  with  the  Castle  itself e,  then  to 
diminish  the  number  of  his  foUoufers  for  a  garrison  there  where  it  could  do 
no  good.  And  so  he  caused  carrie  the  meale  and  malt,  and  other  comes 
and  grains,  into  the  cellar,  and  laid  altogether  in  one  heape :  then  he  took 
theprisoners  and  slew  them  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  trusiie  and  valiant 
servant,  Thomas  Dickson,  mingling  the  victuals  with  their  bloud,  and 
burying  their  carkasses  in  the  heap  of  come :  after  that  he  struck  out  the 
heads  of  the  barreUs  and  puncheoTis,  and  let  the  drink  runn  through  all  ; 
and  then  he  ccut  the  carkasses  of  dead  horses  and  other  carrion  amongst  it, 
throwing  the  salt  above  all,  so  to  make  altogether  unusefid  to  the  enemie  ; 
and  this  cellar  is  called  yet  the  Douglas  Lairder,  Last  of  all,  he  set  the 
house  onfwe,  and  burnt  all  the  timber,  and  what  else  the  fire  could  overcome, 
leaving  nothing  but  the  scorched  walls  behind  him.  And  this  seemes  to  be 
the  first  taking  of  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  for  His  supposed  that  he  took  it 
twice.  For  this  service,  and  others  done  to  Lord  WUliam,  his  father.  Sir 
James  gave  unto  Thomas  Dickson  the  lands  of  Hisleside,  which  hath  beene 
given  him  before  the  Castle  was  taken  as  an  encouragement  to  whet  him  on, 
and  not  after,  for  he  was  slain  in  the  church  ;  which  was  both  liberally  and 
wisely  done  of  him,  thus  to  hearten  and  draw  men  to  his  service,  by  such  a 
noble  beginning.  The  Castle  being  burnt,  Sir  James  retired,  and  parting 
his  men  into  divers  companies,  so  as  they  might  be  most  secret,  he  caused 
cure  such  as  toere  wounded  in  the  fight,  and  he  himse^e  kept  as  dose  as  he 
could,  waiting  ever  for  an  occasion  to  enterprise  something  against  the 
enemie.  So  soone  as  he  toas  gone,  the  Lord  Clifford  being  advertised  of 
what  had  happened,  came  himself e  in  person  to  Douglas,  and  caused  re-edife 
and  repair  the  Castle  in  a  very  short  tifne,  unto  which  he  also  added  a 
Tower,  which  is  yet  called  Harries  Tower  from  him,  and  so  returned  into 
England,  leaving  one  ThurswaU  to  be  Captain  thereof, — Pp.  26-28. 
i  «  *  «  *  * 

He  (Sir  James  Douglcu)  getting  him  again  into  Douglasdale,  did  use  this 
stratagem  against  ThurswaU,  Captain  of  the  Castle,  under  the  said  Lord 
Clifford.  He  caused  some  of  his  folk  drive  away  the  ccUile  that  fed  near 
unto  the  Castle,  and  when  the  Captain  of  the  garrison  followed  to  rescue, 
gave  orders  to  his  men  to  leave  thetn  and  to  fiee  away.  Thus  he  did  often 
to  make  the  Captain  slight  such  frays,  and  to  make  him  secure,  that  he 
might  not  suspect  any  further  end  to  be  on  it ;  which  when  he  had  wrought 
suffidenUy  (as  he  thought),  he  laid  some  men  in  ambuscado,  and  sent  others 
away  to  drive  such  beasts  as  (hey  should  find  in  (lie  mew  of  the  Castle,  as 
VOL.  XXV.  N 
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if  they  had  been  thieves  and  robhers,  as  they  had  dow  often  btfore.  The 
Captain  hearing  of  it,  and  supposing  there  was  no  greater  danger  now  than 
had  been  before,  isstted  forth  of  the  Castle,  and  followed  after  (kern  with 
such  haste  that  his  men  {running  who  should  be  fnt)  were  disordered  and 
oui  of  their  ranks.  The  drivers  also  fled  as  fast  as  they  could  till  they  had 
drawn  the  Captain  a  little  way  beyond  the  place  ofambuseado,  which  lehen 
they  perceived,  rising  quickly  out  of  their  covert,  they  set  fiercely  upon  hkn 
and  his  company,  and  so  slew  himself  and  chased  his  men  back  to  the  Castle, 
some  of  whom  were  overtaken  and  slain,  others  got  into  the  Castle  and  so 
foere  saved.  Sir  James,  not  being  able  to  force  the  house,  took  u^uU  booty 
he  could  get  without  in  the  flelds,  and  so  departed.  By  this  means,  and 
such  other  exploits,  he  so  affrighted  the  enemy,  that  it  was  counted  a  matter 
of  such  great  jeopardy  to  keep  this  Castle,  that  it  began  to  be  called  the 
adventurous  {or  hazardous)  Ctistle  qf  Douglas:  Whereupon  Sir  John 
Walton  being  in  8%Ut  of  an  English  lady,  she  wrote  to  him  that  when  he 
had  kept  the  adventurous  Castle  of  Douglas  seven  years,  then  he  might  think 
himself  worthy  to  be  a  suitor  to  her.  Upon  this  occasion  Walton  took  upon 
him  the  keeping  of  it,  and  succeeded  to  Thurswall;  but  he  ran  the  same 
fortune  with  the  rest  that  were  b^ore  him. 

For,  Sir  James  having  flrst  dressed  an  ambuscado  near  unto  the  place, 
he  made  fourteen  of  his  men  take  so  many  sacks,  and  Jill  them  with  grass, 
cu  though  it  had  been  com,  which  they  carried  in  the  way  toward  Lanark, 
the  chi^  market  town  in  that  county  :  so  hoping  to  draw  forth  the  Captain 
by  that  bait,  and  either  to  take  him  or  the  CasiU,  or  both. 

Neither  was  this  expectation  frustrate,  for  the  Captain  did  bite,  and  came 
forth  to  have  taken  this  victual  {as  he  supposed).  But  ere  he  could  reach 
these  carriers,  Sir  James,  with  his  company,, had  gotten  between  the  Castle 
and  him  ;  and  these  disguised  carriers,  seeing  the  Captain  foUmeing  after 
them,  did  quickly  cast  off  their  upper  garments,  whenein  they  had  mashed 
themselves,  and  throwing  off  their  sacks,  mounted  themselves  on  horseback, 
and  met  the  Captain  with  a  sharp  encounter,  he  being  so  mnch  the  more 
amaxed  that  it  was  unlocked  for  :  wherefore,  when  he  saw  these  carriars 
metamorphosed  into  warriors,  and  ready  to  assault  him,  fearing  (that  which 
was)  that  there  was  some  train  laid  for  them,  he  turned  about  to  have  retired 
into  the  Castle;  but  there  also  he  met  with  his  enemies ;  between  which  tev 
companies  he  and  his  followers  were  slain,  so  that  none  escaped  ;  the  Captain 
afterwards  being  searched,  they  found  {as  it  is  reported)  his  mistresses  letters 
ibout  him.  Then  he  went  and  took  in  the  Castle,  but  it  is  uncertain  («qr 
our  writers)  whether  by  force  or  composition  ;  but  it  seems  thai  the  Constable, 
and  those  that  were  wUhin,  have  yielded  it  up  without  force  ;  in  regard  that 
he  used  them  so  gently,  which  he  would  not  have  done  if  he  had  taken  it  at 
utterance.  For  he  sent  them  all  safe  home  to  the  Lord  Clifford,  and  gave 
them  also  provision  and  money  for  their  entertainment  by  the  way.  The 
Castle  which  he  had  burnt  only  b^ore,  now  he  razeth,  and  cast  down  the 
walls  thereof  to  the  ground.  By  these  and  the  Uke  proceedings,  within  a 
short  while  he  freed  Douglasdale,  Attrict  Forest,  and  Jedward  Forest^  qf 
the  English  garrisons  and  «u^'ec^»on,^IbicL  p.  29. 
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No.  II. 

[Extracts  from  Thb  Bbuox. — **  Liber  compoeitus  per  Magistmm  Johannem 
Barber,  AicMdiaconain  Abyrdonensem,  de  gestis,  bellis,  et  virtutlbus, 
Domini  Boberti  Brwyas,  B^ops  Soode  iUustrissimi,  et  de  conquestu  regni 
Scocie  per  etmdem,  et  de  Domino  Jaoobo  de  Douglas." — Edited  hj  John 
Jamieson,  D.D.,  F.B.S.E.,  etc  etc.,  Edinburgh,  1820.] 


.    Now  iakis  James  his  wiags 
Tmtfort  Dowglas,  his  hentags. 
With  twa  yemen,  fir  ototyn  ma; 
That  wes  a  sympls  stuff  to  to, 
A  lamd  or  a  casteU  to  wyn. 
The  qvhethir  he  yamyt  to  hegy% 
TiU  bring  purpose  tfU  ending  ; 
For  gud  help  is  in  gvd  begynnyng, 
For  gud  begynnyng,  and  hardy, 
Gyffit  hefilowU  wittUy, 
May  ger  ojttyss  wUHdy  thing 
Cvm  tofuU  eonabiU  ending, 
SwadidUhere:  but  he v}es wyss 
And  saw  he  myeht,  on  nakyn  wyss, 
Werray  hie  fit  with  evyn  myeht ; 
Tharfor  he  thodU  to  xoyrk  with  slytM 
And  in  DowgUu  daUe^  his  oonntri. 
Upon  an  evynnyng  entryt  he. 
And  than  a  man  wonnyt  iharbyt 
That  was  offfreyndis  welU  mychty, 
Andryche^fme^lSf  and  off  cattOl ; 
And  had  bene  tiU  hiefadyr  JeyU; 
And  tiU  him  selff,  in  his  yoiothed. 
He  haid  dons  mon^  a  thanJ^fuU  ddd. 
Them  IHcson  iom  his  name  perfiiy. 
TiU  hkn  he  send;  and  gan  himpra^. 
Thai  he  wcdd  cum  oUaneriy 
For  to  spek  with  him  primly. 
And  he  but  daunger  tiU  him  gaie: 
Botfiahstauldhimquhathswais, 
He  gret  forjofy,  and  fir  piti  ; 
And  him  ryoht  tXU  Ms  htmss  had  he; 
Quhar  in  a  ehambre  prively 
He  held  him,  and  his  cumpany. 
That  none  Itad  off  him  perwaving. 
Off  mete,  and  drynk,  and  othyr  thing^ 
That  mijfeht  thaim  eyes,  thai  hadplenU. 
8a  wrocht  he  thorow  suteUi, 
That  aUthelele  men  offthatland, 
TluU  with  hisfiidyr  war  dueUand, 
This  gud  man  geri  oian,  ane  and  one. 
And  mak  him  manrent  euir  Ukane  ; 
And  he  him  selfffyrst  homage  maid. 
Dowglas  in  part  gret  glaidaehip  haid. 
That  the  gud  men  off  hie  ountri 
Waid  swagaU  titt  him  bundyn  be. 


He  speryt  the  conwyne  off  the  lemd. 
And  guAa  the  casteU  had  ih  hand. 
And  thai  him  tauXd  aU  halUy; 
And  eyne  amang  them  priudy 
Thai  ordanyt,  (kat  he  stiU  suld  be 
In  hiddUlie,  and  in  pHweti, 
Till  Palme  Sonday,  that  wes  ner  hand. 
The  tkrid  day  eftyr  fiHowand. 
For  than  the/olk  off  that  countri 
Assemblyt  at  the  kyrk  wald  be; 
And  thai,  that  in  (he  oasteU  wer, 
Wald  ale  be  thar,  thar  palmys  to  ber, 
AsfiOcihathadna  dreid  qffiU; 
For  thai  thoueH  aUwesat  (hair  wiO. 
Than  suld  he  cum,  wUh  his  twa  men. 
Bot,  fir  that  men  suld  noeht  him  ken. 
He  suld  ane  manHU  haiffauld  and  bair. 
And  aJUUll,  as  he  a  thresscher  war. 
Undyr  (he  mantUl  nochtfir  thi 
He  suld  be  armyt  priudy. 
And  guhen  (he  men  off  his  countri. 
That  suld  all  boune  befir  him  be. 
His  ensenye  m/ydU  her  hym  cry. 
Then  suld  thai,  fuU  enfirody, 
Rycht  ymyddye  the  kyrk  assaHl 
The  Ingliss  men  wUh  hard  bataiO, 
Sun  (hat  nane  myeht  eschap  themfira; 
For  thar  (hrowch  trowyt  (hai  to  ta 
The  oastdl,  that  besid  wes  ner. 
And  quhen  this,  that  I  teU  you  her, 
Wes  diuieyt,  and  undertane, 
Ilkane  till  his  ?umss  home  is  gone; 
And  hdd  this  spdcinpHueU, 
TiU  the  day  off  thar  assemXily. 

The  folk  upon  the  Sononnday 
Hdd  to  Saynct  Bridis  kyrk  (hair  way  ; 
And  tha  that  in  the  oastdl  war 
lachyt  owt,  bath  Us  and  mjor. 
And  went  (hair  palmys  for  to  ber; 
Owtane  a  cuk  and  a  porter. 
James  off  Dowglas  off  (hair  eummyng. 
And  quhat  (hai  war,  had  witting  ; 
And  sped  him  Oa  (he  kyrk  in  hy. 
Bot  or  he  come,  too  hastily 
Ane  off  his  criyt,  **  Dowglas  I  Dowglas  I  ** 
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Thomas  Dtaon,  (hai  Mrrtet  mu 
TiU  thaiv^  that  vjar  off  (he  casUU, 
Thai  war  all  innouth  the  chancellt 
Quhm  he  **Dowgla$r*  twa  hey  herd  ory. 
Drew  owt  his  swerd  ;  and  feUely 
Busehyt  amatig  thaim,  to  and  fro. 
Bot  ane  or  tvxL,  for  owtyn  ma. 
Than  in  hy  var  left  lyand 
QuhiU  Dowglas  come  rycht  at  "hand. 
And  thtn  enforeyt  on  thaim  the  cry. 
Bot  thai  the  chansell  sturddy 
Held,  and  thaim  d^fendyt  vxU, 
Till  off  thair  men  war  sUxynt  sumML 
Bot  (he  DowgloM  sa  weill  him  bar. 
Thai  aU  the  men  that  with  him  war. 
Had  oonjort  off  his  weU  doyng; 
And  he  him  sparyt  nakyn  thin^j, 
Bot  provyt  swa  his  force  in  fycht. 
Thai  throw  hia  worschip,  and  his  mycht, 
His  men  ta  keynly  helpyt  than. 
Thai  thai  the  ehanseU  on  thaim,  wan. 
Than  dang  thai  on  swa  hardyly, 
That  in  schort  tyme  men  mycht  se  ly 
The  twa  part  dede,  or  then  deand. 
The  lave  war  sesyt  sons  in  hand, 
Swa  thai  off  threUy  levyt  none. 
That  thai  ne  war  Oayne  ilkan,  or  tane. 

James  off  Dowglas,  quhen  this  wes  done. 
The  prtsoneris  has  he  tane  alaoru; 
And,  wUh  thaim  off  his  cumpany, 
Towart  the  eaeteli  went  in  hy. 
Or  noyies,  or  cry,  stUd  ryss. 
And  far  he  wold  thaim  eons  suppriss. 
That  levyt  in  the  oastell  war. 
That  war  but  twa  for  owtyn  mar, 
Fyve  men  or  sex  befor  send  he. 
Thai  fand  all  opyn  the  eniri ; 
And  entryt,  and  theporter  tuk  ' 
Eycht  at  the  yate,  and  eyne  the  euk. 
With  that  Doxoglas  come  to  the  yat. 
And  entryt  in  for  owtyn  debate  ; 
And  fand  the  meU  all  ready  grathit. 
With  burdys  set,  and  dathis  layit. 
The  yhaitis  then  he  gert  sper. 
And  sat,  and  eytallat  layser. 
Syne  all  the  gridis  twrssyt  thai 
That  thaim  thocht  thai  mycht  haiffaway; 
And  namly  wapnys,  and  armyng, 
SUuer,  and  tresour,  and  clethyng. 
Vyctallis,  thai  mydU  nocht  tursyt  be, 
On  this  maner  destroyit  he. 
All  the  victalis,  owtane  salt, 
Als  quheyt,  and  flour,  and  meUl,  and  malt 
In  the  toyne  aeUar  gert  he  bring  ; 
And  samyn  on  theftur  all  fly ng. 


And  the  prtsoneris  thai  he  had  tane 

Rycht  thar  in  gert  he  heid  ilkane  ; 

Syne  off  the  townnys  the  hedis  oiUstrak  : 

A  foule  melU  thar  game  he  mak. 

For  meUe,  and  malt,  and  Uuid,  and  wyne, 

Ren  ail  to  gidder  in  a  meUyne, 

Thai  was  ttnsemlyfor  to  se. 

Tharfor  the  men  of  that  countri. 

For  twa  feU  thar  meUyt  wer, 

CdUU  it  the  **  Dowglas  Lardner.'' 

Syne  tuk  lie  salt,  as  le  hard  teU, 

And  ded  horss,  and  sordid  the  well; 

And  brynt  ait,  owtakyn  stone; 

And  is  forth,  with  his  menye,  gayne 

TiU  hisresett;  for  him  thoucht  weitt, 

Giffhe  had  haldyn  the  oastell. 

It  had  bens  assegyt  raith  ; 

And  thai  him,  thofuchi  to  mekUX  waOh. 

For  he  ne  had  hop  qfreskewyng. 

And  it  is  to  peralovs  thing 

In  castell  amgyt  to  be, 

Quhar  want  is  off  thir  thingis  thre  ; 

VictaUl,  or  men  with  their  armyng. 

Or  than  gud  hop  off  rescuyng. 

And  for  he  dred  thir  thingis  suidfdiU, 

He  chssyt  fwrthwart  to  trawaill, 

Quhar  he  mycht  at  his  larget  be; 

And  swa  dryvefurth  his  destani. 

On  this  wise  wes  the  casteU  tan. 
And  slayne  thcU  war  tharin  Ukan. 
The  Dowglas  syne  aU  his  menyt 
Gert  in  ser  plaois  depertyt  be; 
For  men  suld  wyt  quhar  thai  war. 
That  yeid  depertyt  her  and  thar. 
Thaim  that  war  wowndyt  gert  he  ly 
In  tiU  hiddilUs,  oU  pHudy; 
And  gert  gud  Jeeehis  txU  tkaim  bring 
QrthiU  that  thai  war  in  tiU  heUng. 
And  him  telff,  with  a  few  menye, 
QuhiU  ane,  quXile  Uoa,  and  quhUe  thre. 
And  umquhlll  aU  him  aUane, 
In  hiddillis  throw  the  land  is  gane, 
Sa  dred  he  Inglis  mem  Ms  mytJU, 
Thai  he  durst  noeht  wde  eitai  in  sychL 
For  thai  war  thai  tyme  aU  weldand 
As  maist  lordis,  our  aU  the  land, 

Bot  tythandis,  that  soalis  sons. 
Off  this  deid  that  Dowglas  has  done. 
Come  to  the  Cliffurd  his  ere,  in  h^. 
That  for  his  tynsaHl  weesary; 
And  menyt  his  men  that  thai  had  siaynt. 
And  syne  has  to  purpoe  tans. 
To  big  the  castdl  up  agayne. 
Tharfor,  as  man  ifmekUi  mayne. 
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He  assemhlii  gret  oumpany, 
And  tiU  Dowglas  he  vrent  in  hy. 
And  higgyt  wp  the  castell  swyth ; 
And  maid  U  rycht  stalwart  and  styth 
A  nd  put  tharin  viclallis  and  men. 
Ane  off  the  Thyrwallys  then 
He  left  behind  him  Capitane, 
And  ayne  till  Ingland  went  agayne. 

Book  IV.  V.  256-400. 

Bot  yeii  than  Jame$  ofDowglat 
In  Dowglas  DaUe  travaiUand  was  ; 
Or  eUys  weiU  ner  liand  tharby. 
In  hyddiUys  sumdeiU  priuely. 
For  he  wald  se  his  gouemyng, 
Tfiat  had  the  castell  in  keying : 
And  gert  mdk  monyjuperty. 
To  se  giihethyr  he  wold  ische  hlythly. 
And  quhen  he  persavyt  that  he 
Wald  hlythly  ische  with  his  menye, 
He  maid  a  gadring  priuely 
Off  thaim  that  war  on  his  party  ; 
Thai  war  sa  /eZe,  thai  thai  dursi  fycht 
Wxth  ThyrwaUf  and  aU  the  myeht 
Off  thaim  that  in  tfie  castell  war. 
He  schupe  him  in  the  nydU  to  far 
To  Sandylandis :  and  thar  iter  by 
He  him  enbuschyt  priuely, 
And  send  a  few  a  trane  to  ma; 
That  sons  in  the  momyng  gan  go. 
And  tuk  eateU,  that  wes  the  castell  by. 
And  syne  vdthdrew  thaim  hastdy 
Towart  thaim  that  enbuschit  war. 
Than  ThyrwaU,  for  otctyn  mar. 


Gert  arms  his  men,  forowtyn  baid  ; 
And  ischyt  with  all  the  men  he  haid 
And  foUmyt  fast  eftir  the  cry. 
He  wes  armyt  at  poynt  denly, 
Owtane  [that]  his  hede  wes  bar. 
Than,  with  the  men  that  with  him  war. 
The  caiell  folowit  he  gud  speid, 
Rycht  as  a  man  that  had  na  dreid. 
Till  that  he  gat  off  thaim  a  syeht. 
Than  prekyt  thai  with  all  thar  mycht, 
Folowand  thaim  owt  offaray; 
And  thai  sped  thaim  Jleand,  quhiU  ^uti 
Fer  by  thair  buschement  war  past : 
And  ThyrwaU  ay  chassytfost. 
And  than  thai  thoU  enbuschyt  war 
iKhyt  till  him,  bath  les  and  mar. 
And  rayssyt  sudanly  the  cry.  ^ 

And  thai  that  saw  sa  sudanly 
That  folk  conu  egyrly  prikand 
Rycht  betuix  thaim  and  thair  warand. 
Thai  war  in  to  full  gret  effray. 
And,  for  thai  war  owt  offaray. 
Sum  if  thaim  ft^,  and  some  aJbad. 
And  Dowglas,  that  thar  with  him  had 
A  gret  mengye,  full  egrely 
Assaylyt,  and  »xUyt  thaim  hastyly  : 
And  in  schorl  iyme  ourraid  thaim  swa. 
That  weUe  nane  eschapyt  thaim  fira. 
ThyrwaU,  that  wes  thair  oapiUme, 
Wes  thar  in  the  bargane  slane : 
And  off  his  m,efn  the  matt  party. 
The  laveJUdfuU  effiuytly. 

Book  V.  V.  r-62. 
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(NOYEHBEB  1881.) 


CHAPTER  FIRST. 

Hosts  have  been  known  at  that  dread  sound  to  yield, 
And,  Douglas  dead,  his  name  hath  won  the  field. 

John  Home. 

It  was  at  the  close  of  an  earlj  spring  day,  when  nature,  in  a 
cold  province  of  Scotland,  was  reviving  from  her  winter's  sleep, 
and  the  air  at  least,  though  not  the  vegetation,  gave  promise  of 
an  abatement  of  the  rigour  of  the  season,  that  two  travellers, 
whose  appearance  at  that  early  period  sufficiently  announced 
their  wandering  character,  which,  in  general,  secured  a  free 
passage  even  through  a  dangerous  country,  were  seen  coming 
from  the  south-westward,  within  a  few  miles  of  the  Castle  of 
Douglas,  and  seemed  to  be  holding  their  course  in  the  direction 
of  the  river  of  that  name,  whose  dale  afforded  a  species  of 
approach  to  that  memorable  feudal  fortress.  The  stream,  small 
in  comparison  to  the  extent  of  its  fame,  served  as  a  kind  of  drain 
to  the  country  in  its  neighbourhood,  and  at  the  same  time 
afforded  the  means  of  a  rough  road  to  the  castle  and  village. 
The  high  lords  to  whom  the  castle  had  for  ages  belonged,  might, 
had  they  chosen,  have  made  this  access  a  great  deal  smoother 
and  more  convenient ;  but  there  had  been  as  yet  little  or  no 
exercise  for  those  geniuses,  who  have  taught  all  the  world  that 
it  is  better  to  take  the  more  circuitous  road  round  the  base  of  a 
hill,  than  the  direct  course  of  ascending  it  on  the  one  side,  and 
descending  it  directly  on  the  other,  without  yielding  a  single  step 
to  render  the  passage  more  easy  to  the  traveller ;  still  less  were 
those  mysteries  dreamed  of,  which  MacAdam  has  of  late  days 
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expounded.*  Bat,  indeed,  to  what  purpose  should  the  ancient 
Douglasses  have  employed  his  principles,  even  if  thej  had  known 
them  in  ever  so  much  perfection  ?  Wheel-carriages,  except  of 
the  most  clumsy  description,  and  for  the  most  simple  operations 
of  agriculture,  were  totally  unknown.  Even  the  most  delicate 
female  had  no  resource  save  a  horse,  or,  in  case  gf  sore  infirmity, 
a  litter.  The  men  used  their  own  sturdy  limhs,  or  hardy  horses, 
to  transport  themselves  from  place  to  place;  and  travelleiB, 
females  in  particular,  experienced  no  small  inconvenience  from 
the  rugged  nature  of  the  country.  A  swollen  torrent  some- 
times crossed  their  path,  and  compelled  them  to  wait  until  the 
waters  had  abated  their  frenzy.  The  bank  of  a  small  river  was 
occasionally  torn  away  by  the  effects  of  a  thunder-storm,  a  re- 
cent inundation,  or  the  lUce  convulsions  of  nature ;  and  the  way- 
farer relied  upon  his  knowledge  of  the  district,  or  obtained  the 
best  local  information  in  his  power,  how  to  direct  his  path  so  aa 
to  surmount  such  untoward  obstacles. 

The  Douglas  issues  from  an  amphitheatre  of  mountains 
which  bounds  the  valley  to  the  south-west,  from  whose  contri- 
butions, and  the  aid  of  sudden  storms,  it  receives  its  scanty 
supplies.  The  general  aspect  of  the  country  is  that  of  the 
pastoral  hiUs  of  the  south  of  Scotland,  forming,  as  is  usual, 
bleak  and  wild  farms,  many  of  which  had,  at  no  great  length 
of  time  from  the  date  of  the  story,  been  covered  with  trees ;  as 
some  of  them  still  attest  by  bearing  the  name  of  shaw,  that  is, 
wild  natural  wood.  The  neighbourhood  of  the  Douglas  water 
itself  was  flat  land,  capable  of  bearing  strong  crops  of  oats  and 
rye,  supplying  the  inhabitants  with  what  they  required  of  these 
productions.  At  no  great  distance  from  the  edge  ol  ^^  river, 
a  few  special  spots  excepted,  the  soil  capable  of  agriculture  was 
more  and  more  mixed  with  the  pastoral  and  woodland  country, 
till  both  terminated  in  desolate  and  partly  inaccessible  moorlands. 

Above  all,  it  was  war-time,  and  of  necessity  all  circumstances 
of  mere  convenience  were  obliged  to  give  way  to  a  paramoimt 
sense  of  danger ;  the  inhabitants,  therefore,  instead  of  trying  to 
amend  the  paths  which  connected  them  with  other  districts, 
were  thankful  that  the  natural  difficulties  which  surrounded 
them  rendered  it  unnecessary  to  break  up  or  to  fortify  the 

*  [John  London  MacAdam,  a  great  improver  of  public  roads,  was 
awarded  by  Parliament  the  sum  of  £10,000,  and  made  surveyor  of  tho 
Metropolitan  roads— Died  183G.] 
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access  from  more  open  comitries.  Their  wants,  with  a  very 
few  exceptions,  were  completely  supplied,  as  we  have  already 
said,  by  the  rude  and  scanty  produce  of  their  own  mountains 
and  holms*  the  last  of  which  served  for  the  exercise  of  their 
limited  agriculture,  while  the  better  part  of  the  mountains  and 
forest  glens  produced  pasture  for  their  herds  and  flocks.  The 
recesses  of  the  unexplored  depths  of  these  silvan  retreats  being 
seldom  disturbed,  especially  since  the  lords  of  the  district  had 
laid  aside,  during  this  time  of  strife,  their  constant  occupation 
of  hunting,  the  various  kinds  of  game  had  increased  of  late  very 
considerably ;  so  that  not  only  in  crossing  the  rougher  parts  of 
the  hilly  and  desolate  country  we  are  describing,  different  varieties 
of  deer  were  occasionally  seen,  but  even  the  wild  cattle  peculiar 
to  Scotland  sometimes  showed  themselves,  and  other  animals, 
which  indicated  the  irregular  and  disordered  state  of  the  period. 
The  wild-cat  was  frequently  surprised  in  the  dark  ravines  or  the 
swampy  thickets ;  and  the  wolf,  already  a  stranger  to  the  more 
populous  districts  of  the  Lothians,  here  maintained  his  ground 
against  the  encroachments  of  man,  and  was  still  himself  a  terror 
to  those  by  whom  he  was  finaUy  to  be  extirpated.  In  winter 
especially,  and  winter  was  hardly  yet  past,  these  savage  animals 
wa^  wont  to  be  driven  to  extremity  for  lack  of  food,  and  used 
to  frequent,  in  dangerous  numbers,  the  battle-field,  the  deserted 
churchyard — ^nay,  sometimes  the  abodes  of  living  men,  there  to 
watch  for  childrcoi,  their  defenceless  prey,  with  as  much  famili- 
arity as  the  fox  now-a-days  will  venture  to  prowl  near  the  mis- 
tress's t  poultry-yard. 

From  what  we  have  said,  our  readers,  if  they  have  made — 
as  who  in  these  days  has  not  ? — the  Scottish  tour,  will  be  able 
to  form  a  tolerably  just  idea  of  the  wilder  and  upper  part  of 
Douglas  Dale,  during  the  earlier  period  of  the  fourteenth  cen- 
tury. The  setting  sun  cast  bis  gleams  along  a  moorland 
country,  which  to  the  westward  broke  into  larger  swells,  ter- 
minating in  the  mountains  called  the  Lai^ger  and  Lesser  Oaun- 
table.  The  first  of  these  is,  as  it  were,  the  father  of  the  hills 
in  the  neighbourhood,  the  source  of  a  hundred  streams,  and 
by  far  the  largest  of  the  ridge,  still  holding  in  his  dark  bosom, 

*  ffolnu,  or  flat  plains,  by  the  sides  of  the  brooks  and  rivers,  termed  in 
the  south,  Iriffs, 

t  The  good  dame,  or  wife  of  a  respectable  fanner,  is  almost  nnlyersally 
thus  designated  in  Scotland. 
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and  in  the  ravines  with  which  his  sides  are  ploughed,  oonsidor. 
able  remnants  of  those  andent  forests  with  wbid^  all  the  high 
grounds  of  that  quarter  were  once  covered,  and  porticolariy  the 
hills,  in  which  the  rivers — both  those  which  run  to  the  east, 
and  those  which  seek  the  west  to  discharge  themselves  into  the 
Solway — ^hide,  like  so  many  hermits,  their  original  sod  scanty 
sources. 

The  landscape  was  still  illuminated  by  the  refleetioB  of  the 
evening  sun,  sometimes  thrown  back  from  pool  or  stream ;  some- 
times resting  on  grey  rocks,  huge  cumberers  of  the  soil,  ^ich 
labour  and  agriculture  have  since  removed,  and  sometimes  con- 
tenting itself  with  gilding  the  banks  of  the  streams,  tinged  alter- 
nately grey,  green,  or  ruddy,  as  the  ground  itself  consisted  of 
rock,  or  grassy  turf,  or  bare  earthen  mound,  or  looked  at  a  dis- 
tance like  a  rampart  of  dark  red  porphyiy.  Occasionally,  too, 
the  eye  rested  on  the  steep  brown  extent  of  moorland,  as  the 
sunbeam  glanced  back  from  the  little  tarn  or  mountain  pool, 
whose  lustre,  like  that  of  the  eye  in  the  human  countenance, 
gives  a  life  and  vivacity  to  eveiy  feature  around. 

The  elder  and  stouter  of  the  two  travellers  whom  we  have 
mentioned,  was  a  person  well,  and  even  showily  dressed,  accord- 
ing to  the  finery  of  the  times,  and  bore  at  his  back,  as  wandering 
minstreb  were  wont,  a  case,  containing  a  small  harp,  rot,  or  viol, 
or  some  such  species  of  musical  instrument  for  accompanying 
the  voice.  The  leathern  case  announced  so  much,  although  it 
proclaimed  not  the  exact  nature  of  the  instrument  The  colour  ai 
the  traveller's  doublet  was  blue,  and  that  of  his  hose  violet,  with 
slashes  which  showed  a  lining  of  the  same  colour  with  the  jerkin. 
A  mantle  ought,  according  to  ordinary  custom,  to  have  covered 
this  dress ;  but  the  heat  of  the  sun,  though  the  season  was  so 
early,  had  induced  the  wearer  to  fold  up  his  cloak  in  small  com- 
pass, and  form  it  into  a  bundle,  attached  to  the  shoulders  like 
the  military  greatcoat  of  the  in£Emtry  soldier  ai  the  present  day. 
The  neatness  with  which  it  was  made  up  argued  the  predsicm 
of  a  practised  traveller,  who  had  been  long  accustomed  to  every 
resource  which  change  of  weather  required.  A  great  profusion 
of  tarrow  ribands  ox  points,  constituting  the  loops  with  which 
our  ancestors  connected  their  doublet  and  hose,  formed  a  kind 
of  cordon,  composed  of  knots  of  blue  or  violet,  which  surrounded 
the  traveller's  person,  and  thus  assimilated  in  colour  with  the 
two  garments  which  it  was  the  office  of  these  strings  to  combinei 
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The  bonnet  usually  worn  with  this  showy  dress  was  of  that  kind 
with  which  Henry  the  Eighth,  and  his  son,  Edward  the  Sixth, 
are  usually  represented.  It  was  more  fitted,  from  the  gay  stuff 
of  which  it  was  composed,  to  appear  in  a  public  place,  than  to 
encounter  a  storm  of  rain.  It  was  parti-coloured,  being  made 
ci  different  stripes  of  blue  and  violet ;  and  the  wearer  arrogated 
a  certain  degree  of  gentility  to  himself,  by  wearing  a  plume  of 
considerable  dimensions  of  the  same  favourite  colours.  The 
features  over  which  this  feather  drooped  were  in  no  degree 
remarkable  for  peculiarity  of  expression.  Yet  in  so  desolate  a 
country  as  the  west  of  Scotland,  it  would  not  have  been  easy  to 
pass  the  man  without  more  minute  attention  than  he  would  have 
met  with  where  there  was  more  in  the  character  of  the  scenery 
to  arrest  the  gaze  of  the  passengers. 

A  quick  eye,  a  sociable  look,  seeming  to  say,  ''Ay,  look  at  me, 
I  am  a  man  worth  noticing  and  not  unworthy  your  attention," 
carried  with  it,  nevertheless,  an  interpretation  which  might  be 
thought  favourable  or  otherwise,  according  to  the  character  of 
the  person  whom  the  traveller  met.  A  knight  or  soldier  would 
merely  have  bought  that  he  had  met  a  merry  fellow,  who  could 
sing  a  wild  song,  or  tell  a  wild  tale,  and  help  to  empty  a  flagon, 
with  all  the  accomplishments  necessary  for  a  boon  companion  at 
an  hostelry,  except  perhaps  an  alacrity  at  defraying  his  share  of 
the  reckoning.  A  churchman,  on  the  other  hand,  might  have 
thought  he  of  the  blue  and  violet  was  of  too  loose  habits,  and 
accustomed  too  little  to  limit  himself  within  the  boundaries  of 
beseeming  mirth,  to  be  fit  society  for  one  of  his  sacred  calling. 
Yet  the  Man  of  Song  had  a  certain  steadiness  of  countenance, 
which  seemed  fitted  to  hold  place  in  scenes  of  serious  business  as 
well  as  of  gaiety.  A  wayfaring  passenger  of  wealth  (not  at  that 
time  a  numerous  class)  might  have  feared  in  him  a  professional 
robber,  or  one  whom  opportunity  was  very  likely  to  convert  into 
such ;  a  female  might  have  been  apprehensive  of  uncivil  treat- 
ment ;  and  a  youth,  or  timid  person,  might  have  thought  of 
murder,  or  such  direful  doings.  Unless  privately  armed,  how- 
ever, the  minstrel  was  ill-accoutred  for  any  dangerous  occupation. 
His  oidy  visible  weapon  was  a  small  crooked  sword,  like  what 
we  now  call  a  hanger ;  and  the  state  of  the  times  would  have 
justified  any  man,  however  peaceful  his  intentions,  in  being  so 
far  armed  against  the  perils  of  the  road. 

If  a  glance  at  this  man  had  in  any  respect  prejudiced  him  in 
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the  opinion  of  those  whom  he  met  on  his  jomney,  a  look  at  his 
companion  would,  so  far  as  his  chaiacter  could  be  guessed  at — 
for  he  was  closely  muffled  up — ^have  passed  for  an  apology  and 
warrant  for  his  associate.  The  younger  traveller  was  appa- 
rently in  early  youth,  a  soft  and  gentle  boy,  whose  Sclavonic 
gown,  the  appropriate  dress  of  the  pilgrim,  he  wore  more  doeely 
drawn  about  him  than  the  coldness  of  the  weather  seemed  to 
authorise  or  recommend.  His  features,  imperfectly  seen  under 
the  hood  of  his  pilgrim's  dress,  were  prepossessing  in  a  high  de- 
gree ;  and  though  he  wore  a  walking  sword,  it  seemed  rather  to 
be  in  compliance  with  general  &shion  than  fix)m  any  violent 
purpose  he  did  so.  There  were  traces  of  sadness  upon  his  brow, 
and  of  tears  upon  his  cheeks ;  and  his  weariness  was  such,  as 
even  his  rougher  companion  seemed  to  sympathise  with,  while 
he  privately  participated  also  in  the  sorrow  which  left  its  marks 
upon  a  countenance  so  lovely.  They  spoke  together,  and  the 
elder  of  the  two,  while  he  assumed  the  deferential  air  proper  to 
a  man  of  inferior  rank  addressing  a  superior,  showed,  in  tone 
and  gesture,  something  that  amounted  to  interest  and  affection. 

"  Bertram,  my  friend,"  said  the  younger  of  the  two,  "  how 
far  are  we  still  from  Douglas  Castle?  We  have  already  come 
farther  than  the  twenty  miles,  which  thou  didst  say  was  the 
distance  from  Cammock — or  how  didst  thou  call  the  last  hos- 
telry which  we  left  by  daybreak?" 

"  Cumnock,  my  dearest  lady — I  b^  ten  thousand  excuses — 
my  gracious  young  lord." 

"  Call  me  Augustine,"  replied  his  comrade,  **  if  you  mean  to 
speak  as  is  fittest  for  the  time." 

"  Nay,  as  for  that,"  said  Bertram,  "  if  your  ladyship  can  con- 
descend to  lay  aside  your  quality,  my  own  good  breeding  is  not 
so  firmly  sewed  to  me  but  that  I  can  doff  it,  and  resume  it  again 
without  its  losing  a  stitch ;  and  since  your  ladyship,  to  whom 
I  am  sworn  in  obedience,  is  pleased  to  command  that  I  should 
treat  you  as  my  own  son,  shame  it  were  to  me  if  I  were  not  to 
show  you  the  affection  of  a  father,  more  especially  as  I  may 
well  swear  my  great  oath,  that  I  owe  you  the  duty  of  such, 
though  well  I  wot  it  has,  in  our  case,  been  the  lot  of  the  parent 
to  be  maintained  by  the  kindness  and  liberality  of  the  child;  for 
when  was  it  that  T  hungered  or  thirsted,  and  the  black  stock*  of 
Berkley  did  not  relieve  my  wants  1 " 

♦  The  table  dormant,  which  stood  In  a  baron's  hall,  was  often  so  design 
nated« 
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"  I  would  have  it  so,"  answered  the  young  pilgrim ;  "  T  would 
have  it  so.  What  use  of  the  mountains  of  beef,  and  the  oceans 
of  beer,  which  they  say  our  domains  produce,  if  there  is  a  hungry 
heart  among  our  vassalage,  or  especially  if  thou,  Bertram,  who 
hast  served  as  the  minstrel  of  our  house  for  more  than  twenty 
years,  shouldst  experience  such  a  feeling  1 " 

"Oertes,  lady,"  answered  Bertram,  "it  would  be  like  the 
catastrophe  which  is  told  of  the  Baron  of  Fastenough,  when  his 
last  mouse  was  starved  to  death  in  the  very  pantry ;  and  if  I 
escape  this  journey  without  such  a  calamity,  I  shall  think  my- 
self out  of  reach  of  thirst  or  famine  for  the  whole  of  my  life." 

"  Thou  hast  suffered  already  once  or  Vmoe  by  these  attacks, 
my  poor  friend,"  said  the  lady. 

"It  is  little,"  answered  Bertram,  "anythiog  that  I  have 
suffered;  and  I  were  ungrateful  to  give  the  inconvenience  of 
missing  a  breakfast,  or  making  an  untimely  dinner,  so  serious 
a  name.  But  then  I  hardly  see  how  your  ladyship  can  endure 
this  gear  much  longer.  You  must  yourself  fed,  that  the  plod- 
ding along  these  high  lands,  of  which  the  Scots  gi^e  us  such  good 
measure  in  their  miles,  is  no  jesting  matter ;  and  as  for  Douglas 
Castle,  why  it  is  still  three  good  miles  off." 

"The  question  then  is,"  quoth  the  lady,  heaving  a  sigh, 
"  what  we  are  to  do  when  we  have  so  far  to  travel,  and  when 
the  castle  gates  must  be  locked  long  before  we  arrive  there ) " 

"For  that  I  will  pledge  my  word,"  answered  Bertram. 
"The  gates  of  Douglas,  under  the  keeping  of  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  do  not  open  so  easily  as  those  of  the  buttery  hatch  at 
our  own  castle,  when  it  is  well  oiled ;  and  if  your  ladyship  take 
my  advice,  you  will  turn  southward  ho !  and  in  two  da3rs  at 
farthest,  we  shall  be  in  a  land  where  men's  wants  are  provided 
for,  as  the  inns  proclaim  it,  with  the  least  possible  dday,  and 
the  secret  of  this  little  journey  shall  never  be  known  to  living 
mortal  but  ourselves,  as  sure  as  I  am  sworn  minstrel,  and  man 
offeith." 

"  I  thank  thee  for  thy  advice,  mine  honest  Bertram,"  said 
the  lady,  "  but  I  cannot  profit  by  it.  Should  thy  knowledge 
of  these  parts  possess  thee  with  an  acquamtance  with  any 
decent  house,  whether  it  belong  to  rich  or  poor,  I  would  will- 
ingly take  quarters  there,  if  I  could  obtain  them,  from  this  time 
untU  to-morrow  mommg.  The  gates  of  Douglas  Castle  will 
then  be  open  to  guests  of  so  peaceful  an  appearance  as  we 
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cany  'with  us,  and — ^and — ^it  will  out — ^we  might  hare  time  to 
make  such  applications  to  our  toilet  aa  might  insure  us  a  good 
reo^tion,  by  drawing  a  comb  through  our  locks,  or  such  like 
foppery." 

"  Ah,  madam  1 "  said  Bertram,  **  were  not  Sir  John  de  Wal- 
ton in  question,  methinks  I  should  renture  to  re^dy,  that  an 
unwashed  brow,  an  unkempt  head  of  hair,  and  a  look  fax  more 
sauqy  than  your  ladyship  ever  wears,  or  can  wear,  were  the 
proper  disguise  to  trick  out  that  minstrel's  boy,  whom  you  wish  to 
represent  in  the  present  pageant." 

*'Do  you  suffer  your  youthful  pupils  to  be  indeed  so  slovenly 
and  so  saucy,  Bertram  f "  answered  the  lady.  "  I  for  one  will 
not  imitate  them  in  that  particular ;  and  whether  Sir  John  be 
now  in  the  Castle  of  Douglas  or  not,  I  will  treat  the  soldiers 
who  hold  so  honourable  a  charge  witii  a  washed  brow,  and 
a  head  of  hair  somewhat  ordered.  As  for  going  bade  witiiout 
sedng  a  castle  which  has  min^^ed  eyen  with  my  very  dreams — 
at  a  word,  Bertram,  thou  mayest  go  that  way,  but  I  will  not" 

^  And  if  I  part  with  your  ladyship  on  such  terms,"  reqKmded 
the  minstrel,  "  now  your  frolic  is  so  nearly  accomplished,  it  shall 
be  the  foul  fiend  himself,  and  nothing  more  comely  or  less  dan- 
gerous, that  shall  tear  me  from  your  side ;  and  for  lodging,  there 
is  not  far  from  hence  the  house  of  one  Tom  Dickson  of  Hazel- 
side,  one  of  the  most  honest  fellows  of  the  Dale,  and  who, 
although  a  labouring  man,  ranked  as  high  as  a  warrior,  when  I 
was  in  this  country,  as  any  noble  gentleman  that  rode  in  the 
band  of  the  Douglas." 

'^  He  is  then  a  soldier  ? "  said  the  lady. 

''When  his  country  or  his  lord  need  his  sword,"  i^ed 
Bertram — "and,  to  say  the  truth,  they  are  seldom  at  peace; 
but  otherwise,  he  is  no  enemy,  save  to  the  wolf  which  plunders 
his  herds." 

"  But  forget  not,  my  trusty  guide,"  replied  the  lady,  "  tiiat 
the  blood  in  our  veins  is  English,  and  consequently,  thai  we 
are  in  danger  frt>m  all  who  <»11  themselves  foes  to  the  ruddy 
Cross." 

"Do  not  fear  this  man's  face,"  answered  Bertram.  "You 
may  trust  to  him  as  to  the  best  knight  or  gentleman  of  the 
land. .  We  may  make  good  our  lodging  by  a  tune  or  a  song ; 
and  it  may  remember  you  that  I  undertook  (provided  it  pleased 
your  ladyship)  to  temporise  a  little  with  the  Scots,  who,  poor 
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Bouls,  love  minstrelfly,  and  when  they  have  but  a  silver  penny, 
will  willingly  bestow  it  to  encourage  the  gay  science — I  promised 
you,  I  say,  that  we  should  be  as  welcome  to  them  as  if  we  had 
been  bom  amidst  their  own  wild  hills ;  and  for  the  best  that 
such  a  house  as  Dickson's  affords,  the  glee-man's  son,  fair  lady, 
shall  not  breathe  a  wish  in  vain.  And  now,  will  you  spesdc 
your  mind  to  your  devoted  friend  and  adopted  father,  or  rather 
your  sworn  servant  and  guide,  Bertram  the  Minstrci,  what  it 
is  your  pleasure  to  do  in  this  matter  1** 

"  0,  we  will  certainly  accept  of  the  Scot's  hospitality,"  said 
the  lady,  ''your  minstrel  word  being  plighted  that  he  is  a  true 
man. — Tom  Dicksdn,  call  you  him  1 " 

"  Yes,"  replied  Bertram,  "  such  is  his  name ;  and  by  looking 
on  these  sheep,  I  am  assured  that  we  are  now  upon  his  land." 

" Indeed  !"  said  the  lady,  with  some  surprise ;  "and  how  is 
your  wisdom  aware  of  that  1 " 

"  I  see  the  first  letter  of  his  name  marked  upon  this  flock," 
answered  the  guide.  "Ah,  learning  is  what  carries  a  man 
through  the  world,  as  well  as  if  he  had  the  ring  by  virtue  of 
which  old  minstrels  tell  that  Adam  understood  the  language  of 
the  beasts  in  paradise.  Ah,  madam,  there  is  more  wit  taught 
in  the  shepherd's  shieling  than  the  lady  thinks  of,  who  sews 
her  painted  seam  in  her  summer  bower." 

"Be  it  so,  good  Bertram.  And  although  not  so  deeply 
skilled  in  the  Imowledge  of  written  language  as  you  are,  it  is 
impossible  for  me  to  este^n  its  value  more  than  I  actually  do ; 
80  hold  we  on  the  nearest  road  to  this  Tom  Dickson's,  whose 
very  sheep  tell  of  his  whereabout  I  trust  we  have  not  veiy 
far  to  go,  although  the  knowledge  that  our  journey  is  shortened 
by  a  few  miles  has  so  much  recovered  my  fatigue,  that  methinks 
I  could  dance  all  the  rest  of  the  way." 
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CHAPTER  SECOND. 

Rotalind,    Well,  this  is  the  forest  of  Arden. 

TimehsUyM,    Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden ;  the  more  fool  I.     When  I 
was  at  home  I  was  in  a  better  place ;  but  trayellera  must  be  content. 

RoaaUnd,     Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone.    Look  you,  who  oomes 
here ;  a  young  man  and  an  old,  in  solemn  talk. 

As  Ton  Like  It.    Scene  IV,  Act  2. 

As  the  travellers  spoke  together,  they  reached  a  turn  of  the 
path  which  presented  a  more  extensive  prospect  than  the  broken 
face  of  the  country  had  yet  shown  them.  A  valley,  through 
which  flowed  a  smaU  tributary  stream,  exhibited  the  wild,  l^t 
not  unpleasant,  features  of  ''a  lone  vale  of  green  braken,"  here 
and  there  besprinkled  with  groups  of  alder-trees,  of  hazels,  and 
of  oopse-oakwood,  which  had  maintained  their  stations  in  the 
recesses  of  the  valley,  although  they  had  vanished  from  the  loftier 
and  more  exposed  sides  of  the  hills.  The  fann-house  or  man- 
sion-house (for,  from  its  size  and  appearance,  it  might  have  been 
the  one  or  the  other),  was  a  large  but  low  building,  and  the 
waUs  of  the  out-houses  were  sufficiently  strong  to  resist  any  band 
of  casual  depredators.  There  was  nothing,  however,  which 
could  withstand  a  more  powerful  force ;  for,  in  a  countiy  laid 
waste  by  war,  the  farmer  was  then,  as  now,  obliged  to  take  his 
chance  of  the  great  evils  attendant  upon  that  state  of  things ; 
and  his  condition,  never  a  very  eligible  one,  was  rendered  con- 
siderably worse  by  the  insecurity  attending  it.  About  half-a- 
mile  fiEirther  was  seen  a  Gbthic  building  of  very  small  extent, 
having  a  half-dismantled  chapel,  which  the  minstrel  pronounced 
to  be  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Bride.  "  The  place,"  he  said,  "  I  un- 
derstand, is  allowed  to  subsist,  as  two  or  three  old  monks  and 
as  many  nuns,  whom  it  contains,  are  permitted  by  the  English 
to  serve  God  there,  and  sometimes  to  give  relief  to  Scottish  tra- 
vellers; and  who  have  accordingly  taken  assurance  wiUi  Sir 
John  de  Walton,  and  accepted  as  their  superior  a  churchman  on 
whom  he  thinks  he  can  depend.  But  if  these  guests  happen  to 
reveal  any  secrets,  they  are,  by  some  means  or  other,  bdieved 
to  fly  towards  the  English  governor ;  and  therefore,  unless  your 
ladyship's  commands  be  positive,  I  think  we  had  best  not  trust 
ourselves  to  their  hospitality." 
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"  Of  a  surety,  no,"  said  the  lady,  "  if  thou  canst  provide  me 
with  lodgings  where  we  shall  have  more  prudent  hosts." 

At  this  moment,  two  human  forms  were  seen  to  approach  the 
farm-house  in  a  different  direction  from  the  travellers,  and  speak- 
ing so  high,  in  a  tone  apparently  of  dispute,  that  the  minstrel 
and  his  companion  could  distinguish  their  voices  though  the 
distance  was  considerable.  Having  screened  his  eyes  with  his 
hand  for  some  minutes,  Bertram  at  length  exclaimed,  "  By  our 
Lady,  it  is  my  old  friend,  Tom  Dickson,  sure  enough  ! — What 
can  make  him  in  such  bad  humour  with  the  lad,  who,  I  think, 
may  be  the  little  wild  boy,  lus  son  Charles,  who  used  to  ruu 
about  and  plait  rushes  some  twenty  years  ago  1  It  is  lucky, 
however,  we  have  found  our  friends  astir ;  for  I  warrant,  Tom 
hath  a  hearty  piece  of  beef  in  the  pot  ere  he  goes  to  bed,  an^  he 
must  have  changed  his  wont  if  an  old  friend  hath  not  his  share ; 
and  who  knows,  had  we  come  later,  at  what  hour  they  may  now 
find  it  convenient  to  drop  latch  and  draw  bolt  so  near  a  hostile 
garrison ;  for  if  we  call  things  by  their  right  names,  such  is  the 
proper  term  for  an  English  garrison  in  the  castle  of  a  Scottish 
nobleman." 

"  Foolish  man,"  answered  the  lady,  "  thou  judgest  of  Sir  John 
de  Walton  as  thou  wouldst  of  some  rude  boor,  to  whom  the 
opportunity  of  doing  what  he  wills  is  a  temptation  and  license 
to  exercise  cruelty  and  oppression.  Now,  I  could  plight  you  my 
word,  that,  setting  apart  the  quarrel  of  the  kingdoms,  which,  of 
course,  will  be  fought  out  in  fair  battles  on  both  sides,  you  will 
find  that  English  and  Scottish,  within  this  domain,  and  within 
the  reach  of  Sir  John  De  Walton's  influence,  live  together  as 
that  same  flock  of  sheep  and  goats  do  with  the  shepherd's  dog ; 
a  foe  from  whom  they  fly  upon  certain  occasions,  but  around 
whom  they  nevertheless  eagerly  gather  for  protection  should  a 
wolf  happen  to  show  himself." 

"It  is  not  to  your  ladyship,"  answered  Bertram,  "that  I 
should  venture  to  state  my  opinion  of  such  matters ;  but  the 
young  knight,  when  he  is  sheathed  in  armour,  is  a  different 
being  from  him  who  feasts  in  halls  among  press  of  ladies ;  and 
he  that  feeds  by  another  man's  fireside,  and  when  his  landlord, 
of  all  men  in  the  world,  chances  to  be  the  Black  Douglas,  has 
reason  to  keep  his  eyes  about  him  as  he  makes  his  meal : — but 
it  were  better  I  looked  after  our  own  evening  refreshment,  than 
that  I  stood  here  gaping  and  talking  about  other  folk's  matters.'' 

VOU  XXV.  o  * 
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So  Baying,  he  called  out  in  a  thundering  tone  of  voice,  "  Dick- 
son ! — what  ho,  Thomas  Dickson ! — ^will  you  not  acknowledge 
an  old  friend  who  is  much  disposed  to  trust  his  supper  and 
night's  lodging  to  your  hospitality?" 

The  Scotchman,  attracted  by  the  call,  looked  first  along  the 
banks  of  the  river,  then  upwards  to  the  bare  side  of  the  hill, 
and  at  length  cast  his  eyes  upon  the  two  figures  who  were 
descending  from  it. 

As  if  he  felt  the  night  colder  while  he  advanced  from  the 
more  sheltered  part  of  the  valley  to  meet  them,  the  Douglas 
Dale  farmer  wrapped  closer  around  him  the  grey  plaid,  which, 
from  an  early  period,  has  been  used  by  the  shepherds  of  the 
south  of  Scotland,  and  the  appearance  of  which  gives  a  romantic 
air  to  the  peasantry  and  middle  classes ;  and  which,  although 
less  brilliant  and  gaudy  in  its  colours,  is  as  picturesque  in  its 
arrangement  as  the  more  military  tartan  mantle  of  the  Highlands. 
When  they  approached  near  to  each  other,  the  lady  might 
obser^'e  that  this  friend  of  her  guide  was  a  stout  athletic  man, 
somewhat  past  the  middle  of  life,  and  already  showing  marks  of 
the  approach,  but  none  of  the  infirmities,  of  age,  upon  a 
countenance  which  had  been  exposed  to  many  a  storm.  Sharp 
eyes,  too,  and  a  quick  observation,  exhibited  signs  of  vigilance, 
acquired  by  one  who  had  lived  long  in  a  country  where  he  had 
constant  occasion  for  looking  around  him  with  caution.  His 
features  were  still  swollen  with  displeasure  ;  and  the  handsome 
young  man  who  attended  him  seemed  to  be  discontented,  like 
one  who  had  undergone  no  gentle  marks  of  his  father's  indigna- 
tion, and  who,  from  the  sullen  expression  which  mingled  with 
an  appearance  of  shame  on  his  countenance,  seemed  at  once 
affected  by  anger  and  remorse. 

"  Do  you  not  remember  me,  old  friend  ? "  said  Bertram,  as 
they  approached  within  a  distance  for  communing ;  "  or  have  the 
twenty  years  which  have  marched  over  us  since  we  met,  carried 
along  with  them  all  remembrance  of  Bertram  the  English 
minstrel  1 " 

"  In  troth,"  answered  the  Scot,  "  it  is  not  for  want  of  plenty 
of  your  countrymen  to  keep  you  in  my  remembrance,  and  I 
have  hardly  heard  one  of  them  so  much  as  whistle 

*  Hey,  now  the  day  dawns,* 
but  it  has  recalled  some  note  of  your  biythe  rebeck ;  and  yet 
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such  animals  are  we,  that  I  had  forgot  the  mien  of  my  old  friend, 
and  scarcely  knew  him  at  a  distance.  But  we  have  had  trouble 
lately;  there  are  a  thousand  of  your  countrymen  that  keep 
garrison  in  the  Perilous  Castle  of  Douglas  yonder,  as  well  as  in 
other  places  through  the  vale,  and  that  is  but  a  woeful  sight  for 
a  true  Scotchman — eyon  my  own  poor  house  has  not  escaped 
the  dignity  of  a  garrison  of  a  man-at-arms,  besides  two  or  three 
archer  knaves,  and  one  or  two  slips  of  mischievous  boys  called 
pages,  and  so  forth,  who  will  not  let  a  man  say,  '  this  is  my 
own,'  by  his  own  fireside.  Do  not,  therefore,  think  hardly  of 
me,  old  comrade,  if  I  show  you  a  welcome  something  colder  than 
you  might  expect  from  a  friend  of  other  dayis ;  for,  by  Saint 
Bride  of  Douglas,  I  have  scarcely  anything  left  to  which  I  can 
say  welcome." 

"  Small  welcome  will  serve,"  said  Bertram.  "  My  son,  make 
thy  reverence  to  thy  father's  old  Mend.  Augustine  is  learning 
my  joyous  trade,  but  he  will  need  some  practice  ere  he  can  en- 
dure its  fatigues.  If  you  could  give  him  some  little  matter  of 
food,  and  a  quiet  bed  for  the  night,  there's  no  fear  but  that  we 
shall  both  do  well  enough ;  for  I  daresay  when  you  travel  with 
my  friend  Charles  there, — if  that  taU  youth  chance  to  be  my 
old  acquaintance  Charles, — ^you  will  find  yourself  accommodated 
when  his  wants  are  once  well  provided  for." 

"  Nay,  the  foul  fiend  take  me  if  I  do,"  answered  the  Scot- 
tish husbandman.  '*  I  know  not  what  the  lads  of  this  day  are 
made  of — ^not  of  the  same  clay  as  their  fathers,  to  be  sure — not 
sprung  firom  the  heather,  which  fears  neither  wind  nor  rain,  but 
from  some  delicate  plant  of  a  foreign  country,  which  will  not 
thrive  unless  it  be  nourished  under  glass,  with  a  murrain  to  it. 
The  good  Lord  of  Douglas — I  have  been  his  henchman  and  can 
vouch  for  it — did  not  in  his  pagehood  desire  such  food  and 
lodging  as,  in  the  present  day,  will  hardly  satLsiy  such  a  lad  as 
your  friend  Charles." 

"  Nay,"  said  Bertram,  "  it  is  not  that  my  Augustine  is  over 
nice ;  but,  for  other  reasons,  I  must  request  of  you  a  bed  to 
himself;  he  hath  of  late  been  unwell" 

''Ay,  I  understand,"  said  Dickson,  "your  son  hath  had  a 
touch  of  that  illness  which  terminates  so  frequently  in  the  black 
death  you  English  folk  die  of?  We  hear  much  of  the  havoc  it 
has  made  to  the  southward.     Comes  it  hitherward  1 " 

Bertram  nodded. 
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"Well,  my  father^s  house,"  continued  the  fermer,  "hath 
more  rooms  than  one,  and  your  son  shall  have  one  well-aired 
and  comfortable ;  and  for  supper,  ye  shall  have  a  part  of  what 
is  prepared  for  your  countrymen,  though  I  would  rather  have 
their  room  than  their  company.  Since  I  am  bound  to  feed  a 
score  of  them,  they  will  not  dispute  the  claim  of  such  a  skilful 
minstrel  as  thou  art  to  a  night's  hospitality.  I  am  ashamed  to 
say  that  I  must  do  their  bidding  even  in  my  own  house.  Well- 
a-day,  if  my  good  lord  were  in  possession  of  his  own,  I  have 
heart  and  Imnd  enough  to  turn  the  whole  of  them  out  of  my 
house,  like — like" 

"  To  speak  plainly,"  said  Bertram,  "  like  a  southern  stroll- 
ing gang  from  Bedesdale,  whom  I  have  seen  you  fling  out  of 
your  house  like  a  litter  of  blind  puppies,  when  not  one  of  them 
looked  behind  to  see  who  had  done  him  the  courtesy  until  he 
was  half-way  to  Caimtable." 

"  Ay,"  answered  the  Scotchman,  drawing  himself  up  at  least 
six  inches  taller  than  before ;  "  then  I  had  a  house  of  my  own, 
and  a  cause  and  an  arm  to  keep  it.  Now  I  am — ^what  signifies 
it  what  I  am  ? — the  noblest  lord  in  Scotland  is  little  better." 

**  Truly,  friend,"  said  Bertram,  "  now  you  view  this  matter 
in  a  rational  light.  I  do  not  say  that  the  wisest,  the  richest, 
or  the  strongest  man  in  this  world  has  any  right  to  tyrannise 
over  his  neighbour,  because  he  is  the  more  weak,  ignorant,  and 
the  poorer ;  but  yet  if  he  does  enter  into  such  a  controversy,  he 
must  submit  to  the  course  of  nature,  and  that  will  always  give 
the  advantage  in  the  tide  of  battle  to  wealth,  strength,  and 
health." 

"  With  permission,  however,"  answered  Dickson,  "  the  weaker 
party,  if  he  use  his  faculties  to  the  utmost,  may,  in  the  long 
run,  obtain  revenge  upon  the  author  of  his  sufferings,  which 
would  be  at  least  compensation  for  his  temp(«ary  submission ; 
and  he  acts  simply  as  a  man,  and  most  foolishly  as  a  Scotch- 
man, whether  he  sustain  these  wrongs  with  the  insensibility  of 
an  idiot,  or  whether  he  endeavour  to  revenge  them  before 
Heaven's  appointed  time  has  arrived. — But  if  I  talk  thus,  I 
shall  scare  you  as  I  have  scared  some  of  yoiu:  countrymen,  fix)m 
accepting  a  meal  of  meat,  and  a  night's  lodging,  in  a  house 
where  you  might  be  called  with  the  morning  to  a  bloody  settle- 
ment  of  a  national  quarrel" 

"  Never  mind,"  said  Bertram^  "  we  have  been  known  to  each 
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other  of  old ;  and  I  am  no  more  afraid  of  meeting  unkindness 
in  your  house,  than  you  expect  me  to  come  here  for  the  purpose 
of  adding  to  the  injuries  of  which  you  complain." 

"  So  be  it,"  said  Dickson ;  "  and  you,  my  old  friend,  are  as 
welcome  to  my  abode  as  when  it  never  held  any  guest,  save  of 
my  own  inviting. — And  you,  my  young  friend,  Master  Augus- 
tine, shall  be  looked  after  as  well  as  if  you  came  with  a  gay 
brow  and  a  light  cheek,  such  as  best  becomes  the  gay  science." 

"  But  wherefore,  may  I  ask,"  said  Bertram,  *^  so  much  dis- 
pleased but  now  at  my  young  friend  Charles  ? " 

The  youth  answered  before  his  father  had  time  to  speak. 
**  My  father,  good  sir,  may  put  what  show  upon  it  he  will,  but 
shrewd  and  wise  men  wax  weak  in  the  brain  in  these  troublous 
times.  He  saw  two  or  three  wolves  seize  upon  three  of  our 
choicest  wethers;  and  because  I  shouted  to  give  the  alarm 
to  the  English  garrison,  he  was  angry  as  if  he  could  have 
murdered  me — ^just  for  saving  the  sheep  from  the  jaws  that 
would  have  devoured  them." 

"  This  is  a  strange  account  of  thee,  old  friend,"  said  Bertram. 
''Dost  thou  connive  with  the  wolves  in  robbing  thine  own 
foldl" 

"  Why,  let  it  pass  if  thou  lovest  me,"  answered  the  country- 
man ;  **  Charles  could  tell  thee  something  nearer  the  truth  if  he 
had  a  mind ;  but  for  the  present  let  it  pass." 

The  minstrel,  perceiving  that  the  Scotchman  was  fretted  and 
embarrassed  with  the  subject,  pressed  it  no  farther. 

At  this  moment,  in  crossing  the  threshold  of  Thomas  Dick- 
son's house,  they  were  greeted  with  sounds  from  two  English 
soldiers  within.  "Quiet,  Anthony,"  said  one  voice — "quiet, 
man ! — ^for  the  sake  of  common  sense,  if  not  common  manners ; 
— Robin  Hood  himself  never  sat  down  to  his  board  ere  the  roast 
was  ready." 

*'  Ready  I"  quoth  another  rough  voice ;  "  it  is  roasting  to  rags, 
and  small  had  been  the  knave  Dickson's  share,  even  of  these  rags, 
had  it  not  been  the  express  orders  of  the  worshipful  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  that  the  soldiers  who  lie  at  outposts  should  afford  to 
the  inmates  such  provisions  as  are  not  necessary  for  their  own 
subsistence." 

"Hush,  Anthony — hush,  for  shame !"  replied  his  feUow-soldier; 
"  if  ever  I  heard  our  host's  st^p,  I  heard  it  this  instant ;  so  give 
over  thy  grumbling,  since  our  captain,  as  we  all  know,  hath 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


198  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

proliibited,  under  strict  penalties,  all  quarrels  between  his  fol- 
lowers and  the  people  of  the  country." 

"I  am  sure,"  replied  Anthony,  "that  I  have  ministered 
occasion  to  none;  but  I  would  I  were  equally  certain  of  the 
good  meaning  of  this  sullen-browed  Thomas  Dickson  towards 
the  English  soldiers,  for  I  seldom  go  to  bed  in  this  dungeon  of 
a  house,  but  I  expect  my  throat  will  gape  as  wide  as  a  thirsty 
oyster  before  I  awaken.  Here  he  comes,  however,"  added 
Anthony,  sinking  his  sharp  tones  as  he  spoke ;  "  and  I  hope 
to  be  excommunicated  if  he  has  not  brought  with  him  that 
mad  animal,  his  son  Charles,  and  two  other  strangers,  hungry 
enough,  I'll  be  sworn,  to  eat  up  the  whole  supper,  if  they  do 
us  no  other  injury." 

"  Shame  of  thyself,  Anthony,"  repeated  his  comrade ;  "  a  good 
archer  thou  as  ever  wore  Kendal  green,  and  yet  affect  to  be 
frightened  for  two  tired  travellers,  and  alarmed  for  the  inroad 
their  hunger  may  make  on  the  night's  meaL  There  are  four 
or  five  of  us  here — we  have  our  bows  and  our  biUs  within  reach, 
and  scorn  to  be  chased  from  our  supper,  or  cheated  out  of  our 
share  of  it,  by  a  dozen  Scotchmen,  whether  stationaiy  or  strollers. 
How  sa/st  thou  1 "  he  added,  turning  to  Dickson — "  How  say 
ye,  quarter-master  1  it  is  no  secret,  that  by  the  directions  given 
to  our  post,  we  must  inquire  into  the  occupations  of  such  guests 
as  you  may  receive  besides  ourselves,  your  unwilling  inmates  ; 
you  are  as  ready  for  supper,  I  warrant,  as  supper  is  for  you, 
and  I  will  only  delay  you  and  my  friend  Anthony,  who  becomes 
dreadfully  impatient,  until  you  answer  two  or  three  questions 
which  you  wot  of." 

"  Bend-the-Bow,"  answered  Dickson,  "  thou  art  a  civil  fellow; 
and  although  it  is  something  hard  to  be  constrained  to  give  an 
account  of  one's  friends,  because  they  chance  to  quarter  in  one's 
own  house  for  a  night  or  two,  yet  I  must  submit  to  the  times, 
and  make  no  vain  opposition.  You  may  mark  down  in  your 
breviary  there,  that  upon  the  fourteenth  day  before  Palm  Sun- 
day, Thomas  Dickson  brought  to  his  house  of  Hazelside,  in 
which  you  hold  garrison  by  orders  from  the  English  governor. 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  two  strangers,  to  whom  the  said  Thomas 
Dickson  had  promised  refreshment,  and  a  bed  for  the  evening, 
if  it  be  lawful  at  this  time  and  place." 

"  But  what  are  they,  these  strangers  1 "  said  Anthony,  some- 
what sharply. 
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"  A  fine  world  the  while,"  murmured  Thomas  Dickson,  "  that 
an  honest  man  should  be  forced  to  answer  the  questions  of  every 
paltry  companion  !" — ^But  he  mitigated  his  voice  and  proceeded. 
''  The  eldest  of  my  guests  i?  Bertram,  an  ancient  English  min- 
strel, who  IB  bound  on  his  own  errand  to  the  Castle  of  Douglas, 
and  will  communicate  what  he  has  to  say  of  news  to  Sir  John 
de  Walton  himself.  I  have  known  him  for  twenty  years,  and 
never  heard  anything  of  him  save  that  he  was  good  man  and 
true.  The  younger  stranger  is  his  son,  a  lad  recovering  from  the 
English  disorder,  which  has  been  raging  far  and  wide  in  West- 
moreland and  Cumberland." 

"  Tell  me,"  said  Bend-the-Bow,  "  this  same  Bertram,  was  he 
not  about  a  year  since  in  the  service  of  some  noble  lady  in  our 
own  country?" 

"  I  have  heard  so,"  answered  Dickson. 

"  We  shall,  in  that  case,  I  think,  incur  little  danger,"  replied 
Bend-the-Bow,  "  by  allowing  this  old  man  and  his  son  to  pro- 
ceed on  their  journey  to  the  castle." 

"  You  are  my  elder  and  my  better,"  answered  Anthony  ; 
"  but  I  may  remind  you  that  it  is  not  so  clearly  our  duty  to 
give  free  passage,  into  a  ganison  of  a  thousand  men  of  all  ranks, 
to  a  youth  who  has  been  so  lately  attacked  by  a  contagious  dis- 
order ;  and  I  question  if  our  commander  would  not  rather  hear 
that  the  Black  Douglas,  with  a  hundred  devils  as  black  as  him- 
self, since  such  is  his  colour,  had  taken  possession  of  the  outpost 
of  Hazelside  with  sword  and  battle-axe,  than  that  one  person 
suffering  under  this  fell  sickness  had  entered  peaceably,  and  by 
the  opened  wicket  of  the  castle." 

"  There  is  something  in  what  thou  sayest,  Anthony,"  replied 
his  comrade ;  "  and  considering  that  our  governor,  since  he  has 
undertaken  the  troublesome  job  of  keeping  a  castle  which  is 
esteemed  so  much  more  dangerous  than  any  other  within  Scot- 
land, has  become  one  of  the  most  cautious  and  jealous  men  in 
the  world,  we  had  better,  I  think,  inform  him  of  the  circumstance, 
and  take  his  commands  how  the  stripling  is  to  be  dealt  with." 

"  Content  am  I,"  said  the  archer ;  "  and,  first,  methinks,  I 
would  just,  in  order  to  show  that  we  know  what  belongs  to 
such  a  case,  ask  the  stripling  a  few  questions,  as  how  long  he 
has  been  ill,  by  what  physicians  he  has  been  attended,  when  he 
was  cured,  and  how  his  cure  is  certified,  etc." 

"  True,  brother,"  said  Bend-the-Bow.     "  Thou  hearest,  min- 
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8trei,  we  would  ask  thy  son  some  questions — What  has  become 
of  hbn  1 — h&  was  in  this  apartment  but  now." 

'*  So  please  you/'  answered  Bertram,  "  he  did  but  pass  through 
che  apartment.  Mr.  Thomas  Dickson,  at  my  entrealy,  as  well 
as  in  respectful  reverence  to  your  honour's  health,  carried  him 
through  the  room  without  tarrianoe,  judging  his  own  bed-diam- 
ber  the  fittest  place  for  a  young  man  recovering  from  a  severe 
illness,  and  after  a  day  of  no  small  fatigue." 

"  Well,"  answered  the  elder  archer,  "  though  it  is  uncommon 
for  men  who,  like  us,  live  by  bownstring  and  quiver,  to  meddle 
with  interrogations  and  examinations ;  yet,  as  the  case  stands, 
we  must  make  some  inquiries  of  your  son,  ere  we  permit  him  to 
set  forth  to  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  where  you  say  his  errand 
leads  him." 

**  Bather  my  errand,  noble  sir,"  said  the  minstrel,  *'  than  that 
of  the  young  man  himself." 

"If  such  be  the  case,"  answered  Bend-the-Bow,  "we  may 
sufiQciently  do  our  duty  by  sending  yourself,  with  the  first  grey 
light  of  dawn,  to  the  castle,  and  letting  your  son  remain  in  bed, 
which  I  warrant  is  the  fittest  place  for  him,  until  we  shall 
receive  Sir  John  de  Walton's  commands  whether  he  is  to  be 
brought  onward  or  not." 

"And  we  may  as  well,"  said  Anthony,  "since  we  are  to 
have  this  man's  company  at  supper,  make  him  acquainted  with 
the  rules  of  the  out  garrison  stationed  here  for  the  time."  So 
saying,  he  pulled  a  scroll  from  his  leathern  pouch,  and  said, 
"  Minstrel,  canst  thou  read  ? " 

"  It  becomes  my  calling,"  said  the  minstrel. 

"It  has  nothing  to  do  with  mine,  though,"  answered  the 
archer,  "and  therefore  do  thou  read  these  regulations  aloud; 
for  since  I  do  not  comprehend  these  characters  by  sight,  I  lose 
no  chance  of  having  them  read  over  to  me  as  often  as  I  can, 
that  I  may  fix  their  sense  in  my  memory.  So  beware  that 
thou  readest  the  words  letter  for  letter  as  they  are  set  down ; 
for  thou  dost  so  at  thy  peril,  Sir  Minstrel,  if  thou  readest  not 
like  a  true  man." 

"  On  my  minstrel  word,"  said  Bertram,  and  began  to  read 
excessively  slow ;  for  he  wished  to  gain  a  little  time  for  con- 
sideration, which  he  foresaw  woidd  be  necessary  to  prevent  his 
being  separated  from  his  mistress,  which  was  likely  to  occasion 
her  much  anxiety  and  diBtaress.     He  therefore  began  thus : — 
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'^'OutpoBt  at  Hazelside,  the  steading  of  Ooodman  Thomas 
Dickson  * — Ay,  Thomas,  and  is  thy  house  so  called  1  ** 

"It  IB  the  ancient  name  of  the  steading,''  said  the  Scot, 
<<  being  surrounded  by  a  hazel-shaw,  or  thicket." 

"  Hold  your  chattering  tongue,  minstrel,"  said  Anthony, 
"  and  proceed,  as  you  value  that  or  your  ears,  which  you  seem 
disposed  to  make  less  use  of." 

"  *  His  garrison,' "  proceeded  the  minstrel,  reading, " '  consists 
of  a  lance  with  its  ^miture.'  What,  then,  a  lance,  in  other 
words,  a  belted  knight,  commands  this  party ) " 

"  'Tis  no  concern  of  thine,"  said  the  archer. 

"  But  it  is,"  answered  the  minstrel ;  "  we  have  a  jight  to  be 
examined  by  the  highest  person  in  presence." 

"  I  will  ^ow  thee,  thou  rascal,"  said  the  archer,  starting  up, 
'*  that  I  am  lance  enough  for  thee  to  reply  to,  and  I  will  bre^ 
thy  head  if  thou  say'st  a  word  more." 

"  Take  care,  brother  Anthony,"  said  his  comrade ;  "  we  are 
to  use  travellers  courteously — and,  with  your  leave,  those 
travellers  best  who  come  from  our  native  land." 

"  It  is  even  so  stated  here,"  said  the  minstrel,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  read : — "  *  The  watch  at  this  outpost  of  Hazelside* 
shall  stop  and  examine  all  travellers  passing  by  the  said  station, 
suffering  such  to  pass  onward  to  the  town  of  Douglas  or  to 
Douglas  Castle,  always  interrogating  them  with  civility,  and 
detaining  and  turning  them  back  if  there  arise  matter  of  sus- 
picion; but  conducting  themselves  in  all  matters  civilly  and 
courteously  to  the  people  of  the  country,  and  to  those  who 
travel  in  it.*  You  see,  most  excellent  and  valiant  archer," 
added  the  commentator  Bertram,  "that  courtesy  and  civility 
are,  above  all,  recommended  to  your  worship  in  your  conduct 
towards  the  inhabitants,  and  those  passengers  who,  like  us, 
may  chance  to  fall  under  your  rules  in  such  matters." 

"  I  am  not  to  be  told  at  this  time  of  day,"  said  the  archer, 
"  how  to  conduct  myself  in  the  discharge  of  my  duties.  Let 
me  advise  you,  Sir  Minstrel,  to  be  frank  and  open  in  your 

*  [Hazelside  Place,  the  fief  granted  to  Thomas  Dickson  hj  William  the 
Hardy,  seventh  Lord  Douglas,  is  still  pointed  out  about  two  miles  to  the 
south-west  of  the  Castle  Dangerous.  Dickson  was  sixty  years  of  age  at  the 
time  when  Lord  James  first  appeared  in  Douglasdale.  His  heirs  kept  pos- 
session of  the  fief  for  centuries ;  and  some  respectable  gentlemen's  families 
in  Lanarkshire  still  trace  themselves  to  this  ancestor. — From  NoUs  hy  Mr. 
BaddoiP,] 
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answers  to  our  inquiries,  and  you  shall  have  no  reason  13 
complain." 

"  I  hope,  at  all  events,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  to  have  your 
favour  for  my  son,  who  is  a  delicate  stripling,  and  not  accus- 
tomed to  play  his  part  among  the  crew  which  inhabit  this  wild 
world." 

"  Well,"  continued  the  elder  and  more  civil  of  the  two  archers, 
"  if  thy  son  be  a  novice  in  this  terrestrial  navigation,  I  warrant 
that  thou,  my  friend,  from  thy  look  and  manner  of  speech,  hast 
enough  of  skill  to  use  thy  compass.  To  comfort  thee,  although 
thou  must  thyself  answer  the  questions  of  our  governor  or  deputy- 
governor,  in  order  that  he  may  see  there  is  no  offence  in  thee,  I 
think  there  may  be  permission  granted  for  thy  son's  residing  here 
in  the  convent  hard  by  (where  the  nuns,  by  the  way,  are  as  old 
as  the  monks,  and  have  nearly  as  long  beards,  so  thou  mayst  be 
easy  about  thy  son's  morals),  until  thou  hast  done  thy  business 
at  Douglas  Castle,  and  art  r^y  to  resume  thy  journey." 

**  If  such  permission,"  said  the  minstrel,  '*  can  be  obtained, 
I  should  be  better  pleased  to  leave  him  at  the  abbey,  and  go 
myself,  in  the  first  place,  to  take  the  directions  of  your  com- 
manding officer." 

"  Certainly,"  answered  the  archer,  "  that  will  be  the  safest 
and  best  way ;  and  with  a  piece  or  two  of  money,  thou  mayst 
secure  the  protection  of  the  abbot." 

"  Thou  sayst  well,"  answered  the  minstrel ;  "  I  have  known 
life,  I  have  known  every  stUe,  gap,  pathway,  and  pass  of  this 
wilderness  of  ours  for  some  thirty  years ;  and  he  that  cannot 
steer  his  course  fairly  through  it  like  an  able  seaman,  after 
having  served  such  an  apprenticeship,  can  hardly  ever  be  taught, 
were  a  century  to  be  given  him  to  learn  it  in," 

*^  Since  thou  art  so  expert  a  mariner,"  answered  the  archer 
Anthony,  '*  thou  hast,  I  warrant  me,  met  in  thy  wanderings  a 
potation  called  a  morning's  draught,  which  they  who  are  con- 
ducted by  others,  where  they  themselves  lack  experience,  are 
used  to  bestow  upon  those  who  undertake  the  task  of  guide 
upon  such  an  occasion  ? " 

"  I  understand  you,  sir,"  quoth  the  minstrel ;  "  and  although 
money,  or  dririk-geld,  as  the  Fleming  calls  it,  is  rather  a  scarce 
commodity  in  the  purse  of  one  of  my  calling,  yet,  according  to 
my  feeble  ability,  thou  shalt  have  no  cause  to  complain  that 
th'^r>t^  0J9R  or  those  of  thy  comrades  have  been  damaged  by  a 
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Scotcli  mist,  while  we  can  find  an  English  coin  to  pay  foi  the 
good  liquor  which  would  wash  them  dear." 

"  Content,"  said  the  archer ;  "  we  now  understand  each  other; 
and  if  difficulties  arise  on  the  road,  thou  shalt  not  want  the  coim- 
tenance  of  Anthony  to  sail  triumphantly  through  them.  But 
thou  hadst  better  let  thy  son  know  soon  of  the  early  yisit  to  the 
abbot  to-morrow,  for  thou  mayst  guess  that  we  cannot  and  dare 
not  delay  our  departure  for  the  convent  a  minute  after  the  east- 
em  sky  is  ruddy ;  and,  with  other  infirmities,  young  men  often 
are  prone  to  laziness  and  a  love  of  ease." 

''Thou  shalt  have  no  reason  to  think  so,"  answered  the 
minstrel ;  ''  not  the  lark  himself,  when  waked  by  the  first  ray 
peeping  over  the  black  cloud,  springs  more  lightly  to  the  sky, 
than  will  my  Augustine  answer  the  same  brilliant  summons. 
And,  now  we  understand  each  other,  I  would  only  further  pray 
you  to  forbear  light  talk  while  my  son  is  in  your  company — a 
boy  of  innocent  life,  and  timid  in  conversation." 

"  Nay,  jolly  minstrel,"  said  the  elder  archer,  "  thou  givest 
us  here  too  gross  an  example  of  Satan  reproving  sin.  If  thou 
hast  followed  thy  craft  for  twenty  years,  as  thou  pretendest,  thy 
son,  having  kept  thee  company  since  childhood,  must  by  this 
time  be  fit  to  open  a  school  to  teach  even  devils  the  practice  of 
the  seven  deadly  sins,  of  which  none  know  the  theory  if  those 
of  the  gay  science  are  lacking." 

"Truly,  comrade,  thou  speakest  well,"  answered  Bertram, 
"  aud  I  a(^owledge  that  we  minstrels  are  too  much  to  blame 
in  this  matter.  Nevertheless,  in  good  sooth,  the  fault  is  not 
one  of  which  I  myself  am  particularly  guilty ;  on  the  contrary, 
I  think  that  he  who  would  wish  to  have  his  own  hair  honoured 
when  time  has  strewed  it  with  silver,  should  so  rein  his  mirth 
when  in  the  presence  of  the  young,  as  may  show  in  what  respect 
he  holds  innocence.  I  will,  therefore,  with  your  permission, 
speak  a  word  to  Augustine,  that  to-morrow  we  must  be  on  foot 
early." 

"  Do  so,  my  friend,"  said  the  English  soldier ;  "  and  do  the 
same  the  more  speedily  that  our  poor  supper  is  still  awaiting 
until  thou  art  ready  to  partake  of  it." 

"  To  which  I  promise  thee,"  said  Bertram,  "  I  am  disposed 
to  entertain  no  delay." 

"Follow  me,  then,"  said  Dickson,  "and  I  will  show  thea 
where  this  young  bird  of  thine  has  his  nest." 
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Thdr  host  accordingly  tripped  up  the  wooden  stair,  and 
tapped  at  a  door,  which  he  thus  indicated  was  that  of  hia 
younger  guest. 

"Your  father,"  continued  he,  as  the  door  opened,  "would 
speak  with  you.  Master  Augustine." 

"  Excuse  me,  my  host,"  answered  Augustine,  "  the  truth  is, 
that  this  room  being  directly  above  your  eating  chamber,  and 
the  flooring  not  in  the  best  possible  repair,  I  have  been  com- 
pelled to  the  imhandsome  practice  of  eavesdropping,  and  not  a 
word  has  escaped  me  that  passed  concerning  my  proposed 
residence  at  the  abbey,  our  journey  to-morrow,  and  the  some- 
what early  hour  at  which  I  must  shake  off  sloth,  and,  accord- 
ing to  thy  expression,  fly  down  from  the  roost." 

"  And  how  dost  thou  relish,"  said  Dickson,  "  being  left  with 
the  Abbot  of  Saint  Bride's  little  flock  here  1" 

"  Why,  well,"  said  the  youth,  "  if  the  abbot  is  a  man  of 
respectability  becoming  his  vocation,  and  not  one  of  those 
swaggering  churchmen,  who  stretch  out  the  sword,  and  bear 
themselves  like  rank  soldiers  in  these  troublous  times." 

**  For  that,  young  master,"  said  Dickson,  "  if  you  let  him 
put  his  hand  deep  enough  into  your  purse,  he  will  hardly 
quarrel  with  anything." 

"  Then  I  will  leave  him  to  my  father,"  replied  Augustine, 
"  who  will  not  grudge  him  anything  he  asks  in  reason." 

"  In  that  case,"  replied  the  Scotchman,  "  you  may  trust  to  our 
abbot  for  good  accommodation — and  so  both  sides  are  pleased." 

"  It  is  well,  my  son,"  said  Bertram,  who  now  joined  in  the 
conversation ;  "  and  that  thou  mayest  be  ready  for  thy  early 
travelling,  I  shall  presently  get  our  host  to  send  thee  some  food, 
after  partaking  of  which  thou  shouldst  go  to  bed,  and  sleep  off 
the  fatigue  of  to-day,  since  to-morrow  will  bring  work  for  itself." 

"  And  aa  for  thy  engagement  to  these  honest  archers,"  an- 
swered Augustine,  "  I  hope  you  will  be  able  to  do  what  will 
give  pleasure  to  our  guides,  if  they  are  disposed  to  be  civil  and 
true  men." 

"  €lod  bless  thee,  my  child ! "  answered  Bertram ;  "  tliou 
knowest  already  what  would  drag  after  thy  beck  aU  the  English 
archers  that  were  ever  on  this  side  of  the  Solway.  There  is 
no  fear  of  a  grey  goose  shaft,  if  you  sing  a  reveillez  like  to  that 
which  chimed  even  now  from  that  silken  nest  of  dainty  young 
goldfinches." 
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^'Hold  me  as  in  readiness,  then,"  said  the  seeming  youth, 
"  when  you  depart  to-morrow  morning.  I  am  within  hearing, 
I  suppose,  of  the  bells  of  Saint  Bride's  chapel,  and  have  no  fear, 
through  my  sloth,  of  keeping  you  or  your  company  waiting." 

''Good  night,  and  Qod  bless  thee,  my  child  I"  again  said 
the  minstrel ;  ^*  remember  that  your  father  sleeps  not  far  dis- 
tant, and  on  the  slightest  alarm  will  not  fail  to  be  with  you. 
I  Deed  scarce  bid  thee  recommend  thyself,  meantime,  to  the 
great  Being,  who  is  the  friend  and  father  of  us  all." 

The  pilgrim  thanked  his  supposed  father  for  his  evening 
blessing,  and  the  visitors  withdrew  without  farther  speech  at  the 
time,  leaving  the  young  lady  to  those  engrossing  fears,  which, 
the  novelty  of  her  situation  and  the  native  delicacy  of  her  sex 
being  considered,  naturally  thronged  upon  her. 

The  tramp  of  a  horse's  foot  was  not  long  after  heard  at  the 
house  of  Hazelside,  and  the  rider  was  welcomed  by  its  garrison 
with  marks  of  respect.  Bertram  imderstood  so  much  as  to  dis- 
cover from  the  conversation  of  the  warders  that  this  late  arrival 
was  Aymer  de  Valence,  the  knight  who  commanded  the  little 
party,  and  to  the  furniture  of  whose  lance,  as  it  was  technically 
called,  belonged  the  archers  with  whom  we  have  already  been 
acquainted,  a  man-at-arms  or  two,  a  certain  proportion  of  pages 
or  grooms,  and,  in  short,  the  command  and  guidance  of  the 
garrison  at  Thomas  Diclraon's,  while  in  rank  he  was  Deputy- 
governor  of  Douglas  Castle. 

To  prevent  all  suspicion  respecting  himself  and  his  companion, 
as  well  as  the  risk  of  the  latter  being  disturbed,  the  minstrel 
thought  it  proper  to  present  himself  to  the  inspection  of  this 
knight,  the  great  authority  of  the  little  place.  He  found  him, 
with  as  little  scruple  as  the  archers  heretofore,  making  a  supper 
of  the  relics  of  the  roast  beef 

Before  this  young  knight  Bertram  underwent  an  examination, 
while  an  old  soldier  took  down  in  writing  such  items  of  infor- 
mation as  the  examinate  thought  proper  to  express  in  his 
replies,  both  with  regard  to  the  minutia  of  his  present  journey, 
his  business  at  Castle  Douglas,  and  his  route  when  that  busi- 
ness should  be  accomplished ;  a  much  more  nunute  examination, 
in  a  word,  than  he  had  hitherto  undergone  by  the  archers,  or 
perhaps  than  was  quite  agreeable  to  him,  being  encumbered  with 
at  least  the  knowledge  of  one  secret,  whatever  more.  Not  that 
tills  new  examinator  had  anythmg  stem  or  severe  in  his  looks 
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or  his  questions.  As  to  the  first,  he  was  mild,  gentle,  and 
''meek  as  a  maid/'  and  possessed  exactly  of  the  courteous 
manners  ascribed  by  our  father  Chaucer  to  the  pattern  of 
chivalry  whom  he  describes  upon  his  pilgrimage  to  Canterbury. 
But  with  all  his  gentleness,  Be  Valence  showed  a  great  degree 
of  acuteness  and  accuracy  in  his  queries ;  and  well  pleased  was 
Bertram  that  the  young  knight  did  not  insist  upon  seeing  his 
supposed  son,  although  even  in  that  case  his  ready  wit  had 
resolved,  like  a  seaman  in  a  tempest,  to  sacrifice  one  part  to  pre- 
serve the  rest.  He  was  not,  however,  driven  to  this  extremity, 
being  treated  by  Sir  Aymer  with  that  degree  of  courtesy  which 
in  that  age  men  of  song  were  in  general  thought  entitled  to. 
The  knight  kindly  and  liberally  consented  to  the  lad*s  remaining 
in  the  convent,  as  a  fit  and  quiet  residence  for  a  stripling  and  an 
invalid,  until  Sir  John  de  Walton  should  express  his  pleasure 
on  the  subject ;  and  Sir  Aymer  consented  to  this  arrangement 
the  more  willingly,  as  it  averted  all  possible  danger  of  bringing 
disease  into  the  English  garrison. 

By  the  young  knight's  order,  all  in  Dickson's  house  were 
despatched  earlier  to  rest  than  usual;  the  matin  bell  of  the 
neighbouring  chapel  being  the  signal  for  their  assembly  by  day- 
break. They  rendezvouiwd  accordingly,  and  proceeded  to  Saint 
Bride's,  where  they  heard  mass,  after  which  an  interview  took 
place  between  the  Abbot  Jerome  and  the  minstrel,  in  which  the 
former  undertook,  with  the  permission  of  De  Valence,  to  receive 
Augustine  into  his  abbey  as  a  guest  for  a  few  days,  less  or  more, 
and  for  which  Bertram  promised  an  acknowledgment  in  name  of 
alms,  which  was  amply  satisfiEictory. 

**  So  be  it,"  said  Bertram,  taking  leave  of  his  supposed  son ; 
"  rely  on  it  I  will  not  tarry  a  day  longer  at  Douglas  Castle  than 
shall  suffice  for  transacting  my  business  there,  which  is  to  look 
after  the  old  books  you  wot  of,  and  I  will  speedily  return  for 
thee  to  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Bride,  to  resume  in  company  our 
journey  homeward." 

"  O  father,"  replied  the  youth,  with  a  smile,  "  I  fear,  if  you 
get  among  romances  and  chronicles,  you  will  be  so  earnest  in 
your  researches,  that  you  will  forget  poor  Augustine  imd  his 
concerns." 

"  Never  fear  me,  Augustine,"  said  the  old  man,  making  the 
motion  of  throwing  a  kiss  towards  the  boy ;  "  thou  art  good  and 
virtuous,  and  Heaven  will  not  n^lect  thee,  were  thy  father 
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annatural  enough  to  do  so.     Believe  me,  all  the  old  songs  since 
Merlin's  day  shall  not  make  me  forget  thee." 

Thus  they  separated,  the  minstrel,  with  the  English  knight 
and  his  retinue,  to  move  towards  the  castle,  and  the  youth  in 
dutiful  attendance  on  the  venerable  abbot,  who  was  delighted 
to  find  that  his  guest's  thoughts  turned  rather  upon  spiritual 
things  than  on  the  morning  repast,  of  the  approach  of  which  he 
could  not  help  being  himself  sensible. 


.  CHAPTER  THIRD. 

This  night,  methinks,  is  bnt  the  daylight  sick. 
It  looks  a  little  paler ;  'tis  a  day 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

Merchant  of  VEiacB. 

To  facilitate  the  progress  of  the  party  on  its  way  to  Douglas 
Castle,  the  Knight  of  Valence  offered  the  minstrel  the  conve- 
nience of  a  horse,  which  the  fatigues  of  yesterday  made  him 
gladly  accept.  Any  one  acquainted  with  equestrian  exercise 
is  aware  that  no  means  of  refreshment  carries  away  the  sense 
of  fatigue  from  over  walking,  so  easily,  as  the  exchange  to  riding, 
which  calls  into  play  another  set  of  muscles,  and  leaves  those 
which  have  been  over  exerted  an  opportunity  of  resting  through 
change  of  motion,  more  completely  than  they  could  in  absolute 
repose.  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  was  sheathed  in  armour,  and 
mounted  on  his  charger ;  two  of  the  archers,  a  groom  of  mean 
rank,  and  a  squire,  who  looked  in  his  day  for  the  honour  of 
knighthood,  completed  the  detachment,  which  seemed  so  dis- 
posed as  to  secure  the  minstrel  fr^m  escape,  and  to  protect  him 
against  violence.  "Not,"  said  the  young  knight,  addressing 
himself  to  Bertram,  "  that  there  is  usually  danger  in  travelling 
in  this  country  any  more  than  in  the  most  quiet  districts  of 
England ;  but  some  disturbances,  as  you  may  have  learned,  have 
broken  out  here  within  this  last  year,  and  have  caused  the 
garrison  of  Castle  Douglas  to  ipaintain  a  stricter  watch.  But 
let  us  move  on,  for  the  complexion  of  the  day  is  congenial  with 
the  original  derivation  of  the  name  of  the  country,  and  the 
description  of  the  chiefs  to  whom  it  belonged — Sholto  Dim  Glass 
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— (see  yon  dark  grey  man),  and  dark  grey  will  our  route  prove 
this  morning,  though,  by  good  luck,  it  is  not  long." 

The  morning  was  inde^  what  the  original  Gaelic  words  im- 
plied, a  drizsly,  dark,  moist  day ;  the  mist  had  settled  upon  the 
hUls,  and  unrolled  itself  upon  brook,  glade,  imd  tarn,  and  the 
spring  breese  was  not  powerful  ^ough  to  raise  the  veil,  though, 
from  the  wOd  sounds  which  were  heard  occasionally  on  the 
ridges,  and  through  the  glens,  it  might  be  supposed  to  wail  at 
a  sense  of  its  own  inability.  The  route  of  the  travellers  was 
directed  by  the  course  which  the  river  had  ploughed  for  itself 
down  the  valley,  the  banks  of  which  bore  in  general  that  dark 
grey  livery  which  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  had  intimated  to  be 
the  prevalent  tint  of  the  country.  Some  ineffectual  straggles 
of  the  sun  shot  a  ray  here  and  there  to  salute  the  peaks  of  the 
hills ;  yet  these  were  unable  to  surmount  the  dulness  of  a  March 
morning,  and,  at  so  early  an  hour,  produced  a  variety  of  shades, 
rather  than  a  gleam  of  brightness  upon  the  eastern  horizon. 
The  view  was  monotonous  and  depressing,  and  apparently  the 
good  knight  Aymer  sought  some  amusement  in  occasional  talk 
with  Bertram,  who,  as  was  usual  with  his  craft,  possessed  a  fund 
of  knowledge,  and  a  power  of  conversation,  well  suited  to  pass 
away  a  dull  morning.  The  minstrel,  well  pleased  to  pick  up 
such  information  as  he  might  be  able  concerning  the  present 
state  of  the  country,  embraced  every  opportunity  of  sustaining 
the  dialogue. 

'*I  would  speak  with  you.  Sir  Minstrel,"  said  the  young 
knight  "  K  Uiou  dost  not  find  the  air  of  this  morning  too 
hai^  for  thine  organs,  heartily  do  I  wish  thou  wouldst  £urly 
tell  me  what  can  have  induced  thee,  being,  as  thou  seemest,  a 
man  of  sense,  to  thrust  thyself  into  a  wild  country  like  this,  at 
such  a  time. — And  you,  my  masters,"  addressing  the  archers 
and  the  rest  of  the  party,  *'  methinks  it  would  be  as  fitting  and 
seeming  if  you  reined  back  your  steeds  for  a  horse's  length  or 
so,  since  I  apprehend  you  can  travel  on  your  way  without  the 
pastime  of  minstrelsy."  The  bowmen  took  tiie  hint,  and  fell 
back,  but,  as  was  expressed  by  their  grumbling  observations, 
by  no  means  pleased  that  there  seemed  little  chance  of  their 
overhearing  what  conversation  shoidd  pass  between  the  young 
knight  and  the  minstrel,  which  proceeded  as  follows : — 

**  I  am,  then,  to  understand,  good  minstrel,"  said  the  knight, 
"  that  you,  who  have  in  your  time  borne  arms,  and  e>en  foUowed 
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Saint  George's  red-cross  bamier  to  the  Holy  Sepulclire,  are  so 
little  tired  of  the  danger  attending  our  profession,  that  you  feel 
yourself  attracted  unnecessarily  to  regions  where  the  sword  for 
ever  loose  in  its  scabbard  is  ready  to  start  on  the  slightest 
provocation  ? " 

"  It  would  be  hard,"  replied  the  minstrel  bluntly,  '*  to  answer 
such  a  question  in  the  aflBrmative ;  and  yet,  when  you  consider 
how  nearly  allied  is  his  profession  who  celebrates  deeds  of  arms 
with  that  of  the  knight  who  performs  them,  your  honour,  I 
think,  will  hold  it  advisable  that  a  minstrel  desirous  of  doing 
his  devoir,  should,  like  a  young  kniglit,  seek  the  truth  of  adven- 
tures where  it  is  to  be  found,  and  rather  visit  countries  where 
the  knowledge  is  preserved  of  high  and  noble  deeds,  than  those 
lazy  and  quiet  reEdms,  in  which  men  live  indolently,  and  die 
ignobly  in  peace,  or  by  sentence  of  law.  You  yourself,  sir,  and 
those  like  you,  who  hold  life  cheap  in  respect  of  glory,  guide 
your  course  through  this  world  on  the  very  same  principle 
which  brings  your  poor  rhyming  servant  Bertram  from  a  far 
province  of  merry  England,  to  this  dark  country  of  rugged  Scot- 
land called  Douglas  Bale.  You  long  to  see  adventures  worthy 
of  notice,  and  I  (under  favour  for  naming  us  two  in  the  same 
breath)  seek  a  scanty  and  precarious,  but  not  a  dishonourable 
living,  by  preparing  for  immortality,  as  well  as  I  can,  the  parti- 
culars of  such  exploits,  especially  the  names  of  those  who  were 
the  heroes  of  these  actions.  Each,  therefore,  labours  in  his 
vocation ;  nor  can  the  one  be  justly  wondered  at  more  than  the 
other,  seeing  that  if  there  be  any  difference  in  the  degrees  of 
danger  to  which  both  the  hero  and  the  poet  are  exposed,  the 
courage,  strength,  arms,  and  address  of  the  valiant  knight,  render 
it  safer  for  him  to  venture  into  scenes  of  peril^  than  for  the  poor 
man  of  rhyme." 

"  You  say  well,"  answered  .the  warrior ;  "  and  although  it  is 
something  of  novelty  to  me  to  hear  your  craft  represented  as 
upon  ^  level  with  my  own  mode  of  life,  yet  shame  were  it  to 
say  that  the  minstrel  who  toils  so  much  to  keep  in  memory  the 
feats  of  gallant  knights  should  not  himself  prefer  fame  to  exist- 
ence, and  a  single  achievement  of  valour  to  a  whole  age  without 
a  name,  or  to  affirm  that  he  follows  a  mean  and  unworthy  pro- 
fession." 

"  Your  worship  will  then  acknowledge,"  said  the  minstrel, 
"  that  it  is  a  Intimate  object  in  such  as  myself,  who,  simple  ai 

VOL,  XXV.  p 
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I  am,  have  taken  my  regular  degrees  among  the  professors  of  the 
gay  $cienu  at  the  capital  town  of  Aigues-Mortes,  to  struggle  f<»<- 
ward  into  this  northern  district,  where  I  am  well  assured  many 
things  have  happened  which  have  been  adapted  to  the  harp  hy 
minstrels  of  great  fame  in  ancient  days,  and  hare  become  the 
subject  of  lays  which  lie  deposited  in  the  libraiy  of  Castle 
Douglas,  where,  unless  copied  over  by  some  one  who  under- 
stands the  old  British  characters  and  language,  they  must,  with 
whatever  they  may  contain,  whether  of  entertainment  or  edifica- 
tion, be  spewiily  lost  to  posterity.  If  these  hidden  treasures 
were  preserved  and  recorded  by  the  minstrel  art  of  my  poor  self 
and  others,  it  might  be  held  well  to  compensate  for  the  risk  of 
a  chance  blow  of  a  broadsword,  or  the  sweep  of  a  brown  bill, 
received  while  I  am  engaged  in  collecting  them;  and  I  w^e 
unworthy  of  the  name  of  a  man,  much  more  of  an  inventor  or 
finder,*  should  I  weigh  the  loss  of  life,  a  commodity  always  so 
uncertain,  against  the  chance  of  that  immortality  which  will 
survive  in  my  lay  after  my  broken  voice  and  shivered  harp  shall 
no  longer  be  able  either  to  express  tune  or  accompany  tale." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  having  a  heart  to  feel  such 
a  motive,  you  have  an  undoubted  right  to  express  it ;  nor  should 
I  have  been  in  any  degree  disposed  to  question  it  had  I  found 
many  minstrels  prepared,  like  yourself,  to  prefer  renown  even  to 
life  itself,  which  most  men  think  of  greatly  more  consequence." 

"  There  are,  indeed,  noble  sir,"  replied  Bertram,  "  minstrels, 
and,  with  your  reverence,  even  belted  knights  themsdves,  who 
do  not  sufficiently  value  that  renown  which  is  acquired  at  the 
risk  of  life.  To  such  ignoble  men  we  must  leave  their  own 
reward — let  us  abandon  to  them  earth,  and  the  tilings  of  earth, 
since  they  cannot  aspire  to  that  glory  which  is  the  best  reward 
of  others." 

The  minstrel  uttered  these  last  words  with  such  enthusiasm, 
that  the  knight  drew  his  bridle,  and  stood  fronting  Bertram, 
with  his  countenance  kindling  at  the  same  theme,  on  which, 
after  a  short  silence,  he  expressed  himself  with  a  like  vivacity. 

''  Well  fare  thy  heart,  gay  companion  1     I  am  happy  to  see 

*  The  name  of  Maker  or  Makar  stands  for  Poet  (with  the  original  sense 
of  which  word  it  exactly  corresponds)  in  the  old  Scottish  language.  That 
of  Trouveur  or  Troubadour — Finder,  in  short — has  a  similar  meiming,  and 
almost  in  every  coimtry  the  poetical  tribes  have  been  graced  with  the  same 
epithets,  inferring  the  property  of  those  who  employ  invention  or  creation. 
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there  is  still  so  much  enthusiasm  sumving  in  the  world.  Thou 
hast  fairly  won  the  minstrel  groat ;  and  if  I  do  not  pay  it  in 
conformity  to  my  sense  of  thy  merit,  it  shall  be  the  fault  of 
dame  Fortune,  who  has  graced  my  labours  in  these  Scottish 
wars  with  the  niggard  pay  of  Scottish  money.  A  gold  piece 
or  two  there  must  be  remaining  of  the  ransom  of  one  French 
knight,  whom  chance  threw  into  my  hands,  and  that,  my  friend, 
shall  surely  be  thine  own ;  and  hark  thee,  I,  Aymer  de  Valence, 
who  now  speak  to  thee,  am  bom  of  the  noble  House  of  Pem- 
broke ;  and  though  now  landless,  shall,  by  the  grace  of  Our 
Lady,  have  in  time  a  fitting  establishment,  wherein  I  will  find 
room  for  a  minstrel  like  thee,  if  thy  talents  have  not  by  that 
time  found  thee  a  better  patron." 

"  Thank  thee,  noble  loiight,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  as  well  for 
thy  present  intentions,  as  I  hope  I  shall  for  thy  future  perform- 
ance ;  but  I  may  say,  with  truth,  that  I  have  not  the  sordid 
inclination  of  many  of  my  brethren." 

**  He  who  partakes  the  true  thirst  of  noble  fame,"  said  the 
young  knight,  "  can  have  little  room  in  his  heart  for  the  love  of 
gold.  But  thou  hast  not  yet  told  me,  friend  minstrel,  what  are 
the  motives,  in  particular,  which  have  attracted  thy  wandering 
steps  to  this  wild  country  1 " 

"  Were  I  to  do  so,"  replied  Bertram,  rather  desirous  to  avoid 
the  question,  as  in  some  respects  too  nearly  bordering  on  the 
secret  purpose  of  his  journey,  "  it  might  sound  like  a  studied 
panegyric  on  thine  own  bold  deeds.  Sir  Knight,  and  those  of 
your  companions  in  arms ;  and  such  adulation,  minstrel  as  I  am, 
I  hate  like  an  empty  cup  at  a  companion's  lips.  But  let  me 
say  in  few  words,  that  Douglas  Oastle,  and  the  deeds  of  valour 
which  it  has  witnessed,  have  s6unded  wide  through  £ngland ; 
nor  is  there  a  gallant  knight  or  tru^ity  minstrel,  whose  heart 
does  not  throb  at  the  name  of  the  stronghold,  which,  in  former 
days,  the  foot  of  an  Englishman  never  entered,  except  in  hospi- 
tality. There  is  a  magic  in  the  very  names  of  Sir  John  de 
Walton  and  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  the  gallant  defenders  of  a 
place  80  often  won  back  by  its  ancient  lords,  and  with  such  cir- 
cumstances of  valour  and  cruelty,  that  it  bears,  in  England,  the 
name  of  the  Dangerous  Castle." 

"  Yet  I  would  fain  hear,"  answered  the  knight,  "  your  own 
minstrel  account  of  those  legends  which  have  induced  you,  for 
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the  amusement  of  future  times,  to  visit  a  country  which,  at  thii 
period,  is  so  distracted  and  perilous." 

"  If  you  can  endure  the  length  of  a  minstrel  tale,"  said  Ber- 
tram — '*  I  for  one  am  always  amused  by  the  exercise  of  my 
vocation,  and  have  no  objection  to  tdl  my  story,  provided  you 
do  not  prove  an  impatient  listener." 

"Nay,  for  that  matter,"  said  the  young  knight,  "a  Mr 
listener  thou  shalt  have  of  me ;  and  if  my  reward  be  not  groat, 
my  attention  at  least  shall  be  remarkable." 

"  And  he,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  must  be  a  poor  gleeman  who 
does  not  hold  himself  better  paid  with  that,  than  with  gold  or 
silver,  were  the  pieces  English  rose-nobles.  On  this  condition, 
then,  I  begin  a  long  story,  which  may,  in  one  or  other  of  its 
details,  find  subject  for  better  minstrels  than  myself,  and  be 
listened  to  by  such  warriors  as  you  hundreds  of  years  hence." 


CHAPTER  FOURTH. 

While  many  a  merry  lay  and  many  a  song 

Cheer'd  the  rough  road,  we  wish'd  the  rough  road  long ; 

The  rough  road  then  retnmlng  in  a  round, 

Mark'd  their  impatient  steps,  for  all  was  fairy  ground. 

Db.  JoHNSoir. 

**  It  was  about  the  year  of  redemption  one  thousand  two  hundred 
and  eighty-five  yeara,"  began  the  minstrel,  "  when  King  Alex- 
ander the  Third  of  Scotland  lost  his  daughter  Margaret,  whose 
only  child  of  the  same  name,  called  the  Maiden  of  Norway  (as 
her  father  was  king  of  that  country),  became  the  heiress  of  this 
kingdom  of  Scotland,  as  well  as  of  her  father's  crown.  An 
imhi4)py  death  was  this  for  Alexander,  who  had  no  nearer  heirs 
left  of  his  own  body  than  this  grandchild.  She  indeed  might 
claim  his  kingdom  by  birthright ;  but  the  difficidty  of  establish- 
ing such  a  claim  of  inheritance  must  have  been  anticipated  by 
all  who  bestowed  a  thought  upon  the  subject.  The  Scottish 
king,  therefore,  endeavoured  to  make  up  for  his  loss  by  replacing 
his  late  Queen,  who  was  an  English  princess,  sister  of  our  Edward 
the  First,  with  Juletta,  daughter  of  the  Count  de  Dreux.  The 
bolemnities  at  the  nuptial  ceremony,  which  took  place  in  the  town 
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of  Jedburgh,  were  very  great  and  remarkable,  and  particularly 
when,  amidst  the  display  of  a  pageant  which  was  exhibited  on  the 
occasion,  a  ghastly  spectre  made  its  appearance  in  the  form  of 
a  skeleton,  as  the  King  of  Terrors  is  said  to  be  represented. — 
Your  worship  is  free  to  laugh  at  this,  if  you  think  it  a  proper 
subject  for  mirth ;  but  men  are  alive  who  viewed  it  with  their 
own  eyes,  and  the  event  showed  too  well  of  what  misfortunes 
this  apparition  was  the  singular  prognostication." 

"  I  have  heard  the  story,"  said  the  knight ;  '^  but  the  monk 
who  told  it  me,  suggested  that  the  figure,  though  unhappily 
chosen,  was  perhaps  purposely  introduced  as  a  part  of  the 
pageant." 

"  I  know  not  that,"  said  the  minstrel,  dryly ;  "  but  there  is 
no  doubt  that  shortly  after  this  apparition  King  Alexander  died, 
to  the  great  sorrow  of  his  people.  The  Maid  of  Norway,  hia 
heiress,  speedily  followed  her  grandfather  to  the  grave,  and  our 
English  king.  Sir  Knight,  raked  up  a  claim  of  dependency  and 
homage  due,  he  said,  by  Scotland,  which  neither  the  lawyers, 
nobles,  priests,  nor  the  very  minstrels  of  Scotland,  had  ever  before 
heard  of." 

"  Now,  beshrew  me,"  interrupted  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  "  this 
is  beyond  bargain.  I  agreed  to  hear  your  tale  with  patience, 
but  I  did  not  pledge  myself  that  it  should  contain  matter  to  the 
reproach  of  Edward  the  First,  of  blessed  memory ;  nor  will  I 
permit  his  name  to  be  mentioned  in  my  hearing  without  the 
respect  due  to  his  high  rank  and  noble  qualities." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  I  am  no  Highland  bagpiper  or 
genealogist,  to  carry  respect  for  my  art  so  far  as  to  quairel  with 
a  man  of  worship  who  stops  me  at  the  beginning  of  a  pibroch. 
I  am  an  Englishman,  and  wish  dearly  well  to  my  countiy ;  and 
above  all,  I  must  speak  the  truth.  But  I  will  avoid  disputable 
topics.  Your  age,  sir,  though  none  of  the  ripest,  authorises  me 
to  suppose  you  may  have  seen  the  battle  of  Falkirk,  and  other 
onslaughts  in  which  the  competition  of  Bruce  and  Baliol  lias 
been  fiercely  agitated,  and  you  wiU  permit  me  to  say,  that  if 
the  Scottish  have  not  had  the  right  upon  their  side,  they  have  at 
least  defended  the  wrong  with  the  efforts  of  brave  men  and  true." 

"  Of  brave  men,  I  grant  you,"  said  the  knight ;  "  for  I  have 
seen  no  cowards  amongst  them ;  but  as  for  truth,  they  can  best 
judge  of  it  who  know  how  often  they  have  sworn  faith  to  Eng 
land,  and  how  repeatedly  they  have  broken  their  vow," 
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"  I  shall  not  stir  the  question,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  leaving  it 
to  your  worship  to  determine  which  has  most  falsehood — ^he  who 
compels  a  weaker  person  to  take  an  unjust  oath,  or  he  who,  com- 
pelled by  necessity,  takes  the  imposed  oath  without  the  intention 
of  keeping  his  word." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  De  Valence,  "  let  us  keep  our  opinions,  for 
we  are  not  likely  to  force  each  other  from  the  faith  we  have 
adopted  on  this  subject.  But  take  my  advice,  and  whilst  thou 
travellest  under  an  English  pennon,  take  heed  that  thou  keepest 
off  this  conversation  in  the  hall  and  kitchen,  where  perhaps  the 
soldier  may  be  less  tolerant  than  the  officer ;  and  now,  in  a  word, 
what  is  thy  legend  of  this  Dangerous  Castle  1 " 

"For  that,"  replied  Bertram,  "methinks  your  worship  is 
most  likely  to  have  a  better  editibn  than  I,  who  have  not  been 
in  this  country  for  many  years ;  but  it  is  not  for  me  to  bandy 
opinions  with  your  knightship.  I  will  even  proceed  with  the 
tale  as  I  have  heard  it.  I  need  not,  I  presume,  inform  your 
worship  that  the  Lords  of  Douglas,  who  founded  this  castle,  are 
second  to  no  lineage  in  Scotland  in  the  antiquity  of  their  descent. 
Nay,  they  have  themselves  boasted  that  their  family  is  not  to 
be  seen  or  distinguished,  like  other  great  houses,  until  it  is  found 
at  once  in  a  certain  d^ree  of  eminence.  *  You  may  see  us  in 
the  tree,'  they  say,  *  you  cannot  discover  us  in  the  twig ;  you 
may  see  us  in  the  stream,  you  cannot  trace  us  to  the  fountain.' 
In  a  word,  they  deny  that  historians  or  genealogists  can  point 
out  the  fii^t  mean  man  named  Douglas,  who  originally  elevated 
the  family ;  and  true  it  is,  that  so  far  back  aa  we  have  known 
this  race,  they  have  always  been  renowned  for  valour  and  enter- 
prise, accompanied  with  the  power  which  made  that  enterprise 
effectual" 

"  Enough,"  said  the  knight,  "  I  have  heard  of  the  pride  and 
power  of  that  great  family,  nor  does  it  interest  me  in  the  least 
to  deny  or  detract  from  their  bold  claims  to  consideration  in  this 
respect." 

"  Without  doubt  you  must  also  hare  heard,  noble  sir,"  replied 
the  minstrel,  "  many  things  of  James,  the  present  heir  of  the 
house  of  Douglas?" 

"  More  than  enough,"  answered  the  English  knight ;  "  he  is 
known  to  have  been  a  stout  supporter  of  that  outlawed  traitor, 
William  Wallace ;  and  again,  upon  the  first  raising  of  the 
banner  by  this  Robert  Bruce,  who  pretends  to  be  King  of 
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Scotland,  this  young  springald,  James  Douglas,  must  needs 
start  into  rebellion  anew.  He  plunders  his  uncle,  the  Arch- 
bishop of  St.  Andrews,  of  a  considerable  sum  of  money,  to  fill 
the  Scottish  Usurper's  not  over-burdened  treasury,  debauches 
the  servants  of  his  relation,  takes  arms,  and  though  repeatedly 
chastised  in  the  field,  still  keeps  his  vaunt,  and  threatens  mis- 
chief to  those  who,  in  the  name  of  his  rightful  sovereign,  defend 
the  Castle  of  Douglasdale.'* 

"  It  is  yoiu-  pleasure  to  say  so.  Sir  Knight,"  replied  Bertram ; 
"  yet  I  am  sure,  were  you  a  Scot,  you  would  with  patience  hear 
me  tell  over  what  has  been  said  of  this  young  man  by  those 
who  have  known  him,  and  whose  account  of  his  adventures 
shows  how  differently  the  same  tale  may  be  told.  These  men 
talk  of  the  present  heir  of  this  ancient  femily  as  fully  adequate 
to  maintain  and  augment  its  reputation ;  ready,  indeed,  to 
undergo  every  peril  in  the  cause  of  Robert  the  Bruce,  because  the 
Bruce  is  esteemed  by  him  his  lawful  king;  and  sworn  and 
devoted,  with  such  small  strength  as  he  can  muster,  to  revenge 
himself  on  those  Southrons  who  have,  for  several  years,  as  he 
thinks,  uiyustly,  possessed  themselves  of  his  father's  abode." 

"  0,"  replied  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  "  we  have  heard  much 
of  his  achievements  in  this  respect,  and  of  his  threats  against 
our  governor  and  ourselves ;  yet  we  think  it  scarce  likely  that 
Sir  John  de  Walton  will  move  from  Douglasdale  without  the 
King's  order,  although  this  James  Douglas,  a  mere  chicken, 
take  upon  himself  to  crack  his  voice  by  crowing  like  a  cock  of 
the  game." 

"  Sir,"  answered  Bertram,,  "  our  €MX[uaintance  is  but  brief, 
and  yet  I  feel  it  has  been  so  beneficial  to  me,  that  I  trust  there 
is  no  harm  in  hoping  that  James  Douglas  and  you  may  never 
meet  in  bodily  presence  till  the  state  of  the  two  countries  shall 
admit  of  peace  being  between  you." 

"  Thou  art  obliging,  friend,"  answered  Sir  Aymer,  "  and,  I 
doubt  not,  sincere;  and  truly  thou  seemest  to  have  a  whole- 
some sense  of  the  respect  due  to  this  young  knight,  when  men 
talk  of  him  in  his  native  valley  of  Douglas.  For  me,  I  am 
only  poor  Aymer  of  Valence,  without  an  acre  of  land,  or  much 
hope  of  acquiring  any,  imless  I  cut  something  huge  with  my 
broadsword  out  of  the  middle  of  these  hills.  Only  this,  good 
minstrel,  if  thou  livest  to  tell  my  story,  may  I  pray  thee  to  use 
thy  scrupulous  custom  of  searching  out  the  verity,  and  whether 
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I  live  or  die  thou  shalt  not,  I  think,  discover  that  thy  late 
acquaintance  of  a  spring  morning  hath  added  more  to  the  laurels 
of  James  of  Douglas,  than  any  man's  death  must  give  to  him 
by  whose  stronger  arm,  or  more  lucky  chance,  it  is  his  lot  to 
fall" 

"  I  nothing  fear  you,  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  for 
yours  is  that  happy  brain,  which,  bold  in  youth  as  beseems  a 
young  knight,  is  in  more  advanced  life  the  happy  source  of 
prudent  counsel,  of  which  I  would  not,  by  an  early  death,  wish 
thy  country  to  be  deprived." 

*'Thou  art  so  candid,  then,  as  to  wish  Old  England  the 
benefit  of  good  advice,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  though  thou  leanest 
to  the  side  of  Scotland  in  the  controversy  1 " 

*' Assuredly,  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  minstrel,  "since  in  wish- 
ing that  Scotland  and  England  each  knew  their  own  true 
interest,  I  am  bound  to  wish  them  both  alike  well ;  and  they 
should,  I  thmkf  desire  to  live  in  friendship  together.  Occupy- 
ing each  their  own  portion  of  the  same  island,  and  living  under 
the  same  laws,  and  being  at  peace  with  each  other,  they  might, 
without  fear,  face  the  enmity  of  the  whole  world." 

"If  thy  faith  be  bo  liberal,"  answered  the  Knight,  "as 
becomes  a  good  man,  thou  must  certainly  pray,  Sir  Minstrel,  for 
the  success  of  England  in  the  war,  by  which  alone  these  mur- 
derous hostilities  of  the  northern  nation  can  end  in  a  solid 
peace.  The  rebellions  of  this  obstinate  countiy  are  but  the 
struggles  of  the  stag  when  he  is  mortally  wounded ;  the  animal 
grows  weaker  and  weaker  with  every  struggle,  till  his  resistance 
is  effectually  tamed  by  the  hand  of  death." 

"  Not  so.  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  minstrel ;  "  if  my  creed  is 
well  taught  me,  we  ought  not  so  to  pray.  We  may,  without 
offence,  intimate  in  our  prayers  the  end  we  wish  to  obtain; 
but  it  13  not  for  us,  poor  mortals,  to  point  out  to  an  all-seeing 
Providence  the  precise  manner  in  which  oiu:  petitions  are  to 
be  accomplished,  or  to  wish  the  downfall  of  a  countiy  to  end 
its  commotions,  as  the  death-stab  terminates  the  agonies  of  the 
wounded  stag.  Whether  I  appeal  to  my  heart  or  to  my  under- 
standing, the  dictate  would  be  to  petition  heaven  for  what  is 
just  and  equal  in  the  case ;  and  if  I  should  fear  for  thee,  Sir 
Knight,  in  an  encounter  with  James  of  Douglas,  it  is  only 
because  he  upholds,  as  I  conceive,  the  better  side  of  the  debate ; 
and  powers  more  than  earthly  have  presaged  to  him  succesa." 
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"  Do  you  tell  me  so,  Sir  Minstrel/'  said  De  Valence,  in  a 
threatening  tone,  "  knowing  me  and  my  office  ? " 

"  Your  personal  dignity  and  authority,"  said  Bertram,  "  can- 
not change  the  right  into  wrong,  or  avert  what  Providence  has 
decreed  to  take  place.  You  know,  I  must  presume,  that  the 
Douglas  hath,  by  various  devices,  already  contrived  to  make 
himself  master  of  this  Castle  of  Douglas  three  several  times, 
and  that  Sir  John  de  Walton,  the  present  governor,  holds  it 
with  a  garrison  trebled  in  force,  and  under  the  assurance  that 
if,  without  surprise,  he  should  keep  it  from  the  Scottish  power 
for  a  year  and  a  day,  he  shall  obtain  the  barony  of  Douglas, 
with  its  extensive  appendages,  in  free  property  for  his  reward ; 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  if  he  shall  suffer  the  fortress  during 
this  space  to  be  taken,  either  by  guile  or  by  open  force,  as  has 
happened  successively  to  the  holders  of  the  Dangerous  Castle, 
he  will  become  liable  to  dishonour  as  a  knight,  and  to  attainder 
as  a  subject ;  and  the  chiefs  who  take  share  with  him,  and  serve 
under  him,  will  participate  also  in  his  guilt  and  his  punish- 
ment]" 

"  All  this  I  know  well,"  said  Sir  Aymer ;  "  and  I  only 
wonder  that,  having  become  public,  the  conditions  have,  never- 
theless, been  told  with  so  much  accuracy ;  but  what  has  this 
to  do  with  the  issue  of  the  combat,  if  the  Douglas  and  I  should 
chance  to  meet )  I  will  not  surely  be  disposed  to  fight  with  less 
animation  because  I  wear  my  fortune  upon  my  sword,  or  become 
coward  because  I  fight  for  a  portion  of  the  Douglas's  estate, 
as  well  as  for  fame  and  for  fatherland  1    And,  after  all " 

*'  Hear  me,"  said  the  minstrel ;  **  an  ancient  gleeman  has 
said,  that  in  a  false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour,  and  the  lo$ 
or  praise  won  therein,  is,  when  balanced  against  honest  fame, 
as  valueless  as  a  wreath  formed  out  of  copper,  compared  to  a 
chaplet  of  pure  gold ;  but  I  bid  you  not  take  me  for  thy  war- 
rant in  this  important  question.  Thou  well  knowest  how 
James  of  Thirlwall,  the  last  English  commander  before  Sir 
John  de  Walton,  was  surprised,  and  the  castle  sacked  with  cir- 
cumstances of  great  inhumanity." 

"  Truly,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  I  think  that  Scotland  and  Eng- 
land both  have  heard  of  that  onslaught,  and  of  the  disgusting 
proceedings  of  the  Scottish  chieftain,  when  he  caused  transport 
into  the  wild  forest  gold,  silver,  ammunition,  and  armour,  and 
all  things  that  could  be  easily  removed,  and  destroyed  a  laige 
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quantity  of  provisions  in  a  manner  equally  sava^  and  un- 
heard-of." 

"  Perhaps,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Bertram,  "you  were  yourself  an 
eye-witness  of  that  transaction,  which  has  been  spoken  of  far 
and  wide,  and  is  called  the  Douglas  Larder  1" 

"  I  saw  not  the  actual  acoomplishment  of  the  deed,"  said  De 
Valence;  **that  is,  I  witnessed  it  not  a-doing,  but  I  beheld 
enough  of  the  sad  relics  to  make  the  Douglas  Larder  never  by 
me  to  be  forgotten  as  a  record  of  horror  and  abomination.  I 
would  speak  it  truly,  by  the  hand  of  my  father  and  by  my  honour 
as  a  knight !  and  I  will  leave  it  to  thee  to  judge  whether  it  waa 
a  deed  calculated  to  secure  the  smiles  of  Heaven  in  favour  of  the 
actors.     This  is  my  edition  of  the  story : — 

"  A  large  quantity  of  provisions  had  during  two  years  or  there- 
abouts been  collected  from  different  points,  and  the  Castle  of 
Douglas,  newly  repaired,  and,  as  was  thought,  carefully  guarded, 
was  appointed  as  the  place  where  the  said  provisions  were  to  be 
put  in  store  for  the  service  of  the  King  of  England,  or  of  the  Lord 
Clifford,  whichever  should  first  enter  the  Western  Marches  with 
an  English  army,  and  stand  in  need  of  such  a  supply.  This  army 
was  also  to  relieve  our  wants,  I  mean  those  of  my  uncle  the  Earl 
of  Pembroke,  who  for  some  time  before  had  lain  with  a  consider- 
able force  in  the  town  called  Ayr,  near  the  old  Caledonian  Forest, 
and  where  we  had  hot  wars  with  the  insurgent  Scots.  Well,  sir, 
it  happened,  as  in  similar  cases,  that  Thirlwall,  though  a  bold 
and  active  soldier,  was  surprised  in  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  about 
Hallowmass,  by  this  same  worthy,  young  James  Douglas.  In 
no  very  good  humour  was  he,  as  you  may  suppose ;  for  his  father, 
called  William  the  Hardy,  or  William  Longlegs,  having  refused, 
on  any  terms,  to  become  Anglocised,  was  made  a  lawful  prisoner, 
and  died  as  such,  closely  confined  in  Berwick,  or,  as  some  say, 
in  Newcastle.  The  news  of  his  father's  death  had  put  young 
Douglas  into  no  small  rage,  and  tended,  I  think,  to  suggest  what 
he  did  in  his  resentment.  Embarrassed  by  the  quantity  of  pro- 
visions which  he  found  in  the  castle,  which,  the  English  being 
superior  in  the  country,  he  had  neither  the  means  to  remove,  nor 
the  leisure  to  stay  and  consume,  the  fiend,  as  I  think,  inspired 
him  with  a  contrivance  to  render  them  unfit  fbr  human  use. 
You  shall  judge  yourself  whether  it  was  likely  to  be  suggested 
by  a  good  or  an  evil  spirit. 

**  According  to  this  device^  the  gold^  silver,  and  other  tran»- 
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portable  commodities  being  carried  to  secret  places  of  safety, 
Douglas  caused  the  meat,  the  malt,  and  other  com  or  grain,  to 
be  brought  down  into  the  castle  cellar,  where  he  emptied  the 
contents  of  the  sacks  into  one  loathsome  heap,  striking  out  the 
heads  of  the  barrels  and  puncheons,  so  as  to  let  the  mingled 
drink  run  through  the  heap  of  meal,  grain,  and  so  forth.  The 
bullocks  provided  for  slaughter  were  in  like  manner  knocked 
on  the  h^,  and  their  blood  suffered  to  drain  into  the  mass  of 
edible  substances ;  and  lastly,  the  flesh  of  these  oxen  was  buried 
in  the  same  mass,  in  which  were  also  included  the  dead  bodies  of 
those  in  the  castle,  who,  receiving  no  quarter  from  the  Douglas, 
paid  dear  enough  for  having  kept  no  better  watch.  This  base 
and  unworthy  abuse  of  provisions  intended  for  the  use  of  man, 
together  with  throwing  into  the  well  of  the  castle  carcasses  of 
men  and  horses,  and  other  filth  for  polluting  the  same,  has  since 
that  time  been  called  the  Douglas  Larder." 

"I  pretend  not,  good  Sir  Aymer,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  to  vindi- 
cate what  you  justly  reprove,  nor  can  I  conceive  any  mode  of 
rendering  provisions  arranged  after  the  form  of  the  Douglas 
Larder,  proper  for  the  use  of  /my  Christian ;  yet  this  yoimg 
gentleman  might  perhaps  act  under  the  sting  of  natural  resent- 
ment, rendering  his  singular  exploit  more  excusable  than  it  may 
seem  at  first.  Think,  if  your  own  noble  father  had  just  died  in 
a  lingering  captivity,  his  inheritance  seized  upon,  and  occupied  as 
a  garrison  by  a  foreign  enemy,  would  not  these  things  stir  you 
to  a  mode  of  resentment,  which  in  cold  blood,  and  judging  of  it 
as  the  action  of  an  enemy,  your  honour  might  hold  in  natural 
and  laudable  abhorrence  1— Would  you  pay  respect  to  dead  and 
senseless  objects,  which  no  one  could  blame  your  appropriating  to 
your  own  use,  or  even  scruple  the  refusal  of  quarter  to  prisoners, 
which  is  so  often  practised  even  in  wars  which  are  otherwise 
termed  fair  and  himiane  1 " 

"  You  press  me  dose,  minstrel,"  said  Aymer  de  Valence.  "I 
at  least  have  no  great  interest  t6  excuse  the  Douglas  in  this 
matter,  since  its  consequences  were,  that  I  myself,  and  the  rest 
of  my  uncle's  host,  laboured  with  Clifford  and  his  army  to  rebuild 
this  same  Dangerous  Castle ;  and  feeling  no  stomach  for  the  cheer 
that  the  Douglas  had  lefb  us,  we  suffered  hard  commons,  though 
I  acknowledge  we  did  not  hesitate  to  adopt  for  our  own  use  such 
sheep  and  oxen  as  the  miserable  Scots  had  still  lefl  around  their 
£Eu:m-houses ;  and  I  jest  not,  Sir  Minstrel,  when  I  acknowledge^ 
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in  sad  earnest,  that  we  martial  men  ougbt  to  make  oar  petitions 
with  peculiar  penitence  to  Heaven  for  mercy,  when  we  reflect  on 
the  yarious  miseries  which  the  nature  of  our  profession  compels 
us  to  inflict  on  each  other." 

'*  It  seems  to  me,"  answered  the  minstrel,  '^  that  those  who 
feel  the  stings  of  their  own  conscience  should  be  more  lenient 
when  they  speak  of  the  offences  of  others ;  nor  do  I  greatly 
rely  on  a  sort  of  prophecy  which  was  delivered,  as  the  men  of 
this  hill  district  say,  to  the  young  Douglas,  by  a  man  who  in 
the  course  of  nature  should  have  been  long  since  dead,  promis- 
ing him  a  course  of  success  against  the  English  for  having 
sacrificed  his  own  castle  to  prevent  their  making  it  a  garrison." 

"  We  have  time  enough  for  the  story,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  and 
methinks  it  would  suit  a  knight  and  a  minstrel  better  than  the 
grave  converse  we  have  hitherto  held,  which  would  have  be- 
seemed— so  Crod  save  me — the  mouths  of  two  travelling  friars." 

"So  be  it,"  said  the  minstrel;  "the  rote  or  the  vid  easily 
changes  its  time  and  varies  its  note." 


CHAPTER  FIFTa 

A  tale  of  sorrow,  for  your  eyes  may  weep ; 
A  tale  of  horror,  for  your  flesh  may  tingle  ; 
A  tale  of  wonder,  for  the  eyebrows  arch, 
And  the  flesh  curdles  if  you  read  it  rightly. 

Old  Plat. 

"  YouB  honour  must  be  informed,  gentle  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence, 
that  I  have  heard  this  story  told  at  a  great  distance  from  the 
land  in  which  it  happened,  by  a  sworn  minstrel,  the  ancient 
friend  and  servant  of  the  house  of  Douglas,  one  of  the  best,  it 
is  said,  who  ever  belonged  to  that  noble  family.  This  minstrel, 
Hugo  Hugonet  by  name,  attended  his  young  master  when  on 
this  fierce  exploit,  as  was  his  wont. 

"  The  Castle  was  in  total  tumult ;  in  one  comer  the  war-men 
were  busy  breaking  up  and  destroying  provisions ;  in  another, 
they  were  slaying  men,  horses,  and  cattle,  and  these  actions  were 
accompanied  with  appropriate  sounds.     The  cattle,  particularly! 
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had  become  sensible  of  their  impending  fate,  and  with  awkward 
resistance  and  piteous  cries,  testified  that  reluctance  with  which 
these  poor  creatures  look  instinctively  on  the  shambles.  The 
groans  and  screams  of  men,  undergoing,  or  about  to  undergo,  the 
stroke  of  death,  and  the  screeches  of  the  poor  horses  which  were 
in  mortal  agony,  formed  a  fearful-chorus.  Hugonet  was  desirous 
to  remove  himself  from  such  unpleasant  sights  and  sounds ;  but 
his  master,  the  Douglas,  had  been  a  man  of  some  reading,  and 
his  old  servant  was  anxious  to  secure  a  book  of  poetry,  to  which 
he  had  been  attached  of  old.  This  contained  the  Lays  of  an 
ancient  Scottish  Bard,  who,  if  an  ordinary  human  creature 
while  he  was  in  this  life,  cannot  now  perhaps  be  exactly  termed 
such. 

**  He  was,  in  short,  that  Thomas,  distinguished  by  the  name 
of  the  Rhymer,  and  whose  intimacy,  it  is  said,  became  so  great 
with  the  gifled  people,  called  the  Faery  folk,  that  he  could,  like 
them,  foretell  the  future  deed  before  it  came  to  pass,  and  united 
in  his  own  person  the  quality  of  bard  and  of  soothsayer.  But 
of  late  years  he  had  vanished  almost  entirely  from  this  mortal 
scene ;  and  although  the  time  and  manner  of  his  death  were 
never  publicly  known,  yet  the  general  belief  was,  that  he  waa 
not  severed  from  the  land  of  the  living,  but  removed  to  the 
land  of  Faeiy,  from  whence  he  sometimes  made  excursions,  and 
concerned  himself  only  about  matters  which  were  to  come  here- 
after. Hugonet  was  the  more  earnest  to  prevent  the  loss  of  the 
works  of  this  ancient  bard,  as  many  of  his  poems  and  predictions 
were  said  to  be  preserved  in  the  castle,  and  were  supposed  to 
contain  much  espedaUy  connected  with  the  old  house  of  Douglas, 
as  well  as  other  families  of  ancient  descent,  who  had  been  sub- 
jects of  this  old  man's  prophecy  ;  and  accordingly  he  determined 
to  save  this  volume  from  destruction  in  the  general  conflagration 
to  which  the  building  was  about  to  be  consigned  by  the  heir 
of  its  ancient  proprietors.  With  this  view  he  hurried  up  into 
the  little  old  vaulted  room,  called  Hhe  Douglas's  study,'  in 
which  there  might  be  some  dozen  old  books  written  by  the  ancient 
chaplains,  in  what  the  minstrels  call  the  Utter  black.  He  im- 
mediately discovered  the  celebrated  lay,  called  Sir  Tristrem,* 
which  has  been  so  often  altered  and  abridged  as  to  bear  little 
resemblance  to  the  original     Hugonet,  who  well  knew  the  value 

•  [The  metrical  Romance  of  Sir  Tristrem,  first  published  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott  in  1804,  whoascribed  it  to  Thomas  of  Ercildoone,  called  "the  Rhymer."] 
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in  which  this  poem  was  held  by  the  ancient  lords  of  the  castle, 
took  the  parclunent  volume  from  the  shelves  of  the  library,  and 
laid  it  upon  a  small  desk  adjacent  to  the  Baron's  chair.  Having 
made  such  preparations  for  putting  it  in  safety,  he  fell  into  a 
brief  reverie,  in  which  the  decay  of  light,  and  ihe  preparations 
for  the  Douglas  Larder,  but  especially  the  last  sight  of  objects 
which  had  been  familiar  to  his  eyes,  now  on  the  eve  of  destruction, 
engaged  him  at  that  moment. 

"  The  bard,  therefore,  was  thinking  within  himself  upon  the 
uncommon  mixture  of  the  mystical  scholar  and  warrior  in  his 
old  master,  when,  as  he  bent  his  eyes  upon  the  book  of  the 
ancient  Rhymer,  he  was  astonished  to  obs^e  it  slowly  removed 
from  the  desk  on  which  it  lay  by  an  invisible  hand.  The  old 
man  looked  with  horror  at  the  spontaneous  motion  of  the  book, 
for  the  safety  of  which  he  was  interested,  and  had  the  courage 
to  approach  a  little  nearer  the  table,  in  order  to  discover  by  what 
means  it  had  been  withdrawn. 

**  I  have  said  the  room  was  already  becoming  dark,  so  as  to 
render  it  difficult  to  distinguish  any  person  in  the  chair,  though 
it  now  appeared,  on  closer  examination,  that  a  kind  of  shadowy 
outline  of  a  human  form  was  seated  in  it,  but  neither  precise 
enough  to  convey  its  exact  figure  to  the  mind,  nor  so  detailed  as  . 
to  intimate  distinctly  its  mode  of  action.  The  Bard  of  Douglas, 
therefore,  gazed  upon  the  object  of  his  fear,  as  if  he  had  looked 
upon  something  not  mortal;  nevertheless,  as  he  gazed  more 
intently,  he  became  more  capable  of  diMovering  the  object 
which  offered  itself  to  his  eyes,  and  they  grew  by  d^rees  more 
keen  to  penetrate  what  they  witnessed.  A  tall  thin  form, 
attired  in,  or  rather  shaded  with,  a  long  flowing  dusky  robe, 
having  a  face  and  physiognomy  so  wild  and  overgrown  with 
hair,  as  to  be  hardly  human,  were  the  only  marked  outlines  of 
the  phantom  ;  and,  looking  more  attentively,  Hugonet  was  still 
sensible  of  two  other  forms,  the  outlines,  it  seemed,  of  a  hart 
and  a  hind,  which  appeared  half  to  shelter  themselves  behind  the 
person  and  under  the  robe  of  this  supernatural  figure." 

"  A  probable  tale,"  said  the  knight,  "  for  you,  Sir  Minstrel, 
a  man  of  sense  as  you  seem  to  be,  to  recite  so  gravely  1  From 
what  wise  authority  have  you  had  this  tale,  which,  though  it 
might  pass  well  enough  amid  clanging  beakers,  must  be  held 
quite  apocryphal  in  the  sober  hours  of  the  morning  ] " 

"  By  my  minstrel  word,  Sir  Knight,"  answered  Bertram,  "  I 
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am  no  propagator  of  the  fable,  if  it  be  one ;  Hugonet,  the  violer, 
when  he  had  retired  into  a  cloister  near  the  Lake  of  Pembel- 
mere  in  Wales,  communicated  the  story  to  me  as  I  now  tell  it. 
Therefore,  as  it  was  upon  the  authority  of  an  eye-witness,  I 
apologise  not  for  relating  it  to  you,  since  I  could  hardly  discover 
a  more  direct  source  of  knowledge." 

"  Be  it  so,  Sir  Minstrel,"  said  the  knight ;  "  tell  on  thy  tale, 
and  may  thy  legend  escape  criticism  from  others  as  well  as  from 
me." 

"Hugonet,  Sir  Knight,"  answered  Bertram,  "was  a  holy 
man,  and  maintained  a  fair  character  during  his  whole  life,  not- 
withstanding his  trade  may  be  esteemed  a  light  one.  The  vision 
spoke  to  him  in  an  antique  language,  like  that  formerly  used  in 
the  kingdom  of  Strath-Clyde,  being  a  species  of  Scots  or  Gaelic, 
which  few  would  have  comprehended. 

"  *  You  are  a  learned  man,'  said  the  apparition,  '  and  not  un- 
acquainted with  the  dialects  used  in  your  country  formerly, 
although  they  are  now  out  of  date,  and  you  are  obliged  to  trans- 
late them  into  the  vulgar  Saxon  of  Deira  or  Northumberland; 
but  highly  must  an  ancient  British  bard  prize  one  in  this  '  remote 
term  of  time,*  who  sets  upon  the  poetiy  of  his  native  country  a 
value  which  invites  him  to  think  of  its  preservation  at  a  moment 
of  such  terror  as  influences  the  present  evening.* 

" '  It  is,  indeed,*  said  Hugonet,  '  a  night  of  terror,  that  calls 
even  the  dead  from  the  grave,  and  makes  them  the  ghastly  and 
fearful  companions  of  the  living — ^Who  or  what  art  thou,  in 
God's  name,  who  breakest  the  bounds  which  divide  them,  and 
revisitest  thus  strangely  the  state  thou  hast  so  long  bid  adieu 

tor 

"'I  am,'  replied  the  vidion,  'that  celebrated  Thomas  the 
Rhymer,  by  some  called  Thomas  of  Ercildoun,  or  Thomas  the 
True  Speaker.  Like  other  sages,  I  am  permitted  at  times  to 
revisit  the  scenes  of  my  former  life,  nor  am  I  incapable  of  re- 
moving the  shadowy  clouds  and  darkness  which  overhang 
futurity;  and  know,  thou  afflicted  man,  that  what  thou  now 
seest  in  this  woeful  country,  is  not  a  general  emblem  of  what 
shall  therein  befall  hereafter,  but  in  proportion  as  the  Douglasses 
are  now  suffering  the  loss  and  destruction  of  their  home  for  their 
loyalty  to  the  rightful  heir  of  the  Scottish  kingdom,  so  hath 
Heaven  appointed  for  them  a  just  reward ;  and  as  ihej  have  not 
spared  to  biun  and  destroy  their  own  house  and  that  of  their 
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fathers  in  the  Brace's  cause,  so  is  it  the  doom  of  Heaven,  that 
as  often  as  the  walls  of  Douglas  Castle  shall  be  burnt  to  the 
ground,  they  shall  be  again  rebuilt  still  more  stately  and  more 
magnificent  than  before.' 

"  A  cry  was  now  heard  like  that  of  a  multitude  in  the  court- 
yard, joining  in  a  fierce  shout  of  exultation ;  at  the  same  time 
a  broad  and  raddy  glow  seemed  to  burst  flrom  the  beams  and 
rafters,  and  sparks  flew  ftx)m  them  as  from  the  smith's  stithy, 
while  the  element  caught  to  its  fuel,  and  the  conflagration  broke 
its  way  through  every  aperture. 

"*See  ye  that!'  said  the  vision,  casting  his  eye  towards  the 
windows  and  disappearing — *B^one!  The  fated  hour  of 
removing  this  book  is  not  yet  come,  nor  are  thine  the  destined 
hands.  But  it  will  be  safe  where  I  have  placed  it,  and  the  time 
of  its  removal  shall  come.'  The  voice  was  heard  after  the  form 
had  vanished,  and  the  brain  of  Hugonet  almost  turned  round  at 
the  wild  scene  which  he  beheld;  his  utmost  exertion  was 
scarcely  suflBcient  to  withdraw  him  from  the  terrible  i^t,  and 
Douglas  Castle  that  night  sunk  into' ashes  and  smoke,  to  arise, 
in  no  great  length  of  time,  in  a  form  stronger  than  ever."  The 
minstrel  stopped,  and  his  hearer,  the  English  knight,  remained 
silent  for  some  minutes  ere  at  length  he  replied. 

"  It  is  trae,  minstrel,"  answered  Sir  Aymer,  "  that  your  tale 
is  so  far  imdeniable,  that  this  castle — ^three  times  biuned  down 
by  the  heir  of  the  house  and  of  the  barony — has  hitherto 
been  as  often  reared  again  by  Henry  Lord  CHfibrd,  and  other 
generals  of  the  English,  who  endeavoured  on  every  occasion  to 
build  it  up  more  artificially  and  more  strongly  than  it  had 
formerly  existed,  since  it  occupies  a  position  too  important  to 
the  safety  of  our  Scottish  border  to  permit  our  yielding  it  up. 
This  I  myself  have  partly  witnessed.  But  I  cannot  thii^,  that 
because  the  castle  has  been  so  destroyed,  it  is  therefore  decreed 
so  to  be  repaired  in  future,  considering  that  such  craelties,  as 
surely  cannot  meet  the  approbation  of  Heaven,  have  attended 
the  feats  of  the  Douglasses.  But  I  see  thou  art  determined  to 
keep  thine  own  faith,  nor  can  I  blame  thee,  since  the  wonderful 
turns  of  fate  which  have  attended  this  fortress  are  sufScient  to 
warrant  any  one  to  watch  for  what  seem  the  peculiar  indications 
of  the  will  of  Heaven ;  but  thou  mayst  believe,  good  minstrel, 
that  the  fault  shall  not  be  mine,  if  the  young  Douglas  shall  have 
opportunity  to  exercise  his  cookery  upon  a  second  edition  of 
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his  family  larder,  or  to  profit  by  the  predictions  of  Thomas  the 
Rhymer." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  due  circumspection  upon  your  own  part  and 
Sir  John  de  Walton's,"  said  Bertram  :  "  but  there  is  no  crime 
in  my  sa3ring  that  Heaven  can  accomplish  its  own  purposes.  I 
look  upon  Douglas  Castle  as  in  some  degree  a  fatc^  place,  and 
I  long  to  see  what  changes  time  may  have  made  in  it  during 
the  currency  of  twenty  years.  Above  all,  I  desire  to  secure,  if 
possible,  the  volume  of  this  Thomas  of  Ercildoun,  having  in  it 
such  a  fund  of  forgotten  minstrelsy,  and  of  prophecies  respect- 
ing the  future  fates  of  the  British  kingdom,  both  northern  and 
southern.** 

The  knight  made  no  answer,  but  rode  a  little  space  forward, 
keeping  the  upper  part  of  the  ridge  of  the  water,  by  which  the 
road  down  the  vale  seemed  to  be  rather  sharply  conducted.  It 
at  length  attained  the  summit  of  an  acclivity  of  considerable 
length.  From  this  point,  and  behind  a  conspicuous  rock,  which 
appeared  to  have  been  pushed  aside,  as  it  were,  like  the  scene  of 
a  theatre,  to  admit  a  view  of  the  under  part  of  the  valley,  the 
travellers  beheld  the  extensive  vale,  parts  of  which  have  been 
already  shown  in  detail,  but  which,  as  the  river  became  narrower, 
was  now  entirely  laid  bare  in  its  height  and  depth  as  far  as  it 
extended,  and  displayed  in  its  precincts,  at  a  little  distance  from 
the  course  of  the  stream,  the  towering  and  lordly  castle  to  which 
it  gave  the  name.  The  mist,  which  continued  to  encumber  the 
valley  with  its  fleecy  clouds,  showed  imperfectly  the  rude 
fortifications  which  served  to  defend  the  small  town  of  Douglas, 
which  was  strong  enough  to  repel  a  desultory  attack,  but  not 
to  withstand  what  was  called  in  those  days  a  formal  siege. 
The  most  striking  feature  was  its  church,  an  ancient  Gothic 
pile  raised  on  an  eminence  in  the  centre  of  the  town,  and  even 
then  extremely  ruinous.  To  the  left,  and  lying  in  the  distance, 
might  be  seen  other  towers  and  battlements ;  and,  divided  from 
the  town  by  a  piece  of  artificial  water,  which  extended  almost 
around  it,  arose  the  Dangerous  Oastle  of  Douglas. 

Sternly  was  it  fortified,  after  the  fashion  of  the  middle  ages, 
with  donjon  and  battlements ;  displaying  above  others  the  tall 
tower,  which  bore  the  name  of  Lord  Heniy*s  or  the  Clifford's 
Tower. 

"  Yonder  is  the  castle,"  saicf  Aymer  de  Valence,  extending 
his  arm  with  a  smile  of  triumph  upon  his  brow ;  "  thou  mayst 
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judge  thyself,  whether  the  defences  added  to  it  under  the  Clif- 
ford are  likely  to  render  its  next  capture  a  more  easy  deed  thao 
the  last." 

The  minstrel  barely  shook  his  head,  and  quoted  from  the 
Psalmist — "  Nisi  Domiims  custodiet"  Nor  did  he  prosecute  the 
discourse,  though  De  Valence  answered  eagerly,  "  My  own  edi- 
tion of  the  text  is  not  very  dififerent  from  thine ;  but,  methinks 
thou  art  more  spiritually-minded  than  can  always  be  predicated 
of  a  wandering  minstrel." 

"  God  knows,"  said  Bertram,  "  that  if  I,  or  such  as  I,  are 
forgetful  of  the  finger  of  Providence  in  accomplishing  its  pur- 
poses in  this  lower  world,  we  have  heavier  blame  than  that  of 
other  people,  since  we  are  perpetually  called  upon,  in  the  exer- 
cise of  our  fanciful  profession,  to  admire  the  turns  of  fate  which 
bring  good  out  of  evil,  and  which  render  those  who  think  only 
of  their  own  passions  and  purposes  the  executors  of  the  will  of 
Heaven." 

"  I  do  submit  to  what  you  say.  Sir  Minstrel,"  answered  the 
knight,  "  and  it  would  be  unlawful  to  express  any  doubt  of  the 
truths  which  you  speak  so  solemnly,  any  more  than  of  your 
own  belief  in  them.  Let  me  add,  sir,  that  I  think  I  have  power 
enough  in  this  garrison  to  bid  you  welcome,  and  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  I  hope,  will  not  refuse  access  to  hall,  castle,  or  knight's 
bower,  to  a  person  of  your  profession,  and  by  whose  conversa- 
tion we  shall,  perhaps,  profit  somewhat.  I  cannot,  however, 
lead  you  to  expect  such  indulgence  for  your  son,  considering 
the  present  state  of  his  health ;  but  if  I  procure  him  the  privi- 
lege to  remain  at  the  convent  of  Saint  Bride,  he  will  be  there 
unmolested  and  in  safety,  until  you  have  renewed  your  acquaint- 
ance with  Douglas  Dale  and  its  history,  and  are  disposed  to  set 
forward  on  your  journey." 

"  I  embrace  your  honour's  proposal  the  more  willingly,"  said 
the  minstrel,  "  that  I  can  recompense  the  Father  Abbot." 

"  A  main  point  with  holy  men  or  women,"  replied  De  Var 
lence,  "  who,  in  tune  of  warfare,  subsist  by  affording  the  visitors 
of  their  shrine  the  means  of  maintenance  in  their  cloisters  for  a 
passing  season." 

The  party  now  approached  the  -sentinels  on  guard  at  the 
castle,  who  were  closely  and  thickly  stationed,  and  who  respect- 
fully admitted  Sir  Aymer  de  Vdlence,  as  next  in  command  under 
Su-  John  de  Walton.     Fabian — for  so  was  the  young  squire 
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named  who  attended  on  De  Valence — mentioned  it  as  his  mas- 
ter's pleasure  that  the  minstrel  should  also  be  admitted. 

An  old  archer,  however,  looked  hard  at  the  minstrel  as  he 
followed  Sir  Aymer.  "  It  is  not  for  us,"  said  he,  "  or  any  of 
our  degree,  to  oppose  the  pleasure  of  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence, 
nephew  to  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  in  such  a  matter ;  and  for  us, 
Master  Fabian,  welcome  are  you  to  make  the  gleeman  yoiu: 
companion  both  at  bed  and  board,  as  well  as  your  visitant,  a 
week  or  two  at  the  Castle  of  Douglas ;  but  your  worship  is  well 
aware  of  the  strict  order  of  watch  laid  upon  us,  and  if  Solomon, 
King  of  Israel,  were  to  come  here  as  a  travelling  minstrel,  by 
my  faith  I  durst  not  give  him  entrance,  unless  I  had  positive 
authority  from  Sir  John  de  Walton." 

"Do  you  doubt,  sirrah,"  said  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  who 
returned  on  hearing  an  altercation  betwixt  Fabian  and  the 
archer — "  do  you  doubt  that  I  have  good  authority  to  entertain 
a  guest,  or  do  you  presume  to  contest  it  ] " 

"Heaven  forbid  I"  said  the  old  man,  "that  I  should  pre- 
sume to  place  my  own  desire  in  opposition  to  your  worship, 
who  has  so  lately  and  so  honourably  acquired  your  spurs ;  but 
in  this  matter  I  must  think  what  will  be  the  wish  of  Sir  John 
de  Walton,  who  is  your  governor,  Sir  Knight,  as  well  as  mine ; 
and  so  far  I  hold  it  worth  while  to  detain  your  guest  until  Sir 
John  return  from  a  ride  to  the  outposts  of  the  castle  ;  and  this, 
I  conceive,  being  my  duty,  will  be  no  matter  of  offence  to  your 
worship." 

^  Methinks,"  said  the  knight,  "  it  is  saucy  in  thee  to  suppose 
that  my  commands  can  have  anything  in  them  improper,  or 
contradictory  to  those  of  Sir  John  de  Walton ;  thou  mayst  trust 
to  me  at  least  that  thou  shalt  come  to  no  haruL  Keep  this 
man  in  the  guard-room ;  let  him  not  want  good  cheer,  and 
when  Sir  John  de  Walton  returns,  report  him  as  a  person  ad- 
mitted by  my  invitation,  and  if  anything  more  be  wanted  to 
make  out  yoiu:  excuse,  I  shall  not  be  reluctant  in  stating  it  to 
the  governor." 

The  archer  made  a  signal  of  obedience  with  the  pike  which 
he  held  in  his  hand,  and  resumed  the  grave  and  solemn  manner 
of  a  sentinel  upon  his  post.  He  first,  however,  ushered  in  the 
minstrel,  and  frimished  him  with  food  and  liquor,  speaking  at 
the  same  time  to  Fabian,  who  remained  behind.  The  smart 
young  stripling  had  become  very  proud  of  late,  in  consequence 
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of  obtaining  the  name  of  Sir  Aymer's  squire,  and  advancing  a 
step  in  chivalry,  as  Sir  Aymer  himself  had,  somewhat  earlier 
thim  the  usual  period,  been  advanced  from  squire  to  knight 

''  I  tell  thee,  Fabian,"  said  the  old  archer  (whose  gravity, 
sagacity,  and  skill  in  his  vocation,  while  they  gained  him  the 
confidence  of  all  in  the  castle,  subjected  him,  as  he  himself  said, 
occasionally  to  the  ridicule  of  the  young  coxcombs ;  and  at  the 
same  time,  we  may  add,  rendered  him  somewhat  pragmatic  and 
punctilious  towards  those  who  stood  higher  than  himself  in 
birth  and  rank)  ;  "  I  tell:  thee,  Fabian,  thou  wilt  do  thy  master. 
Sir  Aymer,  good  service,  if  thou  wilt  give  him  a  hint  to  sufifer 
an  old  archer,  man-at-arms,  or  such  like,  to  give  him  a  fair  and 
civil  answer  respecting  that  which  he  commands ;  for  undoubt- 
edly it  is  not  in  the  first  score  of  a  man's  years  that  he  learns 
the  various  proper  forms  of  military  service  ;  and  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  a  most  excellent  commander  no  doubt,  is  one  earnestly 
bent  on  pursuing  the  strict  line  of  his  duty,  and  will  be  rigor- 
ously severe,  as  well,  believe  me,  with  thy  master  as  with  a 
lesser  person.  Nay,  he  also  possesses  that  zeal  for  his  duty 
which  induces  him  to  throw  blame,  if  there  be  the  slightest 
ground  for  it,  upon  Aymer  de  Valence  himself,  although  his 
uncle,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  was  Sir  John  de  Walton's  steady 
patron,  and  laid  the  beginning  of  his  good  fortune ;  for  aU 
which,  by  training  up  his  nephew  in  the  true  discipline  of  the 
French  wars.  Sir  John  has  taken  thet  best  way  of  showing  him- 
self grateful  to  the  old  EarL" 

"  Be  it  as  you  will,  old  Gilbert  Greenleaf,"  answered  Fabian ; 
''  thou  knowest  I  never  quarrel  with  thy  sermonising,  and  there- 
fore give  me  credit  for  submitting  to  many  a  lecture  from 
Sir  John  de  Walton  and  thyself;  but  thou  drivest  this  a  little 
too  far,  if  thou  canst  not  let  a  day  pass  without  giving  me  a 
flogging.  Credit  me.  Sir  John  de  Walton  will  not  thai:^  thee, 
if  thou  term  him  one  too  old  to  remember  that  he  himself  had 
once  some  green  sap  in  his  veins.  Ay,  thus  it  is,  the  old  man 
will  not  forget  that  he  has  once  been  young,  nor  the  young  that 
he  must  some  day  be  old ;  and  so  the  one  changes  his  manners 
into  the  lingering  formtdity  of  advanced  age,  and  the  other 
remains  like  a  midsummer  torrent  <(wollen  with  rain,  every  drop 
of  water  in  it  noise,  froth,  and  overflow.  There  is  a  maxim  fof 
thee,  Gilbert ! — Heardest  thou  ever  better  f  hang  it  up  amidst 
thy  axioms  of  wisdom,  and  see  if  it  will  not  pass  among  them 
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like  fifteen  to  the  dozen.  It  will  serve  to  bring  thee  off,  man, 
when  the  wine-pot  (thine  only  fault,  good  Gilbert)  hath  brought 
thoe  on  occasion  into  something  of  a  scrape." 

''Best  keep  it  for  thyself,  good  Sir  Squire,"  said  the  old 
man ;  "  methinks  it  is  more  like  to  stand  thyself  one  day  in 
good  stead.  Who  ever  heard  of  a  knight,  or  of  the  wood  of 
which  a  knight  is  made,  and  that  is  a  squire,  being  punished 
corporally  like  a  poor  old  archer  or  horseboy  ?  Your  worst  fault 
will  be  mended  by  some  of  these  witty  sayings,  and  your  best 
service  will  scarce  be  rewarded  more  thankfully  than  by  giving 
thee  the  name  of  Fabian  the  Fabler,  or  some  such  witty  title." 

Having  unloosed  his  repartee  to  this  extent,  old  Greenleaf 
resumed  a  certain  acidity  of  countenance,  which  may  be  said  to 
characterise  those  whose  preferment  hath  become  £rozen  under 
the  influence  of  the  slowness  of  its  progress,  and  who  display  a 
general  spleen  against  such  as  have  obtained  the  advancement 
for  which  all  are  struggling,  earlier,  and,  as  they  suppose,  with 
less  merit  than  their  own.  From  time  to  time  the  eye  of  the 
old  sentinel  stole  firom  the  top  of  his  pike,  and  with  an  air  of 
triumph  rested  upon  the  young  man  Fabian,  as  if  to  see  how 
deeply  the  wound  had  galled  Um,  while  at  the  same  time  he 
held  himself  on  the  alert  to  perform  whatever  mechanical  duty 
his  post  might  require.  Both  Fabian  and  his  master  were  at 
the  happy  period  of  life  when  such  discontent  as  that  of  the 
grave  archer  affected  them  lightly,  and,  at  the  very  worst,  was 
considered  as  the  jest  of  an  old  man  and  a  good  soldier ;  the 
more  especiaUy,  as  he  was  always  willing  to  do  the  duty  of  his 
companions,  and  was  much  trusted  by  Sir  John  de  Walton,  who, 
though  very  much  younger,  had  been  bred  up  like  Greenleaf  in 
the  wars  of  Edward  the  First,  and  was  tenacious  in  upholding 
strict  discipline,  which,  since  the  death  of  that  great  monarch, 
had  been  considerably  neglected  by  the  young  and  warm-blooded 
valour  of  England. 

Meantime  it  occurred  to  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  that  though 
in  displaying  the  usual  degree  of  hospitality  shown  to  such  a 
man  as  Bertram,  he  had  merely  done  what  was  becoming  his 
own  rank,  as  one  possessed  of  the  highest  honours  of  chivalry — 
the  self-styled  minstrel  might  not  in  reality  be  a  man  of  that  worth 
which  he  assumed.  There  was  certainly  something  in  his  conver- 
sation, at  least  more  grave,  if  not  more  austere,  than  was  common 
to  those  of  his  calling ;  and  when  he  recollected  many  points  of 
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Sir  John  De  Walton's  minutenees,  a  doubt  arose  in  his  mind^ 
that  the  governor  might  not  approve  of  his  having  introduced 
into  the  castle  a  person  of  Bertram's  character,  who  was  capable 
of  making  observations  from  which  the  garrison  might  afterwards 
feel  much  danger  and  inconvenience.  Secretly,  therefore,  he 
regretted  that  he  had  not  fairly  intimated  to  the  wandering 
minstrel,  that  his  reception,  or  that  of  any  stranger,  within  the 
Dangerous  Castle,  was  not  at  present  permitted  by  the  circum- 
stances of  the  times.  In  this  case,  the  express  line  of  his  duty 
would  have  been  his  vindication,  and,  instead  perhaps  of  dis- 
countenance and  blame,  he  would  have  had  praise  and  honour 
from  his  superior. 

With  these  thoughts  passing  through  his  mind,  some  tacit 
apprehension  arose  of  a  rebuke  on  the  part  of  his  commanding- 
officer  ;  for  this  officer,  notwithstanding  his  strictness.  Sir  Aymer 
loved  as  well  as  feared.  He  went,  therefore,  towards  the  guard- 
room of  the  castle,  imder  the  pretence  of  seeing  that  the  rites  of 
hospitality  had  been  duly  observed  towards  his  late  travelling 
companion.  The  minstrel  arose  respectfully,  and  from  the 
manner  in  which  he  paid  his  compliments,  seemed,  if  he  had 
not  expected  this  call  of  inquiry,  at  least  to  be  in  no  degree 
surprised  at  it.  Sir  Aymer,  on  the  other  hand,  assumed  an  air 
something  more  distant  than  he  had  yet  used  towards  Bertram, 
and  in  reverting  to  his  former  invitation,  he  now  so  far  qualified 
it  as  to  say,  that  the  minstrel  knew  that  he  was  only  second  in 
command,  and  that  effectual  permission  to  enter  the  castle  ought 
to  be  sanctioned  by  Sir  John  de  Walton. 

There  is  a  civil  way  of  seeming  to  believe  any  apology  which 
people  are  disposed  to  receive  in  payment,  without  alleging  suspi- 
cion of  its  currency.  The  minstrel,  therefore,  tendered  his  thanks 
for  the  civility  which  had  so  far  been  shown  to  him.  "  It  was  a 
mere  wish  of  passing  curiosity,"  he  said,  "  which,  if  not  granted, 
could  be  attended  with  no  consequences  either  inconvenient  or 
disagreeable  to  him.  Thomas  of  Ercildoun  was,  according  to 
the  Welsh  triads,  one  of  the  three  bards  of  Britain  who  never 
stained  a  spear  with  blood,  oY  was  guilty  either  of  taking  or 
retaking  castles  and  fortresses,  and  thus  far  not  a  person  likely, 
after  death,  to  be  suspected  of  such  warlike  feats.  But  I  can 
easily  conceive  why  Sir  John  de  Walton  should  have  allowed 
the  usual  rites  of  hospitality  to  fall  into  disuse,  and  why  a  man 
of  public  character  like  myself  ought  not  to  desire  food  or 
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lodging  where  it  is  accounted  so  dangerous ;  and  It  can  surprise 
no  one  why  the  governor  did  not  even  invest  his  worthy  young 
lieutenant  with  the  power  of  dispensing  with  so  strict  and 
unusual  a  rule." 

These  words,  very  coolly  spoken,  had  something  of  the 
effect  of  affronting  the  young  knight,  as  insinuating,  that  he 
was  not  held  suflSciently  trustworthy  by  Sir  John  de  Walton, 
with  whom  he  had  lived  on  terms  of  affection  and  familiarity, 
though  the  governor  had  attained  his  thirtieth  year  and  upwards, 
and  his  lieutenant  did  not  yet  write  himself  one-and-twenty, 
the  full  age  of  chivalry  having  been  in  his  case  particularly  dis- 
pensed with,  owing  to  a  feat  of  early  manhood.  Ere  he  had 
fully  com'posed  the  angry  thoughts  which  were  chafing  in  his 
mind,  the  sound  of  a  hunting  bugle  was  heard  at  the  gate,  and 
from  the  sort  of  general  stir  which  it  spread  through  the  gani- 
son,  it  was  plain  that  the  governor  had  returned  from  his  ride. 
Every  sentinel,  seemingly  animated  by  his  presence,  shouldered 
his  pike  more  uprightly,  gave  the  word  of  the  post  more  sharply, 
and  seemed  more  fully  awake  and  conscious  of  his  duty.  Sir 
John  de  Walton,  having  alighted  firom  his  horse,  asked  Greenleaf 
what  had  passed  during  his  absence ;  the  old  archer  thought  it 
his  duty  to  say  that  a  minstrel,  who  seemed  like  a  Scotchman, 
or  wandering  borderer,  had  been  admitted  into  the  castle,  while 
his  son,  a  lad  sick  of  the  pestilence  so  much  talked  of,  had  been 
left  for  a  time  at  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Bride.  This  he  said  on 
Fabian's  information.  The  archer  added,  that  the  father  was  a 
roan  of  tale  and  song,  who  could  keep  the  whole  garrison  amused, 
without  giving  them  leave  to  attend  to  their  own  business. 

"  We  want  no  such  devices  to  pass  the  time,"  answered  the 
governor;  "and  we  would  have  been  better  satisfied  if  our 
lieutenant  had  been  pleased  to  find  us  other  guests,  and  fitter 
for  a  direct  and  frank  communication,  than  one  who,  by  his 
profession,  is  a  detractor  of  Qod  and  a  deceiver  of  man." 

"  Yet,"  said  the  old  soldier,  who  could  hardly  listen  even  to 
his  commander  without  indulging  the  humour  of  contradiction, 
''  I  have  heard  your  honour  intimate  that  the  trade  of  a  min- 
strel, when  it  is  justly  acted  up  to,  is  as  worthy  as  even  the 
degree  of  knighthood  itself." 

"Such  it  may  have  been  in  former  days,"  answered  the 
knight ;  "  but  in  modem  minstrelsy,  the  duty  of  rendering  the 
art  an  incentive  to  virtue  is  forgotten,  and  it  is  well  if  the 
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poetry  which  fired  our  fathers  to  noble  deeds  does  not  now 
push  on  their  children  to  such  as  are  base  and  unworthy.  But 
I  will  speak  upon  this  to  my  Mend  Aymer,  than  whom  I  do 
not  know  a  more  excellent,  or  a  more  high-spirited  young  man." 

While  discoursing  with  the  archer  in  this  manner,  Sir  John 
de  Walton,  of  a  tall  and  handsome  figure,  advanced  and  stood 
within  the  ample  arch  of  the  guard-room  chimney,  and  waa 
listened  to  in  reverential  silence  by  trusty  Gilbert,  who  fiilled 
up  with  nods  and  signs,  as  an  attentive  auditor,  the  pauses  in 
the  conversation.  The  conduct  of  another  hearer  of  what 
passed  was  not  equally  respectful,  but  from  his  position  he 
escaped  observation. 

This  third  person  was  no  other  than  the  squire  Fabian,  who 
was  concealed  from  observation  by  his  position  behind  the  hob, 
or  projecting  portion  of  the  old-fashioned  fireplace,  and  hid  him- 
self yet  more  carefully  when  he  heard  the  conversation  between 
the  governor  and  the  archer  turn  to  the  pr^udice,  as  he  thought, 
of  his  master.  The  squire's  employment  at  this  time  was  the 
servile  task  of  cleaning  Sir  Aymer*s  arms,  which  was  conveni- 
ently performed  by  heating,  upon  the  projection  already  speci- 
fied, the  pieces  of  steel  armour  for  the  usual  thin  coating  of 
varnish.  He  could  not,  therefore,  if  he  should  be  discovered, 
be  considered  as  guilty  of  anything  insolent  or  disrespectful 
He  was  better  screened  from  view,  as  a  thick  smoke  arose  firom 
a  quantity  of  oak  panelling,  carved  in  many  cases  with  the 
crest  and  achievements  of  the  Douglas  family,  which,  being  the 
fuel  nearest  at  hand,  lay  smouldering  in  the  chimney,  and 
gathering  to  a  blaze. 

The  governor,  unconscious  of  this  addition  to  his  audience, 
pursued  his  conversation  with  Gilbert  Greenleaf :  "  I  need  not 
tell  you,"  he  said,  "  that  I  am  interested  in  the  speedy  termina- 
tion of  this  siege  or  blockade,  with  which  Douglas  continues  to 
threaten  us ;  my  own  honour  and  affections  are  engaged  in 
keeping  this  Dangerous  Oastle  safe  in  England's  behalf,  but  I 
am  troubled  at  the  admission  of  this  stranger ;  and  young  De 
Valence  would  have  acted  more  strictly  in  the  line  of  his  duty, 
if  he  had  refused  to  this  wanderer  any  communication  with  this 
garrison  without  my  permission." 

^*  Pity  it  is,"  replied  old  Greenleaf,  shaking  his  head,  "  that 
this  good-natured  and  gallant  young  knight  is  somewhat  drawn 
aside  l^  the  rash  advices  of  his  squire,  the  boy  Fabian,  who 
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has  bravery,  but  as  little  steadiness  in  hiin  as  a  bottle  of  fer- 
mented small  beer." 

"  Now  hang  thee,"  thought  Fabian  to  himself,  "  for  an  old 
relic  of  the  wars,  stuffed  full  of  conceit  and  warlike  terms,  like 
the  soldier  who,  to  keep  himself  from  the  cold,  has  lapped  him- 
self so  close  in  a  tattered  ensign  for  a  shelter,  that  his  very  out- 
side may  show  nothing  but  rags  and  blazonry." 

*^  I  would  not  think  twice  of  the  matter,  were  the  party  less 
dear  to  me,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton.  "  But  I  would  Mn 
be  of  use  to  this  young  man,  even  although  I  should  purchase 
his  improvement  in  military  knowledge  at  the  expense  of  giving 
hun  a  little  pain.  Experience  should,  as  it  were,  be  burnt  in 
upon  the  mind  of  a  young  man,  and  not  merely  impressed  by 
marking  the  lines  of  his  chart  out  for  him  with  chalk ;  I  will 
remember  the  hint,  you,  Greenleaf,  have  given,  and  take  an 
opportunity  of  severing  these  two  young  men;  and  though  I 
most  dearly  love  the  one,  and  am  far  from  wishing  ill  to  the 
other,  yet  at  present,  as  you  well  hint,  the  blind  is  leading  the 
blind,  and  the  young  knight  has  for  his  assistant  and  counsellor 
too  young  a  squire,  and  that  must  be  amended." 

"  Marry !  out  upon  thee,  old  palmer-worm !"  said  the  page 
within  himself ;  "  have  I  found  thee  in  the  veiy  fact  of  malign- 
ing myself  and  my  master,  as  it  is  thy  nature  to  do  towards 
all  the  hopeful  young  buds  of  chivalry?  If  it  were  not  to 
dirty  the  arms  of  an  iUve  of  chivalry,  by  measuring  them  with 
one  of  thy  rank,  I  might  honour  thee  with  a  knightly  invita- 
tion to  the  field,  while  the  scandal  which  thou  hast  spoken  is 
still  foul  upon  thy  tongue ;  as  it  is,  thou  shalt  not  carry  one 
kind  of  language  publicly  in  the  castle,  and  another  before  the 
governor,  upon  the  footing  of  having  served  with  him  under 
the  banner  of  Longshanks.  I  will  carry  to  my  master  thb  tale 
of  thine  evil  intentions ;  and  when  we  have  concerted  together, 
it  shall  appear  whether  the  youthful  spirits  of  the  garrison  or 
the  grey  beards  are  most  likely  to  be  the  hope  and  protection 
of  this  same  Oastle  of  Douglas." 

It  is  enough  to  say  that  Fabian  pursued  his  piupose,  in 
carrying  to  his  master,  and  in  no  very  good  humour,  the  report 
of  what  had  passed  between  Sir  John  de  Walton  and  the  old 
soldier.  He  succeeded  in  representing  the  whole  as  a  formal 
offence  intended  to  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence ;  while  all  that  the 
governor  did  to  remove  the  suspicions  entertained  by  the  young 
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knight,  could  not  in  any  respect  bring  him  to  take  a  kindly 
Tiew  of  the  feelings  of  his  commander  towards  him.  He  re- 
tained the  impression  which  he  had  formed  from  Fabian's  re- 
cital of  what  he  had  heard,  and  did  not  tiiink  he  was  doing  Sir 
John  de  Walton  any  injostioe,  in  supposing  him  desirous  to 
engross  the  greatest  share  of  the  fame  acquired  in  the  defence 
of  the  castle,  and  thrusting  back  his  companions,  who  might 
reasonably  pretend  to  a  fair  portion  of  it. 

The  mother  of  mischief,  says  a  Scottish  proverb,  is  no  bigger 
than  a  midge's  wing.*  In  this  matter  of  quarrel,  neither  the 
young  man  nor  the  older  knight  had  afforded  each  other  any 
just  cause  of  offence.  De  Walton  was  a  strict  observer  of 
militaiy  discipline,  in  which  he  had  been  educated  from  his 
extreme  youth,  and  by  which  he  was  almost  as  completely  ruled 
as  by  his  natural  disposition ;  and  his  present  situation  added 
force  to  his  original  education. 

Common  report  had  even  exaggerated  the  military  skill,  the 
love  of  adventure,  and  the  great  variety  of  enterprise,  ascribed 
to  James,  the  young  Lord  of  Douglas.  He  had,  in  the  eyes  of 
this  Southern  garrison,  the  faculties  of  a  fiend,  rather  than  those 
of  a  mere  mortal ;  for  if  the  English  soldiers  cursed  the  tedium 
of  the  perpetual  watch  and  ward  upon  the  Dangerous  Castle, 
which  admitted  of  no  relaxation  from  the  severity  of  extreme 
duty,  they  agreed  that  a  tall  form  was  sure  to  appear  to  them 
with  a  battle-axe  in  his  hand,  and  entering  into  conversation  in 
the  most  insinuating  manner,  never  failed,  with  an  ingenuity 
and  eloquence  equal  to  that  of  a  fallen  spirit,  to  reconmiend  to 
the  discontented  sentinel  some  mode  in  which,  by  giving  his 
assistance  to  betray  the  English,  he  might  set  himself  at  liberty. 
The  variety  of  these  devices,  and  the  frequency  of  their  recur- 
rence, kept  Sir  John  de  Walton's  anxiety  so  perpetually  upon 
the  stretch,  that  he  at  no  time  thought  himself  exactly  out  of 
the  Black  Douglas's  reach,  any  more  than  the  good  Christian 
supposes  himself  out  of  reach  of  the  wiles  of  the  Devil ;  while 
eveiy  new  temptation,  instead  of  confirming  his  hope,  seems  to 
announce  that  the  immediate  retreat  of  the  Evil  One  will  be 
followed  by  some  new  attack  yet  more  cunningly  devised 
Under  this  general  state  of  anxiety  and  apprehension,  the  tem- 
per of  the  governor  changed  somewhat  for  the  worse,  and  they 
who  loved  him  best,  regretted  most  that  he  became  addicted  to 
*  i.e.  Gnat*8  wing. 
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complain  of  the  want  of  diligence  on  the  part  of  those  who, 
neither  invested  with  responsibility  like  his,  nor  animated  by 
the  hope  of  such  splendid  rewards,  did  not  entertain  the  same 
degree  of  watchful  and  incessant  suspicion  as  himself.  The 
soldiers  muttered  that  the  yigilance  of  their  governor  was 
marked  with  severity ;  the  officers  and  men  of  rank,  of  whom 
there  were  several,  as  the  castle  was  a  renowned  school  of  arms, 
and  there  was  a  certain  merit  attained  even  by  serving  within 
its  walls,  complained,  at  the  same  time,  that  Sir  John  de  Walton 
no  longer  made  parties  for  hunting,  for  hawking,  or  for  any 
purpose  which  might  soften  the  rigours  of  warfare,  and  suffered 
nothing  to  go  forward  but  the  precise  discipline  of  the  castle. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  may  be  usually  granted  that  the  castle  is 
well  kept  where  the  governor  is  a  disciplinarian;  and  where 
feuds  and  personal  quarrels  are  found  in  the  garrison,  the  young 
men  are  usually  more  in  fault  than  thoso  whose  greater  experi- 
ence has  convinced  them  of  the  necessity  of  using  the  strictest 
precautions. 

A  generous  mind — and  such  was  Sir  John  de  Walton's — is 
often  in  this  way  changed  and  corrupted  by  the  habit  of  over- 
vigilance,  and  pushed  beyond  its  natural  limits  of  candour. 
Neither  was  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  free  from  a  similar  change ; 
suspicion,  though  from  a  different  cause,  seemed  also  to  threaten 
to  bias  his  open  and  noble  disposition,  in  those  qualities  which 
had  hitherto  been  proper  to  him.  It  was  in  vain  that  Sir  John 
de  Walton  studiously  sought  opportunities  to  give  his  younger 
friend  indulgences,  which  at  times  were  as  far  extended  as  the 
duty  of  the  garrison  permitted.  The  blow  was  struck ;  the  alarm 
had  been  given  to  a  proud  and  fiery  temper  on  both  sides ;  and 
while  De  Valence  entertained  an  opinion  that  he  was  unjustly 
suspected  by  a  friend,  who  was  in  several  respects  boimd  to  him, 
De  Walton,  on  the  other  hand,  was  led  to  conceive  that  a  young 
man,  of  whom  he  took  a  charge  as  affectionate  as  if  he  had  been 
a  son  of  his  own,  and  who  owed  to  his  lessons  what  he  knew  of 
warfare,  and  what  success  he  had  obtained  in  life,  had  taken 
offence  at  trifles,  and  considered  himself  ill  treated  on  very  inade- 
quate grounds.  The  seeds  of  disagreement,  thus  sown  between 
them,  failed  not,  like  the  tares  sown  by  the  Enemy  among  the 
wheat,  to  pass  from  one  class  of  the  garrison  to  another ;  the 
soldiers,  though  without  any  better  reason  than  merely  to  pass 
the  time,  took  different  sides  between  their  governor  and  his 
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yooog  lieutenant ;  and  so  the  ball  of  contention,  being  once 
thrown  up  between  them,  never  lacked  aome  arm  or  other  to 
keep  it  in  motion. 


CHAPTER  SIXTH. 

Alas  !  they  had  been  friendB  in  youth  ; 
But  whispering  tongues  can  poison  truth  ; 
And  constancy  lives  in  realms  above  ; 

And  life  is  thorny,  and  yonth  is  vain  ; 
And  to  be  wroth  with  one  we  love, 
Doth  work  like  madness  in  the  brain. 

•  ••••• 

Each  spoke  words  of  high  disdain, 
And  insult  to  his  heart's  dear  brother. 
Bat  never  either  found  another 
To  free  the  hollow  heart  from  paining — 
They  stood  aloof,  the  scars  remaining, 

Like  clifiTs  which  had  been  rent  asunder ; 
A  dreary  sea  now  flows  between, 

But  neither  heat,  nor  fh)st,  nor  thunder, 
Shall  wholly  do  away,  I  ween, 
The  marks  of  that  which  once  hath  been. 

Chbistabelle  of  Coleridge. 

In  prosecution  of  the  intention  which,  when  his  blood  was  cool, 
seemed  to  him  wisest,  Sir  John  de  Walton  resolved  that  he 
would  go  to  the  verge  of  indulgence  with  his  lieutenant  and  his 
young  officers,  fnmish  them  with  every  species  of  amusement 
which  the  place  rendered  possible,  and  make  them  ashamed  of 
their  discontent,  by  overloading  them  with  courtesy.  The  first 
time,  therefore,  that  he  saw  Aymer  de  Valence  after  his  return 
to  the  castle,  he  addressed  him  in  high  spirits,  whether  real  or 
assumed. 

"  What  thinkest  thou,  my  young  friend,"  said  De  Walton, 
"  if  we  try  some  of  the  woodland  sports  proper,  they  say,  to  this 
country?  There  are  still  in  our  neighbourhood  some  herds  oi 
the  CiUedonian  breed  of  wild  cattle,  which  are  nowhere  to  be 
found  except  among  the  moorlands — the  black  and  rugged  frontier 
of  what  was  anciently  called  the  Kingdom  of  Stiath-Clydei 
There  are  some  hunters,  too,  who  have  been  accustomed  to  the 
sport,  and  who  vouch  that  these  animals  are  by  far  the  moat 
bold  and  fierce  subjects  of  chase  in  the  island  of  Britain." 
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"  You  will  do  as  you  please,"  replied  Sir  Aymer,  coldly ; 
**  but  it  is  not  I,  Sir  John,  who  would  recommend,  for  the  sake 
of  a  hunting-match,  that  you  should  inyolye  the  whole  p;arrison 
in  danger ;  you  know  best  the  responsibilities  incurred  by  your 
office  here,  and  no  doubt  must  have  heedfully  attended  to  them 
before  making  a  proposal  of  such  a  nature." 

"I  do  indeed  know  my  own  duty,"  replied  De  Walton, 
offended  in  turn,  "  and  might  be  allowed  to  think  of  yours  also, 
without  assuming  more  than  my  own  shiure  of  responsibility ; 
but  it  seems  to  me  as  if  the  commander  of  this  Dangerous  Castle, 
among  other  inabilities,  were,  as  old  people  in  this  country  say, 
subjected  to  a  spell — and  one  which  renders  it  impossible  for 
him  to  guide  his  conduct  so  as  to  afford  pleasure  to  those  whom 
he  is  most  desirous  to  oblige.  Not  a  great  many  weeks  since, 
whose  eyes  would  have  sparkled  like  those  of  Sir  Aymer  de 
Valence  at  the  proposal  of  a  general  hunting-match  after  a  new 
object  of  game  1  and  now  what  is  his  bearing  when  such  sport  is 
proposed,  merely,  I  think,  to  disappoint  my  purpose  of  obliging 
him  ? — a  cold  acquiescence  drops  half  frozen  from  his  lips,  and 
he  proposes  to  go  to  rouse  the  wild  cattle  with  an  air  of  gravity, 
as  if  he  were  undertaking  a  pilgrimage  to  the  tomb  of  a  martyr." 

"  Not  so.  Sir  John,"  answered  the  young  knight.  "  In  our 
present  situation  we  stand  conjoined  in  more  charges  than  one, 
and  although  the  greater  and  controlling  trust  is  no  doubt  laid 
upon  you  as  the  elder  and  abler  knight,  yet  still  I  feel  that  I 
myself  have  my  own  share  of  a  serious  responsibility.  I  trust, 
therefore,  you  will  indulgently  hear  my  c^inicm,  and  bear  with 
it,  even  though  it  should  appear  to  have  relation  to  that  part  of 
our  common  charge  which  is  more  especially  intrusted  to  your 
keeping.  The  dignity  of  knighthood,  which  I  have  the  honour 
to  ^are  with  you,  the  accolade  laid  on  my  shoulder  by  the  royal 
Plantagenet,  entitles  me,  methinks,  to  so  much  grace." 

"  I  cry  you  mercy,"  said  the  elder  cavaliw ;  "  I  forgot  how 
important  a  person  I  had  before  me,  dubbed  by  King  Edward 
himself,  who  was  moved  no  doubt  by  special  reasons  to  confer 
such  an  early  honour ;  and  I  certainly  feel  that  I  overstep  my 
duty  when  I  propose  anytliing  that  savours  like  idle  sport  to  a 
person  of  such  grave  pretensions." 

"Sir  John  de  Walton,"  retorted  De  Valence,  "we  have  had 
something  too  much  of  this — let  it  stop  here.  All  that  I  mean 
to  say  is,  that  in  this  wardship  of  Douglas  Castle,  it  will  not  be 
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by  my  conaent,  if  any  omasementy  which  distinctly  infers  a  re- 
laxation of  discipline,  be  unnecessarily  engaged  in,  and  especially 
such  as  compels  us  to  summon  to  our  assistance  a  number  of 
the  Scots,  whose  evil  disposition  towards  us  we  well  know ;  nor 
will  I,  though  my  years  have  rendered  me  liable  to  such  sus- 
picion, suffer  anything  of  this  kind  to  be  imputed  to  me ;  and 
if  unfortunately — though  I  am  sure  I  know  not  why — we  are 
in  future  to  lay  aside  those  bonds  of  familiar  friendship  which 
formerly  linked  us  to  each  other,  yet  I  see  no  reason  why  we 
should  not  bear  ourselves  in  our  necessaiy  communications  like 
knights  and  gentlemen,  and  put  the  best  construction  on  each 
other's  motives,  since  there  can  be  no  reason  for  imputing  the 
worst  to  anything  that  comes  from  either  of  us." 

"  You  may  be  right.  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,"  said  the  gover- 
nor, bending  stiffly :  **  and  since  you  say  we  are  no  longer  bound 
to  each  other  as  friends,  you  may  be  certain,  nevertheless,  that 
I  will  never  permit  a  hostile  feeling,  of  which  you  are  the  object, 
to  occupy  my  bosom.  You  have  been  long,  and  I  hope  not 
uselessly,  my  pupil  in  the  duties  of  chivalry.  You  are  the  near 
relation  of  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  my  kind  and  constant  patron ; 
and  if  these  circumstances  are  well  weighed,  they  form  a  con- 
nection, which  it  would  be  difficult,  at  least  for  me,  to  break 
through.  If  you  feel  yourself,  as  you  seem  to  intimate,  less 
strictly  tied  by  former  obligations,  you  must  take  your  own 
choice  in  fixing  our  relations  towardis  each  other." 

"I  can  only  say,"  replied  De  Valence,  "that  my  conduct 
will  naturally  be  regulated  by  your  own ;  and  you,  Sir  John, 
cannot  hope  more  devoutly  than  I  do  that  our  military  duties 
may  be  fairly  discharged,  without  interfering  with  our  friendly 
intercourse." 

The  knights  here  parted,  after  a  conference  which  once  or 
twice  had  very  nearly  terminated  in  a  full  and  cordial  explana- 
tion ;  but  still  there  was  wantmg  one  kind  heartfelt  word  from 
either  to  break,  as  it  were,  the  ice  which  was  fast  freezing  upon 
their  intercourse,  and  neither  chose  to  be  the  first  in  maMng 
the  necessary  advances  with  sufficient  cordiality,  though  each 
would  have  gladly  done  so,  had  the  other  appeared  desirous  of 
meeting  it  with  the  same  ardour ;  but  their  pride  was  too  high, 
and  prevented  either  from  saying  what  might  at  once  have  put 
them  upon  an  often  and  manly  footing.  They  parted,  there- 
fore, without  again  returning  to  the  subject  of  the  proposed 
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diversion;  until  it  was  aflerwards  resumed  in  a  formal  note, 
praying  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  to  accompany  the  commandant 
of  Douglas  Castle  upon  a  solemn  hunting-match,  which  had  for 
its  object  the  wild  cattle  of  the  neighbouring  dale. 

The  time  of  meeting  was  appointed  at  six  in  the  morning, 
beyond  the  gate  of  the  outer  barricade;  and  the  chase  was 
declared  to  be  ended  in  the  afternoon,  when  the  recheat  should 
be  blown  beneath  the  great  oak,  known  by  the  name  of  Sholto's 
Club,  which  stood  a  remarkable  object,  where  Douglas  Dale 
was  bounded  by  several  scattered  trees,  the  outskirts  of  the 
forest  and  hill  country.  The  usual  warning  was  sent  out  to 
the  common  people,  or  vassals  of  the  district,  which  they,  not- 
withstanding their  feeling  of  antipathy,  received  in  general  with 
delight,  upon  the  great  Epicurean  principle  of  carpe  diem,  that 
is  to  say,  in  whatever  circumstances  it  happens  to  present  itself, 
be  sure  you  lose  no  recreation  which  life  affords.  A  hunting- 
match  has  still  its  attractions,  even  though  an  English  knight 
take  his  pleasiire  in  the  woods  of  the  Douglas. 

It  was  no  doubt  afflicting  to  these  faithful  vassals,  to  acknow- 
ledge another  lord  than  the  redoubted  Douglas,  and  to  wait  by 
wood  and  river  at  the  command  of  English  officers,  and  in  the 
company  of  their  archers,  whom  they  accounted  their  natural 
enemies.  Still  it  was  the  only  species  of  amusement  which  had 
been  permitted  them  for  a  long  time,  and  they  were  not  dis- 
posed to  omit  the  rare  opportunity  of  joining  in  it.  The  chase 
of  the  wolf,  the  wild  boar,  or  even  the  timid  stag,  required  sil- 
van arms ;  the  wild  cattle  still  more  demanded  this  equipment 
of  war-bows  and  shafts,  boar-spears  and  sharp  swords,  and  other 
tools  of  the  chase  similar  to  those  used  in  actual  war.  Con- 
sidering this,  the  Scottish  inhabitants  were  seldom  allowed  to 
join  in  the  chase,  except  under  regulations  as  to  number  and 
arms,  and  especially  in  preserving  a  balance  of  force  on  the  side 
of  the  English  soldiers,  which  was  very  offensive  to  them.  The 
greater  part  of  the  garrison  was  upon  such  occasions  kept  on 
foot,  and  several  detachments,  formed  according  to  the  gover- 
nor's direction,  were  stationed  in  different  positions  in  case  any 
quarrel  should  suddenly  break  out. 
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CHAPTER  SEVENTH. 

TIm  difren  tfaroni^  tbe  wood  wen^ 

For  to  raim  the  deer ; 
Bowmen  bickered  upon  tbe  bent. 

With  their  brtMul  errows  dear. 

The  wylde  throofi^  tbe  woods  went. 

On  erery  side  sheer ; 
Greyhounds  through  the  groves  ^ent. 

For  to  Idll  their  deer. 

Ballad  op  Chzvt  Chasi,  Old  Edit 

The  iqipoLQted  morning  came  in  cold  and  raw,  after  the  maimer 
of  ^e  Scottish  March  weather.  Dogs  yelped,  yawned,  and 
fihivered,  and  the  huntsmen,  though  hardy  and  cheerful  in 
expectation  of  the  day's  sport,  twitdied  their  mauds,  or  Low- 
land plaids,  close  to  their  throats,  and  looked  with  some  dismay 
at  the  mifits  which  floated  ahout  the  horizon,  now  threatening 
to  sink  down  on  the  peaks  and  ridges  of  prominent  mountains, 
and  now  to  shift  their  position  under  ^e  influence  of  some  of 
the  uncertain  gales,  which  rose  and  fell  alternately,  as  they  swept 
along  the  valley. 

If  evertheless,  the  appearance  of  the  whole  formed,  as  is  usual 
in  almost  all  departments  of  the  chase,  a  gay  and  a  jovial  spec- 
tacle. A  brief  truce  seemed  to  have  taken  phioe  between  the 
nations,  and  the  Scottish  people  appeared  for  the  time  rather  as 
exhibiting  the  sports  of  their  mountains  in  a  friendly  manner  to 
the  accomplished  knights  and  bonny  archers  of  Old  England, 
than  as  .performing  a  feudal  service,  neither  easy  nor  di^iifled 
in  itself,  at  the  instigation  of  usurping  neighbours.  The  figures 
of  the  cavaliers,  now  half  seen,  now  exhibited  fully,  and  at  the 
height  of  strenuous  exertum,  according  to  the  character  of  the 
dangerous  and  broken  ground,  particularly  attracted  the  attention 
of  the  pedestrians,  who,  leading  tbe  dogs  or  beating  the  thickets, 
dislodged  such  objects  of  chase  as  they  found  in  the  dingles, 
and  kept  their  eyes  fixed  upon  their  companions,  rendered  more 
remiurkable  from  being  mounted,  and  the  speed  at  which  they 
urged  their  horses ;  the  disregard  of  all  accidents  being  as  perfect 
as  Melton  Mowbray  itself,  or  any  other  noted  field  of  hunters  of 
the  present  day,  can  exhibit. 
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The  principles  on  which  modem  and  ancient  hunting  were 
conducted  are,  however,  as  different  as  possible.  A  fox,  or  even 
a  hare,  is,  in  our  own  day,  considered  as  a  suflScient  apology  for 
a  day's  exercise  to  forty  or  fifty  dogs,  and  nearly  as  many  men 
and  horses ;  but  the  ancient  chase,  even  though  not  terminating, 
as  it  often  did,  in  battle,  carried  with  it  objects  more  important, 
and  an  interest  immeasurably  more  stirring.  If  indeed  one 
species  of  exercise  can  be  pointed  out  as  more  universally  ex- 
hilarating and  engrossing  than  others,  it  is  certainly  that  of  the 
chase.  The  poor  over-laboured  drudge,  who  has  served  out  his 
day  of  life,  and  wearied  all  his  energies  in  the  service  of  his 
fellow-mortals — ^he  who  has  been  for  many  years  the  slave  of 
agriculture,  or  (still  worse)  of  manufactures— engaged  in  raising 
a  single  peck  of  corn  from  year  to  year,  or  in  the  monotonous 
labours  of  the  desk — can  hardly  remain  dead  to  the  general 
happiness  when  the  chase  sweeps  past  him  with  hound  and  horn, 
and  for  a  moment  feels  all  the  exultation  of  the  proudest  cavalier 
who  partakes  the  amusement.  Let  any  one  who  has  witnessed 
the  sight  recall  to  his  imagination  the  vigour  and  lively  interest 
which  he  has  seen  inspired  into  a  village,  including  the  oldest 
and  feeblest  of  its  inhabitants.  In  the  words  of  Wordsworth,  it 
is,  on  such  occasions, 

"  Up,  Timothy,  up  with  your  staff  and  away, 
Not  a  s^iil  will  remain  in  the  village  to-day ; 
The  hare  has  just  started  firom  Hamilton's  grounds, 
And  Skiddaw  is  glad  with  the  cry  of  the  hounds." 

But  compare  these  inspiring  sounds  to  the  burst  of  a  whole 
feudal  population  eigoying  the  sport,  whose  lives,  instead  of 
being  spent  in  the  monotonous  toil  of  modem  avocations,  have 
been  agitated  by  the  hazards  of  war,  and  of  the  chase,  its  near 
resemblance,  and  you  must  necessarily  suppose  that  the  excita- 
tion is  extended,  like  a  fire  which  catches  to  dry  heath.  To 
use  the  common  expression,  borrowed  from  another  amusement, 
all  is  fish  that  comes  in  the  net  on  such  occasions.  An  ancient 
hunting-match  (the  nature  of  the  carnage  excepted)  was  almost 
equal  to  a  modem  battle,  when  the  strife  took  place  on  the 
surface  of  a  varied  and  unequal  country.  A  whole  district 
poured  forth  its  inhabitants,  who  formed  a  ring  of  great  extent, 
called  technically  a  tinchel,  and,  advancing  and  narrowing  their 
circle  by  degrees,  drove  before  them  the  alarmed  animals  of  every 
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kind;  all  and  each  of  which,  as  they  biirst  from  the  thicket  or 
the  moorland,  were  objects  of  the  bow,  the  javelin,  or  whatever 
missile  weapons  the  hunters  possessed ;  while  others  were  run 
down  and  worried  by  large  greyhounds,  or  more  frequently 
brought  to  bay,  when  the  more  important  persons  present 
claimed  for  themselves  the  pleasure  of  putting  them  to  death 
with  their  chivalrous  hands,  incurring  individually  such  danger 
as  is  inferred  from  a  mortal  contest  even  with  the  timid  buck, 
when  he  is  brought  to  the  death-struggle,  and  has  no  choice  but 
yielding  his  life  or  putting  himself  upon  the  defensive,  by  the  aid 
of  his  splendid  antlers,  and  with  all  the  courage  of  despair. 

The  quantity  of  game  found  in  Douglas  Dale  on  this  occasion 
was  very  considerable,  for,  as  already  noticed,  it  was  a  long  time 
since  a  hunting  upon  a  great  scale  had  heea  attempted  under 
the  Douglasses  themselves,  whose  misfortunes  had  commenced 
several  years  before,  with  those  of  their  country.  The  English 
garrison,  too,  had  not  sooner  judged  themselves  strong  or  numerous 
enough  to  exercise  these  valued  feudal  privileges.  In  the  mean- 
time, the  game  increased  considerably.  The  deer,  the  wild  cattle, 
and  the  wild  boars,  lay  near  the  foot  of  the  mountains,  and  made 
frequent  irruptions  into  the  lower  part  of  the  valley,  which  in 
Douglas  Dale  bears  no  small  resemblance  to  an  oasis,  surrounded 
by  tangled  woods,  and  broken  moors,  occasionally  rocky,  and 
showing  large  tracts  of  that  bleak  dominion  to  which  wild  crea- 
tures gladly  escape  when  pressed  by  the  neighbourhood  of  man. 

As  the  hunters  traversed  the  spots  which  separated  the  field 
from  the  wood,  there  was  always  a  stimulating  uncertainty  what 
sort  of  game  was  to  be  found,  and  the  marksman  with  his  bow 
ready  bait  or  his  javelin  poised,  and  his  good  and  well-bitted 
horse  thrown  upon  its  haunches,  ready  for  a  sudden  start, 
observed  watchfully  what  should  rush  from  the  covert,  so  that, 
were  it  deer,  boar,  wolf,  wild  cattle,  or  any  other  species  of  game, 
he  might  be  in  readiness. 

The  wolf,  which,  on  account  of  its  ravages,  was  the  most 
obnoxious  of  the  beasts  of  prey,  did  not,  however,  supply  the 
degree  of  diversion  which  his  name  promised ;  he  usually  fled 
fSar — in  some  instances  many  miles — before  he  took  courage  to 
turn  to  bay,  and  though  formidable  at  such  moments,  destroy- 
ing both  dogs  and  men  by  his  terrible  bite,  yet  at  other  times 
was  rather  despised  for  his  cowardice.  The  boar,  on  the  other 
hand,  was  a  much  more  irascible  and  courageous  animal 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


CASTLE  DAKGEROUS.  243 

The  wfld  cattle,^  the  most  formidable  of  all  the  tenants  of  the 
ancient  Caledonian  forest,  were,  however,  to  the  English  cava- 
liers, by  far  the  most  interesting  objects  of  pursuit.*  Altogether, 
the  ringing  of  bugles,  the  clattering  of  horses'  hoofs,  the  lowing 
and  bellowing  of  the  enraged  mountain  cattle,  the  sobs  of  deer 
mangled  by  throttling  dogs,  the  wild  shouts  of  exultation  of  the 
men, — made  a  chorus  which  extended  far  through  the  scene  in 
which  it  arose,  and  seemed  to  threaten  the  inhabitants  of  the 
valley  even  in  its  inmost  recesses. 

During  the  course  of  the  hunting,  when  a  stag  or  a  boar 
was  expected,  one  of  the  wild  cattle  often  came  rushing  forward, 
bearing  down  the  young  trees,  crashing  the  branches  in  its  pro- 
gress, and  in  general  dispersing  whatever  opposition  was  pre- 
sented to  it  by  the  hunters.  Sir  John  de  Walton  was  the  only 
one  of  the  chivalry  of  the  party  who  individually  succeeded  in 
mastering  one  of  tho^e  powerful  animals.  Like  a  Spanish 
tauridor,  he  bore  down  and  killed  with  his  lance  a  ferocious 
bull;  two  well-grown  calves  and  three  kine  were  also  slain, 
being  unable  to  carry  off  the  quantity  of  arrows,  javelins,  and 
other  missiles,  directed  against  them  by  th6  archers  and  drivers ; 
but  many  others,  in  spite  of  every  endeavour  to  intercept  them, 
escaped  to  their  gloomy  haimts  in  the  remote  skirts  of  the 
mountain  called  Caimtable,  with  their  hides  well  feathered  with 
those  marks  of  human  enmity. 

A  large  portion  of  the  morning  was  spent  in  this  way,  untQ 
a  particular  blast  from  the  master  of  the  hunt  announced  that 
he  had  not  forgot  the  discreet  custom  of  the  repast,  which,  on 
such  occasions,  was  provided  for  upon  a  scale  proportioned  to 
the  multitude  who  had  been  convened  to  attend  the  sport. 

The  blast  peculiar  to  the  time  assembled  the  whole  party  in 
an  open  space  in  a  wood,  where  their  numbers  had  room  and 
accommodiation  to  sit  down  upon  the  green  turf,  the  slain  game 
affording  a  plentiful  supply  for  roasting  or  broiling,  an  employ- 
ment in  which  the  lower  class  were  all  immediately  engaged ; 
while  puncheons  and  pipes,  placed  in  readiness,  and  scientifically 
opened,  supplied  Gascoigne  wine,  and  mighty  ale,  at  the  plea- 
sure of  those  who  chose  to  appeal  to  them. 

The  knights,  whose  rank  did  not  admit  of  interference,  were 
seated  \3j  themselves  and  ministered  to  by  their  squires  and 
pages,  to  whom  such  menial  services  were  not  accounted  dis- 
♦  Note  B.     Scottish  wild  cattle. 
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graceful,  but,  on  the  contrary,  a  proper  step  of  their  education. 
The  number  of  those  distinguished  persons  seated  upon  the 
present  occasion  at  the  table  of  dais,  as  it  was  called  (in  virtue 
of  a  canopy  of  green  boughs  with  which  it  was  overshadowed), 
comprehended  Sir  John  de  Walton,  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  and 
some  reverend  brethren  dedicated  to  the  service  of  Saint  Bride, 
who,  though  Scottish  ecclesiastics,  were  treated  with  becoming 
respect  by  the  English  soldiers.  One  or  two  Scottish  ret^ers, 
or  vavasours,  maintaining,  perhaps  in  prudence,  a  suitable  defer- 
ence to  the  English  knights,  sat  at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  and 
as  many  English  archers,  peculiarly  respected  by  their  superiors, 
were  invited,  according  to  the  modem  phrase,  to  the  honours 
of  the  sitting. 

Sir  John  de  Walton  sat  at  the  head  of  the  table ;  his  eye, 
though  it  seemed  to  have  no  certain  object,  yet  never  for  a 
moment  remained  stationary,  but  glanced  from  one  countenance 
to  another  of  the  ring  formed  by  his  guests,  for  such  they  all 
were,  no  doubt,  though  he  himself  could  hardly  have  told  upon 
what  principle  he  had  issued  the  invitations ;  and  even  appa- 
rently was  at  a  loss  to  think  what,  in  one  or  two  cases,  had  pro- 
cured him  the  honour  of  their  presence. 

One  person  in  particular  caught  De  Walton's  eye,  as  having 
the  air  of  a  redoubted  man-at-arms,  although  it  seemed  as  if 
fortune  had  not  of  late  smiled  upon  his  enterprises.  He  was 
a  tall  raw-boned  man,  of  an  extremely  rugged  countenance,  and 
his  skin,  which  showed  itself  through  many  a  loophole  in  his 
dress,  exhibited  a  complexion  which  must  have  endured  all  the 
varieties  of  an  outlawed  life ;  and  ^dn  to  one  who  had,  according 
to  the  customary  phrase,  "  ta'en  the  bent  with  Robin  Bruce," 
in  other  words,  occupied  the  moors  with  him  as  an  insurgent. 
Some  such  idea  certainly  crossed  De  Walton's  mind.  Yet  the 
apparent  coolness,  and  absence  of  alarm,  with  which  the  straug^ 
sat  at  the  board  of  an  English  officer,  at  the  same  time  being 
wholly  in  his  power,  had  much  in  it  which  was  irreconcilable 
with  any  such  suggestion.  De  Walton,  and  several  of  those 
about  him,  had  in  the  course  of  the  day  observed  that  this 
tattered  cavalier,  the  most  remarkable  parts  of  whose  garb  and 
equipments  consisted  of  an  old  coat-of-maU  and  a  rusted  yet 
massive  partisan  about  eight  feet  long,  was  possessed  of  superior 
skill  in  the  art  of  hunting  to  any  individual  of  their  niunerous 
party.      The  governor  having  looked  at  this  suspicious  figure 
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until  he  had  rendered  the  stranger  aware  of  the  special  interest 
which  he  attracted,  at  length  filled  a  goblet  of  choice  wine,  and 
requested  him,  as  one  of  the  best  pupils  of  Sir  Tristrem  who 
had  attended  upon  the  day's  chase,  to  pledge  him  in  a  vintage 
superior  to  that  supplied  to  the  general  company. 

"  I  suppose,  however,  sir,"  said  De  Walton,  "  you  will  have 
no  objections  to  put  off  my  challenge  of  a  brimmer,  until  you 
can  answer  my  pledge  in  Gascoigne  wine,  which  grew  in  the 
king's  own  demesne,  was  pressed  for  his  own  lip,  and  is  there- 
fore fittest  to  be  emptied  to  his  miyesty's  health  and  prosperity." 

''One  half  of  the  island  of  Britain,"  said  the  woodsman, 
with  great  composure,  "  will  be  of  your  honour's  opinion ;  but 
as  I  belong  to  the  other  half,  even  the  choicest  liquor  in  Gascony 
cannot  render  that  health  acceptable  to  me." 

A  murmur  of  disapprobation  ran  through  the  warriors  present ; 
the  priests  hung  their  heads,  looked  deadly  grave,  and  muttered 
their  paternosters. 

"You  see,  stranger,"  said  De  Walton  sternly,  "that  your 
speech  discomposes  the  company." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  replied  the  man,  in  the  same  blunt  tone ; 
"  and  it  may  happen  that  there  is  no  harm  in  the  speech  not- 
withstanding." 

"  Do  you  consider  that  it  is  made  in  my  presence  1 "  answered 
De  Walton. 

"  Yes,  Sir  Governor." 

"  And  have  you  thought  what  must  be  the  necessary  infer- 
ence 1 "  continued  De  Walton. 

"  I  may  form  a  round  guess,"  answered  the  stranger,  "  what 
I  might  have  to  fear,  if  your  safe  conduct  and  word  of  honour, 
when  inviting  me  to  this  hunting,  were  less  trustworthy  than  I 
know  full  well  it  really  is.  But  I  am  your  guest — ^your  meat 
is  even  now  passing  my  throat — ^your  cup,  filled  with  right  good 
wine,  I  have  just  now  quaffed  off — and  I  would  not  fear  the 
rankest  Paynim  infidel,  if  we  stood  in  such  relation  together, 
much  less  an  English  knight.  I  tell  you,  besides.  Sir  Knight, 
you  undervalue  the  wine  we  have  quaffed.  The  high  flavour 
and  contents  of  your  cup,  grow  where  it  will,  give  me  spirit  to 
tell  you  one  or  two  circumstances,  which  cold  cautious  sobriety 
would,  in  a  moment  like  this,  have  left  unsaid.  You  wish,  I 
doubt  not,  to  know  who  I  am  1  My  christian  name  is  Michael 
— ^my  surname  is  that  of  Tumbull,  a  redoubted  dan,  to  whose 
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honours,  even  in  the  field  of  huntmg  or  of  battle,  I  have  added 
something.  My  abode  is  beneath  the  mountain  of  Ruberslaw, 
by  the  fair  streams  of  Teviot.  You  are  surprised  that  I  know 
how  to  hunt  the  wild  cattle, — I,  who  have  made  them  my  sport 
from  infancy  in  the  lonely  forests  of  Jed  and  Southdean,  and 
have  killed  more  of  them  than  you  or  any  Englishman  in  your 
host  ever  saw,  even  if  you  include  the  doughty  deeds  of  this 
day." 

The  bold  borderer  made  this  declaration  with  the  same  pro- 
voking degree  of  coolness  which  predominated  in  his  whole 
demeanour,  and  was  indeed  his  principal  attribute.  His  efiron- 
tery  did  not  fail  to  produce  its  effect  upon  Sir  John  de  Walton, 
who  instantly  called*  out,  "  To  arms !  to  arms  1 — Secure  the 
spy  and  traitor !  Ho  !  pages  and  yeomen — William,  Anthony, 
Bend-the-bow,  and  Greenleaf — seize  the  traitor,  and  bind  him 
with  your  bow-strings  and  dog-leashes — bind  him,  I  say,  until 
the  blood  start  from  beneath  his  nails  ! " 

**  Here  is  a  goodly  summons  ! "  said  Tumbull,  with  a  sort  of 
horse-laugh.  "  Were  I  as  sure  of  being  answered  by  twenty 
men  I  could  name,  there  would  be  small  doubt  of  the  upshot 
of  this  day." 

The  archers  thickened  around  the  hunter,  yet  laid  no  hold  on 
him,  none  of  them  being  willing  to  be  the  first  who  broke  the 
peace  proper  to  the  occasion. 

"  Tell  me,"  said  De  Walton,  "  thou  traitor,  for  what  waitest 
thou  here  1" 

"  Simply  and  solely,"  said  the  Jed  forester,  "  that  I  may 
deliver  up  to  the  Douglas  the  castle  of  his  ancestors,  and  that 
I  may  ensure  thee.  Sir  Englishman,  the  payment  of  thy  deserts, 
by  cutting  that  very  throat  which  thou  makest  such  a  bawling 
use  of." 

At  the  same  time,  perceiving  that  the  yeomen  were  crowd- 
ing behind  him  to  carry  their  lord's  commands  into  execution 
80  soon  afl  they  should  be  reiterated,  the  huntsman  turned  him- 
self short  round  upon  those  who  appeared  about  to  surprise  him, 
and  having,  by  the  suddenness  of  the  action,  induced  them  to 
step  back  a  pace,  he  proceeded — "  Yes,  John  de  Walton,  my 
purpose  was  ere  now  to  have  put  thee  to  death,  as  one  whom  I 
find  in  possession  of  that  castle  and  territory  which  belong  to  my 
master,  a  knight  much  more  worthy  than  thyself;  but  I  know 
not  why  I  have  paused — thou  hast  given  me  food  when  I  have 
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hungered  for  twenty-four  hours,  I  have  not  therefore  had  the 
heart  to  pay  thee  at  advantage  as  thou  hast  deserved.  Begone 
from  this  place  and  country,  and  take  the  fair  warning  of  a  foe ; 
thou  hast  constituted  thyself  the  mortal  enemy  of  this  people, 
and  there  are  those  among  them  who  have  seldom  been  injured 
or  defied  with  impunity.  Take  no  care  in  searching  after  me, 
it  will  be  in  vain — until  I  meet  thee  at  a  time  which  will  come 
at  my  pleasure,  not  thine.  Push  not  your  inquisition  into 
cruelty,  to  discover  by  what  means  I  have  deceived  you,  for  it 
is  impossible  for  you  to  learn ;  and  with  this  friendly  advice, 
look  at  me  and  take  your  leave,  for  although  we  shall  one  day 
meet,  it  may  be  long  ere  I  see  you  again." 

De  Walton  remained  silent,  hoping  that  his  prisoner  (for 
he  saw  no  chance  of  his  escaping)  might,  in  his  communicative 
humour,  drop  some  more  information,  and  was  not  desirous  to 
precipitate  a  fray  with  which  the  scene  was  likely  to  conclude, 
unconscious,  at  the  same  time,  of  the  advantage  which  he  there- 
by gave  the  daring  hunter. 

As  Tumbull  concluded  his  sentence,  he  made  a  sudden  spring 
backwards,  which  carried  him  out  of  the  circle  formed  aroimd 
him,  and,  before  they  were  aware  of  his  intentions,  at  once  dis- 
appeared among  the  underwood. 

"  Seize  him — seize  him  1 "  repeated  De  Walton ;  "  let  us  have 
him  at  least  at  our  discretion,  unless  the  earth  has  actually 
swallowed  him." 

This  indeed  appeared  not  unlikely,  for  near  the  place  where 
Tumbull  had  made  the  spring,  there  yawned  a  steep  ravine,  into 
which  he  plunged,  and  descended  by  the  assistance  of  branches, 
bushes,  and  copeewood,  until  he  reached  the  bottom,  where  he 
found  some  road  to  the  outskirts  of  the  forest,  through  which  he 
made  his  escape,  leaving  the  most  expert  woodsmen  among  the 
pursuers  totally  at  fiftult,  and  unable  to  trace  his  footsteps. 
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CHAPTER  EIGHTH. 

This  interlude  carried  some  cQnfusion  into  the  proceedings  of 
the  hunt,  thos  suddenly  surprised  hy  the  i^^parition  of  Michad 
Tumbull,  an  armed  and  avowed  follower  of  the  House  of  Douglas, 
a  sight  so  little  to  be  expected  in  the  territory  where  his  master 
was  held  a  rebel  and  a  bandit,  and  where  he  himself  must  have 
been  well  known  to  most  of  the  peasantry  present  The  circum- 
stance made  an  obvious  impression  on  the  English  chivaliy.  Sir 
John  de  Walton  looked  grave  and  thoughtful,  ordered  the  hunters 
to  be  assembled  on  the  spot,  and  directed  his  soldiers  to  commence 
a  strict  search  among  tiie  persons  who  had  attended  the  chase, 
so  as  to  discover  whether  Tumbull  had  any  companions  among 
them ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  make  that  inquiry  in  the  strict 
fashion  which  De  Walton  directed. 

The  Scottish  attendants  on  the  chase,  when  they  beheld  that 
the  hunting,  tmder  pretence  of  which  they  were  called  together, 
was  interrupted  for  the  purpose  of  laying  hands  upon  their  per- 
sons, and  subjecting  them  to  examination,  took  care  to  suit  their 
answers  to  the  questions  put  to  them ;  in  a  word,  they  kept  their 
own  secret,  if  they  had  any.  Many  of  them,  conscious  of  being 
the  weaker  party,  became  afraid  of  foul  play,  slipped  away  from 
the  places  to  which  they  had  been  appointed,  and  left  the  hunt- 
ing-match, like  men  who  conceived  they  had  been  invited  with 
no  friendly  intent.  Sir  John  de  Walton  became  aware  of  the 
decreasing  numbers  of  the  Scottish — their  gradual  disappearance 
awakening  in  the  English  knight  that  degree  of  suspicion  which 
had  of  late  become  his  peculiar  characteristic. 

"  Take,  I  pray  thee,"  said  be  to  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  "  as 
many  men-at-arms  as  thou  canst  get  together  in  five  minutes' 
space,  and  at  least  a  hundred  of  the  mounted  archers,  and  ride 
as  fast  as  thou  canst,  without  permitting  them  to  straggle  frx)m 
thy  standard,  to  reinforce  the  garrison  of  Douglas ;  for  I  have 
my  own  thoughts  what  may  have  been  attempted  on  the  castle, 
when  we  observe  with  our  own  eyes  such  a  nest  of  traitors  here 
assembled." 

"  With  reverence,  Sir  John,"  replied  Aymer,  "  you  shoot  in 
this  matter  rather  beyond  the  mark.    That  the  Scottish  peasants 
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have  had  bad  thoughts  against  us,  I  will  be  the  last  to  deny ; 
but,  long  debarred  from  any  silvan  sport,  you  cannot  wonder  at 
their  crowding  to  any  diversion  by  wood  or  river,  and  still  less 
at  their  being  easily  alarmed  as  to  the  certainty  of  the  safe 
footing  on  which  they  stand  with  us.  The  least  rough  usage  is 
likely  to  strike  them  with  fear,  and  with  the  desire  of  escape, 
and  so  " 

**  And  so,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton,  who  had  listened  with 
a  degree  of  impatience  scarce  consistent  with  the  grave  and 
formal  politeness  which  one  knight  was  accustomed  to  bestow 
upon  another,  "and  so  I  would  rather  see  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence 
busy  his  horse's  heels  to  execute  my  orders,  than  give  his  tongue 
the  trouble  of  impugning  them." 

At  this  sharp  reprimand,  all  present  looked  at  each  other 
with  indications  of  marked  displeasura  Sir  Aymer  was  highly 
offended,  but  saw  it  was  no  time  to  indulge  in  reprisal.  He 
bowed  until  the  feather  which  was  in  his  barret-cap  mingled 
with  his  horse's  mane,  and  without  reply — ^for  he  did  not  even 
choose  to  trust  his  voice  in  reply  at  the  moment — headed  a 
considerable  body  of  cavalry  by  the  straightest  road  back  to  the 
Castle  of  Douglas. 

When  he  came  to  one  of  those  eminences  from  which  he 
could  observe  the  massive  and  complicated  towers  and  walls  of 
the  old  fortress,  with  the  glitter  of  the  broad  lake  which  sur- 
rounded it  on  three  sides,  he  felt  much  pleasure  at  the  sight  of 
the  great  banner  of  England,  which  streamed  from  the  highest 
part  of  the  building.  "  I  knew  it,"  he  internally  said ;  "  I  was 
certain  that  Sir  John  de  Walton  had  become  a  very  woman  in 
the  indulgence  of  his  fears  and  suspicions.  Alas !  that  a  situa- 
tion of  responsibility  should  so  much  have  altered  a  disposition 
which  I  have  known  so  noble  and  so  knightly  !  By  this  good 
day,  I  scarce  know  in  what  manner  I  should  demean  me  when 
thus  publicly  rebuked  before  the  garrison.  Certainly  he  deserves 
that  I  should,  at  some  time  or  other,  let  him  understand,  that 
however  he  may  triumph  in  the  exercise  of  his  short-lived  com- 
mand, yet,  when  man  is  to  meet  with  man,  it  will  puzzle  Sir 
John  de  Walton  to  show  hunself  the  superior  of  Aymer  de 
Valence,  or  perhaps  to  establish  himself  as  his  equal.  But  if, 
on  the  contrary,  his  fears,  however  fantastic,  are  sincere  at  the 
moment  he  expresses  them,  it  becomes  me  to  obey  punctually 
commands  which,  however  absurd,  are  imposed  in  consequence 
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of  the  governor's  belief  that  they  are  rendered  necessary  by  the 
times,  and  not  inventions  designed  to  vex  and  dcHnine^  over  his 
officers  in  the  indulgence  of  his  official  powers.  I  would  I  knew 
which  is  the  true  statement  of  the  case,  and  whether  the  once 
famed  De  Walton  b  become  afraid  of  his  enemies  more  than  fits 
a  knight,  or  makes  imaginary  doubts  the  pretext  of  tyrannising 
over  his  friend.  I  cannot  say  it  would  make  much  difference  to 
me,  but  I  would  rather  have  it  that  the  man  I  once  loved  had 
turned  a  petty  tyrant  than  a  weak-spirited  coward ;  and  I  would 
be  content  that  he  should  «tudy  to  vex  me,  rather  than  be  afraid 
of  his  own  shadow." 

With  these  ideas  passing  in  his  mind,  the  young  knight  crossed 
the  causeway  which  traversed  the  piece  of  water  that  fed  the 
moat,  and,  passing  under  the  strongly  fortified  gateway,  gave 
strict  orders  for  letting  down  the  portcullis,  and  elevating  the 
drawbridge,  even  at  the  appearance  of  De  Walton's  own  standard 
before  it. 

A  slow  and  guarded  movement  from  the  hunting  ground  to 
the  Castle  of  Douglas  gave  the  governor  ample  time  to  recover 
hiB  temper,  and  to  forget  that  his  young  friend  had  shown  leas 
alacrity  than  usual  in  obeying  his  commands.  He  was  even 
disposed  to  treat  as  a  jest  the  length  of  time  and  extreme  degree 
of  ceremony  with  which  every  point  of  martial  discipline  was 
observed  on  his  own  re-admission  to  the  castle,  though  the  raw 
air  of  a  wet  spring  evening  whistled  around  his  own  imsheltered 
person,  and  those  of  his  followers,  as  they  waited  before  the 
castle  gate  for  the  exchange  of  pass- words,  the  delivery  of  keys, 
and  all  the  slow  minutiffi  attendant  upon  the  movements  <^  a 
garrison  in  a  well:guarded  fortress. 

"  Come,"  said  hie,  to  an  old  knight,  who  was  peevishly  blaming 
the  lieutenant-governor,  "  it  was  my  own  fault ;  I  spoke  but  now 
to  Aymer  de  Valence  with  more  authoritative  emphasis  than  his 
newly  dubbed  dignity  was  pleased  with,  and  this  precise  st^le 
of  obedience  is  a  piece  of  not  unnatural  and  very  pardonable 
revenge.  Well,  we  will  owe  him  a  return.  Sir  Philip — shall  we 
not  ?    This  is  not  a  night  to  keep  a  man  at  the  gate." 

This  dialogue,  overheard  by  some  of  the  squires  and  pages, 
was  bandied  about  frx)m  one  to  another,  until  it  entirdy  lost  the 
tone  of  good-humour  in  which  it  was  spoken,  and  the  offence 
was  one  for  which  Sir  John  de  Walton  and  old  Sir  Philip  were 
to  meditate  revenge,  and  was  said  to  have  been  represented  by 
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the  goremor  as  a  piece  of  mortal  and  intentional  oSence  on  the 
part  of  his  subordinate  officer. 

Thus  an  increasing  feud  went  on  from  day  to  day  between 
two  warriors,  who,  with  no  just  cause  of  quarrel,  had  at  heart 
every  reason  to  esteem  and  love  each  other.  It  became  visible 
in  the  fortress  even  to  those  of  the  lower  rank,  who  hoped  to 
gain  some  consequence  by  intermingling  in  the  species  of  emu- 
lation produced  by  the  jWousy  of  the  commanding  officers — an 
emulation  which  may  take  place,  indeed,  in  the  present  day,  but 
can  hardly  have  the  same  sense  of  wounded  pride  and  jealous 
dignity  attached  to  it,  which  existed  in  times  when  the  personal 
honour  of  knighthood  rendered  those  who  possessed  it  jealous 
of  every  punctilio. 

So  many  little  debates  took  place  between  the  two  knights, 
that  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  thought  himself  under  the  necessity 
of  writing  to  his  unde  and  namesake,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke, 
stating  that  his  officer.  Sir  John  de  Walton,  had  unfortunately 
of  late  taken  some  degree  of  prejudice  against  him,  and  that 
after  having  borne  with  many  provoking  instances  of  his  dis- 
pleasure, he  was  now  compelled  to  reqi^est  that  his  place  of 
service  should  be  changed  from  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  to  wherever 
honour  could  be  acquired,  and  time  might  be  given  to  put  an  end 
to  his  present  cause  of  complaint  against  his  conmianding  officer. 
Through  the  whole  letter,  young  Sir  Aymer  was  particularly 
cautious  how  he  expressed  his  sense  of  Sir  John  de  Walton's 
jealousy  or  severe  usage ;  but  such  sentiments  are  not  easily 
concealed,  and  in  spite  of  him  an  air  of  displeasure  glanced  out 
from  several  passages,  and  indicated  his  discontent  with  his 
uncle's  old  friend  and  companion  in  arms,  and  with  the  sphere 
of  military  duty  which  his  uncle  had  himself  assigned  him. 

An  accidentel  movement  among  the  English  troops  brought 
Sir  Aymer  an  answer  to  his  letter  sooner  than  he  could  have 
hoped  for  at  that  time  of  day,  in  the  ordinary  course  of  corre- 
spondence, which  was  then  extremely  slow  and  interrupted. 

Pembroke,  a  rigid  old  warrior,  entertained  the  most  partial 
opinion  of  Sir  John  de  Walton,  who  was  a  work  as  it  were  of 
his  own  hands,  and  was  indignant  to  find  that  his  nephew,  whom 
he  considered  as  a  mere  boy,  elated  by  having  had  the  dignity 
of  knighthood  conferred  upon  him  at  an  age  unusually  early, 
did  not  absolutely  coincide  with  him  in  this  opinion.  He  replied 
to  him,  accordingly,  in  a  tone  of  high  displeasure,  and  expressed 
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himself  as  a  person  of  rank  would  write  to  a  young  and  depend- 
ent kinsman  upon  the  duties  of  his  profession ;  and,  as  he  gathered 
his  nephew's  cause  of  complaint  from  his  own  letter,  he  conceived 
that  he  did  him  no  iiy'ustice  in  making  it  slighter  than  it  really 
was.  He  reminded  the  young  man  that  the  study  of  chivaliy 
consisted  in  the  faithful  and  patient  dischaige  of  miUtary  service, 
whether  of  high  or  low  degree,  accordmg  to  the  circumstances  in 
which  war  placed  the  champion.  That,  above  all,  the  post  of 
danger,  which  Douglas  Castle  had  been  termed  by  common  con- 
sent, was  also  the  post  of  honour ;  and  that  a  young  man  should 
be  cautious  how  he  incurred  the  supposition  of  being  desirous  of 
quitting  his  present  honourable  command,  because  he  was  tired 
of  the  discipline  of  a  military  director  so  renowned  as  Sir  John 
de  Walton.  Much  also  there  was,  as  was  natural  in  a  letter  of 
that  time,  concerning  the  duty  of  young  men,  whether  in  council 
or  in  arms,  to  be  guided  implicitly  by  their  elders ;  and  it  was 
observed,  with  justice,  that  the  commanding  officer,  who  had  put 
himself  into  the  situation  of  being  responsible  with' his  honour, 
if  not  his  life,  for  the  event  of  the  siege  or  blockade,  might 
justly,  and  in  a  degree  more  than  common,  claim  the  implicit 
direction  of  the  whole  defence.  Lastly,  Pembroke  reminded 
his  nephew  that  he  was,  in  a  great  measure,  dependent  upon 
the  report  of  Sir  John  de  Walton  for  the  character  which  he 
was  to  sustain  in  after-life;  and  reminded  him,  that  a  few 
actions  of  headlong  and  inconsiderate  valour  would  not  so  firmly 
found  his  military  reputation,  as  months  and  years  spent  in 
regular,  humble,  and  steady  obedience  to  the  commands  which 
the  governor  of  Douglas  Castle  might  think  necessary  in  so 
dangerous  a  conjuncture. 

This  missive  arrived  within  so  short  a  time  after  the  despatch 
of  the  letter  to  which  it  was  a  reply,  that  Sir  Aymer  was  almoet 
tempted  to  suppose  that  his  uncle  had  some  mode  of  correspond- 
ing with  De  Walton,  unknown  to  the  young  knight  himself,  and 
to  the  rest  of  the  garrison.  And  as  the  earl  alluded  to  some 
particular  displeasure  which  had  been  exhibited  by  De  Valence 
on  a  late  trivial  occasion,  his  uncle's  knowledge  of  this,  and  other 
minutias,  seemed  to  confirm  his  idea  that  his  own  conduct  was 
watched  in  a  manner  which  he  did  not  feel  honourable  to  himself 
or  dignified  on  the  part  of  his  relative ;  in  a  word,  he  conceived 
himself  exposed  to  that  sort  of  surveillance  of  which,  in  all  ages, 
the  young  have  accused  the  old.    It  hardly  needs  to  say  that  the 
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admonition  of  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  greatly  chafed  the  fiery 
gpirit  of  his  nephew ;  insomuch  that,  if  the  earl  had  wished  to 
write  a  letter  purposely  to  increase  the  pre^judices  which  he 
desired  to  put  an  end  to,  he  could  not  have  made  use  of  terms 
better  calculated  for  that  effect 

The  truth  was,  that  the  old  archer,  Gilbert  Greenleaf,  had, 
without  the  knowledge  of  the  young  knight,  gone  to  Pembroke's 
camp,  in  Ayrshire,  and  was  recommended  by  Sir  John  de  Wal- 
ton to  the  earl,  as  a  person  who  could  give  such  minute  informa- 
tion respecting  Aymer  de  Valence,  as  he  might  desire  to  receive. 
The  old  archer  was,  as  we  have  seen,  a  formalist,  and  when 
pressed  on  some  points  of  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence's  discipline,  he 
did  not  hesitate  to  throw  out  hints,  which,  connected  with  those 
in  the  knight's  letter  to  his  uncle,  made  the  severe  old  earl  adopt 
too  implicitly  the  idea  that  his  nephew  was  indulging  a  spirit  of 
insubordination,  and  a  s^ise  of  impatience  under  authority,  most 
dangerous  to  the  character  of  a  young  soldier.  A  little  explana- 
tion might  have  produced  a  complete  agreement  in  the  sentiments 
of  both ;  but  for  this,  fate  allowed  neither  time  nor  opportunity ; 
and  the  old  earl  was  unfortunately  induced  to  become  a  party, 
instead  of  a  negotiator,  in  the  quarrel, 

**  And  by  decision  more  embroil'd  the  fray." 

Sir  John  de  Walton  soon  perceived,  that  the  receipt  of  Pem- 
broke's letter  did  not  in  any  respect  alter  the  cold  ceremonious 
conduct  of  his  lieutenaDt  towards  him,  which  limited  their  inter- 
course to  what  their  situation  rendered  indispensable,  and  ex- 
hibited no  advances  to  any  more  frank  or  intimate  connection. 
Thus,  as  may  sometimes  be  the  case  between  officers  in  their 
relative  situations  even  at  the  present  day,  they  remained  in  that 
cold  stiff  degree  of  official  communication,  in  which  their  inter- 
course was  limited  to  as  few  expressions  as  the  respective  duties 
of  their  situation  absolutely  demanded.  Such  a  state  of  mis- 
understanding is,  in  fact,  worse  than  a  downright  quarrel; — 
the  latter  may  be  explained  or  apologised  for,  or  become  the 
subject  of  mediation ;  but  in  such  a  case  as  the  former,  an 
eclaircissemeni  is  as  unlikely  to  take  place  as  a  general  engage- 
ment between  two  armies  which  have  taken  up  strong  defensive 
positions  on  both  sides.  Duty,  however,  obliged  the  two  prin- 
cipal persons  in  the  garrison  of  Douglas  Castle  to  be  often  to- 
gether, when  they  were  so  far  from  seeking  an  opportunity  of 
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making  up  matters,  that  they  usually  revived  ancient  subjects  ot 
debate. 

It  was  upon  such  an  occasion  that  De  Walton,  in  a  veiy 
formal  manner,  asked  De  Valence  in  what  capacity,  and  for  how 
long  time,  it  was  his  pleasure  that  the  minstrel,  called  Bertram, 
should  remain  at  the  castle. 

"  A  wedc,"  said  the  governor,  *^  is  certainly  long  enough,  in  this 
time  and  place,  to  express  the  hospitality  due  to  a  minstreL" 

^*  Certainly,"  replied  the  young  roan ;  "  I  have  not  interest 
enough  in  the  subject  to  form  a  single  wish  upon  it" 

"  Li  that  case,"  resumed  De  Walton,  "  I  shidl  request  of  this 
person  to  cut  short  his  visit  at  the  Castle  of  Douglas.** 

**  I  know  no  particular  interest,"  replied  Aymer  de  Valence, 
"  which  I  can  possibly  have  in  this  man's  motiona  He  is  here 
under  pretence  of  making  some  researches  after  the  writings  of 
Thomas  of  Ercildoun,  called  the  Rhymer,  which  he  says  are 
infinitely  curious,  and  of  which  there  b  a  volume  in  the  old 
Baron's  study,  saved  somehow  from  the  flames  at  the  last  con- 
flagration. This  told,  yon  know  as  much  of  his  errand  as  I 
do ;  and  if  you  hold  the  presence  of  a  wandering  old  man,  and 
the  neighbourhood  of  a  boy,  dangerous  to  the  castle  under  your 
charge,  you  will  no  doubt  do  well  to  dismiss  them — it  will  cost 
but  a  word  of  your  mouth." 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  De  Walton ;  "  the  minstrel  came  here  as 
one  of  your  retinue,  and  I  could  not,  in  fitting  courtesy,  send 
him  away  without  your  leave." 

"  I  am  sorry,  then,"  answered  Sir  Aymer,  "  in  my  turn,  that 
yon  did  not  mention  your  purpose  sooner.  I  never  entertained 
a  dependant,  vassal,  or  servant,  whose  rc^dence  in  the  castle  I 
would  wish  to  have  prolonged  a  moment  beyond  your  honourable 
pleasure." 

"  I  am  sorry,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton,  "  that  we  two  have 
of  late  grown  so  extremely  courteous  that  it  is  difficult  for  us 
to  understand  each  other.  This  minstrel  and  his  son  come 
fix)m  we  know  not  where,  and  are  boimd  we  know  not  whither. 
There  is  a  report  among  some  of  your  escort,  that  this  feDow 
Bertram  upon  the  way  had  the  audacity  to  impugn,  even  to 
your  fece,  the  King  of  England's  right  to  the  crown  <^  Scot- 
land, and  that  he  debated  the  point  with  you,  while  your  other 
attendants  were  desired  by  you  to  keep  behind  and  out  of 
hearing." 
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*'  Hah ! "  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  do  yon  mean  to  £f)und  on  that 
circumstance  any  charge  against  my  loyalty )  I  pray  you  to 
obserye,  that  such  an  averment  would  touch  mine  hcmour,  which 
I  am  ready  and  willing  to  defend  to  the  last  gasp." 

"  No  doubt  of  it,  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  governor  ;  "  but 
it  is  the  strolling  minstrel,  and  not  the  high-bom  English  knight, 
against  whom  the  chaige  is  brought  Well !  the  minstrel  comes 
to  this  castle,  and  he  intimates  a  wish  that  his  son  should  be 
allowed  to  take  up  his  quarters  at  the  little  old  convent  of 
Saint  Bride,  where  two  or  three  Scottish  nuns  and  friars  are 
still  permitted  to  reside,  most  of  them  rather  out  of  respect  to 
their  order,  than  for  any  good-will  which  they  are  supposed  tc 
bear  the  English  or  their  sovereign.  It  may  also  be  noticed, 
that  this  leave  was  purchased  by  a  larger  sum  of  money,  if  my 
information  be  correct,  than  is  usually  to  be  found  in  the  purses 
of  travelling  minstrels,  a  class  of  wanderers  alike  remarkable  for 
their  poverty  and  for  their  genius.  What'do  you  think  of  all 
thisi" 

"11" — replied  De  Valence;  "I  am  happy  that  my  situa- 
tion, as  a  soldier  under  command,  altogether  dispenses  with 
my  thinking  of  it  at  all  My  post,  as  lieutenant  of  your  castle, 
is  such,  that  if  I  can  manage  matters  so  as  to  call  my  honour 
and  my  soul  my  own,  I  must  think  that  quite  enough  of  free- 
will is  left  at  my  command ;  and  I  promise  you  shall  not  have 
again  to  reprove,  or  send  a  bad  report  of  me  to  my  unde,  on 
that  account." 

**  This  is  beyond  sufferance  ! "  said  Sir  John  de  Walton  half 
aside,  and  then  proceeded  aloud — "  Do  not,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
do  yourself  and  me  the  ii^justice  of  supposing  that  I  am  endea- 
vouring to  gain  an  advantage  over  you  by  these  questions.  Re- 
collect, young  knight,  that  when  you  evade  giving  your  com- 
manding officer  your  advice  when  required,  yon  faU  as  much  in 
point  of  duty,  as  if  you  declined  affoitiing  Mm  the  assistance  of 
your  sword  and  lance." 

"  Such  being  the  case,"  answered  De  Valence,  "  let  me  know 
plainly  on  what  matter  it-  is  that  you  require  my  opinion.  I 
will  deliver  it  plainly,  and  stand  by  the  result,  even  if  I  should 
have  the  misfortune  (a  crime  unpardonable  in  so  young  a  man, 
and  so  inferior  an  officer)  to  differ  from  that  of  Sir  John  de 
Walton." 

"  I  would  ask  you,  then,  Sir  Knight  of  Valence,"  answered 
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the  governor,  "  what  is  your  opinion  with  respect  to  this  min- 
strel Bertram,  and  whether  the  suspicions  respecting  him  and 
his  son  are  not  such  as  to  call  upon  me,  in  performance  of  my 
duty,  to  put  them  to  a  dose  examination,  with  the  question 
ordinary  and  extraordinary,  as  is  usual  in  such  cases,  and  to 
expel  them  not  only  from  the  castle,  but  from  the  whole  terri- 
tory of  Douglas  Dale,  under  pain  of  scoui^g  if  they  be  again 
found  wandering  in  these  parts  1 " 

"  You  ask  me  my  opinion,"  said  De  Valence,  "  and  you  shall 
have  it,  Sir  Knight  of  Walton,  as  freely  and  fairly  as  if  matters 
stood  betwixt  us  on  a  footing  as  friendly  as  they  ever  did.  I 
agree  with  you,  that  most  of  those  who  in  these  days  profess 
the  science  of  minstrelsy  are  altogether  unqualified  to  support 
the  higher  pretensions  of  that  noble  order.  Minstrels  by  right 
are  men  who  have  dedicated  themselves  to  the  noble  occupation 
of  celebrating  knightly  deeds  and  generous  principles ;  it  is  in 
their  verse  that  the  vsdiant  knight  is  handed  down  to  fame,  and 
the  poet  has  a  right,  nsay,  is  bound,  to  emulate  the  virtues  which 
he  praises.  The  looseness  of  the  times  has  diminished  the  con- 
sequence and  impaired  the  morality  of  this  class  of  wanderers ; 
their  satu*e  and  their  praise  are  now  too  often  distributed  on  no 
other  principle  than  love  of  gain ;  yet  let  us  hope  that  there  are 
still  among  them  some  who  know,  and  also  willingly  perform, 
their  dnty.  My  own  opinion  is,  that  this  Bertram  holds  himself 
as  one  who  has  not  shared  in  the  degradation  of  his  brethren, 
nor  bent  the  knee  to  the  mammon  of  the  times ;  it  must  r^nain 
with  you,  sir,  to  judge  whether  such  a  person,  honourably  and 
morally  disposed,  can  cause  any  danger  to  the  Castle  of  Douglas. 
But  believing,  from  the  sentiments  he  has  manifested  to  me, 
that  he  is  incapable  of  playing  the  part  of  a  traitor,  I  must 
strongly  remonstrate  against  his  being  punished  as  one,  or  sub- 
jected to  the  torture  within  the  walls  of  an  English  gairison. 
I  should  blush  for  my  country,  if  it  required  of  us  to  inflict  such 
wanton  misery  upon  wanderers,  whose  sole  fault  is  poverty ;  and 
your  own  knightly  sentiments  will  suggest  more  than  would 
become  me  to  state  to  Sir  John  de  Walton,  unless  in  so  &r  as 
is  necessary  to  apologise  for  retaining  my  own  opinion." 

Sir  John  de  Walton's  dark  brow  was  stricken  with  red  when 
he  heard  an  opinion  delivered  in  opposition  to  his  own,  which 
plainly  went  to  stigmatise  his  advice  as  ungenerous,  unfeeling, 
and  unknightly.     He  made  an  effort  to  preserve  his  temper, 
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whfle  he  thus  replied  with  a  d^ree  of  cabnness :  ''  Tou  have 
given  your  opinion,  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence ;  and  that  you  hare 
given  it  openly  and  boldly,  without  regard  to  my  own,  I  thank 
yon.  It  is  not  quite  so  clear  that  I  am  obliged  to  defer  my 
own  sentiments  to  yours,  in  case  the  rules  on  which  I  hold 
my  office — the  commands  of  the  king — and  the  observations 
which  I  may  personally  have  made,  shall  recommend  to  me  a 
different  line  of  conduct  from  that  which  you  think  it  right  to 


De  Walton  bowed,  in  conclusion,  with  great  gravity;  and 
the  young  knight,  returning  the  reverence  with  exactly  the  same 
d^ree  of  stiff  formality,  asked  whether  there  were  any  particular 
orders  respecting  his  duty  in  the  castle ;  and  having  received  an 
answer  in  the  negative,  took  his  departiu'e. 

Sir  John  de  Walton,  after  an  expression  of  impatience,  as  if 
disappointed  at  finding  that  the  advance  which  he  had  mode 
towards  an  explanation  with  his  young  friend  had  proved  unex- 
pectedly abortive,  composed  his  brow  as  if  to  deep  thought,  and 
walked  several  times  to  and  iro  in  the  apartment,  considering 
what  course  he  was  to  take  in  these  circumstances.  "  It  is  hard 
to  censure  him  severely,"  he  said,  "  when  I  recollect  that,  on  first 
entering  upon  life,  my  own  thoughts  and  feelings  would  have  been 
The  same  with  those  of  this  giddy  and  hot-headed,  but  generous 
boy.  Now  prudence  teaches  me  to  suspect  mankind  in  a  thou- 
sand instances  where  perhaps  there  is  not  sufficient  ground.  If 
I  am  disposed  to  ventiure  my  own  honour  and  .fortune,  rather 
than  an  idle  travelling  minstrel  should  suffer  a  little  pain,  which 
at  all  events  I  might  make  up  to  him  by  money,  still,  have  I  a 
right  to  run  the  risk  of  a  conspiracy  against  the  king,  and  thus 
advance  the  treasonable  surrender  of  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  for 
which  I  know  so  many  schemes  are  formed;  for  which,  too, 
none  can  be  imagined  so  desperate  but  agents  will  be  found  bold 
enough  to  undertake  the  execution  ?  A  man  who  holds  my  situ- 
ation, although  the  slave  of  conscience,  ought  to  learn  to  set  aside 
those  false  scruples  which  assume  the  appearance  of  flowing  from 
our  own  moral  feeling,  whereas  they  are  in  fact  instilled  by  the 
suggestion  of  affected  delicacy.  I  will  not,  I  swear  by  Heaven, 
be  infected  by  the  follies  of  a  boy,  such  as  Aymer ;  I  will  not, 
that  I  may  defer  to  his  caprices,  lose  all  that  love,  honour,  and 
ambition  can  propose,  for  the  reward  of  twelve  months'  service, 
of  a  nature  the  most  watchful  and  unpleasant    I  will  go  straight 
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to  my  point,  and  use  the  ordinary  precautions  in  Scotland  which 
I  should  employ  in  Normandy  or  Gascoigny. — What  ho !  page  I 
who  waits  there  ? " 

One  of  his  attendants  replied  to  his  summons — "Seek  me 
out  Gilbert  Greenleaf  the  archer,  and  tell  him  I  would  speak 
with  him  touching  the  two  bows  and  the  sheaf  of  arrows,  con- 
cerning which  I  gave  him  a  commission  to  Ayr." 

A  few  minutes  intervened  after  the  order  was  given,  when 
the  archer  entered,  holding  in  his  hand  two  bow-staves,  not  yet 
fashioned,  and  a  number  of  arrows  secured  together  with  a  thong. 
He  bore  the  mysterious  looks  of  one  whose  apparent  business  la 
not  of  very  great  consequence,  but  is  meant  as  a  passport  for 
other  affairs  which  are  in  themselves  of  a  secret  nature.  Accord- 
ingly, as  the  knight  was  silent,  and  afforded  no  other  opening 
for  Greenleaf,  that  judicious  negotiator  proceeded  to  enter  upon 
such  as  was  open  to  him. 

"  Here  are  the  bow-staves,  noble  sir,  which  you  desired  me 
to  obtain  while  I  was  at  Ayr  with  the  Earl  of  Pembroke's  army. 
They  are  not  so  good  as  I  could  have  wished,  yet  are  perhaps 
of  better  quality  than  could  have  been  procured  by  any  other 
than  a  fair  judge  of  the  weapon.  The  Earl  of  Pembroke's  whole 
camp  are  frantic  mad  in  order  to  procure  real  Spanish  staves 
from  the  Groyne,  and  other  ports  in  Spain ;  but  though  two 
vessels  laden  with  such  came  into  the  port  of  Ayr,  said  to  be 
for  the  King's  army,  yet  I  believe  never  one  half  of  them  have 
come  into  English  hands.  These  two  grew  in  Sherwood,  which 
having  been  seasoned  since  the  time  of  Robin  Hood,  are  not 
likely  to  fail  either  in  strength  or  in  aim,  in  so  strong  a  hand, 
and  with  so  just  an  eye,  as  those  of  the  men  who  wait  on  your 
worship." 

"  And  who  has  got  the  rest,  since  two  ships*  cargoes  of  new 
bow-staves  are  arrived  at  Ayr,  and  thou  with  difficulty  hast  only 
procured  me  two  old  ones  1 "  said  the  governor. 
'  "  Faith,  I  pretend  not  skill  enough  to  know,"  answered  Green- 
leaf, shrugging  his  shoulders.  "  Talk  there  is  of  plots  in  that 
country  as  well  as  here.  It  is  said  that  their  Bruce,  and  the 
rest  of  his  kinsmen,  intend  a  new  May-game,  and  that  the  out- 
lawed king  proposes  to  land  near  to  Tumberry,  early  in  summer, 
with  a  number  of  stout  kernes  from  Ireland ;  and  no  doubt  the 
men  of  his  mock  earldom  of  Carrick  are  getting  them  ready  with 
bow  and  spear  for  so  hopeful  an  undertaking.     I  reckon  that  it 
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will  not  cost  us  the  expense  of  more  than  a  few  score  of  sheaves 
of  arrows  to  put  all  that  matter  to  rights." 

"  Do  you  talk  then  of  conspiracies  in  this  part  of  the  country, 
Greenleaf?"  said  De  Walton.  "I  know  you  are  a  sagacious 
fellow,  well  bred  for  many  a  day  to  the  use  of  the  bent  stick 
and  string,  and  will  not  allow  such  a  practice  to  go  on  under  thy 
nose,  without  taking  notice  of  it." 

"I  am  old  enough,  Heaven  knows,"  said  Greenleaf,  "and 
have  had  good  experience  of  these  Scottish  wars,  and  know  well 
whether .  these  native  Scots  are  a  people  to  be  trusted  to  by 
knight  or  yeoman.  Say  they  are  a  £Eilse  generation,  and  say 
a  good  archer  told  you  so,  who,  with  a  fair  aim,  seldom  missed 
a  handsbreadth  of  the  white.  Ah  !  sir,  your  honour  knows  how 
to  deal  with  them — ^ride  them  strongly,  and  rein  them  hard, — 
you  are  not  like  those  simple  novices  who  imagine  that  all  is  to 
be  done  by  gentleness,  and  wish  to  parade  themselves  as  cour- 
teous and  generous  to  those  faithless  mountaineers,  who  never, 
in  the  course  of  their  lives,  knew  any  tincture  either  of  cour- 
teousness  or  generosity." 

"Thou  alludest  to  some  one,"  said  the  governor,  "and  I 
charge  thee,  Gilbert,  to  be  plain  and  sincere  with  me.  Thou 
knowest,  methinks,  that  in  trusting  me  thou  wilt  come  to  no 
harm?" 

"  It  is  true,  it  is  true,  sir,"  said  the  old  remnant  of  the  wars, 
carrying  his  hand  to  his  brow,  "  but  it  were  imprudent  to  com- 
municate all  the  remarks  which  float  through  an  old  man's  brain 
in  the  idle  moments  of  such  a  garrison  as  this.  One  stumbles 
unawares  on  fantasies,  as  well  as  realities,  and  thus  one  gets, 
not  altogether  undeservedly,  the  character  of  a  talebearer  and 
mischief-maker  among  his  comrades,  and  methinks  I  would  not 
willingly  fall  under  that  accusation." 

"  Speak  frankly  to  me,"  answered  De  Walton,  "  and  have  no 
fear  of  being  misconstrued,  whosoever  the  conversation  may 
concern." 

"  Nay,  in  plain  truth,"  answered  Gilbert,  "  I  fear  not  the 
greatness  of  this  young  knight,  being,  as  I  am,  the  oldest  soldier 
in  the  garrison,  and  having  drawn  a  bow-string  long  and  many 
a  day  ere  he  was  weaned  from  his  nurse's  breast." 

"  It  is,  then,"  said  De  Walton,  "  my  lieutenant  and  friend, 
A.ymer  de  Valence,  at  whom  your  suspicions  point  ? " 

"  At  nothing,"  replied  the  archer,  "  touching  the  honour  of 
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the  young  knight  himself,  who  is  as  brave  as  the  sword  he  wears, 
and,  his  youth  considered,  stands  high  in  the  roll  of  English 
chivalry ;  but  he  is  young,  as  your  worship  knows,  and  I  own 
that  in  the  choice  of  his  company  he  disturbs  and  alarms  me." 

"  Why,  you  know,  Greenleaf,"  answered  the  governor,  "  that 
in  the  leisure  of  a  garrision  a  Imight  cannot  always  confine  his 
sports  and  pleasures  among  those  of  his  own  rank,  who  are  not 
numerous,  and  may  not  be  so  gamesome  or  f<md  of  frolic,  as  he 
would  desire  them  to  be." 

"  I  know  that  well,"  answCTed  the  archer,  "  nor  would  I  say 
a  word  concerning  your  honour's  lieutenant  for  joining  any 
honest  fellows,  however  inferior  their  rank,  in  the  wrestling  ring, 
or  at  a  bout  of  quarterstaE  But  if  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  has 
a  fondness  for  martial  tales  of  former  days,  methinks  he  had 
better  learn  them  from  the  ancient  soldiers  who  have  followed 
Edward  the  First,  whom  God  assoilzie,  and  who  have  knoVn 
before  his  time  the  Barons'  wars  and  other  onslaughts,  in  which 
the  knights  and  archers  of  merry  England  transnutted  so  many 
gallant  actions  to  be  recorded  by  fame ;  this  truly,  I  say,  were 
more  beseeming  the  Earl  of  Pembroke's  nq)hew,  than  to  see 
him  gloset  himself  day  after  day  with  a  strolling  minstrel,  who 
gains  his  livelihood  by  reciting  nonsense  and  lies  to  such  young 
men  as  are  fond  enough  to  believe  him,  of  whom  hardly  any 
one  knows  whether  he  be  English  or  Scotti^  in  his  opinions, 
and  still  less  can  any  one  pretend  to  say  whether  he  is  of  English 
or  Scottish  birth,  or  with  what  purpose  he  lies  lounging  about 
this  castle,  and  is  lefb  free  to  communicate  everything  which 
passes  within  it  to  those  old  mutterers  of  matins  at  St.  Bride's, 
who  say  with  their  tongues  God  save  King  Edward,  but  pray 
in  their  hearts  God  save  King  Robert  the  Bruce.  Such  a  com- 
munication he  can  easily  carry  on  by  means  of  his  son,  who  lies 
at  Saint  Bride's  cell,  as  your  worship  knows,  under  pretence  of 
illness." 

"How  do  you  say?"  exclaimed  the  governor,  "under  pre- 
tence ? — is  he  not  then  really  indisposed  1 " 

"Nay,  he  may  be  sick  to  the  death  for  aught  I  know,"  said 
the  archer ;  "but  if  so,  were  it  not  then  more  natural  that  the 
father  should  attend  his  son's  sick-bed,  than  that  he  should  be 
ranging  about  this  castle,  where  one  eternally  meets  him  in  the 
old  Baron's  study,  or  in  some  comer  where  you  least  expect  to 
find  hun," 
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"  If  he  has  no  lawful  object,"  replied  the  knight,  "  it  might 
be  as  you  say ;  but  he  is  said  to  be  in  quest  of  ancient  poems 
or  prophecies  of  Merlin,  of  the  Rhymer,  or  some  other  old  bard ; 
and  in  truth  it  is  natural  for  him  to  wish  to  enlarge  his  stock 
of  knowledge  and  power  of  giving  amusement,  and  where  shoidd 
he  find  the  means  save  in  a  study  filled  with  ancient  books." 

"  No  doubt,"  replied  the  archer,  with  a  sort  of  dry  civil  sneer 
of  incredulity ;  "  I  have  seldom  known  an  insurrection  in  Scotland 
but  that  it  was  prophesied  by  some  old  foigotten  rhyme,  con- 
jured out  of  dust  and  cobwebs,  for  the  sake  of  giving  courage 
to  those  North  Countiy  rebels,  who  durst  not  otherwise  have 
abidden  the  whistling  of  the  grey-goose  shaft ;  but  curled  heads 
are  hasty,  and,  with  lic«ise,  even  your  own  train,  Sir  Knight, 
retains  too  much  of  the  fire  of  youth  for  such  uncertain  times  as 
the  present." 

"  Thou  hast  convinced  me,  Gilbert  Greenleaf,  and  I  will  look 
into  this  man's  business  and  occupation  more  closely  than 
hitherta  This  is  no  time  to  peril  the  safety  of  a  royal  castle 
for  the  sake  of  affecting  generosity  towards  a  man  of  whom  we 
know  so  little,  and  to  whom,  till  we  receive  a  very  full  ex- 
planation, we  may,  without  doing  him  injustice,  attach  grave 
suspicions.  Is  he  now  in  the  apartment  called  the  Baron's 
study?" 

"Your  worship  will  be  certain  to  find  him  there,"  replied 
Greenleaf. 

"  Then  follow  me,  with  two  or  three  of  thy  comrades,  and 
keep  out  of  sight,  but  within  hearing ;  it  may  be  necessary  to 
arrest  this  man." 

"  My  assistance,"  said  the  old  archer,  "  shall  be  at  hand  when 
you  call,  but " 

"But  whatt"  said  the  knight;  "I  hope  I  am  not  to  find 
doubts  and  disobedience  on  all  hands  1 " 

"  Certainly  not  on  mine,"  replied  Greenleaf;  "  I  would  only 
remind  your  worship  that  what  I  have  said  was  a  sincere  opinion 
expressed  in  answer  to  your  worship's  question ;  and  that,  as 
Sir  Ajrmer  de  Valence  has  avowed  himself  the  patron  of  this 
man,  I  would  not  willingly  be  left  to  the  hazard  of  his  revenge." 

"Pshaw!"  answered  De  Walton,  "is  Aymer  de  Valence 
governor  of  this  castle,  or  am  I  ?  or  to  whom  do  you  imagine 
yon  are  responsible  for  answering  such  questions  as  I  may  put 
toyoul" 
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"  Nay,"  replied  the  archer,  secretly  not  displeased  at  seeing 
De  Walton  show  some  little  jealousy  of  his  own  authority, 
"  believe  me,  Sir  Knight,  that  I  know  my  own  station  and  your 
worship's,  and  that  I  am  not  now  to  be  told  to  whom  I  owe 
obedience." 

'^  To  the  study,  then,  and  let  us  find  the  man,"  said  the 
governor. 

"  A  fine  matter,  indeed,"  subjoined  Greeiileaf,  following  him, 
"  that  your  worship  should  have  to  go  in  person  to  look  after 
the  arrest  of  so  mean  an  individual  But  your  honour  is  right ; 
these  minstrels  are  often  jugglers,  and  possess  the  power  of 
making  their  escape  by  means  which  borrel  *  folk  like  myself 
are  disposed  to  attribute  to  necromancy."    - 

Without  attending  to  these  last  words,  Sir  John  de  Walton 
set  forth  towards  the  study,  walking  at  a  quick  pace,  as  if  this 
conversation  had  augmented  his  desire  to  find  himself  in  posses- 
sion of  the  person  of  the  suspected  minstrel 

Traversing  the  ancient  passages  of  the  castle,  the  governor 
had  no  difficulty  in  reaching  the  study,  which  was  strongly 
vaulted  with  stone,  and  furnished  with  a  sort  of  iron  cabinet, 
intended  for  the  preservation  of  articles  and  papers  of  value,  in 
case  of  fire.  Here  he  found  the  minstrel  seated  at  a  small 
table,  sustaining  before  him  a  manuscript  apparently  of  great 
antiquity,  from  which  he  seemed  engaged  in  making  extracts. 
The  windows  of  the  room  were  very  small,  and  still  showed 
some  traces  that  they  had  originally  been  glazed  with  a  painted 
h'istory  of  Saint  Bride — another  mark  of  the  devotion  of  the 
great  family  of  Douglas  to  their  tutelar  saint. 

The  minstrel,  who  had  seemed  deeply  wrapped  in  the  con- 
templation of  his  task,  on  being  disturbed  by  the  unlooked-for 
entrance  of  Sir  John  de  Walton,  rose  with  every  mark  of  respect 
and  humility,  and,  remaining  standing  in  the  governor's  pre- 
sence, appeared  to  wait  for  his  interrogations,  as  if  he  had 
anticipated  that  the  visit  concerned  himself  particularly. 

"  I  am  to  suppose,  Sir  Minstrel,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton, 
"  that  you  have  been  successful  in  your  search,  and  have  found 
the  roll  of  poetry  or  prophecies  that  you  proposed  to  seek  after 
amongst  these  bi*oken  shelves  and  tattered  volumes  ? " 

'*  More  successful  than  I  coidd  have  expected,"  replied  the 
minstrel,  ''considering  the  effects  of  the  conflagration.  ThiSp 
*  Unlearned. 
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Sir  Enight,  is  apparently  the  fatal  volume  for  which  I  sought, 
and  strange  it  is,  considering  the  heavy  chance  of  other  books 
contained  in  this  library,  that  I  have  been  able  to  find  a  few 
though  imperfect  fragments  of  it." 

"  Since,  therefore,  you  have  been  permitted  to  indulge  your 
curiosity,"  said  the  governor,  "  I  trust,  minstrel,  you  will  have 
no  objection  to  satisfy  mine  ? " 

The  minstrel  replied  with  the  same  humility,  "  that  if  there 
was  anything  within  the  poor  compass  of  his  skill  which  could 
gratify  Sir  John  de  Walton  in  any  degr^  he  would  but  reach 
his  lute,  and  presently  obey  his  commands." 

"  You  mistake,  sir,"  said  Sir  John,  somewhat  harshly.  "  I 
am  none  of  those  who  have  hours  to  spend  in  listening  to  tales 
or  musfc  of  former  days;  my  life  has  hardly  given  me  time 
enongh  for  learning  the  duties  of  my  profession,  far  less  has  it 
allowed  me  leisure  for  such  twangling  follies.  I  care  not  who 
knows  it,  but  my  ear  is  so  incapable  of  judging  of  your  art, 
which  you  doubtless  think  a  noble  one,  that  I  can  scarcely  tell 
the  modulation  of  one  tune  from  another." 

"  In  that  case,"  replied  the  minstrel  composedly,  "  I  can 
hardly  promise  myself  the  pleasure  of  affording  your  worship 
the  amusement  which  I  might  otherwise  have  done." 

"  Nor  do  I  look  for  any  at  your  hand,"  said  the  governor, 
advancing  a  step  nearer  to  him,  and  speaking  in  a  sterner  tone. 
**  I  want  information,  sir,  which  I  am  assured  you  can  give  me, 
if  you  incline ;  and  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  you,  that  if  you  show 
unwillingness  to  speak  the  truth,  I  know  means  by  which  it  will 
become  my  painM  duty  to  extort  it  in  a  more  disagreeable  man- 
ner than  I  would  wish." 

"If  your  questions.  Sir  Knight,"  answered  Bertram,  "be 
such  as  I  can  or  onght  to  answer,  there  shall  be  no  occasion  to 
pnt  them  more  than  once.  If  they  are  such  as  I  cannot  or 
ought  not  to  reply  to,  believe  me  that  no  threats  of  violence 
will  extort  an  answer  from  ma" 

"  You  speak  boldly,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton ;  "  but  take  my 
word  for  it,  that  your  courage  will  be  put  to  the  test.  I  am  as 
little  fond  of  proceeding  to  such  extremities  as  you  can  be  of  un- 
dergoing them,  but  such  will  be  the  natural  consequence  of  your 
own  ol^inacy.  I  therefore  ask  you  whether  Bertram  be  your 
real  name — ^whether  you  have  any  other  profession  than  that  of 
a  travelling  minstrel — and^  lastly,  whether  you  have  any  acquaint- 
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ance  or  connection  with  any  Englishman  or  Soottiahman  beyond 
the  walls  of  this  Castle  of  Douglas  ? " 

'^  To  these  questions,''  replied  the  minstrel,  **  I  have  already 
answered  the  worshipM  knight,  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  and 
having  fully  satisfied  him,  it  is  not,  I  conceive,  necessary  that 
I  should  undergo  a  second  examination;  nor  is  it  consistent 
either  with  yoiu:  worship's  honour,  or  that  of  the  lieutenant- 
governor,  that  such  a  re-examination  should  take  place." 

"You  are  very  considerate,"  replied  the  governor,  "of  my 
honour  and  of  that  of  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence.  Take  my  word 
for  it,  they  are  both  in  perfect  safety  in  our  own  keeping,  and 
may  dispense  with  your  attention.  I  ask  you,  will  you  answer 
the  inquiries  which  it  is  my  duty  to  make,  or  am  I  to  enforce 
•bedience  by  putting  you  under  the  penalties  of  the  question  % 
I  have  already,  it  is  my  duty  to  say,  seen  the  answers  you  have 
returned  to  my  lieutenant,  and  they  do  not  satisfy  me." 

He  at  the  same  time  clapped  his  hands,  and  two  or  three 
archers  showed  themselves  stripped  of  their  tunics,  and  only 
attired  in  their  shirts  and  hose. 

"I  understand,"  said  the  minstrel,  "that  you  intend  to  in- 
flict upon  me  a  punishment  which  is  foreign  to  the  genius  of 
the  English  laws,  in  that  no  proof  is  adduced  of  my  guilt.  I 
have  already  told  that  I  am  by  birth  an  Englishman,  by  pro- 
fession a  minstrel,  and  that  I  am  totally  unconnected  witii  any 
person  likely  to  nourish  any  design  against  this  Castle  <^ 
Douglas,  Sir  John  de  Walton,  or  his  garrison.  What  answers 
you  may  extort  from  me  by  bodily  agony,  I  cannot,  to  speak 
as  a  plain-dealing  Christian,  hold  myself  responsiUe  for.  I 
think  that  I  can  endure  as  much  pain  as  any  one ;  I  am  sure 
that  I  never  yet  felt  a  degree  of  agony,  that  I  would  not  will- 
ingly prefer  to  breaking  my  plighted  word,  or  becoming  a  fisilse 
informer  against  innocent  persons,  but  I  own  I  do  not  know 
the  extent  to  which  the  art  of  torture  may  be  carried;  and 
though  I  do  not  fear  you.  Sir  John  de  Walton,  yet  I  must 
acknowledge  that  I  fear  myself,  since  I  know  not  to  what 
extremity  your  cruelty  may  be  capable  of  sulyecting  me,  or 
how  fax  I  may  be  enabled  to  bear  it.  I,  therefore,  in  the  first 
place,  protest  that  I  shaQ  in  no  manner  be  liable  for  any  words 
wiiich  I  may  utter  in  the  course  of  any  examination  enforced 
from  me  by  torture ;  and  you  most  therefore,  vaidet  such  dr- 
cumstanoes,  proceed  to  the  execution  of  an  office,  which,  permit 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


CASTLE  DANGEBOUS.      •  265 

me  to  say,  is  hardly  that  which  I  expected  to  have  found  thus 
administered  by  an  accomplished  knight  like  youiself.'' 

''Hark  yon,  sir/'  replied  the  governor,  ''you  and  I  are  at 
issue,  and  in  doing  my  duty,  I  ought  instantly  to  proceed  to 
the  extremities  I  have  threatened;  but  perhaps,  you  yourself 
feel  less  reluctance  to  undergo  the  examination  as  proposed,  than 
I  shall  do  in  commanding  it ;  I  will  therefore  consign  you  for 
the  inresent  to  a  place  of  confinement,  suitable  to  one  who  is 
suspected  of  being  a  spy  upon  this  fortress.  Until  you  are 
*pleased  to  remove  such  suspcions,  your  lodgings  and  nourish- 
ment are  those  of  a  prisoner.  In  the  meantime,  before  sub- 
jecting you  to  the  question,  take  notice,  I  will  myself  ride  to 
the  Abbey  of  Saint  Bride,  and  satisfy  myself  whether  the  young 
person  whom  you  would  pass  as  your  son  is  possessed  of  the 
same  determination  as  that  which  you  yourself  seem  to  assert. 
It  may  so  happen  that  his  examination  and  yours  may  throw  such 
light  upon  each  other  as  will  decidedly  prove  either  your  guilt 
or  innocence,  without  its  being  confirmed  by  the  use  of  the 
extraordinary  question.  If  it  be  otherwise,  tremble  for  your 
son's  sake,  if  not  for  your  own. — Have  I  shaken  you,  sir  ^— or 
do  you  fear,  for  your  boy's  young  sinews  and  joints,  the  engines 
which,  in  your  own  case,  you  seem  willing  to  defy  V* 

"  Sir,"  answered  the  minstrel,  recovering  from  the  momentary 
emotion  he  had  shown,  "  I  leave  it  to  yourself,  as  a  man  of 
honour  and  candour,  whether  you  ought,  in  commcm  fairness,  to 
form  a  worse  opinion  of  any  man,  because  he  is  not  unwilling 
to  incur,  in  his  own  person,  severities  which  he  would  not  desire 
to  be  inflicted  upon  his  child,  a  sickly  youth,  just  recovering  from 
a  dangerous  disease." 

"  It  is  my  duty,"  answered  De  Walton,  after  a  short  pause, 
"to  leave  no  stone  unturned  by  which  this  business  may  be 
traced  to  the  source ;  and  if  thou  desirest  mercy  for  thy  son, 
thou  wilt  thyself  most  easily  attain  it,  by  setting  him  the 
example  of  honesty  and  plain-dealing." 

The  minstrel  threw  himself  bade  on  the  seat,  as  if  fully 
resolved  to  bear  every  extremity  that  could  be  inflicted,  rather 
than  make  any  farther  answer  than  he  had  already  offered. 
Sir  John  De  Walton  himself  seemed  in  some  degree  uncertain 
what  might  mow  be  his  best  course.  He  felt  an  invincible 
repugnance  to  proceed,  without  due  consideration,  in  what  most 
people  would  have  deemed  the  direct  line  of  his  dutyi  by  iuflict- 
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ing  the  torture  both  upon  father  and  son ;  but  deep  as  was  his 
sense  of  devotion  towards  the  King,  and  numerous  as  were  the 
hopes  and  expectations  he  had  formed  upon  the  strict  discharge 
of  his  present  high  trust,  he  could  not  resolTe  upon  having 
recourse  at  once  to  this  cruel  method  of  cutting  the  knot 
Bertram's  appearance  was  venerable,  and  his  power  of  words  not 
unworthy  of  his  aspect  and  bearing.  The  governor  remembered 
that  Aymer  de  Valence,  whose  judgment  in  general  it  was  impos- 
sible to  deny,  had  described  him  as  one  of  those  rare  individuals, 
who  vindicated  the  honour  c^  a  corrupted  profession  by  their 
personal  good  behaviour ;  and  he  acknowledged  to  himself,  that 
there  was  gross  cruelty  and  ii^ustice  in  refusing  to  admit  the 
prisoner  to  the  credit  of  being  a  true  and  honest  m^,  until,  by 
way  of  proving  his  rectitude,  he  had  stramed  every  sinew,  and 
crushed  every  joint  in  his  body,  as  well  as  those  of  his  son, 
'^I  have  no  touchstone,"  he  said  internally,  "which  can  dis- 
tinguish truth  from  falsehood ;  the  Bruce  and  his  followers  are 
on  the  alert, — he  has  certainly  equipped  the  galleys  which  lay 
at  Rachrin  during  winter.  This  story,  too,  of  Greenleaf,  about 
arms  being  procured  for  a  new  insurrection,  tallies  strangely  with 
the  appearance  of  that  savage-looking  forester  at  the  hunt ;  and 
all  tends  to  show,  that  something  is  upon  the  anvil  which  it  is 
my  duty  to  provide  against.  I  will,  therefore,  pass  over  no 
circumstance  by  which  I  can  affect  the  mind  through  hope  or 
fear ;  but,  please  God  to  give  me  light  from  any  other  source,  I 
will  not  think  it  lawful  to  torment  these  unfortunate,  and  it 
may  yet  be,  honest  men.''  He  accordingly  took  his  departure 
from  the  library,  whispering  a  word  to  Greenleaf  respecting  the 
prisoner. 

He  had  reached  the  outward  door  of  the  study,  and  his  satel- 
lites had  already  taken  the  minstrel  into  their  grasp,  when  the 
voice  of  the  old  man  was  heard  calling  upon  De  Walton  to 
return  for  a  single  moment 

"What  hast  thou  to  say,  sirl"  said  the  governor;  "be 
speedy,  for  I  have  abready  lost  more  time  in  listening  to  thee 
than  I  am  answerable  for,  and  so  I  advise  thee  for  thine  own 
sake" 

"  I  advise  thee,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  for  thine  own  sake.  Sir 
John  de  Walton,  to  beware  how  thou  dost  insist  on  thy  present 
purpose,  by  which  thou  thyself  alone,  of  aQ  men  living,  wilt 
most  severely  suffer.     If  thou  harmest  a  hair  of  that  young 
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man's  head — nay,  if  thou  permittest  him  to  midergo  any  priva- 
tion which  it  ifl  in  thy  power  to  prevent,  thou  wilt,  in  doing  so, 
prepare  for  thine  own  suffering  a  degree  of  agony  more  acute 
than  anything  else  in  this  mortal  world  could  cause  thee.  I 
swear  hy  the  most  blessed  objects  of  our  holy  religion ;  I  call  to 
witness  that  holy  sepulchre,  of  which  I  have  been  an  unworthy 
visitor,  that  I  speak  nothing  but  the  truth,  and  that  thou  wilt 
one  day  testify  thy  gratitude  for  the  part  I  am  now  acting.  It 
is  my  interest,  as  well  as  yours,  to  secure  you  in  the  safe  pos- 
session of  this  castle,  althou^  assuredly  I  know  some  things 
respecting  it,  and  respecting  your  worship,  which  I  am  not  at 
liberty  to  tell  without  the  consent  of  that  youth.  Bring  me  but 
a  note  under  his  hand,  consenting  to  my  taking  you  into  our 
mystery,  and  believe  me,  you  will  soon  see  those  clouds  charmed 
away ;  since  there  was  never  a  doleful  uncertainty  which  more 
speedUy  changed  to  joy,  or  a  thunder-cloud  of  adversity  which 
more  instantly  gave  way  to  sunshine,  than  would  then  the 
suspicions  which  appear  now  so  formidable." 

He  spoke  with  so  much  earnestness  as  to  make  some  impression 
upon  Sir  John  de  Walton,  who  was  once  more  wholly  at  a  loss 
to  know  what  line  his  duty  called  upon  him  to  pursue. 

"  I  would  most  gladly,"  said  the  governor,  "  follow  out  my 
purpose  by  the  gentlest  means  in  my  power ;  and  I  shall  bring 
no  further  distress  upon  this  poor  lad,  than  thine  own  obstinacy 
and  his  shall  appear  to  deserve.  In  the  meantime,  think.  Sir 
Minstrel,  that  my  duty  has  limits,  and  if  I  slack  it  for  a  day,  it 
will  become  thee  to  exert  every  effort  in  thy  power  to  meet  my 
condescension.  I  will  give  thee  leave  to  address  thy  son  by  a 
line  under  thy  hand,  and  I  will  await  his  answer  before  I  pro- 
ceed farther  in  this  matter,  which  seems  to  be  very  mysterious. 
Meantime,  as  thou  hast  a  soul  to  be  saved,  I  conjure  thee  to 
speak  the  truth,  and  tell  me  whether  the  secrets  of  which  thou 
seemest  to  be  a  too  faithful  treasurer,  have  regard  to  the  prac- 
tices of  Douglas,  of  Bruce,  or  of  any  of  their  names,  against  this 
Castle  of  Douglas?" 

The  prisoner  thought  a  moment,  and  then  replied — **  I  am 
aware.  Sir  Knight,  of  the  severe  charge  under  which  this  com- 
mand is  intrusted  to  your  hands,  and  were  it  in  my  power  to 
assist  you,  as  a  faithful  minstrel  and  loyal  subject,  either  with 
hand  or  tongue,  I  should  feel  myself  called  upon  so  to  do ;  but  so 
far  am  I  from  being  the  character  your  suspicions  have  appre- 
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kended,  that  I  ehould  have  held  it  for  certain  that  the  Bmoe 
and  Douglas  had  assembled  their  followers,  for  the  purpose  of 
renouncing  their  rebellious  attempts,  and  taldng  their  departure 
for  the  Holy  Land,  but  for  the  apparition  of  the  forester,  who, 
I  hear,  bearded  you  at  the  hunting,  which  impresses  upon  me 
the  beUef,  that  when  so  resolute  a  follower  and  henchman  of  the 
Douglas  was  sitting  fearless  among  you,  his  master  and  comrades 
could  be  at  no  great  distance — how  far  his  intentions  could  be 
friendly  to  you,  I  must  leave  it  to  yourself  to  judge;  only 
believe  me  thus  far,  that  the  rack,  pulley,  or  pincers,  would  not 
have  compelled  me  to  act  the  informer,  or  adviser,  in  a  quarrel 
wherein  I  have  little  or  no  share,  if  I  had  not  been  desirous  of 
fixing  the  belief  upon  you,  that  you  are  dealing  with  a  true  man, 
and  one  who  has  your  welfiEu^  at  heart — ^Meanwhile,  permit  me 
to  have  writing  materials,  or  let  my  own  be  restored,  for  1 
possess,  in  some  degree,  the  higher  arts  of  my  calling ;  nor  do  1 
fear  but  that  I  can  procure  for  you  an  explanation  of  these 
marvels,  without  much  more  loss  of  time." 

"  God  grant  it  prove  so,"  said  the  governor ;  "  though  I  see 
not  well  how  I  can  hope  for  so  favourable  a  termination,  and  I 
may  sustain  great  harm  by  trusting  too  much  on  the  present 
occasion.  My  duty,  however,  requires  that,  in  the  meantime, 
you  be  removed  into  strict  confinement" 

He  handed  to  the  prisoner,  as  he  spoke,  the  writing  materials, 
which  had  been  seized  upon  by  the  archers  on  their  first 
entrance,  and  then  commanded  those  satellites  to  unhand  the 
minstrel. 

^*  I  must,  then,"  said  Bertram,  "  remain  suhgected  to  all  the 
severities  of  a  strict  captivity;  but  I  deprecate  no  hardship 
whatever  in  my  own  person,  so  I  may  secure  you  from  acting 
with  a  degree  of  rashness,  of  which  you  will  all  your  life  repent 
without  the  means  of  atoning." 

"  No  more  words,  minstrel,"  said  the  governor ;  "  but  since 
I  have  made  my  choice,  perhaps  a  very  dangerous  one  for  my- 
self, let  us  carry  this  spell  into  execution,  which  thou  sayest  is 
to  serve  me,  as  mariners  say  that  oil  spread  upon  the  raging 
billows  will  assuage  their  fury." 
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CHAPTER  NINTH. 


Beware  !  beware  t  of  the  Black  Friar, 

He  still  retains  his  sway, 
For  he  is  yet  the  Church's  heir  by  right, 

Whoever  may  be  the  lay. 
AmnndeYille  is  lord  by  day. 

But  the  monk  is  lord  by  night, 
Nor  wine  nor  wassel  could  raise  a  vassal 

To  question  that  friar's  right.  

Don  Juak,  Canto  XVIL 

The  minstrel  made  no  vain  boast  of  the  skill  which  he  pos- 
sessed in  the  use  of  pen  and  ink.  In  fact,  no  priest  of  the 
time  could  have  produced  his  little  scroll  more  speedily,  more 
neatly  composed,  or  more  fairly  written,  than  were  the  lines 
addressed  "  To  the  youth  called  Augustine,  son  of  Bertram  the 
Minstrel" 

"  I  have  not  folded  this,  letter,"  said  he,  "  nor  tied  it  with 
silk,  for  it  is  not  expressed  so  as  to  explain  the  mysteiy  to  you ; 
nor,  to  speak  fi-ankly,  do  I  think  that  it  can  convey  to  you  any 
intelligence ;  but  it  may  be  satisfactoiy  to  show  you  what  the 
letter  does  not  contain,  and  that  it  is  written  fix>m  and  to  a 
person  who  both  mean  kindly  towards  you  and  your  garrison." 

"  That,"  said  the  governor,  "  is  a  deception  which  is  easily 
practised ;  it  tends,  however,  to  show,  though  not  with  certainty, 
that  you  are  disposed  to  act  upon  good  faith ;  and  until  the 
contrary  appear,  I  shall  consider  it  a  point  of  duty  to  treat  you 
with  as  much  gentleness  as  the  matter  admits  of.  Meantime, 
I  will  myself  ride  to  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Bride,  and  in  person 
examine  the  young  prisoner ;  and  as  you  say  he  has  the  power, 
so  I  pray  to  Heaven  he  may  have  the  will,  to  read  this  riddle, 
which  seems  to  throw  us  aQ  into  confusion."  So  saying,  he 
ordered  his  horse,  and  while  it  was  getting  ready  he  perused 
with  great  composure  the  minstreFs  letter.  Its  contents  ran 
thus : — 

"  J>EAB  Augustine, 
**  Sir  John  de  Walton,  the  governor  of  this  castle,  has  con- 
oeived  those  suspicions  which  I  pointed  out  as  likely  to  be  the 
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consequence  of  our  coming  to  this  countiy  without  an  avowed 
errand.  I  at  least  am  seized,  and  threatened  with  examination 
under  torture,  to  force  me  to  tell  the  purpose  of  our  journey  ; 
but  they  shall  tear  my  flesh  from  my  bones,  ere  they  force  me 
to  break  the  oath  which  I  have  taken.  And  the  purport  of 
this  letter  is  to  apprise  you  of  the  danger  in  which  you  stand 
of  being  placed  in  similar  circumstances,  unless  you  are  disposed 
to  authorise  me  to  make  the  discovery  to  this  knight ;  but  on 
this  subject  you  liave  only  to  express  your  own  wishes,  being 
assured  they  shaU  be  in  every  respect  attended  to  by  your 
devoted  Bertbah." 

This  letter  did  not  throw  the  smallest  light  upon  the  mystery 
of  the  writer.  The  governor  read  it  more  than  once,  and 
turned  it  repeatedly  in  his  hand,  as  if  he  had  hoped  by  that 
mechanical  process  to  draw  something  from  the  missive,  which 
at  a  first  view  the  words  did  not  express ;  but  as  no  result  of 
this  sort  appeared,  De  Walton  retired  to  the  hall,  where  he  in- 
formed S^'r  Aymer  de  Valence,  that  he  was  going  abroad  aa  &r 
as  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Bride,  and  that  he  would  be  obliged  by 
his  taking  upon  him  the  duties  of  governor  during  his  absence. 
Sir  Aymer,  of  course,  intimated  his  acquiescence  in  the  charge ; 
and  the  state  of  disunion  in  which  they  stood  to  each  other  per- 
mitted no  frirther  explanation. 

Upon  the  arrival  of  Sir  John  de  Walton  at  the  dilapidated 
shrine,  the  abbot,  with  trembling  haste,  made  it  his  business 
immediately  to  attend  the  commander  of  the  English  garrison, 
upon  whom,  for  the  present,  their  house  depended  for  every  in- 
dulgence they  experienced,  as  well  as  for  the  subsistence  and 
protection  necessary  to  them  in  so  perilous  a  period.  Having 
interrogated  this  old  man  respecting  the  youth  residing  in  the 
abbey,  De  Walton  was  informed  that  he  had  been  indisposed 
since  left  there  by  his  father,  Bertram,  a  minstrel  It  appeared 
to  the  abbot,  that  his  indisposition  might  be  of  that  contagious 
kind  which,  at  that  period,  ravaged  the  English  Borders,  and 
made  some  incursions  into  Scotland,  where  it  afterwards  worked 
a  fearful  progress.  After  some  farther  conversation.  Sir  John 
de  Walton  put  into  the  abbot's  hand  the  letter  to  the  young 
person  under  his  roof,  on  delivering  which  to  Augustine,  the 
reverend  father  was  charged  with  a  message  to  the  English 
governor,  so  bold,  that  he  was  afraid  to  be  the  bearer  of  it^ 
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It  signified,  that  the  yonth  could  not,  and  would  not,  at  that 
moment,  receive  the  English  knight ;  bnt  that,  if  he  came  back 
on  the  morrow  after  mass,  it  was  probable  he  might  learn  some- 
thing of  what  was  requested. 

**  This  is  not  an  answer,''  said  Sir  John  de  Walton,  ''  to  be 
sent  by  a  boy  like  this  to  a  person  in  my  charge;  and  me- 
thinks.  Father  Abbot,  you  consult  your  own  safety  but  slen- 
derly in  delivering  such  an  insolent  message." 

The  abbot  trembled  under  the  folds  of  his  large  coarse  habit ; 
and  De  Walton,  imagining  that  his  discomposure  was  the  con- 
sequence of  guilty  fear,  called  upon  him  to  remember  the  duties 
which  he  owed  to  England,  the  benefits  which  he  had  received 
from  himself,  and  the  probable  consequence  of  taking  part  in 
a  pert  boy's  insolent  defiance  of  the  power  of  the  governor  of 
the  province. 

The  abbot  vindicated  himself  from  these  charges  with  the 
utmost  anxiety.  He  pledged  his  sacred  word,  that  the  incon- 
siderate character  of  the  boy's  message  was  owing  to  the  way- 
wardness arising  from  indisposition.  He  reminded  the  gover- 
nor that,  as  a  Christian  and  an  Englishman,  he  had  duties  to 
observe  towards  the  community  of  Saint  Bride,  which  had 
never  given  the  English  government  the  least  subject  of  com- 
plaint. As  he  spoke,  the  churchman  seemed  to  gather  cou- 
rage from  the  immunities  of  his  order.  He  said  he  could  not 
permit  a  sick  boy,  who  had  taken  refuge  within  the  sanctuary 
of  the  Church,  to  be  seized  or  subjected  to  any  species  of  force, 
unless  he  was  accused  of  a  specific  crime,  ciqmble  of  being  im- 
mediately proved.  The  Douglasses,  a  headstrong  race,  had,  in 
former  days,  uniformly  respected  the  sanctuary  of  Saint  Bride, 
and  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  King  of  England,  the 
dutiful  and  obedient  child  of  the  Church  of  Home,  would  act 
with  less  veneration  for  her  rights,  than  the  foUowers  of  a 
usurper,  homicide,  and  excommunicated  person  like  Robert 
Bruce. 

Walton  was  considerably  shaken  with  this  remonstrance. 
He  knew  that,  in  the  circumstances  of  the  times,  the  Pope  had 
great  power  in  every  controversy  in  which  it  was  his  pleasure 
to  interfere.  He  knew  that  even  in  the  dispute  respecting  the 
supremacy  of  Scotland,  his  Holiness  had  set  up  a  claim  to  the 
kingdom,  which,  in  the  temper  of  the  times,  might  perhaps  have 
been  deemed  superior  both  to  that  of  Robert  Bruce  and  that  of 
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Edward  of  England,  and  he  conceived  his  monarch  would  give 
him  little  thanks  for  any  fresh  embroilment  which  might  take 
place  with  the  Church,  Moreover,  it  was  easy  to  place  a  watch, 
so  as  to  prevent  Augustine  from  esci^ing  during  the  night ; 
and  on  the  following  morning  he  would  be  still  as  effectually  in 
the  power  of  the  English  governor  as  if  he  were  seized  on  hy 
open  force  at  the  present  moment  Sir  John  de  Walton,  how- 
ever, so  far  exerted  his  authority  over  the  abbot,  that  he  en- 
gaged, in  consideration  of  the  sanctuary  being  respected  for  this 
space  of  time,  that,  when  it  expired,  he  would  be  aiding  and 
assisting  with  his  spiritual  authority  to  surrender  the  youth, 
should  he  not  allege  a  sufficient  reason  to  the  contraiy.  This 
arrangement,  which  appeared  still  to  flatter  the  governor  with 
the  prospect  of  an  easy  termination  of  this  troublesome  dispute, 
induced  him  to  grant  the  delay  which  Augustine  rather  de- 
manded than  petitioned  for. 

'*At  your  request,  Father  Abbot,  whom  I  have  hitherto 
found  a  true  man,  I  will  indulge  this  youth  with  the  grace  he 
asks,  before  taking  him  into  custody,  understanding  that  he 
shall  not  be  permitted  to  leave  this  place ;  and  thou  art  to  be 
rei^Kmsible  to  this  effect,  giving  thee,  as  is  reasonable,  power 
to  command  our  little  garriscm  at  Haeelside,  to  which  I  will  • 
send  a  reinforcement  on  my  return  to  the  Castle,  in  case  it 
should  be  necessaiy  to  use  the  strong  hsmd,  or  (urcwnstanoes 
impose  upon  me  other  measures." 

"Worthy  Sir  Knight,"  replied  the  abbot,  "I  have  no  idea 
that  the  irowarduess  of  this  youth  will  raider  any  course  neces- 
sary, saving  that  of  persuasion ;  and  I  venture  to  say,  that  you 
yourself  will  in  the  highest  degree  approve  of  the  method  in 
which  I  shall  acquit  myself  of  my  present  trust." 

The  abbot  went  through  the  duties  of  hospitality,  enum^ut- 
ing  what  simple  cheer  the  cloister  of  the  convent  permitted 
him  to  offer  to  the  English  knight  Sir  John  de  Walton  de- 
clined the  offer  of  refreshment,  however — took  a  courteous 
leave  of  the  churchman,  and  did  not  spare  his  horse  until  the 
noble  animal  had  brought  him  again  before  the  Castle  of 
Douglas.  Su*  Aymer  de  Valence  met  him  on  the  drawbridge, 
and  reported  the  state  of  the  garrison  to  be  the  same  in  which 
he  had  left  it,  excepting  that  intimation  had  been  received  that 
twelve  or  fifleen  men  were  expected  on  their  way  to  the  town 
of  Lanark;  and  being  on  march  from  the  neighbourhood  of 
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Ayr,  would  that  night  take  up  their  quarters  at  the  outpost  of 
Hazelside. 

"  I  am  glad  of  it/'  replied  the  governor ;  ^'  I  was  about  to 
strengthen  that  detachment.  This  stripling,  the  son  of  Bertram 
the  minstrel,  or  whoever  he  is,  has  engaged  to  deliver  himself 
up  for  examination  in  the  morning.  As  this  party  of  soldiers 
are  followCTS  of  your  uncle.  Lord  Pembroke,  may  I  request  you 
will  ride  to  meet  them,  and  command  them  to  remain  at  Hazel- 
side  until  you  make  further  inqtdries  about  this  youth,  who  has 
still  to  clear  up  the  mysteiy  which  hangs  about  him,  and  reply 
to  a  letter  which  I  delivered  with  my  own  hand  to  the  Abbot 
of  Saint  Bride.  I  have  shown  too  much  forbearance  in  this 
matter,  and  I  trust  to  your  looking  to  the  security  of  this  young 
man,  and  conveying  him  hither,  with  all  due  care  and  attention, 
as  being  a  prisoner  of  some  importance." 

"  Certainly,  Sir  John,"  answered  Sir  Aymer ;  "  your  orders 
shall  be  obeyed,  since  you  have  none  of  greater  importance  for 
one  who  hath  the  honour  to  be  second  only  to  yourself  in  this 
place." 

"  I  crave  your  mercy.  Sir  Aymer,"  returned  the  governor, 
"  if  the  commission  be  in  any  degree  beneath  your  dignity ; 
but  it  is  our  misfortune  to  misunderstand  each  other,  when  we 
endeavour  to  be  most  intelligible." 

"  But  what  am  I  to  do,"  said  Sir  Aymer — **  no  way  disputing 
your  command,  but  only  asking  for  information — what  am  I  to 
do,  if  the  Abbot  of  Saint  Bride  offers  opposition  1" 

"  How  1"  answered  Sir  John  de  Walton ;  "  with  the  reinforce- 
ment from  my  Lord  of  Pembroke,  you  wUl  command  at  least 
twenty  war-men,  with  bow  and  spear,  against  five  or  six  timid 
old  monks,  with  only  gown  and  hood." 

"  True,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  but  ban  and  excommimication  are 
sometimes,  in  the  present  day,  too  hard  for  the  mail  coat,  and  I 
would  not  willingly  be  thrown  out  of  the  pale  of  the  Christian 
Church." 

"Well,  then,  thou  very  suspicious  and  scrupulous  young 
man,"  replied  Be  Walton,  *'  know  that  if  this  youth  does  not 
deliver  himself  up  to  thee  of  his  own  accord,  the  abbot  has 
promised  to  put  him  into  thy  hands." 

There  was  no  further  answer  to  be  made,  and  De  Valence, 
though  still  thinking  himself  unnecessarily  harassed  with  the 
charge  of  a  petty  commission^  took  the  sort  of  half  arms  which 
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were  always  used  when  the  knights  stirred  beyond  the  walls  of 
the  garrison,  and  proceeded  to  execute  the  commands  of  De 
Walton.  A  horseman  or  two,  together  with  his  squire  Fabian, 
accompanied  him. 

The  eyening  closed  in  with  one  of  those  Scottish  mists  which 
are  commonly  said  to  be  equal  to  the  showers  of  hi^pier 
climates  ;  the  path  became  mcnre  and  more  dark,  the  hills  more 
wreathed  in  vapours,  and  more  difficult  to  traTerse ;  and  all  the 
little  petty  inconveniences  which  rendered  travelling  through 
the  district  slow  and  uncertain,  were  augmented  by  the  density 
of  the  fog  which  overhung  everything. 

Sir  Aymer,  therefore,  occasionally  mended  his  pace,  and  often 
incurred  the  fate  of  one  who  is  over-late,  delaying  himsdf  by 
his  efforts  to  make  greater  expedition.  The  knight  bethou^t 
himself  that  he  would  get  into  a  straight  road  by  passing  through 
the  almost  deserted  town  of  Douglas, — the  inhabitants  of  which 
had  been  treated  so  severely  by  the  English,  in  the  course  of 
those  fierce  troubles,  that  most  of  them  who  were  capable  of 
bearing  arms  had  left  it,  and  withdrawn  themselves  to  different 
parts  of  the  country.  This  almost  deserted  place  was  defended 
by  a  rude  palisade,  and  a  ruder  drawbridge,  which  gave  entrance 
into  streets  so  narrow,  as  to  admit  with  difficulty  three  horses 
abreast,  and  evincing  with  what  strictness  the  ancient  lords  of 
the  village  adhered  to  their  pr^udice  against  fortifications,  and 
their  opinion  in  favour  of  keeping  the  field,  so  quaintly  exin-essed 
in  the  well-known  proverb  of  the  family, — "  It  is  better  to  hear 
the  lark  sing  than  the  mouse  cheep."  The  streets,  or  rather 
the  lanes,  were  dark,  but  for  a  shifting  gleam  of  moonlight^ 
which,  as  that  planet  began  to  rise,  was  now  and  th^  visible 
upon  some  steep  and  narrow  gable.  No  sound  of  domestic 
industry,  or  domestic  festivity,  was  heard,  and  no  ray  of  candle 
or  firelight  glanced  from  the  windows  of  tiie  houses ;  the  anci^t 
ordinance  called  the  curfew,  which  the  Conqueror  had  intro- 
duced into  England,  was  at  this  time  in  full  force  in  such  parts 
of  Scotland  as  were  thought  doubtful,  and  likely  to  rebel ;  un- 
der which  description  it  need  not  be  said  the  ancient  possessiona 
of  the  Douglas  were  most  especially  regarded.  The  church, 
whose  Gothic  monuments  were  of  a  magnificent  character,  had 
been,  as  far  as  possible,  destroyed  by  fire ;  but  the  ruins,  held 
together  by  the  weight  of  the  massive  stones  of  which  they  were 
composed,  still  sufficiently  evinced  the  greatness  of  the  fiunily  at 
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whose  cost  it  bad  been  raised,  and  wbose  bones,  fh)m  immemo- 
rial time,  had  been  entombed  in  its  crypts. 

Paying  little  attention  to  these  relics  of  departed  splendour, 
Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  advanced  with  his  small  detachment,  and 
had  passed  the  scattered  fragments  of  the  cemetery  of  the 
Douglasses,  when,  to  his  surprise,  the  noise  of  his  horse's  feet 
was  seemingly  replied  to  by  sounds  which  rung  like  those  of 
another  knightly  steed  advancing  heavily  up  the  street,  as  if  it 
were  to  meet  him.  Valence  was  unable  to  conjecture  whiBit  might 
be  the  cause  of  these  warlike  sounds ;  the  ring  and  the  clang  of 
armour  were  distinct,  and  the  heavy  tramp  of  a  war-borse  was 
not  to  be  mistaken  by  the  ear  of  a  warrior.  The  difficulty  of 
keeping  soldiers  from  straying  out  of  quarters  by  night  would 
have  sufficiently  accounted  for  the  appearance  of  a  straggling 
foot-soldier ;  but  it  was  more  difficult  to  account  for  a  mounted 
horseman,  in  full  armour ;  aiid  such  was  the  apparition  which 
a  peculiarly  bright  glimpse  of  moonlight  now  showed  at  the 
bottom  of  the  causewayed  bill.  Perhaps  the  unknown  warrior 
obtained  at  the  same  time  a  glance  of  Aymer  de  Valence  and 
his  armed  followers — at  least  each  of  them  shouted  "  Who  goes 
there  V* — the  alarm  of  the  times ;  and  on  the  instant  the  deep 
answers  of  "  St  Geoige  !"  on  the  one  side,  and  "  The  Douglas !" 
on  the  other,  awakened  the  still  echoes  of  the  small  and  ruinous 
street,  and  tiie  silent  arches  of  the  dilapidated  church.  Asto- 
nished at  a  war-cry  with  which  so  many  recollections  were  con- 
nected, the  English  knight  spurred  his  horse  at  full  gallop  down 
the  steep  and  broken  descent  leading  out  at  the  south  or  south- 
east gate  of  the  town ;  and  it  was  the  work  of  an  instant  to 
call  out,  **  Ho  !  Saint  Gleorge  !  upon  the  insolent  villain  all  of 
you ! — ^To  the  gat^  Fabian,  and  cut  him  off  from  flight ! — Saint 
Gtorge,  I  say,  for  England !  Bows  and  bills ! — bows  and  bills  !" 
At  the  same  time  Aymer  de  Valence  laid  in  rest  his  own  long 
lance,  which  he  snatched  from  the  squire  by  whom  it  was  car- 
ried. But  the  light  was  seen  and  gone  in  an  instant,  and 
though  De  Valence  concluded  that  the  hostile  warrior  had 
hardly  room  to  avoid  his  career,  yet  he  could  take  no  aim  for 
the  encounter,  unless  by  mere  guess,  and  continued  to  plunge 
down  the  dark  declivity,  among  shattered  stones  and  other 
encumbrances,  without  groping  out  with  his  lance  the  object 
of  his  pursuit.  He  rode,  in  short,  at  a  broken  gallop,  a  descent 
of  about  fifty  or  sixty  yards,  without  having  any  reason  to 
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suppose  that  he  had  met  the  figure  which  had  appeared  to  hun, 
although  the  narrowness  of  the  street  scarcely  admitted  his  hay- 
ing passed  him,  unless  both  horse  and  horseman  could  have 
melted  at  the  moment  of  encounter  like  an  air-bubble.  The 
riders  of  his  suite,  meanwhile,  were  struck  with  a  feeling  like 
supernatural  terror,  which  a  number  of  singular  adventures  had 
caused  most  of  them  to  attach  to  the  name  of  Douglas ;  and 
when  he  reached  the  gate  by  which  the  broken  street  was  ter- 
minated, there  was  none  close  behind  him  but  Fabian,  in  whose 
head  no  suggestions  of  a  timorous  nature  could  outlive  the  sound 
of  his  dear  master's  voice. 

Here  there  was  a  post  of  English  archers,  who  were  turning 
out  in  considerable  alarm,  when  De  Valence  and  his  page  rode 
in  amongst  them.  "  Villains  !"  shouted  Be  Valence,  "  why  were 
you  not  upon  your  duty  ?  Who  was  it  passed  through  your  post 
even  now,  with  the  traitorous  cry  of  Douglas  V 

"  We  know  of  no  such,"  said  the  captain  of  the  watch. 

"  That  is  to  say,  you  besotted  villains,"  answered  the  young 
knight,  "  you  have  been  drinking,  and  have  slept  1" 

The  men  protested  the  contrary,  but  in  a  confused  manner, 
which  was  far  from  overcoming  De  Valence's  suspicions.  He 
called  loudly  to  bring  cressets,  torches,  and  candles ;  and  a  few 
remaining  inhabitants  b^an  to  make  their  unwilling  appear- 
ance, with  such  various  means  of  giving  light  as  they  chanced 
to  possess.  They  heard  the  story  of  the  young  English  knight 
with  wonder ;  nor,  although  it  was  confirmed  by  all  his  retinue, 
did  they  give  credit  to  the  recital,  more  than  that  the  English- 
men wished,  somehow  or  other,  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  the  people 
of  the  place,  under  the  pretence  of  their  having  admitted  a 
retainer  of  their  ancient  lord  by  night  into  the  town.  They 
protested,  therefore,  their  innocence  of  the  cause  of  tumult,  and 
endeavoured  to  seem  active  in  hastening  from  house  to  house, 
and  comer  to  comer,  vdth  their  torches,  in  order  to  discover 
the  invisible  cavalier.  The  English  suspected  them  no  less 
of  treachery,  than  the  Scottish  imagined  the  whole  matter  a 
pretext  for  bringing  an  accusation,  on  the  part  of  the  young 
knight,  against  the  citizens.  The  women,  however,  who  now 
began  to  issue  from  the  houses,  had  a  key  for  the  solution  of 
the  apparition,  which  at  that  time  was  believed  of  efficacy 
sufficient  to  solve  any  mystery.  "  The  devU,"  they  said,  "  must 
have  appeared  visibly  amongst  them,"  an  explanation  which  had 
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already  occurred  to  the  followers  of  the  young  knight ;  for  that 
a  living  man  and  horse,  both,  as  it  seemed,  of  a.  gigantic  size, 
could  be  coloured  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  and  appear  in  a 
street  secured  at  one  end  by  the  best  of  the  archers,  and  at  the 
other  by  the  horsemen  under  Valence  himself,  was  altogether,  it 
seemed,  a  thing  impossible.  The  inhabitants  did  not  venture 
to  put  their  thoughts  on  the  subject  into  language,  for  fear  of 
giving  o£fence,  and  only  indicated  by  a  passing  word  to  each 
other  the  secret  degree  of  pleasure  which  they  felt  in  the 
confusion  and  embarrassment  of  the  English  garrison.  Still, 
however,  they  continued  to  affect  a  great  deal  of  interest  in  the 
alarm  which  De  Valence  had  received,  and  the  anxiety  which 
he  expressed  to  discover  the  cause. 

At  length  a  female  voice  spoke  above  the  Babel  of  confused 
sounds,  saying,  "  Where  is  the  Southern  Knight  ?  I  am  siue 
that  I  can  tell  him  where  he  can  find  the  only  peison  who  can 
help  him  out  of  his  present  difficulty." 

''  And  who  is  that,  good  woman  ? "  said  Aymer  de  Valence, 
who  was  growing  every  moment  more  impatient  at  the  loss 
of  time,  which  was  flying  fast,  in  an  investigation  which  had 
something  vexatious  in  it,  and  even  ridiculous.  At  the  same 
time,  the  sight  of  an  armed  partisan  of  the  Douglasses,  in 
their  own  native  town,  seemed  to  bode  too  serious  consequences, 
if  it  should  be  suffered  to  pass  without  being  probed  to  the 
bottom. 

"  Come  hither  to  me,"  said  the  female  voice,  **  and  I  will 
name  to  you  the  only  person  who  can  explain  all  matters  of 
this  kind  that  chance  in  this  country."  On  this  the  knight 
snatched  a  torch  irom  some  of  those  who  were  present,  and 
holding  it  up,  descried  the  person  who  spoke,  a  tall  woman, 
who  evidently  endeavoured  to  render  herself  remarkable.  When 
he  approached  her,  she  communicated  her  intelligence  in  a  grave 
and  sententious  tone  of  voice. 

"  We  had  once  wise  men,  that  could  have  answered  any 
parables  which  might  have  been  put  to  them  for  explanation  in 
this  country  side.  Whether  you  yourselves,  gentlemen,  have 
not  had  some  hand  in  weeding  them  out,  good  troth,  it  is  not 
for  the  like  of  me  to  say ;  at  any  rate,  good  coimsel  is  not  so  easy 
come  by  as  it  was  in  this  Douglas  country,  nor,  may  be,  is  it  a 
safe  thing  to  pretend  to  the  power  of  giving  it." 

"  GhKxi  woman,"  said  De  Valence,  "  if  you  will  give  me  an 
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explanation  of  this  mystery  I  will  owe  you  a  kirtle  of  the  best 
raploch  grey." 

"  It  is  not  I,"  said  the  old  woman,  "  that  pretend  to  possess 
the  knowledge  which  may  assist  you ;  but  I  would  fidn  know 
that  the  man  whom  I  shall  name  to  you  shall  be  skaithless  and 
harmless.  Upon  your  knighthood  and  your  honour,  will  you 
promise  to  me  so  much  1 " 

"Assuredly,''  said  De  Valence,  "such  a  person  shall  even 
have  thanks  and  reward,  if  he  is  a  faithful  informer ;  ay,  and 
pardon,  moreover,  although  he  may  have  listened  to  any  danger- 
ous practices,  or  been  concerned  in  any  plots." 

"  Oh  1  not  he,"  replied  the  female ;  "  it  is  old  Goodman  Pow- 
heid,  who  has  the  charge  of  the  muniments  "  (meaning  probably 
monuments),  "  that  is,  such  part  of  them  as  you  English  have 
left  standing ;  I  mean  the  old  sexton  of  the  kirk  of  Douglas, 
who  can  tell  more  stories  of  these  old  folk,  whom  your  honour 
is  not  very  fond  of  hearing  named,  than  would  last  us  from  this 
day  to  Yule." 

"  Does  anybody,"  said  the  knight,  "  know  whom  it  is  that 
this  old  woman  means  1" 

"  I  coi^'ecture,"  replied  Fabian,  "  that  she  speaks  of  an  old 
dotard,  who  is,  I  think,  the  general  referee  concerning  the 
history  and  antiquities  of  this  old  town,  and  of  the  savage 
&mily  that  lived  here  perhaps  before  the  flood." 

"  And  who,  I  dare  say,"  said  the  knight,  "  knows  as  much 
about  the  matter  as  she  herself  does.  But  where  is  this  man  1 
a  sexton  is  he  ?  He  may  be  acquainted  with  places  of  conceal- 
ment, which  are  often  fabricated  in  Gothic  buildings,  and  known 
to  those  whose  business  calls  them  to  frequent  them.  Come,  my 
good  old  dame,  bring  this  man  to  me ;  or,  what  may  be  better, 
I  will  go  to  him,  for  we  have  already  spent  too  much  time." 

"  Time ! "  replied  the  old  woman,-:-"  is  time  an  object  with 
your  honour  ?  I  am  sure  I  can  hardly  get  so  much  for  mine  as 
will  hold  soul  and  body  together.  You  are  not  far  from  the  old 
man's  house." 

She  led  the  way  accordingly,  blundering  over  heaps  of  rub- 
bish, and  encountering  all  the  embarrassments  of  a  ruinous 
street,  in  lighting  the  way  to  Sir  Aymer,  who,  giving  his  horse 
to  one  of  his  attendants,  and  desiring  Fabian  to  be  ready  at  a 
call,  scrambled  after  as  well  as  the  slowness  of  his  guide  would 
permit. 
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Both  were  soon  inyolved  in  the  remains  of  the  old  church, 
much  dilapidated  as  it  had  been  by  wanton  damage  done  to  it 
by  the  soldiery,  and  so  much  impeded  by  rubbish,  that  the 
knight  marvelled  how  the  old  woman  could  find  the  way.  She 
kept  talking  all  the  while  as  she  stumbled  onward.  Sometimes 
she  called  out  in  a  screeching  tone,  "  Powheid  !  Lazarus  Pow- 
heid  ! " — and  then  muttered — "  Ay,  ay,  the  old  man  will  be 
busy  with  some  of  his  duties,  as  he  caJls  them ;  I  wonder  he 
fashes  wi'  them  in  these  times.  But  never  mind,  I  warrant 
they  will  last  for  his  day,  and  for  mine ;  and  the  times.  Lord 
help  us !  for  all  that  I  can  see,  are  well  enough  for  those  that 
are  to  live  in  them." 

"Are  you  sure,  good  woman,*'  replied  the  knight,  "that 
there  is  any  inhabitant  in  these  ruins  ?  For  my  part,  I  should 
rather  suppose  that  you  are  taking  me  to  the  charnel-house  of 
the  dead." 

"  Maybe  you  are  right,"  said  the  old  woman  with  a  ghastly 
laugh ;  "  carles  and  carlines  agree  weel  with  funeral  vaults  and 
chamd-houses,  and  when  an  auld  bedral  dwells  near  the  dead, 
he  is  living,  ye  ken,  among  his  customers — Halloo  !  Powheid  I 
Lazarus  Powheid  I  there  is  a  gentleman  would  speak  with  you ;" 
and  she  added,  with  some  sort  of  emphasis,  "  an  English  noble 
gentleman— one  of  the  honourable  garrison." 

An  old  man's  step  was  now  heard  advancing,  so  slowly  that 
the  glimmering  light  which  he  held  in  his  hand  was  visible  on 
the  ruined  walls  of  the  vault  some  time  before  it  showed  the 
person  who  bore  it. 

The  shadow  of  the  old  man  was  also  projected  upcm  the 
illuminated  wall  ere  his  person  came  in  view ;  his  dress  was  in 
considerable  confusion,  owing  to  his  having  been  roused  from  his 
bed ;  and  since  artificial  light  was  forbidden  by  the  regulations 
of  the  garrison,  the  natives  of  Douglas  Dale  spent  in  sleep  the 
time  that  they  could  not  very  well  get  rid  of  by  any  other  means. 
The  sexton  was  a  tall  thin  man,  emaciated  by  years  and  by 
privations ;  his  body  was  bent  habitually  by  his  occupaticm  of 
grave-digging,  and  his  eye  naturally  inclined  downward  to  the 
scene  of  his  labours.  His  hand  sustained  the  cruise  or  little 
lamp,  which  he  held  so  as  to  throw  light  upon  his  visitant ;  at 
the  same  time  it  displayed  to  the  young  knight  the  features  of 
the  person  with  whom  he  was  now  confronted,  which,  though 
neither  handsome  nor  pleasing,  were  strongly  marked,  sagacious, 
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and  venerable,  indicating,  at  the  same  time,  a  certain  air  of 
dignity,  which  age,  even  mere  poverty,  may  be  found  occasionally 
to  bestow,  as  conferring  that  last  mdancholy  species  of  independ- 
ence proper  to  those  whose  situation  can  hardly  by  any  imagin- 
able means,  be  rendered  much  worse  than  years  and  fortune 
have  already  made  it.  The  habit  of  a  lay  brother  added  some- 
what of  religious  importance  to  his  appearance. 

**  What  would  you  with  me,  young  man  ? "  said  the  sexton. 
"  Your  youthful  features,  and  your  gay  dress,  bespeak  one  who 
stands  in  need  of  my  ministry  neither  for  himself  nor  for  others." 

'^I  am  indeed,"  replied  the  knight,  ^'a  living  man,  and 
therefore  need  not  either  shovel  or  pick-axe  for  my  own  behoof. 
I  am  not,  as  you  see,  attired  in  mourning,  and  therefore  need 
not  your  offices  in  behalf  of  any  Mend ;  I  would  only  ask  you  a 
few  questions." 

"  What  you  would  have  done  must  needs  be  done,  you  being 
at  present  one  of  our  rulers,  and,  as  I  think,  a  man  of  authority," 
replied  the  sexton ;  "  follow  me  this  way  into  my  poor  habita- 
tion. I  have  had  a  better  in  my  day;  and  yet.  Heaven  knows, 
it  is  good  enough  for  me,  when  many  men  of  much  greater 
consequence  must  perforce  content  themselves  with  worse." 

He  opened  a  lowly  door,  which  was  fitted,  though  irregularly, 
to  serve  as  the  entrance  of  a  vaulted  apartment,  where  it 
appeared  that  the  old  man  held,  apart  from  the  living  world, 
his  wretched  and  solitary  dwelling.*  The  floor,  composed  of 
paving  stones,  laid  together  with  some  accuracy,  and  here  and 
there  inscribed  with  letters  and  hieroglyphics,  as  if  they  had 
once  upon  a  time  served  to  distinguish  sepulclu*es,  was  indiffer- 
ently well  swept,  and  a  fire  at  the  upper  end  directed  its  smoke 
into  a  hole  which  served  for  a  chimney.  The  spade  and  pick- 
axe (with  other  tools),  which  the  chamberlain  of  mortality  makes 
use  of,  lay  scattered  about  the  apartment,  and,  with  a  rude  stool 
or  two,  and  a  table,  where  some  inexperienced  hand  had  un- 
questionably supplied  the  labours  of  the  joiner,  were  nearly  the 
only  furniture,  if  we  include  the  old  man's  b^  of  straw,  lying 
in  a  comer,  and  discomposed,  as  if  he  had  been  just  raised  from 

*  [This  is  a  most  graphic  and  accurate  description  of  the  present  state  d 
the  ruin.  Its  being  occupied  by  the  sexton  as  a  dwelling-place,  and  the 
vhole  scene  of  the  old  man's  interview  with  De  Valence,  may  be  classed 
with  our  illustrious  author's  most  felicitous  imaginings. — Ifote  by  the  BeT« 
Mb.  Stewart  of  Dougla8.'\ 
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it.  At  the  lower  end  of  the  apartment,  the  wall  was  almost 
entirely  covered  by  a  large  escutcheon,  such  as  is  usually  hung 
over  the  graves  of  men  of  very  high  rank,  having  the  appro- 
priate quarters,  to  the  number  of  sixteen,  each  properly  blazoned 
and  distinct,  placed  as  ornaments  around  the  principal  armorial 
coat  itsel£ 

"  Let  us  sit,"  said  the  old  man ;  "  the  posture  will  better 
enable  my  failing  ears  to  apprehend  your  meaning,  and  the 
asthma  will  deal  with  me  more  merdfully  in  permitting  me  to 
make  yon  understand  mine." 

A  peal  of  short  asthmatic  coughs  attested  the  violence  of  the 
disorder  which  he  had  last  named,  and  the  young  knight  fol- 
lowed his  host's  example,  in  sitting  down  on  one  of  the  rickety 
stools  by  the  side  of  the  fire.  The  old  man  brought  from  one 
comer  of  the  apartment  an  apron,  which  he  occasionally  wore, 
full  of  broken  boards  in  irregular  pieces,  some  of  which  were 
covered  with  black  cloth,  or  driven  full  of  nails,  black,  as  it 
might  happen,  or  gilded. 

^*  You  will  find  this  fresh  fuel  necessary,"  said  the  old  man, 
''to  keep  some  degree  of  heat  within  this  waste  apartment; 
nor  are  the  vapours  of  morfiftlity  with  which  this  vsAilt  is  apt 
to  be  filled,  if  the  fire  is  permitted  to  become  extinct,  indifferent 
to  the  lungs  of  the  dainty  and  the  healthy,  like  your  worship, 
though  to  me  they  are  become  habitual  The  wood  will  catcli 
fire,  although  it  is  some  time  ere  the  damps  of  the  grave  are 
overcome  by  the  drier  air,  and  the  warmth  of  the  chimney." 

Accordingly,  the  relics  of  mortality  with  which  the  old  man 
had  heaped  bis  fireplace,  b^an  by  degrees  to  send  forth  a  thick 
unctuous  vapour,  which  at  length  leaped  to  light,  and,  blazing 
up  the  aperture,  gave  a  degree  of  liveliness  to  the  gloomy  scene. 
The  blazonry  of  the  huge  escutcheon  met  and  returned  the  rays 
with  as  brUliant  a  reflection  as  that  lugubrious  object  was 
capable  of,  and  the  whole  apartment  looked  with  a  fantastic 
gaiety,  strangely  mingled  with  the  gloomy  ideas  which  its  orna- 
ments w^e  calculated  to  impress  upon  the  imagination. 

"  You  are  astonished,"  said  the  old  man,  "  and  perhaps.  Sir 
Knight,  you  have  never  before  seen  these  relics  of  the  d^  ap- 
plied to  the  purpose  of  rendering  the  living  in  some  degree 
more  comfortable  than  their  condition  would  otherwise  admit 
of." 

''  Ck>mfortable  ! "  returned  the  Knight  of  Valence,  shrugging 
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Lis  shoulders;  "I  should  be  sorry,  old  man,  to  know  that  I 
had  a  dog  that  was  as  indifferently  quartered  as  thou  art,  whose 
grey  hairs  have  certainly  seen  better  days." 

"It  may  be,"  answered  the  sexton,  "and  it  may  be  other- 
wise ;  but  it  was  not,  I  presume,  concerning  my  own  history 
that  your  worship  seemed  disposed  to  ask  me  some  questions ; 
and  I  would  venture  to  inquire,  therefore,  to  whom  they  have 
relation?" 

"  I  will  speak  plainly  to  you,"  replied  Sir  Aymer,  '*  and  you 
will  at  once  acknowledge  the  necessity  of  giving  a  short  and 
distinct  reply.  I  have  even  now  met  in  the  streets  of  this  vil- 
lage a  person  only  shown  to  me  by  a  single  flash  of  light,  who 
had  the  audacity  to  display  the  armorial  insignia  and  utter  the 
war-cry  of  the  Douglasses ;  nay,  if  I  could  trust  a  transient  glance, 
this  daring  cavalier  had  the  features  and  the  dark  complexion 
proper  to  the  Douglas,  I  am  referred  to  thee  as  to  one  who 
possesses  means  of  explaining  this  extraordinary  circumstance, 
which,  as  an  English  knight,  and  one  holding  a  charge  under 
King  Edward,  I  am  particularly  called  upon  to  make  inquiry 
into." 

"Let  me  make  a  distinction,"  said  the  old  man.  "The 
Douglasses  of  former  generations  are  my  near  neighbours,  and, 
according  to  my  superstitious  townsmen,  my  acquaintances  and 
visitors;  I  can  take  it  upon  my  conscience  to  be  answerable 
for  their  good  behaviour,  and  to  become  bound  that  none  of  the 
old  barons,  to  whom  the  roots  of  that  mighty  tree  may,  it  is 
said,  be  traced,  will  again  disturb  with  their  war-cry  the  towns 
or  villages  of  their  native  country — not  one  will  parade  in 
moonshine  the  black  armour  which  has  long  rusted  upon  their 
tombs. 

<  The  knights  are  dust, 
And  their  good  swordfl  are  mst ; 
Their  souls  are  with  the  saints,  we  trust.'* 

Look  around.  Sir  Knight,  you  have  above  and  around  you  the 
men  of  whom  we  speak.     Beneath  us,  in  a  little  aisle  (which 

*  [The  Author  has  somewhat  altered  part  of  a  beautiltl  unpabllshed  frsgment  of 
Coleridge  :— 

•*  Where  is  the  grave  of  Sir  Arthur  Orellan.— 
Where  may  the  grave  of  that  good  knight  beT 

By  the  marge  of  a  brook,  on  the  slope  of  Helvellyn^ 
Under  the  boufl^  of  a  young  birch-tne. 
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hath  not  been  opened  aince  these  thin  grey  locks  were  thick 
and  brown),  there  lies  the  first  man  whom  I  can  name  as  me- 
morable among  those  of  this  mighty  line.  It  Ib  he  whom  the 
Thane  of  Athol  pomted  out  to  the  King  of  Scotland  as  Sholto 
Dhuglass,  or  the  dark  iron-coloured  man,  whose  exertions  had 
gained  the  battle  for  his  native  prince ;  and  who,  according  to 
this  l^end,  bequeathed  his  name  to  our  dale  and  town,  though 
others  say  that  the  race  assumed  the  name  of  Douglas  from  the 
stream  so  called  in  unrecorded  times  before  they  had  their  fost- 
ness  on  its  banks.  Others,  his  descendants,  cidled  Kachain,  or 
Hector  the  first,  and  Orodh,  or  Hugh,  William,  the  first  of  that 
name,  and  Gilmour,  the  theme  of  many  a  minstrel  song,  com- 
memorating achieyements  done  under  the  oriflamme  of  Gharles 
the  Great,  Emperor  of  France,  haye  all  consigned  themsdves 
to  their  last  sleep,  nor  has  their  memory  been  sufficiently  pre- 
served from  the  waste  of  time.  Something  we  know  concerning 
their  great  deeds,  their  great  power,  and,  alas!  their  great 
.  crimes.  Something  we  also  know  of  a  Lord  of  Douglas  who 
sat  in  a  Parliament  at  Forfar,  held  by  King  Malcolm  the  First, 
and  we  are  aware  that  from  his  attachment  to  hunting  the  wild 
hart,  he  built  himself  a  tower  call  Blackhouse,  in  the  forest  of 
Ettrick,  which  perhaps  still  exists." 

**  I  crave  your  forgiveness,  old  man,"  said  the  knight,  "  but 
I  have  no  time  at  present  to  bestow  upon  the  recitation  of  the 
pedigree  of  the  House  of  Douglas.  A  less  matter  would  hold 
a  well-breathed  minstrel  in  subject  for  recitation  for  a  calendar 
month,  Sundays  and  holidays  included.'' 

''What  other  information  can  you  expect  from  me,"  said 
the  sexton,  '*  than  that  respecting  those  heroes,  some  of  whom 
it  has  been  my  lot  to  consign  to  that  eternal  rest  which  will 
for  ever  divide  the  dead  from  the  duties  of  this  worid  ?  I  have 
told  you  where  the  race  sleep,  down  to  the  reign  of  the  royal 
Malcolm.  I  can  tell  you  also  of  another  vault,  in  which  lie 
Sir  John  of  Douglas-bum,  with  his  son  Lord  Archibald,  and  a 
third  William,  known  by  an  indenture  with  Lord  Abemethy. 

The  Ottk  that  In  Soinmer  was  pleasant  to  hear, 
That  rustled  in  Autumn  all  withered  and  sear. 
That  whistled  and  groan'd  thro*  the  Winter  alone, 
He  hath  gone,  and  a  birch  in  his  place  is  grown. 

The  knight's  bones  are  dust, 

His  good  sword  \b  rust ; 

His  spirit  is  with  the  saints,  we  trust"— &IU4 
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Lastly,  I  can  tell  you  of  him  to  whom  that  escutcheon,  with 
its  appurtenances  of  splendour  and  dignity,  justly  belong.  Do 
you  envy  that  nobleman,  whom,  if  death  were  in  the  sound,  I 
would  not  hesitate  to  term  my  honourable  patron  ?  and  have 
you  any  design  of  dishonouring  his  remains  ?  It  will  be  a  poor 
victory  1  nor  does  it  become  a  knight  and  nobleman  to  come 
in  person  to  eigoy  such  a  triumph  over  the  dead,  agunst  whom, 
when  he  lived,  there  were  few  knights  dared  spur  their  horses. 
He  fought  in  defence  of  his  country,  but  he  had  not  the  good 
fortune  of  most  of  his  ancestors,  to  die  on  the  field  of  battle. 
Captivity,  sickness,  and  regret  for  the  misfortunes  of  his  native 
land,  brought  his  head  to  the  grave  in  his  prison-house,  in  the 
land  of  the  stranger." 

The  old  man's  voice  here  became  interrupted  by  emotion, 
and  the  English  knight  found  it  difficult  to  continue  his  exami- 
nation in  the  stem  fashion  which  his  duty  required. 

"  Old  man,"  he  said,  "  I  do  not  require  from  thee  this  detail, 
which  must  be  useless  to  me,  as  well  as  painful  to  thyself. 
Thou  dost  but  thy  duty  in  rendering  justice  to  thy  ancient  lord ; 
but  thou  hast  not  yet  explained  to  me  why  I  have  met  in  this 
town,  this  very  night  and  not  half-an-hour  since,  a  person  in 
the  arms,  and  bearing  the  complexion,  of  one  of  the  Black 
Douglasses,  who  cried  his  war-cry  as  if  in  contempt  of  his  con- 
querors." 

"  Surely,"  replied  the  sexton,  "  it  is  not  my  business  to  ex- 
plain such  a  &ncy,  otherwise  than  by  supposing  that  the  natural 
fears  of  the  Southron  will  raise  the  spectre  of  a  Douglas  at  any 
time,  when  he  is  within  sight  of  their  sepulchre.  Methinks,  in 
such  a  night  as  this,  the  fairest  cavalier  would  wear  the  com- 
plexion of  this  swarthy  race,  nor  can  I  hold  it  wonderful  that 
the  war-cry  which  was  once  in  the  throats  of  so  many  thousands 
in  this  country,  should  issue  upon  occasion  from  the  mouth  of 
a  single  champion." 

"  You  are  bold,  old  man,"  returned  the  English  knight ;  "  do 
you  consider  that  your  life  is  in  my  power,  and  that  it  may,  in 
certain  cases,  be  my  duty  to  inflict  death  with  that  degree  of 
pain  at  which  humanity  shudders  ? " 

The  old  man  rose  up  slowly  in  the  light  of  the  blazing  fire, 
dbplaying  his  emaciated  features,  which  resembled  those  ascribed 
by  artists  to  Saint  Anthony  of  the  desert ;  and  pointing  to  the 
feeble  lamp,  which  he  placed  upon  the  coarse  table,  Uius  ad- 
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dressed  his  interrogator,  with  an  i4>pearance  of  perfect  firmness, 
and  something  even  resembling  dignity : — 

**  Young  Knight  of  England,  you  see  that  utensil  constructed 
for  the  purpose  of  dispensing  light  amidst  these  fatal  vaults, — 
it  is  as  frail  as  anything  can  well  be,  whose  flame  is  suppHed 
by  living  element,  contained  in  a  frame  composed  of  iron.  It 
is  doubtless  in  your  power  entirely  to  end  its  service,  by  de- 
stroying the  fhune,  or  extinguishing  the  light.  Threaten  it 
with  such  annihilation.  Sir  Knight,  and  see  whether  youi 
menace  will  impress  any  sense  of  fear  either  on  the  element  or 
the  iron.  Know  that  you  have  no  more  power  over  the  firail 
mortal  whom  you  threaten  with  similar  annihilation.  You  may 
tear  from  my  body  the  skin  in  which  it  is  now  swathed,  but 
although  my  nerves  might  glow  with  agony  during  the  inhuman 
operation,  it  would  produce  no  more  impression  on  me  than 
flaying  on  the  stag  which  an  arrow  has  previously  pierced 
through  the  heart.  My  age  sets  me  beyond  your  cruelty :  if 
you  think  otherwise,  call  your  agents,  and  commence  your 
operatbns;  neither  threats  nor  iuflictions  will  enable  you  to 
extort  from  me  anything  that  I  am  not  ready  to  tell  you  of 
my  own  accord." 

"  You  trifle  with  me,  old  man,"  said  De  Valence ;  "  you  talk 
as  if  you  possessed  some  secret  respecting  the  motions  of  these 
Douglasses,  who  are  to  you  as  gods,  yet  you  communicate  no 
inteUigence  to  me  whatever." 

"You  may  soon  know,"  replied  the  old  man,  "all  that  a 
poor  sexton  has  to  communicate ;  and  it  will  not  increase  your 
knowledge  respecting  the  living,  though  it  may  throw  some 
light  upon  my  proper  domains,  which  are  those  of  the  dead. 
The  spirits  of  the  deceased  Douglasses  do  not  rest  in  their 
graves  during  the  dishonour  of  their  monuments,  and  the  down- 
fall of  their  house.  That,  upon  death,  the  greater  part  of  any 
line  are  consigned  to  the  regions  of  eternal  bliss,  or  of  never- 
ending  misery,  religion  will  not  sufier  us  to  believe,  and  amidst 
a  race  who  had  so  great  a  share  of  worldly  triumph  and  pros- 
perity, we  must  suppose  there  have  existed  many  who  have 
been  justly  subjected  to  the  doom  of  an  intermediate  space  of 
punishment.  You  have  destroyed  the  temples  which  were  built 
by  their  posterity  to  propitiate  Heaven  for  the  welfare  of  their 
souls;  you  have  silenced  the  prayers  and  stopped  the  choirs, 
by  the  mediation  of  which  the  piety  of  cliildren  had  sought  to 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


286  WAVERLCT  NOVELS. 

appease  the  wrath  of  Heaven  in  behalf  of  their  ancestors,  sub- 
jected to  expiatory  fires.  Can  you  wonder  that  the  tormented 
spirits,  thus  deprived  of  the  relief  which  had  been  proposed  to 
tiiem,  should  not,  according  to  the  common  phrase,  rest  in  their 
gravest  Can  you  wonder  they  should  show  themselves  like 
discontented  loiterers  near  to  the  places  which,  but  for  the 
manner  in  which  you  have  prosecuted  your  remorseless  warfare, 
might  have  ere  now  afforded  them  rest?  Or  do  you  marvel 
that  these  fleshless  warriors  should  interrupt  your  marches,  and 
do  what  else  their  airy  nature  may  permit  to  disturb  your 
councils,  and  meet  as  far  as  they  may  the  hostilities  which  you 
make  it  your  boast  to  carry  on,  as  well  against  those  who  are 
deceased,  as  against  any  who  may  yet  survive  your  cruelty?" 

"  Old  man,"  replied  Aymer  de  Valence,  "  you  cannot  expect 
that  I  am  to  take  for  answer  a  story  like  this,  being  a  fiction 
too  gross  to  charm  to  sleep  a  schoolboy  tormented  with  the 
toothache ;  nevertheless,  I  thank  Ood  that  thy  doom  does  not 
remain  in  my  hands.  My  squire  and  two  archers  shall  carry 
thee  captive  to  the  worshipftd  Sir  John  de  Walton,  Governor 
of  the  Cattle  and  Valley,  that  he  may  deal  with  thee  as  seems 
meet;  nor  is  he  a  person  to  believe  in  your  apparitions  and 
ghosts  from  purgatory. — ^What  ho !  Fabian !  Come  hither, 
and  bring  with  tliee  two  archers  of  the  guard." 

Fabian,  accordingly,  who  had  waited  at  the  entrance  of  the 
ruined  building,  now  found  his  way,  by  the  light  of  the  old 
sexton's  lamp,  and  the  sound  of  his  master's  voice,  into  the 
singular  apartment  of  the  old  man,  the  strange  decorations  of 
which  struck  the  yout^  with  great  surprise,  and  some  horror. 

**  Take  the  two  archers  with  thee,  Fabian,"  said  the  knight 
of  Valence,  "  and,  with  their  assistance,  convey  this  old  man, 
on  horseback,  or  in  a  litter,  to  the  presence  of  the  worshipftd 
Sir  John  de  Walton.  Tell  him  what  we  have  seen,  which 
thou  didst  witness  as  well  as  I;  and  tell  him  that  this  old 
sexton,  whom  I  send  to  be  examined  by  his  superior  wisdom, 
seems  to  know  more  than  he  is  willing  to  disclose  respecting 
our  ghostly  cavalier,  though  he  will  give  us  no  account  of  him, 
except  intimating  that  he  is  a  spirit  of  the  old  Douglasses  from 
pui^toiy,  to  which  Sir  John  de  Walton  will  give  what  faith  he 
pleases.  You  may  say,  that,  for  my  part,  my  belief  is,  either 
that  the  sexton  is  crazed  by  age,  want,  and  enthusiasm,  or  that 
he  is  connected  with  some  plot  which  the  country  people  are 
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hatching.  You  may  also  say  that  I  shall  not  nse  mach  oere- 
mnny  with  the  youth  under  the  care  of  the  Abbot  of  St.  Bride ; 
there  ia  something  suspicious  in  all  the  occurrences  that  are  now 
passing  around  us." 

Fabian  promised  obedience;  and  the  knight,  pulling  him 
aside,  gare  him  an  additional  caution,  to  behave  with  attention 
in  this  business,  seeing  he  must  recollect  that  neither  the  judg- 
ment of  himself,  nor  that  of  his  master,  was  apparently  held 
in  very  much  esteem  by  the  gOTemor ;  and  that  it  would  iU  be- 
come them  to  make  any  mistake  in  a  matter  where  the  safety 
of  the  Castle  was  perhaps  concerned. 

"  Fear  me  not,  worshipful  sir,"  replied  the  youth ;  "  I  am  re- 
turning to  pure  air  in  the  first  place,  and  a  good  fire  in  the 
second,  both  acceptable  exchanges  for  this  dungeon  c^  suffocat- 
ing vapours  and  execrable  smells.  You  may  trust  to  my  making 
no  delay ;  a  very  short  time  will  carry  me  back  to  Castle  Douglas, 
even  moving  with  suitable  attention  to  this  old  mMi's  bones." 

"  Use  him  humanely,"  answered  the  knight.  "  And  thou,  old 
man,  if  thou  art  insensible  to  threats  of  personal  danger  in  this 
matter,  remember,  that  if  thou  art  found  paltering  with  us,  thy 
punishment  will  perhaps  be  more  severe  than  any  we  can  inflict 
upon  thy  person." 

''Can  you  administer  the  torture  to  the  soul?"  said  the 
sexton. 

"  As  to  thee,"  answered  the  knight,  "  we  have  that  power ; 
— ^we  will  dissolve  every  monastery  or  religious  establishment 
held  for  the  souls  of  these  Douglases,  and  will  only  allow  the 
religious  people  to  hold  their  residence  there  upon  condition  of 
their  praying  for  the  soul  of  King  Edward  the  First  of  glorious 
memory,  the  malleus  ScoUmtm;  and  if  the  Douglasses  are  de- 
prived of  the  ghostly  benefit  of  the  prayers  and  services  of  such 
shrines,  they  may  term  thy  obetinlu^  the  cause." 

''  Such  a  species  of  vengeance,"  answered  the  old  man,  in  the 
same  bold  unsubdued  tone  which  he  had  hitherto  used,  "  were 
more  worthy  of  the  infernal  fiends  than  of  Christian  men." 

The  squire  raised  his  hand.  The  knight  interposed :  *'  For- 
bear him,"  he  said, ''  Fabian ;  he  is  very  old,  and  perhaps  insane. 
— And  you,  sexton,  remember  that  the  vengeance  threatened  is 
lawfully  directed  towards  a  family  which  have  been  the  obstinate 
supporters  of  the  excommunicated  rebel,  who  murdered  the  Red 
Comyn  at  the  High  Church  in  Diunfries." 
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So  saying,  Aymer  strode  out  of  the  ruinSy  picking  his  way 
with  much  difficulty — ^took  his  horse,  which  he  found  at  the  en- 
trance— repeated  a  caution  to  Fabian,  to  conduct  himself  with 
prudence — and,  passing  on  to  the  south-western  gate,  gave  the 
strongest  iig  unctions  concerning  the  necessity  of  keeping  a 
yigilant  watch,  both  by  patrols  and  by  sentinels,  intimating,  at 
the  same  time,  that  it  must  have  been  neglected  during  the  pre- 
ceding part  of  the  evening.  The  men  murmured  an  apology, 
the  confusion  of  which  seemed  to  express  that  there  had  existed 
some  occasion  for  the  reprimand. 

Sir  Aymer  then  proceeded  on  his  journey  to  Haselside,  hia 
train  diminished  by  the  absence  of  Fabian  and  his  assistants. 
After  a  hasty,  but  not  a  short  journey,  the  knight  alighted  at 
Thomas  Dickson's,  where  he  found  the  detaclmient  from  Ayr 
had  arrived  before  him,  and  were  snugly  housed  for  the  night. 
He  sent  one  of  the  archers  to  announce  his  approach  to  the 
Abbot  of  Saint  Bride  and  his  young  guest,  intimating,  at  the 
same  time,  that  the  archer  must  keep  sight  of  the  latter  until 
he  himself  arrived  at  the  chapel,  which  would  be  instantly. 


CHAPTER  TENTH. 

When  the  nightengale  siDges,  the  wodee  waxes  grene, 
Let,  and  gras,  and  blosme,  springeth  in  April  I  wene, 
And  love  is  to  myne  herte  gone  with  one  speare  so  kene. 
Night  and  day  my  blood  hyt  drynkesi  mine  herte  deth  me  tene. 

MSS.  Hail     Quoted  hy  WarUm. 

Sib  Aymeb  de  Valence  had  no  sooner  followed  his  archer 
to  the  convent  of  Saint  Bride,  than  he  siunmoned  the  abbot  to 
his  presence,  who  came  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  loves  his 
ease,  and  who  is  suddenly  called  from  the  couch  where  he  has 
consigned  himself  to  a  comfortable  repose,  at  the  summons  of 
one  whom  he  does  not  think  it  safe  to  disobey,  and  to  whom 
he  would  not  disguise  his  sense  of  peevishness,  if  he  durst. 

*'  It  is  a  late  ride,"  he  said,  "  which  has  brought  your  worthy 
honour  hither  from  the  castle..  May  I  be  informed  of  the 
cause,  after  the  arrangement  so  recently  gone  into  with  the 
governor  1 " 
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"It  18  my  hope,"  replied  the  knight,  "that  you,  Father 
Abbot,  are  not  already  conscious  of  it;  suspicions  are  afloat, 
and  I  myself  have  this  night  seen  something  to  confirm  them, 
that  some  of  the  obstinate  rebels  of  this  country  are  again  set- 
ting afoot  dangerous  practices,  to  the  peril  of  the  garrison ;  and 
I  come,  father,  to  see  whether,  in  requital  of  many  favours  re- 
ceived from  the  English  monarch,  you  will  not  merit  his  bounty 
and  protection,  by  contributing  to  the  discovery  of  the  designs 
of  lus  enemies." 

"Assuredly  so,"  answered  Father  Jerome,  in  an  agitated 
voice.  "Most  unquestionably  my  information  should  stand  at 
yout  command ;  that  is,  if  I  knew  anything  the  communication 
of  which  could  be  of  advantage  to  you." 

"Father  Abbot,"  replied  the  English  knight,  "although  it 
is  rash  to  make  myself  responsible  for  a  North-country  man  in 
these  times,  yet  I  own  I  do  consider  you  as  one  who  has  ever 
been  faithiiilly  subject  to  the  King  of  England,  and  I  willingly 
hope  that  you  will  still  continue  so." 

"  And  a  fine  encouragement  I  have ! "  said  the  abbot ;  "  to  be 
called  out  of  my  bed  at  midnight,  in  this  raw  weather,  to  undergo 
the  examination  of  a  knight,  who  is  the  youngest,  perhaps,  of  his 
own  honourable  rank,  and  who  will  not  tell  me  the  subject  of 
the  interrogatories,  but  detauis  me  on  this  cold  pavement,  till, 
according  to  the  opinion  of  Celsus,  the  podagra  which  lurks  in 
my  feet  may  be  driven  into  my  stomach,  and  then  good-night  to 
abbacy  and  examinations  from  henceforward." 

"  Good  father,"  said  the  young  man,  "  the  spirit  of  the  times 
must  teach  thee  patience ;  recollect  that  I  can  feel  no  pleasure 
in  this  duty,  and  that  if  an  insurrection  should  take  place,  the 
rebels,  who  are  sufficiently  displeased  with  thee  for  acknowledg- 
ing the  English  monarch,  would  hang  thee  from  thine  own 
steeple  to  feed  the  crows;  or  that,  if  thou  hast  secured  thy 
peace  by  some  private  compact  with  the  insurgents,  the  English 
governor,  who  will  sooner  or  later  gain  the  advantage,  will  not 
fail  to  treat  thee  as  a  rebel  to  lus  sovereign." 

"It  may  appear  to  you,  my  noble  son,"  answered  the  abbot, 
obviously  discomposed,  "  that  I  am  hung  up,  in  this  case,  on  the 
horns  of  the  dilemma  which  you  have  stated ;  nevertheless,  I 
protest  to  you,  that  if  any  one  accuses  me  of  conspiring  with  the 
rebels  against  the  Xing  of  England,  I  am  ready,  provided  you 
give  me  time  to  swallow  a  potion  recommended  by  Celsus  in  my 

VOL.  XXV.  V  * 
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perilous  caM,  to  answer  with  the  most  perfect  smcerity  every 
question  which  you  can  put  to  me  upon  that  subject."  So  saying, 
he  called  upon  a  monk  who  had  attended  at  his  ley^,  and  giving 
him  a  large  key,  whirred  something  in  his  ear.  The  cup 
which  the  monk  brought  was  of  such  capacity  as  proved  Cekus's 
draught  required  to  be  administered  in  considerable  quantity, 
and  a  strong  smell  which  it  spread  through  the  apartment, 
accredited  the  knight's  suspicion  that  the  medicine  chiefly  con- 
sisted of  what  were  then  termed  distilled  waters,  a  preparation 
known  in  the  monasteries  for  some  time  before  that  conifortable 
secret  had  reached  the  laity  in  general.  The  abbot,  neither 
overawed  by  the  strength  nor  by  the  quantity  of  the  potion,  took 
it  off  with  what  he  himself  would  have  called  a  feeling  of  solace 
and  pleasance,  and  his  voice  became  much  more  composed ;  he 
signified  himself  as  comforted  extraordinarily  by  the  medicine, 
and  willing  to  proceed  to  answer  any  questions  which  could  be 
put  to  him  by  his  gallant  young  friend. 

"  At  present,"  said  the  knight,  "  you  are  aware,  father,  that 
strangers  travelling  through  this  country  must  be  the  first 
objects  of  our  suspicions  and  inquiries.  What  is,  for  example, 
your  own  opinion  of  the  youth  termed  Augustine,  the  son,  or 
calling  himself  so,  of  a  person  called  Bertram  the  minstrel,  who 
has  resided  for  some  days  in  your  convent  1 " 

The  abbot  heard  the  question  with  eyes  expressive  of  surprise 
at  the  quarter  from  which  it  came. 

"  Assuredly,"  said  he,  "  I  think  of  him  as  a  youth  who,  from 
anything  I  have  seen,  is  of  that  excellent  disposition,  both  with 
respect  to  loyalty  and  religion,  which  I  should  have  expected, 
were  I  to  judge  from  the  estimable  person  who  committed  him 
to  my  care." 

With  this  the  abbot  bowed  to  the  knight,  as  if  he  had  con- 
ceived that  this  repartee  gave  him  a  silencing  advantage  in  any 
question  which  could  follow  upon  that  subject;  and  he  was 
probably,  therefore,  surprised  when  Sir  Aymer  replied  as  follows : 

"  It  is  very  true.  Father  Abbot,  that  I  myself  did  recommend 
this  stripling  to  you  as  a  youth  of  a  harmless  disposition,  and 
with  respect  to  whom  it  would  be  unnecessaiy  to  exercise  the 
strict  vigilance  extended  to  others  in  similar  circumstances ;  but 
the  evidence  which  seemed  to  me  to  vouch  for  this  young  man's 
innocence  has  not  appeared  so  satisfactory  to  my  superior  and 
commander ;  and  it  is  by  his  orders  that  I  now  make  farther 
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inquiries  of  you.     You  must  think  they  are  of  consequence, 
since  we  again  trouble  you,  and  at  so  unwonted  an  hour.^ 

"  I  can  only  protest  by  my  order,  and  by  the  veil  of  Saint 
Bride,"  replied  the  abbot,  the  spirit  of  Gelsus  appearing  to  fail 
his  pupil,  "  that  whatever  evil  may  be  in  this  matter,  is  totally 
unlmown  to  me — ^nor  could  it  be  extorted  from  me  by  racks  or 
implements  of  torture.  Whatever  signs  of  disloyalty  may  have 
been  evinced  by  this  young  man,  I  have  witnessed  none  of  them, 
although  I  have  been  strictly  attentive  to  his  behaviour." 

"  In  what  respect  ? "  said  the  knight — "  and  what  is  the  result 
of  your  observation  1 " 

"  My  answer,"  said  the  abbot  of  Saint  Bride,  "  shall  be  sin- 
cere and  downright.     The  youth  condescended  upon  payment 
of  a  certain  number  of  gold  crowns,  not  by  any  means  to  repay  , 
the  hospitality  of  the  church  of  Saint  Bride,  but  merely" 

"  Nay,  father,"  interrupted  the  knight,  "  you  may  cut  that 
short,  since  the  governor  and  I  well  understand  the  terms  upon 
which  the  monks  of  Saint  Bride  exercise  their  hospitality.  In 
what  manner,  it  is  more  necessary  to  ask,  was  it  received  by 
this  boy?" 

"With  the  utmost  gentleness  and  moderation,  noble  sir," 
answered  the  abbot ;  "  indeed  it  appeared  to  me,  at  first,  that 
he  might  be  a  troublesome  guest,  since  the  amount  of  his 
benevolence  to  the  convent  was  such  as  to  encourage,  and,  in 
some  d^ee,  to  authorise,  his  demanding  accommodation  of  a 
kind  superior  to  what  we  had  to  bestow." 

"In  which  case,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "you  would  have  had 
the  discomfort  of  returning  some  part  of  the  money  you  had 
received  1 " 

"That,"  replied  the  abbot,  "would  have  been  a  mode  of 
settlement  contraiy  to  our  vows.  What  is  paid  to  the  treasury 
of  Saint  Bridget,  cannot,  agreeably  to  our  rule,  be  on  any  account 
restored.  But,  noble  knight,  there  was  no  occasion  for  this ;  a 
crust  of  white  bread  and  a  draught  of  milk  were  diet  suflScient 
to  nourish  this  poor  youth  for  a  day,  and  it  was  my  own  anxiety 
for  his  health  that  dictated  the  furnishing  of  his  cell  with  a 
softer  bed  and  coverlet  than  are  quite  consistent  with  the  rules 
of  our  order." 

"Now  hearken  to  what  I  say.  Sir  Abbot,  and  answer  me 
truly,"  said  the  Knight  of  Valence — "  What  communication  has 
this  youth  held  with  the  inmates  of  your  convent,  or  with  those 
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beyond  your  house  1  Search  your  memory  concerning  this,  and 
let  me  have  a  distinct  answer ;  for  your  guest's  safety  and  your 
own  depend  upon  it." 

"  As  I  am  a  Christian  man,"  said  the  abbot,  "  I  have  observed 
nothing  which  could  give  ground  for  your  worship's  suspicions. 
The  boy  Augustine,  unlike  those  whom  I  have  observed  who 
have  been  educated  in  the  world,  showed  a  marked  preference  to 
the  company  of  such  sisters  as  the  house  of  Saint  Bride  contains, 
rather  than  for  that  of  the  monks,  my  brethren,  although  there 
are  among  them  pleasant  and  conversable  men." 

"Scandal,"  said  the  young  knight,  "might  find  a  reason  for 
that  preference." 

"  Not  in  the  case  of  the  sisters  of  Saint  Bridget,"  said  the 
abbot,  "  most  of  whom  have  been  either  sorely  misused  by  time, 
or  their  comeliness  destroyed  by  some  mishap  previously  to  their 
being  received  into  the  seclusion  of  the  house." 

This  observation  the  good  father  made  with  some  internal 
movement  of  mirth,  which  was  apparently  excited  at  the  idea  of 
the  sisterhood  of  Sftint  Bridget  becoming  attractive  to  any  one 
by  dint  of  their  personal  beauty,  in  which,  as  it  happened,  they 
were  all  notably,  and  almost  ludicrously,  deficient.  The  English 
knight,  to  whom  the  sisterhood  were  well  known,  felt  also  in- 
clined to  smile  at  this  conversation. 

"I  acquit,"  he  said,  "the  pious  sisterhood  of  charming, 
otherwise  than  by  their  kind  wishes,  and  attention  to  the  wants 
of  the  suffering  stranger." 

"  Sister  Beatrice,"  continued  the  father,  resuming  his  gravity, 
"  is  indeed  blessed  with  a  winnmg  gifb  of  making  comfits  and 
syllabubs ;  but,  on  minute  inquiry,  I  do  not  find  that  the  youth 
has  tasted  any  of  them.  Neither  is  sister  Ursula  so  hard- 
favoured  by  nature,  as  from  the  effects  of  an  accident ;  but  your 
honour  knows  that  when  a  woman  is  ugly,  the  men  do  not 
trouble  themselves  about  the  cause  of  her  hard  favour.  I  will 
go,  with  your  leave,  and  see  in  what  state  the  youth  now  is,  and 
summon  him  before  you." 

"  I  request  you  to  do  so,  fether,  for  the  affair  is  instant :  and 
I  earnestly  advise  you  to  watch,  in  the  closest  manner,  this 
Augustine's  behaviour;  you  cannot  be  too  particular.  I  will 
wait  your  return,  and  either  carry  the  boy  to  the  castle,  or  leave 
him  here,  as  circumstances  may  seem  to  require." 

The  abbot  bowed,  promised  his  utmost  exertions,  and  hob- 
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bled  out  of  the  room  to  wait  on  the  youth  Augustine  in  hia  cell, 
anxious  to  favour,  if  possible,  the  wishes  of  De  Valence,  whom 
he  looked  upon  as  rendered  by  circumstances  his  military 
patron. 

He  remained  long  absent,  and  Sir  Aymer  began  to  be  of 
opinion  that  the  delay  was  suspicious,  when  the  abbot  returned 
with  perplexity  and  discomposure  on  his  countenance. 

"  I  crave  your  pardon  for  keeping  your  worship  waiting,"  said 
Jerome,  with  much  anxiety ;  "  but  I  have  myself  been  detained 
and  vexed  by  unnecessary  formalities  and  scruples  on  the  part 
of  this  peevish  boy.  In  the  first  place,  hearing  my  foot  ap- 
proaching his  bedroom,  my  youth,  instead  of  undoing  the  door, 
which  would  have  been  but  proper  respect  to  my  place,  on  the 
contrary  draws  a  strong  bolt  on  the  inside ;  and  this  fastening, 
forsooth,  has  been  placed  on  his  chamber  by  Ursula's  command, 
that  his  slumbers  might  be  suitably  respected.  I  intimated  to 
him  as  I  best  could,  that  he  must  attend  you  without  delay,  and 
prepare  to  accompany  you  to  the  Castle  of  Douglas;  but  he 
would  not  answer  a  single  word,  save  recommending  to  me 
patience,  to  which  I  was  fain  to  have  recourse,  as  well  as  your 
archer,  whom  I  found  standing  sentinel  before  the  door  of  the 
cell,  and  contenting  himself  with  the  assurance  of  the  sisters  that 
there  was  no  other  passage  by  which  Augustine  could  make  his 
escape.  At  length  the  door  opens,  and  my  young  master  presents 
himself  ftdly  arrayed  for  his  journey.  The  truth  is,  I  think 
some  fresh  attack  of  his  malady  has  affected  the  youth  ;  he  may 
perhaps  be  disturbed  with  some  touch  of  hypochondria,  or  black 
choler,  a  species  of  dotage  of  the  mind,  which  is  sometimes 
found  concomitant  with  and  symptomatic  of  this  disorder ;  but 
he  is  at  present  composed,  and  if  your  worship  chooses  to  see 
him,  he  is  at  your  command."  » 

"Call  him  hither,"  said  the  knight.  And  a  considerable 
space  of  time  again  elapsed  ere  the  eloquence  of  the  abbot,  half 
chiding  and  half  soothing,  prevailed  on  the  lady,  in  her  adopted 
character,  to  approach  the  parlour,  in  which  at  last  she  made 
her  appearance,  with  a  countenance  on  which  the  marks  of  tears 
might  still  be  discovered,  and  a  pettish  suUenness,  like  that  of 
a  boy,  or,  with  reverence,  that  of  a  girl,  who  is  determined  upon 
taking  her  own  way  in  any  matter,  and  equaUy  resolved  to  give 
no  reason  for  her  doing  so.  Her  hurried  lev^  had  not  pre* 
vented  her  attending  closely  to  all  the  mufflings  and  disguisings 
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by  which  her  pilgrim's  dress  was  arranged,  so  as  to  alter  her 
appearance,  and  effectually  disguise  her  sex.  But  as  civility 
prevented  her  wearing  her  laige  slouched  hat,  she  necessarily 
exposed  her  countenance  more  than  in  the  open  air ;  and  though 
the  knight  beheld  a  most  lovely  set  of  features,  yet  they  were 
not  such  as  were  inconsistent  with  the  character  she  had  adopted, 
and  which  she  had  resolved  upon  maintaining  to  the  last  She 
had,  accordingly,  mustered  up  a  d^ree  of  courage  which  was 
not  natural  to  her,  and  which  she  perhaps  supported  by  hopes 
which  her  situation  hardly  admitted.  So  soon  as  she  found  her- 
self in  the  same  apartment  with  De  Valence,  she  assumed  a 
style  of  manners,  bolder  and  more  determined  than  she  had 
hitherto  displayed. 

"  Your  worship,"  she  said,  addressing  him  even  before  he  spoke, 
''is  a  knight  of  England,  and  possessed,  doubtless,  of  the  virtaes 
which  become  that  noble  station.  I  am  an  unfortunate  lad, 
obliged,  by  reasons  which  I  am  imder  the  necessity  of  keeping 
secret,  to  travel  in  a  dangerous  country,  where  I  am  suspected, 
without  any  just  cause,  of  becoming  accessory  to  plots  and  con- 
spiracies  which  are  contrary  to  my  own  interest,  and  which  my 
very  soul  abhors ;  and  which  I  might  safely  abjure,  by  impre- 
cating upon  myself  all  the  curses  of  our  religion  and  renouncing 
all  its  promises,  if  I  were  accessory  to  such  designs,  in  thought, 
word,  or  deed.  Nevertheless,  you,  who  will  not  believe  my 
solemn  protestations,  are  about  to  proceed  against  me  as  a  guilty 
person,  and  in  so  doing  I  must  warn  you,  Sir  Knight,  that  you 
will  commit  a  great  and  cruel  injustice." 

<<I  shall  endeavour  to  avoid  that,"  said  the  knight,  ''by 
referring  the  duty  to  Sir  John  de  Walton,  the  governor,  who 
will  decide  what  is  to  be  done ;  in  this  case,  my  only  duty  will 
be  to  place  you  in  his  hands  at  Douglas  Castle." 

"  Must  you  do  thisl"  said  Augustine. 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  knight, "  or  be  answerable  for  n^lect- 
ing  my  duty." 

"  But  if  I  become  bound  to  answer  your  loss  with  a  large 
sum  of  money,  a  laige  tract  of  land  " 

"  No  treasure,  no  land, — supposing  such  at  your  disposal," 
answered  the  knight,  "can  atone  for  disgrace;  and,  besides, 
boy,  how  should  I  trust  to  your  warrant,  were  my  avarice  such 
as  would  induce  me  to  listen  to  such  proposals)" 

"  I  must  then  prepare  to  attend  you  instantly  te  the  Gastls 
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of  Douglas  and  the  presence  of  Sir  John  de  Walton  ] "  replied 
Augustine. 

"  Young  man,"  answered  De  Valence,  "  there  is  no  remedy, 
since,  if  you  delay  me  longer,  I  must  carry  you  thither  by  force." 

"What  will  be  the  consequence  to  my  father?"  said  the 
youth. 

"That,"  replied  the  knight,  "will  depend  exactly  on  the 
nature  of  your  confession  and  his ;  something  you  both  have  to 
say,  as  is  evident  from  the  terms  of  the  letter  Sir  John  de 
Waiton  conveyed  to  you;  and  I  assure  you,  you  were  better 
to  speak  it  out  at  once  than  to  risk  the  consequences  of  more 
delay.  I  can  admit  of  no  nK)re  trifling;  and  believe  me 
that  your  fate  will  be  entirely  ruled  by  your  own  frankness 
and  candour." 

"  I  must  prepare,  then,  to  travel  at  your  command,"  said 
the  youth.  "  But  this  cruel  disease  still  hangs  around  me,  and 
Abbot  Jerome,  whose  leech-crafb  is  famous,  will  himself  assure 
you  that  I  cannot  travel  without  danger  of  my  life ;  and  that, 
while  I  was  residing  in  this  convent,  I  declined  every  oppor- 
tunity of  exercise  which  was  offered  me  by  the  kindness  of  the 
garrison  at  Hazelside,  lest  I  might  by  mishap  bring  the  conta- 
gion among  your  men." 

"  The  youth  says  right,"  said  the  abbot ;  "  the  archers  and 
men-at-arms  have  more  than  once  sent  to  invite  this  lad  to  join 
in  some  of  their  military  games,  or  to  amuse  them,  perhaps, 
with  some  of  his  minstrelsy;  but  he  has  uniformly  declined 
doing  so ;  and,  according  to  my  belief,  it  is  the  effects  of  this 
disorder  which  have  prevented  his  accepting  an  indulgence  so 
natural  to  his  age,  and  in  so  dull  a  place  as  the  convent  of  Saint 
Bride  must  needs  seem  to  a  youth  bred  up  in  the  world." 

"  Do  you  then  hold,  reverend  father,"  said  Sir  Aymer,  "  that 
there  is  real  danger  in  carrying  this  youth  to  the  castle  to-night, 
as  I  proposed  ? " 

"  I  conceive  such  danger,"  replied  the  abbot,  "  to  exist,  not 
only  as  it  may  occasion  tiie  relapse  of  the  poor  youth  himself, 
but  as  particularly  likely,  no  preparations  having  been  made,  to 
introduce  the  infection  among  your  honourable  garrison ;  for  it 
is  in  these  relapses,  more  than  in  the  first  violence  of  the  malady, 
that  it  has  been  foimd  most  contagious." 

"  Then,"  said  the  knight,  "  you  must  be  content,  my  friend,  ta 
give  a  share  of  your  room  to  an  archer,  by  way  of  sentinel" 
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'*  I  cannot  object/'  said  Augustine, ''  provided  my  unfortunate 
vicinity  does  not  endanger  the  health  of  the  poor  soldier." 

"  He  will  be  as  ready  to  do  his  duty,"  said  the  abbot,  "  with- 
out the  door  of  the  apartment  as  within  it ;  and  if  the  youth 
should  sleep  soundly,  which  the  presence  of  a  guard  in  bis 
chamber  might  prevent,  he  is  the  more  likely  to  answer  your 
purpose  on  the  morrow." 

"  Let  it  be  so,"  said  Sir  Aymer ;  "  so  you  are  sure  that  you 
do  not  minister  any  facility  of  escape." 

"  The  apartment,"  said  the  monk,  ''  hath  no  other  entrance 
than  that  which  is  guarded  by  the  archer ;  but,  to  content  you, 
I  shall  secure  the  door  in  your  presence." 

"  So  be  it,  then,"  said  the  knight  of  Valence ;  *-*  this  done,  I 
myself  will  lie  down  without  doffing  my  mail-shirt,  and  snatch 
a  sleep  till  the  ruddy  dawn  calls  me  again  to  duty,  when  yon, 
Augustine,  will  hold  yourself  ready  to  attend  me  to  our  Castle 
of  Douglas." 

The  bells  of  the  convent  summoned  the  inhabitants  and  in- 
mates of  Saint  Bride  to  morning  prayers  at  the  first  peep  of 
day.  When  this  duty  was  over,  the  knight  demanded  his 
prisoner.  The  abbot  marshalled  him  to  the  door  of  Augustine's 
chamber.  The  sentinel  who  was  stationed  there,  armed  with 
a  brown-bill,  or  species  of  partisan,  reported  that  he  had  heard 
no  motion  in  the  apartment  during  the  whole  night.  The  abbot 
tapped  at  the  door,  but  received  no  answer.  He  knocked  again 
louder,  but  the  silence  was  unbroken  from  within. 

''What  means  this)"  said  the  reverend  ruler  of  the  convent 
of  Saint  Bride;  "my  young  patient  has  certainly  fallen  into  a 
syncope  or  swoon  ! " 

"  I  wish,  Father  Abbot,"  said  the  knight,  "  that  he  may  not 
have  made  his  escape  instead,  an  accident  which  both  you  and 
I  may  be  required  to  answer,  since,  according  to  our  strict  duty, 
we  ought  to  have  kept  sight  of  him,  and  detained  him  in  dose 
custody  until  daybreak." 

"  I  trust  your  worship,"  said  the  abbot,  "  only  anticipates  a 
misfortune  which  I  cannot  think  possible." 

''We  shall  speedily  see,"  said  the  knight;  and  raising  his 
voice,  he  cdled  aloud,  so  as  to  be  heard  within,  "  Bring  crow- 
bars and  levers,  and  burst  me  that  door  into  splinters  without 
an  instant's  delay." 

The  loudness  of  his  voice,  and  the  stem  tone  in  whidi  ho 
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spoke,  soon  brought  around  him  the  brethren  of  the  house,  and 
two  or  three  soldiers  of  his  own  party,  who  were  already  busy 
in  caparisoning  their  horses.  The  displeasure  of  the  young 
knight  was  manifested  by  his  flushed  features,  and  the  abrupt 
manner  in  which  he  again  repeated  his  commands  for  breaking 
open  the  door.  This  was  speedily  performed,  though  it  required 
the  application  of  considerable  strength,  and  as  the  shattered 
remains  fell  crashing  into  the  apartment,  De  Valence  sprung, 
and  the  abbot  hobbled,  into  the  cell  of  the  prisoner,  which,  to 
the  fcdfilment  of  their  worst  suspicions,  they  found  empty. 


CHAPTER  ELEVENTH. 

Where  is  be !    Has  the  deep  earth  swallow'd  him  ? 
Or  hath  he  melted  like  some  airy  phantom 
That^ehuns  the  approach  of  mom  and  the  young  snn  ? 
Or  hath  he  wrapt  him  in  Cimmerian  darkness, 
And  pass'd  beyond  the  circuit  of  the  sight 
With  things  of  the  night's  shadows  ? 

Anonymous. 

The  disappearance  of  the  youth,  whose  disguise  and  whose  fate 
have,  we  hope,  inclined  our  readers  to  take  some  interest  in 
him,  will  require  some  explanation  ere  we  proceed  with  the 
other  personages  of  the  story,  and  we  shall  set  about  giving  it 
accordhigly. 

When  Augustine  was  consigned  to  his  cell  for  the  second  time 
on  the  preceding  evening,  both  the  monk  and  the  young  Knight 
of  Valence  had  seen  the  key  turned  upon  him,  and  had  heard 
him  secure  the  door  in  the  inside  with  the  bolt  which  had  been 
put  on  at  his  request  by  sister  Ursula,  in  whose  affections  the 
youth  of  Augustine,  his  extreme  handsomeness,  and  above  all, 
his  indisposition  of  body,  and  his  melancholy  of  mind,  had  gained 
him  considerable  interest. 

So  soon,  accordingly,  as  Augustine  re-entered  his  apartment,  he 
was  greeted  in  a  whisper  by  the  sister,  who,  during  the  interval 
of  his  absence,  had  contrived  to  slip  into  the  cell,  and  having 
tappiced  herself  behind  the  little  bed,  came  out  with  great  appear- 
ance of  joy,  to  greet  the  return  of  the  youth.     The  number  of 
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little  attentions,  the  disposal  of  holly  boughs,  and  such  other 
evergreens  as  the  season  permitted,  showed  the  anxiety  of  the 
holy  sisters  to  decorate  the  chamber  of  their  guest,  and  the 
greetings  of  sister  Ursula  expressed  the  same  firiendly  interest, 
at  the  same  time  intimating  that  she  was  already  in  some  d^ree 
in  possession  of  the  stranger's  mystery. 

As  Augustine  and  the  holy  sister  were  busied  in  exchange  of 
confidence,  the  extraordinary  difference  between  their  counte- 
nances and  their  persons  must  have  struck  any  one  who  might 
have  been  accidentally  a  witness  of  their  interview.  The  dark 
pilgrim's  robe  of  the  disguised  female,  was  not  a  stronger  con- 
trast to  the  white  woollen  garment  worn  by  the  votaress  of  Saint 
Bride,  than  the  visage  of  the  nun,  seamed  with  many  a  ghastly 
scar,  and  the  light  of  one  of  her  eyes  extinguished  for  ever, 
causing  it  to  roll  a  sightless  luminary  in  her  head,  was  to  the 
beautiful  countenance  of  Augustine,  now  bent  with  a  confidential, 
and  even  affectionate  look,  upon  the  extraordinary  features  of 
her  companion. 

"  You  know,"  said  the  supposed  Augustine,  "the  principal  part 
of  my  story;  can  you,  or  will  you,  lend  me  your  assistance! 
If  not,  my  dearest  sister,  you  must  consent  to  witness  my  death, 
rather  than  my  shame.  Yes,  sister  Ursula,  I  will  not  be  pointed 
at  by  the  finger  of  scorn,  as  the  thoughtless  maiden  who  sacri- 
ficed so  much  for  a  young  man,  of  whose  attachment  she  was  not 
so  well  assured  as  she  ought  to  have  been.  I  will  not  be  dragged 
before  De  Walton,  for  the  purpose  of  being  compelled,  by  threats 
of  torture,  to  declare  myself  the  female  in  honour  of  whom  he 
holds  the  Dangerous  Castle.  No  doubt,  he  might  be  glad  to 
give  his  hand  in  wedlock  to  a  damsel  whose  dowry  is  so  ample ; 
but  who  can  tell  whether  he  will  regard  me  with  that  respect 
which  every  woman  would  wish  to  command,  or  pardon  that 
boldness  of  which  I  have  been  guilty,  even  though  its  conse- 
quences have  been  in  his  own  favour  1 " 

"Nay,  my  darling  daughter,"  answered  the  nun,  "comfort 
yourself;  for  in  all  I  can  aid  you,  be  assured  I  will  My  means 
are  somewhat  more  than  my  present  situation  may  express,  and, 
be  assured,  they  shall  be  tried  to  the  uttermost.  Methinks,  I 
still  hear  that  lay  which  you  sung  to  the  other  sisters  and  myself, 
although  I  alone,  touched  by  feelings  kindred  to  yours,  had  the 
address  to  comprehend  that  it  told  your  own  tale." 

"  I  am  yet  surprised,"  said  Augustine,  speaking  beneath  her. 
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breath,  "  how  I  had  the  boldness  to  sing  in  your  ears  the  lay, 
which,  in  fact,  was  the  history  of  my  disgrace." 

"  AJas !  that  you  will  say  so,"  returned  the  nun ;  "  there  was 
not  a  word  but  what  resembled  those  tales  of  love  and  of  high- 
spirited  daring  which  the  best  minstrels  love  to  celebrate,  and 
the  noblest  knights  and  maidens  weep  at  once  and  smile  to  hear. 
The  Lady  Augusta  of  Berkely,  a  great  heiress,  according  to  the 
world,  both  in  land  and  moveable  goods,  becomes  the  king's  ward 
by  the  death  of  her  parents ;  and  thus  is  on  the  point  of  being 
given  away  in  marrit^  to  a  minion  of  the  King  of  England, 
whom  in  these  Scottish  valleys  we  scruple  not  to  call  a  per- 
emptory tyrant." 

"  I  must  not  say  so,  my  sister,"  said  the  pilgrim  ;  "  and  yet, 
true  it  is,  that  the  cousin  of  the  obscure  parasite  Gaviston,  on 
whom  the  king  wished  to  confer  my  poor  hand,  was  neither  by 
birth,  merit,  nor  circumstance,  worthy  of  such  an  alliance. 
Meantime,  I  heard  of  the  fame  of  Sir  John  de  Walton  ;  and  I 
heard  of  it  not  with  the  less  interest  that  his  feats  of  chivalry 
were  said  to  adorn  a  knight,  who,  rich  in  everything  else,  was 
poor  in  worldly  goods,  and  in  the  smiles  of  fortune.  I  saw  this 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  and  I  acknowledge  that  a  thought,  which 
had  already  intruded  itself  on  my  imagination,  became,  sSter  this 
interview,  by  frequent  recurrence,  more  familiar,  and  more  wel- 
come to  me.  Methought  that  the  daughter  of  a  powerful  Eng- 
lish family,  if  she  could  give  away  with  her  hand  such  wealth  as 
the  world  spoke  of,  would  more  justly  and  honoxu^bly  bestow  it 
in  remedying  the  errors  of  fortune  in  regard  to  a  gallant  knight 
like  De  W^ton,  than  in  patching  the  revenues  of  a  beggarly 
Frenchman,  whose  only  merit  was  in  being  the  kinsman  of  a 
man  who  was  very  generally  detested  by  the  whole  kingdom  of 
England,  excepting  the  infatuated  monarch  himself." 

**  Nobly  designed,  my  daughter,"  said  the  nun ;  "  what  more 
worthy  of  a  noble  heart,  possessing  riches,  beauty,  birth,  and 
rank,  than  to  confer  them  all  upon  indigent  and  chivalrous  merit]" 

"  Such,  dearest  sister,  was  my  intention,"  replied  Augustine ; 
"  but  I  have,  perhaps,  scarce  suflficiently  explained  the  manner 
in  which  I  meant  to  proceed.  By  the  advice  of  a  minstrel  of 
our  house,  the  same  who  is  now  prisoner  at  Douglas,  I  caused 
exhibit  a  large  feast  upon  Christmas  eve,  and  sent  invitations 
abroad  to  the  young  knights  of  noble  name  who  were  known 
to  spend  their  leisure  in  quest  of  arms  and  adventures.     When 
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the  tables  vrere  drawn,  fmd  the  feast  concluded,  Bertnun,  as 
had  been  before  devised,  was  called  upon  to  take  his  haip.  He 
sung,  receiying  from  all  who  were  present  the  attention  due  to 
a  minstrel  of  so  much  fame.  The  theme  which  he  chose,  was 
the  frequent  capture  of  this  Douglas  Castle,  or,  as  the  poet 
termed  it.  Castle  Dangerous.  'Where  are  the  champions  of 
the  renowned  Edward  the  First,'  said  the  minstrel,  '  when  the 
realm  of  England  cannot  furnish  a  man  brave  enough,  or  suffi- 
ciently expert  in  the  wars,  to  defend  a  miserable  hamlet  of  the 
North  agidnst  the  Scottish  rebels,  who  have  vowed  to  retake  it 
over  our  soldiers'  heads  ere  the  year  rolls  to  an  end  1  Where 
are  the  noble  ladies,  whose  smiles  used  to  give  count^iance  to 
the  Knights  of  Saint  George's  Cross  1  Alas !  the  spirit  of  love 
and  of  chivalry  is  alike  dead  amongst  us — our  knights  are 
limited  to  petty  enterprises — and  our  noblest  heiresses  are 
given  as  prizes  to  strangers,  as  if  their  own  country  had  no  one 
to  deserve  them,' — Here  stopped  the  harp ;  and  I  shame  to  say, 
that  I  myself,  as  if  moved  to  enthusiasm  by  the  song  of  the 
minstrel,  arose,  and  taking  from  my  neck  the  chain  of  gold 
which  supported  a  crucifix  of  special  sanctity,  I  made  my  vow, 
always  under  the  King's  permission,  that  I  would  give  my 
hand,  and  the  inheritance  of  my  fathers,  to  the  good  knight, 
being  of  noble  birth  and  lineage,  who  should  keep  the  Castle 
of  Douglas  in  the  King  of  England's  name,  for  a  year  and  a 
day.  I  sat  down,  my  dearest  sister,  deafened  with  the  jubilee 
in  which  my  guests  expressed  their  applause  of  my  supposed 
patriotism.  Yet  some  degree  of  pause  took  place  amidst  the 
young  knights,  who  might  reasonably  have  been  supposed  ready 
to  embrace  this  offer,  although  at  the  risk  of  being  encumbered 
with  Augusta  of  Berkely." 

**  Shame  on  the  man,"  said  sister  Ursula,  *'  who  should  think 
so!  Put  your  beauty  alone,  my  dearest,  into  ccmsideration, 
and  a  true  knight  ought  to  have  embraced  the  dangers  of 
twenty  Castles  of  Douglas,  rather  than  let  such  an  invaluable 
opportunity  of  gaining  your  favour  be  lost." 

**  It  may  be  that  some  in  reality  thought  so,"  said  the  pil- 
grim ;  "  but  it  was  supposed  that  the  king's  favour  might  be 
lost  by  those  who  seemed  too  anxious  to  thwart  lus  royal  pur- 
pose upon  his  ward's  hand.  At  any  rate,  greatly  to  my  joy, 
the  only  person  who  availed  himself  of  the  offer  I  had  made 
was  Sir  John  de  Walton;  and  as  his  acceptance  of  it  was 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


CASTLE  DANGEROUS.  301 

guarded  by  a  clause,  saving  and  reserving  the  King's  approba- 
tion, I  hope  La  has  not  suffered  any  diminution  of  Edward's 
favour." 

"  Assure  yourself,  noble  and  high-spirited  young  lady,"  replied 
the  nun, ''  that  there  is  no  fear  of  thy  generous  devotion  hurting 
thy  lover  with  the  King  of  England.  Something  we  hear  con- 
cerning worldly  passages,  even  in  this  remote  nook  of  Saint 
Bride's  cloister ;  and  the  report  goes  among  the  English  soldiers 
that  their  king  was  indeed  offended  at  your  putting  your  will 
in  opposition  to  his  own ;  yet,  on  the  other  lumd,  this  preferred 
lover.  Sir  John  de  Walton,  was  a  man  of  such  eztensive  fame, 
and  your  offer  was  so  much  in  the  character  of  better  but  not 
forgotten  times,  that  even  a  king  could  not  at  the  beginning  of 
a  long  and  stubborn  war  deprive  an  errant  cavalier  of  his  bride, 
if  she  should  be  duly  won  by  his  sword  and  lance." 

"  Ah  !  dearest  sister  Ursula ! "  sighed  the  disguised  pilgrim, 
''  but,  on  the  other  hand,  how  much  time  must  pass  by  in  the 
siege,  by  defeating  which  that  suit  must  needs  be  advanced) 
While  I  sat  in  my  lonely  castle,  tidings  after  tidings  came  to 
astound  me  with  the  numerous,  or  rather  the  constant  dangers, 
with  which  my  lover  was  surrounded,  until  at  length,  in  a 
moment  I  think  of  madness,  I  resolved  to  set  out  in  this  mas- 
culine disguise ;  and  having  myself  with  my  own  eyes  seen  in 
what  situation  I  had  placed  my  knight,  I  determined  to  take 
such  measures  in  respect  to  shortening  the  term  of  his  trial,  or 
otherwise,  as  a  sight  of  Douglas  Castle,  and — why  should  I 
deny  it? — of  Sir  John  de  Walton,  might  suggest.  Perhaps 
you,  my  dearest  sister,  may  not  so  well  understand  my  being 
tempted  into  flinching  from  the  resolution  which  I  had  laid  down 
for  my  own  honour,  and  that  of  my  lover ;  but  consider,  that  my 
resolution  was  the  consequence  of  a  moment  of  excitation,  and 
that  the  course  which  I  adopted  was  the  conclusion  of  a  long, 
wasting,  sickening  state  of  uncertainty,  the  effect  of  which  was 
to  weaken  the  nerves  which  were  once  highly  strung  with  love 
of  my  country,  as  I  thought ;  but  in  reality,  alas !  with  fond 
and  anxious  feelings  of  a  more  selfish  description." 

*'  Alas  1 "  said  sister  Ursula,  evincing  the  strongest  symptoms 
of  interest  and  compassion,  "  am  I  the  person,  dearest  child, 
whom  you  suspect  of  insensibility  to  the  distresses  which  are 
the  fruit  of  true  love  1  Do  you  suppose  that  the  air  which  ia 
breathed  within  these  walls  has  the  property  upon  the  female 
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hearty  of  Buch  marvellous  fountains  as  they  say  change  into 
stone  the  substances  which  are  immersed  into  their  waters  1 
Hear  my  tale,  and  judge  if  it  can  be  thus  with  one  who  possesses 
my  causes  of  griefl  And  do  not  fear  for  loss  of  time ;  we  must 
let  our  neighbours  at  Hazelside  be  settled  for  the  evening,  ere  I 
furnish  you  with  the  means  of  escape ;  and  you  must  have  a 
trusty  guide,  for  whose  fidelity  I  will  be  responsible,  to  direct 
your  path  through  these  woods,  and  protect  you  in  case  of  any 
danger,  too  likely  to  occur  in  these  troublesome  times.  It  will 
thus  be  nigh  an  hour  ere  you  depart ;  and  sure  I  am  that  in  no 
manner  can  you  spend  the  time  better  than  in  listening  to 
distresses  too  similar  to  your  own,  and  flowing  from  the  source 
of  disappointed  affection  which  you  must  needs  sympathise 
with." 

The  distresses  of  the  Lady  Augusta  did  not  prevent  her  being 
in  some  degree  affected,  almost  ludicrously,  with  the  aingnlar 
contrast  between  the  hideous  countenance  of  this  victim  of  the 
tender  passion,  and  the  cause  to  which  she  imputed  her  sorrows ; 
but  it  was  not  a  moment  for  giving  way  to  a  sense  of  the  ridi- 
culous, which  would  have  been  in  the  highest  d^ree  offensive 
to  the  sister  of  Saint  Bride,  whose  good-will  she  had  so  many 
reasons  to  conciliate.  She  readily,  therefore,  succeeded  in  pre- 
paring herself  to  listen  to  the  votary  with  an  appearance  of 
sympathy,  which  might  reward  that  which  she  had  herself 
experienced  at  the  hands  of  sister  Ursula ;  while  the  unfortuiiate 
recluse,  with  an  agitation  which  made  her  ugliness  still  more 
conspicuous,  narrated  nearly  in  a  whisper  the  following  cir- 
cumstances : — 

"  My  nusfartunes  commenced  long  before  I  was  called  sister 
Ursula,  or  secluded  as  a  votaress  within  these  walls.  My  &ther 
was  a  noble  Norman,  who,  like  many  of  his  countrymen,  sought 
and  found  fortune  at  the  court  of  the  King  of  Scotland.  He 
was  endowed  with  the  sheriffdom  of  this  county,  and  Maurice 
de  Hattdy,  or  Hautlieu,  was  numbered  among  the  wealthy  and 
powerful  barons  of  Scotland.  Wherefore  should  I  deny  it,  that 
the  daughter  of  this  baron,  then  called  Margaret  de  Hautlieu, 
was  also  distinguished  among  the  great  and  fair  of  the  land  1 
It  can  be  no  censurable  vanity  which  provokes  me  to  speak  the 
truth,  and  unless  I  tell  it  myself,  you  could  hardly  suspect  what 
a  resemblance  I  once  bore  even  to  the  lovely  Lady  Augusta  of 
Berkely.     About  this  time  broke  out  those  unfortunate  f<Nids  of 
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Bruce  amd  Baliol,  which  have  been  so  long  the  cnrse  of  this 
country.  My  father,  determined  in  his  choice  of  party  by  the 
arguments  of  his  wealthy  kinsmen  at  the  court  of  £dward, 
embraced  with  passion  the  faction  of  the  English  interest,  and 
became  one  of  the  keenest  partisans,  at  first  of  John  Baliol,  and 
afterwards  of  the  English  monarch.  None  among  the  Anglocised- 
Scottish,  as  his  party  was  called,  were  so  zealous  as  he  for  the 
red  cross,  and  no  one  was  more  detested  by  his  countrymen  who 
followed  the  national  standard  of  Saint  Andrew  and  the  patriot 
Wallace.  Among  those  soldiers  of  the  soil,  Malcolm  Fleming 
of  Biggar  was  one  of  the  most  distinguished  by  his  noble  birth, 
his  high  acquirements,  and  his  fame  in  chiviJry.  I  saw  him ; 
and  the  ghastly  spectre  who  now  addresses  you  must  not  be 
ashamed  to  say,  that  she  loved,  and  was  beloved  by,  one  of  the 
handsomest  youths  in  Scotland.  Our  attachmeut  was  discovered 
to  my  father  almoet  ere  we  had  owned  it  to  each  other,  and  he 
was  furious  both  against  my  lover  and  myself;  he  placed  me 
under  the  charge  of  a  religious,  woman  of  this  rule,  and  I  was 
immured  within  the  house  of  Saint  Bride,  where  my  father 
shamed  not  to  announce  he  would  cause  me  to  take  the  veil  by 
force,  unless  I  agreed  to  wed  a  youth  bred  at  the  English  court, 
his  nephew ;  and,  as  Heaven  had  granted  him  no  son,  the  heir, 
as  he  had  resolved,  of  the  house  of  Hautlieu.  I  was  not  long 
in  making  my  election.  I  protested  that  death  should  be  my 
choice,  rather  than  any  other  husband  excepting  Malcolm  Flem- 
ing. Neither  was  my  lover  less  faithful ;  he  found  means  to 
communicate  to  me  a  particular  night  on  which  he  proposed  to 
attempt  to  storm  the  nunnery  of  Saint  Bride,  and  carry  me  from 
hence  to  freedom  and  the  greenwood,  of  which  Wallace  was 
generally  called  the  king.  In  an  evil  hour — an  hour  I  think  of 
infatuation  and  witcheiy — ^I  suffered  the  abbess  to  wheedle  the 
secret  out  of  me,  which  I  might  have  been  sensible  would  appear 
more  horribly  flagitious  to  her  than  to  any  other  woman  that 
breathed ;  but  I  had  not  taken  the  vows,  and  I  thought  Wallace 
and  Fleming  had  the  same  charms  for  everybody  as  for  me,  and 
the  artful  woman  gave  me  reason  to  believe  that  her  loyalty  to 
Bruce  was  without  a  flaw  of  suspicion,  and  she  took  pait  in  a 
plot  of  which  my  freedom  was  the  object  The  abbess  engaged 
to  have  the  English  guards  removed  to  a  distance,  and  in  appear- 
ance the  troops  were  withdrawn.  Accordingly,  in  the  middle 
of  the  night  appointed,  the  window  of  my  cell,  which  was  two 
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Btoreys  from  the  grotmd,  was  opened  wi(;hout  noise ;  and  never 
were  my  eyes  more  gladdened  than,  as  ready  disguised  and  arrayed 
for  flight,  even  in  a  horseman's  dress,  like  yourself,  fairest  Lady 
Augusta,  I  saw  Malcolm  Fleming  spring  into  the  apartment. 
He  rushed  towards  me ;  but  at  the  same  time  my  &ther  with 
ten  of  his  strongest  men  filled  the  room,  and  cried  their  war-cry 
of  Baliol  Blows  were  instantly  dealt  on  every  side.  A  form 
like  a  giant,  however,  appeared  in  the  midst  of  the  tumult,  and 
distinguisheid  himself,  even  to  my  half-giddy  eye,  by  the  ease 
with  which  he  bore  down  and  dispersed  those  who  fought  against 
our  freedom.  My  &ther  alone  offered  an  opposition  whidi 
threatened  to  prove  faXsl  to  him ;  for  Wallace,  it  was  said,  could 
foil  any  two  martial  champions  that  ever  drew  sword.  Brush- 
ing frt)m  him  the  armed  men,  as  a  lady  would  drive  away  with 
her  fan  a  swarm  of  troublesome  flies,  he  secured  me  in  one  arm, 
used  his  other  for  our  mutual  protection,  and  I  found  myself 
in  the  act  of  being  borne  in  safety  down  the  ladder  by  which 
my  deliverers  had  ascended  from  without, — but  an  evil  &te 
awaited  this  attempt 

"  My  father,  whom  the  Champion  of  Scotland  had  spared  for 
my  sake,  or  rather  for  Fleming's,  gained  by  his  victor's  compassion 
and  lenity  a  fearful  advantage,  and  made  a  remorseless  use  of  it. 
Having  only  his  left  hand  to  oppose  to  the  maniac  attempts  c^ 
my  father,  even  the  strength  of  Wallace  could  not  prevent  Uie 
assailant,  with  all  the  eneigy  of  desperation,  from  throwing  down 
the  ladder,  on  which  his  daughter  was  parched  like  a  dove  in 
the  grasp  of  an  eagle.  The  champion  saw  our  danger,  and 
exerting  his  inimitable  strength  and  agility,  cleared  himjBelf  and 
me  from  the  ladder,  and  leaped  free  of  the  moat  of  the  convent^ 
into  which  we  must  otherwise  have  been  precipitated.  The 
Champion  of  Scotland  was  saved  in  the  desperate  attempt,  bat 
I,  who  fell  among  a  heap  of  stones  and  rubbish,  I,  the  disobedient 
daughter,  well-nigh  the  apostate  vestal,  waked  only  from  a  long 
bed  of  sickness,  to  find  myself  the  disfigured  wretch  which  you 
now  see  me.  I  then  learned  that  Malcolm  had  escaped  from  the 
fray,  and  shortly  after  I  heard,  with  feelings  less  keen  perhaps 
than  they  ought  to  have  been,  that  my  father  was  slain  in  one 
of  the  endless  battles  which  took  place  between  the  contending 
factions.  K  he  had  lived,  I  might  have  submitted  to  the  com- 
pletion of  my  fate ;  but  since  he  was  no  more,  I  felt  that  it 
would  be  a  preferable  lot  to  be  a  beggar  in  the  streets  of  a 
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Scottish  village,  than  an  abbess  in  this  miserable  house  of  Saint 
Bride ;  nor  was  even  that  poor  object  of  ambition,  on  which  my 
father  used  to  expatiate  when  desirous  of  persuading  me  to  enter 
the  monastic  state  by  milder  means  than  throwing  me  off  the 
battlements,  long  open  to  me.  The  old  abbess  died  of  a  cold 
^  caught  the  evening  of  the  fray ;  and  the  place,  which  might 
have  been  kept  open  until  I  was  capable  of  filling  it,  was  dis- 
posed of  otherwise,  when  the  English  thought  fit  to  reform,  as 
they  termed  it,  the  discipline  of  the  house;  and  instead  of 
electing  a  new  abbess,  sent  hither  twcr  or  three  friendly  monks, 
who  have  now  the  absolute  government  of  the  community,  and 
wield  it  entirely  according  to  the  pleasure  of  the  English.  But 
I,  for  one,  who  have  had  the  honour  to  be  supported  by  the  arms 
of  the  Champion  of  my  country,  wiU  not  remain  here  to  be  com- 
manded by  this  Abbot  Jerome.  I  will  go  forth,  nor  do  I  fear 
to  find  rdations  and  friends,  who  will  provide  a  more  fitting 
place  of  refuge  for  Margaret  de  Hautlieu  than  the  convent  of 
Saint  Bride ;  you,  too,  dearest  lady,  shall  obtain  your  freedom, 
and  it  will  be  well  to  leave  such  information  as  will  make  Sir 
John  de  Walton  aware  of  the  devotion  with  which  his  happy 
&te  has  inspired  you." 

"  It  is  not,  then,  your  own  intention,"  said  the  Lady  Augusta, 
"  to  return  into  the  world  again,  and  you  are  about  to  renounce 
the  lover,  in  a  union  with  whom  you  and  he  once  saw  your  joint 
happiness  1 " 

"It  is  a  question,  my  dearest  child,"  said  sister  Ursula, 
"  which  I  dare  not  ask  myself,  and  to  which  I  am  absolutely 
uncertain  what  answer  I  should  return.  I  have  not  taken  the 
final  and  irrevocable  vows ;  I  have  done  nothing  to  alter  my 
situation  with  regard  to  Malcolm  Fleming.  He  also,  by  the 
vows  plighted  in  the  Chancery  of  Heaven,  is  my  aflSanced  bride- 
groom, nor  am  I  conscious  that  I  less  deserve  his  faith,  in  any 
respect  now,  than  at  the  moment  when  it  was  pledged  to  me ; 
but,  I  confess,  dearest  lady,  that  rumours  have  reached  me, 
which  sting  me  to  the  quick ;  the  reports  of  my  wounds  and 
scars  are  said  to  have  estranged  the  Knight  of  my  choice.  I 
am  now,  indeed,  poor,"  she  added,  with  a  sigh,  "  and  I  am  no 
longer  possessed  of  those  personal  charms,  which  they  say  attract 
the  love,  and  fix  the  fidelity,  of  the  other  sex.  I  teach  myself 
therefore,  to  think,  in  my  moments  of  settled  resolution,  that 
all  betwixt  me  and  Malcolm  Fleming  is  at  an  end,  saving  good 
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wisUes  on  the  part  of  both  towards  the  other ;  and  yet  there  is 
a  sensation  in  my  bosom  which  whispers,  in  spite  of  my  reason, 
that  if  I  absolutely  believed  that  which  I  now  say,  there  woold 
be  no  object  on  earth  worthy  my  living  for  in  order  to  attain 
it.  This  insinuating  prepossession  whirrs,  to  my  secret  soul, 
and  in  very  opposition  to  my  reason  and  understanding,  that 
Malcolm  Fleming,  who  could  pledge  his  all  upon  the  service  of 
his  country,  is  incapable  of  nourishing  the  versatile  affection  of 
an  ordinary,  a  coarse,  or  a  venal  character.  Methinks,  were  the 
difference  upon  his  part  histead  of  mine,  he  would  not  lose  his 
interest  in  my  eyes,  because  he  was  seamed  with  honourable 
scars,  obtained  in  asserting  the  freedom  of  his  choice,  but  tiiat 
such  wounds  would,  in  my  opinion,  add  to  his  merit,  whatever 
they  took  away  from  his  personal  comeliness.  Ideas  rise  on 
my  soul,  as  if  Malcolm  and  Margaret  might  yet  be  to  each  oth^ 
all  that  their  affections  once  anticipated  with  so  much  security, 
and  that  a  change,  which  took  nothing  from  the  honour  and 
virtue  of  the  beloved  person,  must  rather  add  to,  than  diminish, 
the  charms  of  the  union.  Look  at  me,  dearest  Lady  Augusta  1 
— ^look  me — ^if  you  have  courage — full  in  the  face,  and  tell  me 
whether  I  do  not  rave  when  my  fancy  is  thus  converting  mere 
possibilities  into  that  which  is  natural  and  probable." 

The  lady  of  Berkely,  conscious  of  the  necessity,  raised  h«r 
eyes  on  the  unfortunate  nun,  afraid  of  losing  her  own  chance 
of  deliverance  by  the  mode  in  which  she  should  conduct  herself 
in  this  crisis ;  yet  not  willing  at  the  same  time  to  flatter  the 
unfortunate  Ursula,  with  suggesting  ideas  for  which  her  own 
sense  told  her  she  could  hardly  find  any  rational  grounds.  But 
her  imagination,  stored  with  the  minstrelsy  of  the  time,  brought 
back  to  her  recollection  the  Loathly  Lady  in  "  The  marriage 
of  Sir  Gawfun,"  and  she  conducted  her  reply  in  the  following 
manner : — 

"  You  ask  me,  my  dear  Lady  Margaret,  a  tiying  question, 
which  it  would  be  uifeendly  to  answer  otherwise  than  sincerely, 
«nd  most  cruel  to  answer  with  too  much  rashness.  It  is  true, 
Ihat  what  is  called  beauty,  is  the  first  quality  on  which  we  of 
ihe  weaker  sex  learn  to  set  a  value ;  we  are  fiattered  by  the 
imputation  of  personal  charms,  whether  we  actually  possess 
them  or  not ;  and  no  doubt  we  learn  to  place  upon  them  a  great 
deal  more  consequence  than  in  reality  is  found  to  belong  to 
them.     Women,  however,  even  such  as  are  held  by  their  own 
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Bex,  and  perhaps  in  secret  by  themselves,  as  devoid  of  all  pre- 
tensions to  beauty,  have  been  known  to  become,  from  their 
understanding,  their  talents,  or  their  accomplishments,  the  un- 
donbted  objects  of  the  warmest  attachment.  Wherefore  then 
should  you,  in  the  mere  rashness  of  your  apprehension,  deem 
it  impossible  that  your  Malcolm  Fleming  should  be  made  of 
that  porcelain  day  of  the  earth,  which  despises  the  passing 
captivations  of  outward  form  in  comparison  to  the  charms  of 
true  affection,  and  the  excellence  of  talents  and  virtue  ? " 

The  nun  pressed  her  companion's  hand  to  her  bosom^  and 
answered  her  with  a  deep  sigh. 

**  I  fear,"  she  said,  "  you  flatter  me ;  and  yet  in  a  crisis  like 
this  it  does  one  good  to  be  flattered,  even  as  cordials,  other- 
wise dangerous  to  the  constitution,  are  wisely  given  to  support 
a  patient  through  a  paroxysm  of  agony,  and  enable  him  to 
endure  at  least  what  they  cannot  cure.  Answer  only  one  ques- 
tion, and  it  will  be  time  to  drop  this  conversation.  Could  you, 
sweet  lady — you  upon  whom  fortune  has  bestowed  so  many 
channs — could  any  argument  make  you  patient  under  the  irre- 
trievable loss  of  your  personal  advantages,  with  the  concomitant 
loss,  as  in  my  case  is  most  probable^  of  that  lover  for  whom  you 
have  already  done  so  much  ? '' 

The  English  lady  cast  her  eyes  again  on  her  friend,  and  could 
not  help  shuddering  a  little  at  the  thought  of  her  own  beautiful 
countenance  being  exchanged  for  the  seamed  and  scarred  features 
of  the  Lady  of  Biautlieu,  irregularly  lighted  by  the  beams  of  a 
single  eye. 

"  BeUeve  me,"  she  said,  looking  solemnly  upwards,  "  that  even 
in  the  case  which  you  suppose,  I  would  not  sorrow  so  much  for 
myself,  as  I  would  for  the  poor-spirited  thoughts  of  the  lover  who 
could  leave  me  because  those  transitory  charms  (which  must  in 
any  case  ere  long  take  their  departure)  had  fled  ere  yet  the  bridal 
day.  It  \Bf  however,  concealed  by  the  decrees  of  Providence,  in 
what  manner,  or  to  what  extent,  other  persons,  with  whose  dis 
position  we  are  not  fully  acquainted,  may  be  affected  by  such 
changes.  I  can  only  assure  you  that  my  hopes  go  with  yours, 
and  that  there  is  no  difficulty  which  shall  remain  in  your  path 
in  future,  if  it  is  in  my  power  to  remove  it. — Hark  ! " 

"  It  is  the  signal  of  our  freedom,"  replied  Ursula,  giving 
attention  to  something  resembling  the  whoop  of  the  night  owL 
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''  We  must  prepare  to  leave  the  conyent  in  a  few  minutes.  Hava 
you  anything  to  take  with  you  1 " 

"  Nothing,"  answered  the  Lady  of  Berkely,  "  except  the  few 
valuables,  which  I  scarce  know  why  I  brought  with  me  on  my 
flight  hither.  This  scroll,  which  I  shall  leave  behind,  gives  my 
faithful  minstrel  permission  to  save  himself,  by  confessing  to  Sir 
John  de  Walton  who  the  person  really  is  whom  he  has  had 
within  his  reach." 

*^  It  is  strange,"  said  the  novice  of  Saint  Bride,  "  through 
what  extraordinaiy  labyrinths  this  Love,  this  Will-of-the-Wisp, 
guides  his  votaries.  Take  heed  as  you  descend ;  this  trap-door, 
carefully  concealed,  curiously  jointed  and  oiled,  leads  to  a  secret 
postern,  where  I  conceive  the  horses  already  wait,  which  will 
liable  us  speedily  to  bid  adieu  to  Saint  Bride's — Heaven's  bless- 
ing  on  her,  and  on  her  convent !  We  can  have  no  advantage 
from  any  light,  until  we  are  in  the  open  air." 

During  this  time,  sister  Ursula,  to  give  her  for  the  last  time 
her  conventual  name,  exchanged  her  stole,  or  loose  upper  gar- 
ment, for  the  more  succinct  doak  and  hood  of  a  horseman.  She 
led  Uie  way  through  divers  passages,  studiously  complicated, 
until  the  Lady  of  Berkely,  with  throbbing  heart,  stood  in  the 
pale  and  doubtful  moonlight,  which  was  shining  with  grey  un- 
certainty upon  the  walls  of  the  ancient  building.  The  imitation 
of  an  owlet's  cry  directed  them  to  a  neighbouring  large  elm,  and 
on  approaching  it,  they  were  aware  of  three  horses,  held  by  one, 
concerning  whom  they  could  only  see  that  he  was  tail,  strong, 
and  accoutred  in  the  dress  of  a  man-at-arms. 

"  The  sooner,"  he  said,  "  we  are  gone  from  this  place,  Lady 
Margaret,  it  is  so  much  the  better.  You  have  only  to  direct  the 
course  which  we  shall  hold." 

Lady  Margaret's  answer  was  given  beneath  her  breath ;  and 
replied  to  with  a  caution  from  the  guide  to  ride  slowly  and 
silently  for  the  first  quarter  of  an  hour,  by  which  time  inhabijied 
places  would  be  left  at  a  distance. 
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CHAPTER   TWELFTH. 

Gbeat  was  the  astonishment  of  the  young  Knight  of  Valence 
and  the  reverend  Father  Jerome,  when,  upon  breaking  into  the 
cell,  they  discovered  the  youthful  pilgrim's  absence ;  and,  from 
the  garments  which  were  lefb,  saw  every  reason  to  think  that 
the  one-eyed  novice,  sister  Ursula,  had  accompanied  him  in  his 
escape  irom  custody.  A  thousand  thoughts  thronged  upon  Sir 
Aymer,  how  shamefully  he  had  suffered  himself  to  be  outwitted 
by  the  artifices  of  a  boy  and  of  a  novice.  His  reverend  com- 
panion in  error  felt  no  less  contrition  for  having  recommended  to 
the  knight  a  mild  exercise  of  his  authority.  Father  Jerome  had 
obtained  his  preferment  as  abbot  upon  the  faith  of  his  zeal  for  the 
cause  of  the  English  monarch,  with  the  affected  interest  in  which 
he  was  at  a  loss  to  reconcile  his  proceedings  of  the  last  night. 
A  hurried  inquiry  took  place,  from  which  little  could  be  learned, 
save  that  the  young  pilgrim  had  most  certainly  gone  off  with  the 
Lady  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  an  incident  at  which  the  females  of 
the  convent  expressed  surprise,  mingled  with  a  great  deal  of 
horror ;  while  that  of  the  males,  whom  the  news  soon  reached, 
was  qualified  with  a  degree  of  wonder,  which  seemed  to  be 
founded  upon  the  very  different  personal  appearance  of  the  two 
fugitives. 

"  Sacred  Virgin,"  said  a  nun,  "  who  could  have  conceived  the 
hopeful  votaress,  sister  Ursula,  so  lately  drowned  in  tears  for  her 
father's  untimely  fate,  capable  of  eloping  with  a  boy  scarce  four- 
teen years  old  ? " 

"  And,  holy  Saint  Bride ! "  said  the  Abbot  Jerome,  "  what 
could  have  made  so  handsome  a  young  man  lend  his  arm  to 
assist  such  a  nightmare  as  sister  Ursula  in  the  commission  of 
so  great  an  enormity  ?  Certainly  he  can  neither  plead  tempta- 
tion nor  seduction,  but  must  have  gone,  as  the  worldly  phrase 
is, — ^to  the.  devil  with  a  dishclout." 

''  I  must  disperse  the  soldiers  to  pursue  the  fugitives,"  said 
De  Valence,  "  unless  this  letter,  which  the  pilgrim  must  have 
lefb  behind  him,  shall  contain  some  explanations  respecting  our 
mysterious  prisoner." 

After  viewing  the  contents  with  some  surprise,  he  read  aloud, 
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— "  The  undersigned,  late  residing  in  the  house  of  Saint  Bride, 
do  you,  Father  Jerome,  the  abbot  of  said  house,  to  know,  that 
finding  you  were  disposed  to  treat  me  as  a  prisoner  and  a  spy, 
in  the  sanctuary  to  which  you  had  receired  me  as  a  distressed 
person,  I  have  resolved  to  use  my  natural  liberty,  with  which 
you  have  no  right  to  interfere,  and  therefore  have  withdrawn 
myself  from  your  abbacy.  Moreover,  finding  that  the  novice 
called  in  your  convent  sister  Ursula  (who  hath,  by  a  monastic 
rule  and  discipline,  a  fair  title  to  return  to  the  world  unless  she 
is  pleased,  after  a  year's  noviciate,  to  profess  herself  sister  of 
your  order)  i9  determined  to  use  such  privilege,  I  joyfully  take 
the  opportunity  of  her  company  in  this  her  lawful  resoluticHiy 
as  being  what  i9  in  conformity  to  the  law  of  Qod,  and  the  pre- 
cepts of  Saint  Bride,  which  gave  you  no  authority  to  detain  any 
person  in  your  convent  by  force,  who  hath  not  taken  upon  her 
irrevocably  the  vows  of  the  order. 

**  To  you,  Sir  John  de  Walton,  and  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence, 
knights  of  England,  commanding  the  garrison  of  Douglas  Dale, 
I  have  only  to  say,  that  you  have  acted  and  are  acting  against 
me  under  a  mystery,  the  solution  of  which  is  comprehended  in 
a  secret  known  only  to  my  faithful  minstrel,  Bertram  of  the 
many  Lays,  as  whose  son  I  have  found  it  convenient  to  pass 
myself.  But  as  I  cannot  at  this  time  prevail  upon  myself  per- 
sonally to  discover  a  secret  which  cannot  well  be  unfolded  with- 
out feelings  of  shame,  I  not  only  give  permission  to  the  siud 
Bertram  the  minstrel,  but  I  charge  and  command  him,  that  he 
tell  to  you  the  purpose  with  which  I  came  originally  to  the 
Castle  of  Douglas.  When  this  is  discovered,  it  will  only  re- 
main to  express  my  feelings  towards  the  two  knights,  in  return 
for  the  pain  and  agony  of  mind  which  their  violence  and  threats 
of  further  severities  have  occasioned  me. 

''And  first  respecting  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  I  freely  and 
willingly  forgive  him  for  having  been  involved  in  a  mistake  to 
which  I  myself  led  the  way,  and  I  shall  at  all  times  be  happy 
to  meet  with  him  as  an  acquaintance,  and  never  to  think  farUier 
of  his  part  in  these  few  days'  history,  saving  as  matter  of  mirth 
and  ridicule. 

''  But  respecting  Sir  John  de  Walton,  I  must  request  of  him 
to  consider  whether  his  conduct  towards  me,  standing  as  we  at 
present  do  towards  each  other,  is  such  as  he  himself  ought  to 
f >iget  or  I  ought  to  forgive ;  and  I  trust  he  will  understand  m« 
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when  I  tell  him,  that  all  former  comiections  must  henceforth  bo 
at  an  end  between  him  and  the  supposed 

"  Augustine." 

'^  This  is  madness/'  said  the  abbot,  when  he  had  read  the 
letter, — ''  very  midsummer  madness ;  not  unfrequently  an  accom- 
paniment of  this  pestilential  disease,  and  I  should  do  well  in  re- 
quiring of  those  soldiers  who  shall  first  apprehend  this  youth 
Augustine,  that  they  reduce  his  victuals  immediately  to  water 
and  bread,  taking  care  that  the  diet  do  not  exceed  in  measure 
what  is  necessary  to  sustain  nature  ;  nay,  I  should  be  warranted 
by  the  learned,  did  I  recommend  a  sufficient  intermixture  of 
flagellation  with  belts,  stirrup-leathers,  or  surcingles,  and  £&iling 
those,  with  riding-whips,  switches,  and  the  like." 

"  Hush  !  my  reverend  father,"  said  De  Valence,  "  a  light 
begins  to  break  in  upon  me.  John  de  Walton,  if  my  suspicion 
be  true,  would  sooner  expose  his  own  flesh  to  be  hewn  from  his 
bones,  than  have  this  Augustine's  finger  stung  by  a  gnat.  In- 
stead of  treating  this  youth  as  a  madman,  I,  for  my  own  part, 
will  be  contented  to  avow  that  I  myself  have  been  bewitched 
and  fascinated ;  and  by  my  honour,  if  I  send  out  my  attendants 
in  quest  of  the  fugitives,  it  shall  be  with  the  strict  charge,  that, 
when  apprehended,  they  treat  them  with  all  rei^)ect,  and  protect 
them,  if  they  object  to  return  to  this  house,  to  any  )ionourable 
place  of  refuge  which  they  may  desire." 

"  I  hope,"  said  the  abbot,  looking  strangely  confused,  '^  I  shall 
be  first  heard  in  behalf  of  the  Church  concerning  this  afiair  of  an 
abducted  nun  ?  You  see  yourself.  Sir  Knight,  that  this  scape- 
grace of  a  minstrel  avouches  neither  repentance  nor  contrition  at 
his  share  in  a  matter  so  flagitious." 

"  You  shall  be  secured  an  opportunity  of  being  fully  heard," 
replied  the  knight,  ''if  you  shall  find  at  last  that  you  really 
desire  one.  Meantime,  I  must  back,  without  a  moment's  delay, 
to  inform  ^ir  John  de  Walton  of  the  turn  which  afiairs  have 
taken.  Farewell,  reverend  father.  By  my  honour  we  may  wish 
each  other  joy  that  we  have  escaped  firom  a  troublesome  charge, 
which  brought  as  much  terror  with  it  as  the  phantoms  of  a  fear- 
ful dream,  and  is  yet  found  capable  of  being  dispelled  by  a  cure 
as  simple  as  that  of  awakening  the  sleeper.  But,  by  Saint  Bride  1 
both  churchmen  and  laymen  are  bound  to  sympathise  with  the 
unfortunate  Sir  John  de  Walton.     I  tell  thee,  father,  that  if  this 
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letter" — touching  the  missive  with  his  finger — "is  to  be  consfcraed 
literally,  as  far  as  respects  him,  he  is  the  man  most  to  be  pitied 
betwixt  the  brink  of  Solway  and  the  place  where  we  now  stand. 
Suspend  thy  curiosity,  most  worthy  churchman,  lest  there  should 
be  more  in  this  matter  than  I  myself  see ;  so  that,  while  think- 
ing that  I  have  lighted  on  the  true  explanation,  I  may  not  have 
to  acknowledge  i^at  I  have  been  again  leading  you  into  error. 
Sound  to  horse  there !  Ho  ! "  he  called  out  fix)m  the  window  of 
the  apartment ;  **  and  let  the  party  I  brought  hither  prepare  to 
scour  the  woods  on  their  return.'* 

**  By  my  faith  ! "  said  Father  Jerome,  "  I  am  right  glad  that 
this  young  nut-cracker  is  going  to  leave  me  to  my  own  medi- 
tation. I  hate  when  a  young  person  pretends  to  understand 
whatever  passes,  while  his  betters  are  obliged  to  confess  that  it 
is  all  a  mystery  to  them.  Such  an  assumption  is  like  that  of 
the  conceited  fool  sister  Ursula,  who  pretended  to  read  with  a 
single  eye  a  manuscript  which  I  myself  could  not  find  intelli- 
gible with  the  assistance  of  my  spectacles." 

This  might  not  have  quite  pleased  the  young  knight,  nor 
wajs  it  one  of  those  truths  which  the  abbot  would  have  chosen 
to  deliver  in  his  hearing.  But  the  knight  had  shaken  him  by 
the  hand,  said  adieu,  and  was  already  at  HazeLside,  issuing 
particular  orders  to  little  troops  of  the  archers  and  others,  and 
occasionally  chiding  Thomas  Dickson,  who,  with  a  degree  of 
curiosity  which  the  English  knight  was  not  very  willing  to 
excuse,  had  been  endeavouring  to  get  some  account  of  the  occur- 
rences of  the  night. 

"  Peace,  fellow  ! "  he  said,  "  and  mind  thine  own  business, 
being  well  assured  that  the  hour  will  come  in  which  it  will 
require  all  the  attention  thou  canst  give^  leaving  others  to  take 
care  of  their  own  affairs." 

"  If  I  am  suspected  of  anything,"  answered  Dickson,  in  a  tone 
rather  dogged  and  surly  than  otherwise,  "  methinks  it  were  but 
fair  to  let  me  know  what  accusation  is  brought  against  me.  I 
need  not  tell  you  that  chivalry  prescribes  that  a  knight  should 
not  attack  an  enemy  undefied." 

"  When  you  are  a  knight,"  answered  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence, 
"  it  will  be  time  enough  for  me  to  reckon  with  you  upon  the 
points  of  form  due  to  you  by  the  laws  of  chivalry.  Meanwhile, 
you  had  best  let  me  know  what  share  you  have  had  in  playing 
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off  the  martial  phantom  which  sounded  the  rebellious  slogan  of 
Douglas  in  the  town  of  that  name." 

''  I  know  nothing  of  what  you  speak/'  answered  the  goodman 
of  Hazelside. 

"  See  then,"  said  the  knight,  "  that  you  do  not  engage  your- 
self in  the  affairs  of  other  people,  even  if  your  conscience  war- 
rants that  you  are  in  no  danger  from  your  own." 

So  saying,  he  rode  off,  not  waiting  any  answer.  The  ideas 
which  filled  his  head  were  to  the  following  purpose. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,  but  one  mist  seems  no  sooner  to 
dear  away  than  we  find  ourselves  engaged  in  another.  I  take 
it  for  granted  that  the  disguised  damsel  is  no  other  than  the 
goddess  of  Walton's  private  idolatiy,  who  has  cost  him  and  me 
so  much  trouble,  and  some  certain  d^ee  of  misunderstanding, 
during  these  last  weeks.  By  my  honour !  this  Mr  lady  is  right 
lavish  in  the  pardon  which  she  has  so  frankly  bestowed  upon 
me,  and  if  she  is  willing  to  be  less  complaisant  to  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  why  then — ^And  what  then  1 — It  surely  does  not  infer 
that  she  would  receive  me  into  that  place  in  her  affections, 
from  which  she  has  just  expelled  De  Walton  ?  Nor,  if  she  did, 
could  I  avail  myself  of  a  change  in  favour  of  myself,  at  the 
expense  of  my  fHend  and  companion  in  arms.  It  were  a  folly 
even  to  dream  of  a  thing  so  improbable.  But  with  respect  to 
the  other  business,  it  is  worth  serious  consideration.  Yon  sex- 
ton seems  to  have  kept  company  with  dead  bodies,  until  he  is 
unfit  for  the  society  of  the  living ;  and  as  to  that  Dickson  of 
Hazelside,  as  they  call  him,  there  is  no  attempt  against  the 
English  during  these  endless  wars,  in  which  that  man  has  not 
been  concerned;  had  my  life  depended  upon  it,  I  could  not 
have  prevented  myself  from  intimatiDg  my  suspicions  of  him, 
let  him  take  it  as  he  lists." 

So  saying,  the  knight  spurred  his  horse,  and  arriving  at 
Douglas  Castle  without  farther  adventure,  demanded  in  a  tone 
of  greater  cordiality  than  he  had  of  late  used,  whether  he  could 
be  admitted  to  Sir  John  de  Walton,  having  something  of  con- 
sequence to  report  to  him.  He  was  immediately  ushered  into 
an  apartment,  in  which  the  governor  was  seated  at  his  solitary 
breakfast.  Considering  the  terms  upon  which  they  had  lately 
stood,  the  governor  of  Douglas  Dale  was  somewhat  surprised 
at  the  easy  familiarity  with  which  De  Valence  now  approached 
him. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


314  WAYSBLBY  NOVELS. 

''Some  uncommon  news/'  said  Sir  John,  rather  graTdj, 
"have  brought  me  the  honour  of  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence's 
company." 

"  It  is/'  answered  Sir  Aymer,  ''  what  seems  of  hi^  import- 
ance to  your  interest,  Sir  John  de  Walton,  and  therefcH^  I  were 
to  blame  if  I  lost  a  moment  in  commimicating  it" 

"  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by  your  intelligence,"  said  Sir 
John  de  Walton. 

"  And  I  too,"  said  the  yoxmg  knight,  "  am  loth  to  lose  the 
credit  of  having  penetrated  a  mysteiy  which  blinded  Sir  John 
de  Walton.  At  the  same  time,  I  do  not  wish  to  be  thought 
capable  of  jesting  with  you,  which  might  be  the  case  were  I, 
from  misapprehension,  to  give  a  false  key  to  this  matter. 
With  your  permission,  then,  we  will  proceed  thus:  We  go 
together  to  the  place  of  Bertram  the  minstrel's  confinement. 
I  have  in  my  possession  a  scroll  from  the  young  person  who 
was  intrusted  to  the  care  of  the  Abbot  Jerome ;  it  is  written  in 
a  delicate  female  hand,  and  gives  authority  to  the  minstrel  to 
dedare  the  purpose  which  brought  them  to  this  vale  of  Douglas." 

**  It  must  be  as  you  say,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton,  "  although 
I  can  scarce  see  occasion  for  adding  so  much  form  to  a  mystery 
which  can  be  expressed  in  such  small  compass." 

Accordingly,  the  two  knights,  the  warder  leading  the  way, 
proceeded  to  the  dungeon  to  which  the  minstrd  had  been 
removed. 


CHAPTER  THIRTEENTtt 

Thb  doors  of  the  stronghold  being  undone,  displayed  a  dungeon 
such  as  in  those  days  held  victims  hopeless  of  escape,  but  in 
which  the  ingenious  knave  of  modem  times  would  scarcely  have 
deigned  to  remiun  many  hours.  The  huge  nngs  by  which  the 
fetters  were  soldered  together,  and  attached  to  Uie  human  body, 
were,  when  examined  minutely,  found  to  be  clenched  together 
by  riveting  so  veiy  thin,  that  when  rubbed  with  corrosive  acid, 
or  patiently  ground  with  a  bit  of  sandstone,  the  hold  of  the 
fetters  upon  each  other  might  easily  be  forced  asunder,  and  the 
purpose  of  them  entirely  firustrated.  The  locks  also,  large,  and 
apparently  veiy  strong,  were  so  coarsely  made,  that  an  artist  of 
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small  ingennity  could  easily  contrive  to  get  the  better  of  their 
fastenings  upon  the  same  principle.  The  daylight  found  its  way 
to  the  subterranean  dungeon  only  at  noon,  and  through  a  passage 
which  was  purposely  made  tortuous,  so  as  to  exclude  the  rays 
of  the  sun,  while  it  presented  no  obstacle  to  wind  or  rain^  The 
doctrine  that  a  prisoner  was  to  be  esteemed  innocent  until  he 
should  be  found  guilty  by  his  peers,  was  not  understood  in  those 
days  of  brute  force,  and  he  was  only  accommodated  with  a  lamp 
or  other  alleyiation  of  his  misery,  if  his  demeanour  was  quiet^  and 
he  appeared  disposed  to  give  his  jailor  no  trouble  by  attempting 
to  make  his  escape.  Such  a  cell  of  confinement  was  that  of 
Bertram,  whose  moderation  of  temper  and  patience  had  neverthe- 
less procured  for  him  such  mitigations  of  his  fate  as  the  warder 
could  grant.  He  was  permitted  to  carry  into  his  cell  the  old 
book,  in  the  perusal  of  which  he  found  an  amusement  of  his 
solitude,  together  with  writing  materials,  and  such  other  helps 
towards  spending  his  time  as  were  consistent  with  his  abode  in 
the  bosom  of  the  rock  and  the  degree  of  information  with  which 
his  minstrel  craft  had  possessed  him.  He  raised  his  head  from 
the  table  as  the  knights  entered,  while  the  governor  observed  to 
the  young  knight — 

*'  As  you  seem  to  think  yourself  possessed  of  the  secret  of 
this  prisoner,  I  leave  it  to  you,  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  to  bring 
it  to  light  in  the  manner  which  you  shall  judge  most  expedient. 
If  the  man  or  his  son  have  sufierod  unnecessary  hardship,  it  shall 
be  my  duty  to  make  amends — which,  I  suppose,  can  be  no  veiy 
important  matter.^' 

Bertram  looked  up,  and  fixed  his  eyes  full  upon  the  governor, 
but  read  nothing  in  his  looks  which  indicated  his  being  better 
acquainted  than  before  with  the  secret  of  his  imprisonment. 
Yet,  upon  turning  his  eye  towards  Sir  Aymer,  his  countenance 
evidently  lighted  up,  and  the  glance  which  passed  between  them 
was  one  of  intelligence. 

"  You  have  my  secret,  then,"  said  he,  "  and  you  know  who 
it  is  that  passes  under  the  name  of  Augustine  ? " 

Sir  Aymer  exchanged  with  him  a  look  of  acquiescence ;  while, 
the  eyes  of  the  governor  glancing  wildly  from  the  prisoner  to 
the  Enight  of  Valence,  he  exclaimed, — 

"  Sir  Aymer  de  Valence,  as  you  are  belted  knight  and  Chris- 
tian man,  as  you  have  honour  to  preserve  on  earth,  and  a  soul  to 
rescue  after  death,  I  charge  you  to  tell  me  the  meaning  of  this 
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mystery  !  It  may  be  that  you  conceive,  with  truth,  that  you 
have  subject  of  complaint  against  me ; — If  so,  I  will  satisfy  you 
as  a  knight  may." 

The  minstrel  spoke  at  the  same  moment. 

"  I  charge  this  knight,"  he  said,  "  by  his  vow  of  chivaliy, 
that  he  do  not  divulge  any  secret  belonging  to  a  person  of 
honour  and  of  character,  unless  he  has  positive  assurance  that 
it  is  done  entirely  by  that  person's  own  consent." 

"  Let  this  note  remove  your  scruples,"  said  Sir  A3rmer,  put- 
ting the  scroll  into  the  hands  of  the  minstrel ;  "  and  for  yon, 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  fer  from  retaining  the  least  feeling  of  any 
misunderstanding  which  may  have  existed  between  us,  I  am 
disposed  entirely  to  bury  it  in  forgetfulness,  as  having  arisen 
out  of  a  series  of  mistakes  which  no  mortal  could  have  compre- 
hended. And  do  not  be  offended,  my  dear  Sir  John,  when  I 
protest,  on  my  knightly  faith,  that  I  pity  the  pain  which  I  think 
this  scroll  is  likely  to  give  you,  and  that  if  my  utmost  efforts 
can  be  of  the  least  service  to  you  in  unravelling  this  tangled 
skein,  I  will  contribute  them  with  as  much  earnestness  as  ever 
I  did  aught  in  my  life.  This  faithfrd  minstrel  will  now  see  that 
he  can  have  no  difficulty  in  yielding  up  a  secret,  which  I  doubt 
not,  but  for  the  writing  I  have  just  put  into  his  hands,  he  would 
have  continued  to  keep  with  unshaken  fidelity." 

Sir  Aymer  now  placed  in  De  Walton's  hand  a  note,  in  which 
he  had,  ere  he  left  Saint  Bride's  convent,  signified  his  own  inter- 
pretation of  the  mystery ;  and  the  governor  had  scarcely  read 
the  name  it  contained,  before  the  same  name  was  pronounced 
aloud  by  Bertram,  who,  at  the  same  moment,  handed  to  the 
governor  the  scroll  which  he  had  received  from  the  Knight  of 
Valence. 

The  white  plume  which  floated  over  the  knight's  cap  of 
maintenance,  which  was  worn  as  a  headpiece  within  doors,  was 
not  more  pale  in  complexion  than  was  the  knight  himself  at  the 
unexpected  and  surprising  information,  that  the  lady  who  was, 
in  chivalrous  phrase,  empress  of  his  thoughts,  and  commander 
of  his  actions,  and  to  whom,  even  in  less  fantastic  times,  he  must 
have  owed  the  deepest  gratitude  for  the  generous  election  which 
she  had  made  in  his  favour,  was  the  same  person  whom  he  had 
threatened  with  personal  violence,  and  subjected  to  hardships 
and  affironts  which  he  would  not  willingly  have  bestowed  even 
upon  the  meanest  of  her  sex. 
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Yet  Sir  John  de  Walton  seemed  at  first  scarcely  to  compre- 
hend the  numerous  ill  consequences  which  might  probably  fol- 
low this  unhappy  complication  of  mistakes.  He  took  the  paper 
from  the  minstrel's  hand,  and  while  his  eye,  assisted  by  the 
lamp,  wandered  over  the  characters  without  apparently  their 
conveying  any  distinct  impression  to  his  understanding,  De 
Valence  even  became  alarmed  that  he  was  about  to  lose  his 
faculties. 

*'  For  Heaven's  sake,  sir,"  he  said,  "  be  a  man,  and  support 
with  manly  steadiness  these  unexpected  occurrences — I  would 
fain  think  they  will  reach  to  nothing  else — ^which  the  wit  of  man 
could  not  have  prevented.  This  fair  lady,  I  would  fain  hope, 
cannot  be  much  hurt  or  deeply  offended  by  a  train  of  circum- 
stances, the  natural  consequence  of  your  anxiety  to  discharge 
perfectly  a  duty  upon  which  must  depend  the  accomplishment 
of  all  the  hopes  she  had  permitted  you  to  entertain.  In  Qod'a 
name,  rouse  up,  sir ;  let  it  not  be  said,  that  an  apprehended 
frown  of  a  fair  lady  hath  damped  to  such  a  degree  the  courage 
of  the  boldest  knight  in  England ;  be  what  men  have  called  you, 
'Walton  the  Unwavering;'  in  Heaven's  name,  let  us  at  least 
see  that  the  lady  is  indeed  offended,  before  we  conclude  that  she 
is  irreconcilably  so.  To  whose  &ult  are  we  to  ascribe  the  source 
of  all  these  errors  ?  Surely,  with  all  due  respect,  to  the  caprice 
of  the  lady  herself,  which  has  engendered  such  a  nest  of  mistakes. 
Think  of  it  as  a  man,  and  as  a  soldier.  Suppose  that  you  your- 
self, or  I,  desirous  of  proving  the  fidelity  of  our  sentinels,  or  for 
any  other  reason,  good  or  bad,  attempted  to  enter  this  Dangerous 
Castle  of  Douglas  without  giving  the  password  to  the  warders, 
would  we  be  entitled  to  blame  those  upon  duty,  if,  not  knowing 
our  persons,  they  manfully  refused  us  entrance,  made  us  prisoners, 
and  mishandled  us  while  resisting  our  attempt,  in  terms  of  the 
orders  which  we  ourselves  had  imposed  upon  them  ?  What  is 
there  that  makes  a  difference  between  such  a  sentinel  and  your- 
self, John  de  Walton,  in  this  curious  affair,  which,  by  Heaven ! 
would  rather  form  a  gay  subject  for  the  minstrelsy  of  this 
excellent  bard,  than  the  theme  of  a  tragic  lay  1  Come  1  look 
not  thus,  Sir  John  de  Walton ;  be  angry,  if  you  will,  with  the 
lady  who  has  committed  such  a  piece  of  folly,  or  with  me  who 
have  rode  up  and  down  nearly  all  night  on  a  fool's  errand,  and 
spoiled  my  best  horse,  in  absolute  uncertainty  how  I  shall  get 
another  till  my  uncle  of  Pembroke  and  I  shall  be  reconciled;  or. 
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lastly,  if  you  desire  to  be  totally  absurd  in  your  wrath,  direct  it 
against  this  worthy  minstrel  on  account  of  his  rare  fidelity,  and 
punish  him  for  that  for  which  he  better  deserves  a  chain  of  gold. 
Let  passion  out,  if  you  will ;  but  chase  this  desponding  gloom 
from  the  brow  of  a  man  and  a  belted  knight." 

Sir  John  de  Walton  made  an  effort  to  speak,  and  succeeded 
with  some  difficulty. 

"  Aymer  de  Valence,"  he  said,  ''  in  irritating  a  madman  you 
do  but  sport  with  your  own  life ; "  and  then  remained  silent 

"  I  am  glad  you  can  say  so  much,"  replied  his  friend ;  '*  for 
I  was  not  jesting  when  I  said  I  would  rather  that  you  were  at 
variance  with  me,  than  that  you  laid  the  whole  blame  on  your- 
sell  It  would  be  courteous,  I  think,  to  set  this  minstrel 
instantly  at  liberty.  Meantime,  for  his  lady's  sake,  I  will 
entreat  him,  in  all  honour,  to  be  our  guest  till  the  Lady 
Augusta  de  Berkely  shall  do  us  the  same  honour,  and  to  assist 
us  in  our  search  after  her  place  of  retirement — €U)od  minstrel," 
he  continued,  ''you  hear  what  I  say,  and  you  will  not,  I 
suppose,  be  surprised,  that,  in  all  honour  and  kind  usage, 
you  find  yourself  detained  for  a  short  space  in  this  Castle  of 
Douglas?" 

'*  You  seem,  Sir  Enight,"  replied  the  minstrel,  "  not  so  much 
to  keep  your  eye  upon  the  right  of  doing  what  you  should,  as 
to  possess  the  might  of  doing  what  you  would.  I  must  neces- 
sarily be  guided  by  your  advice,  since  you  have  the  power  to 
make  it  a  command." 

"And  I  trust,"  continued  De  Valence,  "that  when  your 
mistress  and  you  again  meet,  we^hall  have  the  benefit  of  your 
intercession  for  anything  which  we  may  have  done  to  displeasure 
her,  considering  that  the  purpose  of  our  action  was  exactly  the 
reverse." 

"  Let  me,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton,  "  say  a  single  word.  I 
will  offer  thee  a  chain  of  gold,  heavy  enough  to  b^  down  the 
weight  of  these  shackles,  as  a  sign  of  regret  for  having  con- 
demned thee  to  suffer  so  ^any  indignities." 

"Enough  said,  Si^*  John,"  said  De  Valence;  "let  us  promise 
no  more  Wl  this  good  minstrel  shall  see  some  sign  of  perfonn- 
ance.  FoUow  me  this  way,  and  I  will  tell  thee  in  private  of 
other  tidings,  which  it  is  important  that  you  should  know." 

So  saying,  he  withdrew  De  Walton  from  the  dungeon,  and 
sending  for  the  old  knight,  Sir  Philip  de  Montenay,  already 
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mentioned,  who  acted  as  seneschal  of  the  castle,  he  commanded 
that  the  minstrel  should  be  enlarged  from  the  dungeon,  well 
looked  to  in  other  respects,  yet  prohibited,  though  with  every 
mark  of  ciyility,  from  leaving  the .  castle  without  a  trusty 
attendant. 

"And  now.  Sir  John  de  Walton,"  he  said,  "methinks  you 
are  a  little  churlish  in  not  ordering  me  some  breakfast,  after  I 
have  been  all  night  engaged  in  your  affiurs;  and  a  cup  of 
muscadel  would,  I  think,  be  no  bad  induction  to  a  full  consider- 
ation of  this  perplexed  matter." 

"  Thou  knoweet,"  answered  De  Walton,  "  that  thou  mayest 
call  for  what  thou  wilt,  provided  always  thou  tellest  me,  without 
loss  of  time,  what  else  thou  knowest  respecting  the  will  of  the 
lady,  against  whom  we  have  all  sinned  so  grievously — and  I, 
alas,  beyond  hope  of  forgiveness ! " 

"  Trust  me,  I  hope,"  said  the  Knight  of  Valence,  "  the  good 
lady  bears  me  no  malice,  as  indeed  she  has  expressly  renounced 
any  ill-wUl  against  me.  The  words,  you  see,  are  as  plain  as  you 
yourself  may  read — '  The  lady  pardons  poor  Aymer  de  Valence, 
and  willingly,  for  having  be^  involved  in  a  mistake,  to  which 
she  herself  led  the  way ;  she  herself  will  at  all  times  be  happy 
to  meet  with  him  as  an  acquaintance,  and  never  to  think  farther 
of  these  few  days'  histoiy,  except  as  matter  of  mirth  and  ridicule.' 
So  it  is  expressly  written  and  set  down." 

"  Yes,"  repli^  Sir  John  de  Walton,  "  but  see  you  not  that 
her  offending  lover  is  expressly  excluded  from  the  amnesty  granted 
to  the  lesser  offender  %  Mark  you  not  the  concluding  paragraph  V* 
He  took  the  scroll  with  a  trembling  hand,  and  read  with  a 
discomposed  voice  its  closing  words.  "It  is  even  so:  'All 
former  connection  must  henceforth  be  at  an  end  between  him 
and  the.  supposed  Augustine.'  Explam  to  me  how  the  reading 
of  these  words  is  reconcilable  to  anything  but  their  plain  sense 
of  condemnation  and  forfeiture  of  contract,  implying  destruction 
of  the  hopes  of  Sir  John  de  Walton  1" 

"You  are  somewhat  an  older  man  than  I,  Sur  Knight," 
answered  De  Valence,  "  and  I  will  grant,  by  far  the  wiser  and 
more  experienced ;  yet  I  will  uphold  that  there  is  no  adopting 
the  interpretation  which  you  seem  to  have  affixed  in  your  mind 
to  this  letter,  without  supposing  the  preliminaiy,  that  the  fair 
writer  was  distracted  in  her  understanding, — ^nay,  never  start, 
look  wildly,  or  lay  your  hand  on  your  sword,  I  do  not  affirm  this 
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is  the  case.  I  say  again,  that  no  woman  in  her  senses  would 
have  pardoned  a  common  acquaintance  for  his  behaving  to  her 
with  imintentional  disrespect  and  imkindness,  during  the  currenoy 
of  a  certain  masquerade,  and,  at  the  same  time,  stmily  and  irre- 
vocably broke  off  with  the  lover  to  whom  her  troth  was  plighted, 
although  his  error  in  joining  in  the  offence  was  neither  grosser 
nor  more  protracted  than  that  of  the  person  indifferent  to  her 
love." 

"  Do  not  blaspheme,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton ;  "  and  forgive 
me,  if,  in  justice  to  truth  and  to  the  angel  whom  I  fear  I  have 
forfeited  for  ever,  I  point  out  to  you  the  difference  which  a 
maiden  of  dignity  and  of  feeling  must  make  between  an  offence 
towards  her,  committed  by  an  ordinary  acquaintance,  and  one  of 
precisely  the  same  kind  offered  by  a  person  who  is  bound  by  the 
most  undeserved  preference,  by  the  most  generous  benefits,  and 
by  everything  which  can  bind  human  feeling,  to  think  and  reflect 
ere  he  becomes  an  actor  in  any  case  in  which  it  is  possible  for 
her  to  be  oonoemed." 

"Now,  by  mine  honour,"  said  Aymer  de  Valence,  "I  am 
glad  to  hear  thee  make  some  attempt  at  reason,  although  it  is 
but  an  unreasonable  kind  of  reason  too,  since  its  object  is  to 
destroy  thine  own  hopes,  and  argue  away  thine  own  chance  of 
happiness ;  but  if  I  have,  in  the  progress  of  this  afiair,  borne 
me  sometimes  towards  thee,  as  to  give  not  only  the  governor, 
but  even  the  friend,  some  cause  of  displeasure,  I  will  make  it 
up  to  thee  now,  John  de  Walton,  by  trying  to  convince  thee 
in  spite  of  thine  own  perverse  logic.  But  here  comes  the 
muscadel  and  the  breakfast ;  wilt  thou  take  some  refreshment  ? 
— or  shall  we  go  on  without  the  spirit  of  muscadel ) " 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  replied  De  Walton,  "  do  as  thou  wilt, 
so  thou  make  me  dear  of  thy  well-intended  babble." 

"  Nay,  thou  shalt  not  brawl  me  out  of  my  powers  of  argu- 
ment," said  De  Valence,  laughing,  and  helping  himself  to  a 
brimming  cup  of  wine;  "if  thou  acknowledgest  thyself  con- 
quered, I  am  contented  to  give  the  victory  to  the  inspiring 
strength  of  the  jovial  liquor." 

"  Do  as  thou  listest,"  said  De  Walton,  "  but  make  an  end  of 
an  argument  which  thou  canst  not  comprehend." 

"  I  deny  the  charge,"  answered  the  younger  knight,  wiping 
his  lips,  after  having  finished  his  draught ;  "  and  listen,  Walton 
the  Warlike,  to  a  chaJptcr  in  the  history  of  women,  in  which 
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tlion  art  more  tmskilled  than  I  -woold  wish  thee  to  be.  Thou 
canst  not  deny  that,  be  it  right  or  wrong,  the  lady  Angusta 
hath  ventured  more  forward  with  you  thim  is  usual  upon  the 
sea  of  affection ;  she  boldly  made  thee  her  choice,  while  thou 
wert  as  yet  known  to  her  only  as  a  flower  of  English  chivalry, 
— ikith,  and  I  respect  her  for  her  frankness — ^but  it  was  a  choice 
which  the  more  cold  of  her  own  sex  might  perhaps  claim  occa- 
sion to  term  rash  and  precipitate. — Nay,  be  not,  I  pray  thee, 
offended — I  am  far  from  thinking  or  saying  so ;  on  the  contrary, 
I  will  uphold  with  my  lance  her  selection  of  John  de  Walton 
against  the  minions  of  a  court,  to  be  a  wise  and  generous  choice, 
and  her  own  behaviour  as  alike  candid  and  noble.  But  she 
herself  is  not  unlikely  to  dread  uigust  misconstruction ;  a  fear  of 
which  may  not  improbably  induce  her,  upon  any  occasion,  to 
seize  some  opportunity  of  showing  an  unwonted  and  unusual 
rigour  towards  her  lover,  in  order  to  balance  her  having  extended 
towards  him,  in  the  beginning  of  their  intercourse,  somewhat  of 
an  unusual  d^ree  of  frimk  encouragement  Nay,  it  might  be  easy 
for  her  lover  so  far  to  take  part  against  himself,  by  arguing  as 
thou  dost,  when  out  of  thy  senses,  as  to  make  it  difficult  for  her 
to  withdraw  from  an  argument  which  he  himself  was  foolish 
enough  to  strengthen ;  and  thus,  like  a  maiden  too  soon  taken 
at  her  first  nay-say,  she  shall  perhaps  be  allowed  no  opportunity 
of  bearing  herself  according  to  her  real  feelings,  or  retracting  a 
sentence  issued  with  the  consent  of  the  party  whose  hopes  it 
destroys." 

"  I  have  heard  thee,  De  Valence,"  answered  the  governor  of 
Douglas  Dale ; ''  nor  is  it  difficult  for  me  to  admit,  that  these 
thy  lessons  may  serve  as  a  chart  to  many  a  female  heart,  but 
not  to  that  of  Augusta  de  Berkdy.  By  my  life,  I  say  I  would 
much  sooner  be  deprived  of  the  merit  of  those  few  deeds  of 
chivalry  which  thou  sayest  have  procured  for  me  such  enviable 
distinction,  than  I  would  act  upon  them  with  the  insolence,  as 
if  I  said  that  my  place  in  the  lady's  bosom  was  too  firmly  fixed 
to  be  shaken  even  by  the  success  of  a  worthier  man,  or  by  my 
own  gross  fulure  in  respect  to  the  object  of  my  attachment. 
No,  herself  alone  shall  have  power  to  persuade  me  that  even 
goodness  equal  to  that  of  an  interceding  saint  will  restore  me 
4o  the  place  in  her  affections  which  I  have  most  unworthily 
forfeited,  by  a  stupidity  only  to  be  compared  to  that  of  brutes." 

"If  you  are  so  minded,"  said  Aymer  de  Valence,  "I  have 
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only  one  word  more — ^forgiye  me  if  I  speak  it  peremptorily — 
the  lady,  as  you  say,  and  say  truly,  must  be  the  final  arbitreas 
in  this  question.  My  arguments  do  not  extend  to  insisting 
that  you  should  claim  her  hand,  whether  she  herself  will  or  no ; 
but,  to  learn  her  determination,  it  is  necessary  that  you  should 
find  out  where  she  is,  of  which  I  am  unfortunately  not  able  to 
inform  you." 

"How!  what  mean  you?"  exclaimed  the  governor,  who 
now  only  began  to  comprehend  the  extent  of  his  misfortune ; 
"  whither  hath  she  fled  ?  or  with  whom  ] " 

"  She  is  fled,  for  what  I  know,"  said  De  Valence,  "  in  search 
of  a  more  enterprising  lover  than  one  who  is  so  willing  to  in- 
terpret every  air  of  frost  as  a  killing  blight  to  his  hopes ;  per- 
haps she  seeks  the  Black  Douglas,  or  some  such  hero  of  the 
Thistle,  to  reward  with  her  lands,  her  lordships,  and  beauty, 
those  virtues  of  enterprise  and  courage,  of  which  John  de  Wal- 
ton was  at  one  time  thought  possessed.  But,  seriously,  events 
are  passing  around  us  of  strange  import.  I  saw  enough  last 
night,  on  my  way  to  Saint  Bride's,  to  make  me  suspicious  of 
every  one.  I  sent  to  you  as  a  prisoner  the  old  sexton  of  the 
church  of  Douglas.  I  found  him  contumacious  as  to  some  in- 
quiries which  I  thought  it  proper  to  prosecute ;  but  of  this  more 
at  another  time.  The  escape  of  this  lady  adds  greatly  to  the 
difficulties  which  encircle  this  devoted  castle." 

"  Aymer  de  Valence,"  replied  De  Walton,  in  a  solemn  and 
animated  tone,  "  Douglas  Cattle  shall  be  defended,  as  we  have 
hitherto  been  able,  with  the  aid  of  heaven,  to  spread  from  its 
battlements  the  broad  banner  of  St.  George.  Come  of  me  what 
lists  during  my  life,  I  will  die  the  faithful  lover  of  Augusta  de 
Berkely,  even  although  I  no  longer  live  as  her  chosen  knights 
There  are  cloisters  and  hermitages" 

"Ay,  marry  are  there,"  replied  Sir  Aymer;  "and  girdles 
of  hemp,  moreover,  and  beads  of  oak ;  but  all  these  we  omit  in 
our  reckonings,  till  we  discover  where  the  Lady  Augusta  is, 
and  what  she  purposes  to  do  in  this  matter." 

"  You  say  well,"  replied  De  Walton  ;  "  let  us  hold  counsel 
together  by  what  means  we  shall,  if  possible,  discover  the  lady's 
too  hasty  retreat,  by  which  she  has  done  me  great  wrong ;  I 
mean,  if  she  supposed  her  commands  would  not  have  been  fuHlyL, 
obeyed,  had  she  honoured  with  them  the  governor  of  Dou^^laa 
Dale,  or  any  who  are  under  his  command." 
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"Now,"  replied  De  Valence,  "you  again  speak  like  a  true 
Bon  of  chiraliy.  With  your  permission  I  would  summon  this 
minstrel  to  our  presence.  His  fidelity  to  his  mistress  has  been 
remarkable,  and,  as  matters  stand  now,  we  must  take  instant 
measures  for  tracing  the  place  of  her  rekeat." 


CHAPTER  FOURTilENTfi. 

The  way  is  long,  itiy  children,  long  and  rongh— - 
The  moors  are  dreary  and  the  woods  ar6  dark  ; 
Bat  he  that  creeps  from  cradle  on  to  grave, 
UnskiU'd  save  in  the  velvet  course  of  fortime, 
Hath  miss'd  the  discipline  of  noble  hearts. 

Old  Plat. 

It  was  yet  early  in  the  day,  when,  after  the  governor  and  De 
Valence  had  again  summoned  Bertram  to  their  councils,  the 
garrison  of  Douglas  was  mustered,  and  a  number  of  small 
parties  in  addition  to  those  already  despatched  by  De  Valence 
irom  Hazelside  were  sent  out  to  scour  the  woods  in  pursuit  of 
the  fugitives,  with  strict  iiQunctions  to  treat  them,  if  overtaken, 
with  the  utmost  respect,  and  to  obey  their  commands,  keeping 
an  eye,  however,  on  the  place  where  they  might  take  lefage. 
To  facilitate  this  result,  some  who  were  men  of  discretion  were 
intrusted  with  the  secret  who  the  supposed  pilgrim  and  the 
fugitive  nun  really  were.  The  whole  ground,  whether  forest 
or  moorland,  within  many  miles  of  Douglas  Castle,  was  covered 
and  traversed  by  parties,  whose  anxiety  to  detect  the  fugitives 
was  equal  to  the  reward  for  their  safe  recovery,  liberally  offered 
by  De  Walton  and  De  Valence.  They  spared  not,  meantime, 
to  make  such  inquiries  in  all  directions,  as  might  bring  to  light 
any  machinations  of  the  Scottish  insurgents  which  might  be 
on  foot  in  those  wild  districts,  of  which,  as  we  have  said  before, 
De  Valence,  in  particular,  entertained  strong  suspicions.  Their 
instructions  were,  in  case  of  finding  such,  to  proceed  against 
the  persons  engaged,  by  arrest  and  otherwise,  in  the  most 
rigorous  manner,  such  as  had  been  commanded  by  De  Walton 
himself  at  the  time  when  the  Black  Douglas  and  his  accomplices 
had  been  the  principal  objects  of  his  wakeful  suspicions.  These 
various  detachments  had  greatly  reduced  the  strength  of  the 
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garrison,  yet,  although  nomerous,  alert,  and  despatched  in 
every  direction,  they  had  not  the  fortune  either  to  fall  on  the 
trace  of  the  haAj  of  Berkely,  or  to  encounter  any  party  what 
ever  of  the  insurgent  Scottish. 

Meanwhile,  our  fugitives  had,  afi  we  have  seen,  set  out  from 
the  convent  of  St.  Bride  under  the  guidance  of  a  cavalier,  of 
whom  the  Lady  Augusta  knew  nothing,  save  that  he  was  to 
guide  their  steps  in  a  direction  where  they  would  not  be  ex- 
posed to  the  risk  of  being  overtaken.  At  length  Margaret  de 
Hautlieu  herself  spoke  upon  the  subject. 

"You  have  made  no  inquiry,"  she  said,  "Lady  Augusta, 
whither  you  are  travelling,  or  under  whose  charge,  although 
methinks  it  should  much  concern  you  to  know." 

"Is  it  not  enough  for  me  to  be  aware,"  answered  Lady 
Augusta,  "  that  I  am  travelling,  kind  sister,  under  the  protec- 
tion of  one  to  whom  you  yoursdf  trust  as  to  a  friend ;  and  why 
need  I  be  anxious  for  any  further  assurance  of  my  safety  1 " 

"  Simply,"  said  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  "  because  the  persons 
with  whom,  from  national  as  well  as  personal  circumstances, 
I  stand  connected,  are  perhaps  not  exactly  the  protectors  to 
whom  you,  lady,  can  with  such  perfect  safety  intrust  yourselfl" 

"  In  what  sense,"  said  the  Lady  Augusta,  "  do  you  use  these 
words?" 

"Because,"  replied  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  "the  Bruce,  the 
Douglas,  Malcolm  Fleming,  and  others  of  that  party,  although 
they  are  incapable  of  abusing  such  an  advantage  to  any  dis- 
honourable purpose,  nught  nevertheless,  under  a  strong  temp- 
tation, consider  you  as  a  hostage  thrown  into  their  hmda  by 
Providence,  through  whom  they  might  meditate  the  possibility 
of  gaining  some  benefit  to  their  dispersed  and  dispirited  party." 

"  They  might  make  me,"  answered  the  Lady  August^  "  the 
subject  of  such  a  treaty,  when  I  was  dead,  but,  believe  me, 
never  while  I  drew  vital  breath.  Believe  me  also  that,  with 
whatever  pain,  shame,  or  agony,  I  would  again  deliver  myself 
up  to  the  power  of  De  Walton,  yes  I  would  rather  put  myself 
into  his  hands — what  do  I  say  1  his  J — I  would  rather  surrender 
myself  to  the  meanest  archer  of  my  native  country,  than  com- 
bine with  its  foes  to  work  mischief  to  merry  England — my  own 
England — that  country  which  is  the  envy  of  eveiy  other  coun- 
try, and  the  pride  of  all  who  can  term  themselves  her  natives  !" 

"I  thought  that  your  choice  might  prove  so,"  said  Lady 
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Margaret;  ''and  since  yoo.  have  honoured  me  with  jonr  con- 
fidence, gladly  would  I  provide  for  your  liberty  by  placing  you 
as  nearly  in  the  situation  which  you  yourself  desire,  as  my  poor 
means  haye  the  power  of  accomplishing.  In  half-an-hour  we 
shall  be  in  danger  of  being  taken  by  the  English  parties,  which 
will  be  instantly  dispersed  in  every  direction  in  quest  of  us. 
Now,  take  notice,  lady,  I  know  a  place  in  which  I  can  take 
refuge  with  my  Aiends  and  countrymen,  those  gallant  Scots, 
who  have  never  even  in  this  dishonoured  age  bent  the  knee  to 
Baal.  For  their  honour,  their  nicety  of  honour,  I  could  in  other 
days  have  answered  with  my  own ;  but  of  late,  I  am  botmd  to 
teU  you,  they  have  been  put  to  those  trials  by  which  the  most 
generous  affections  may  be  soured,  and  driven  to  a  species  of 
frenzy,  the  more  wild  that  it  is  founded  originally  on  the  noblest 
feelings.  A  person  who  feels  himself  deprived  of  his  natural 
birthright,  denounced,  exposed  to  confiscation  and  death,  be- 
cause he  avouches  the  rights  of  his  king,  the  cause  of  his 
country,  ceases  on  his  part  to  *be  nice  or  precise  in  estimating 
the  degree  of  retaliation  which  it  is  lawful  for  him  to  exercise 
in  the  requital  of  such  ii^uries;  and,  believe  me,  bitterly 
should  I  lament  having  guided  you  into  a  situation  which  you 
might  consider  afllicting  or  degrading." 

"  In  a  word,  then,"  said  the  English  lady,  "  what  is  it  you 
apprehend  I  am  like  to  suffer  at  the  hands  of  your  friends, 
whom  I  must  be  excused  for  terming  rebels  ? " 

"  If,"  said  the  sister  Ursula,  "  your  friends,  whom  I  should 
term  oppressors  and  tyrants,  take  our  land  and  our  lives,  seize 
our  castles,  and  confiscate  our  property,  you  must  confess,  that 
the  rough  laws  of  war  indulge  mitie  with  the  privilege  of  reta- 
liation. There  can  be  no  fear,  that  such  men,  under  any  cir- 
cumstances, would  ever  exercise  cruelty  or  insult  upon  a  lady 
of  your  rank ;  but  it  iB  another  thing  to  calculate  that  they 
will  abstam  fh)m  such  means  of  extorting  advantage  from  your 
captivity  as  are  common  in  warfare.  You  would  not,  I  think, 
wish  to  be  delivered  up  to  the  EngUsh,  on  consideration  of  Sir 
John  de  Walton  surrendering  the  Oastle  of  Douglas  to  its 
natural  lord;  yet,  were  you  in  the  hands  of  the  Bruce  or 
Douglas,  although  I  can  answer  for  your  being  treated  with  all 
the  respect  which  they  have  the  means  of  showing,  yet  I  own, 
their  putting  you  at  such  a  ransom  might  be  by  no  means 
unlikely." 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


326  WAVEIILEY  NOVELS. 

"  I  would  sooner  die,"  said  the  Lady  Berkely,  "  than  have 
my  name  mixed  up  in  a  treaty  so  disgraceful ;  and  De  Walton's 
reply  to  it  would,  I  am  certain,  be  to  strike  the  head  firom  the 
messenger,  and  throw  it  from  the  highest  tower  of  Douglas 
Castle." 

"  Where,  then,  lady,  would  you  now  go,"  said  sister  Ursula, 
"  were  the  choice  in  your  power  ? " 

"  To  my  OT^Ti  castle,"  answered  Lady  Augusta,  "  where,  if 
necessaiy,  I  could  be  defended  even  against  the  king  himself, 
until  I  could  place  at  least  my  person  under  the  protection  of 
the  Church." 

"  In  that  case,"  replied  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  "  my  power 
of  rendering  you  assistance  is  only  precarious,  yet  it  compre- 
hends a  choice  which  I  will  willingly  submit  to  your  decision, 
notwithstanding  I  thereby  subject  the  secrets  of  my  friends  to 
some  risk  of  being  discovered  and  frustrated.  But  the  confi- 
dence which  you  have  placed  in  me,  imposes  on  me  the  neces- 
sity of  committing  to  you  a  like  trust.  It  rests  with  you, 
whether  you  will  proceed  with  me  to  the  secret  rendezvous  of 
the  Douglas  and  his  friends,  which  I  may  be  blamed  for  making 
known,  and  there  take  your  chance  of  the  reception  which  you 
may  encounter,  since  I  cannot  warrant  you  of  anything  save 
honourable  treatment,  so  far  as  your  person  is  concerned  ;  or 
if  you  should  think  this  too  ha^rdous,  make  the  best  of  your 
way  at  once  for  the  Border ;  in  which  last  case  I  will  proceed 
as  far  as  I  can  with  you  towards  the  English  line,  and  then 
leave  you  to  pursue  your  journey,  and  to  obtain  a  guard  and  a 
conductor  among  your  own  countrymen.  Meantime,  it  will  be 
well  for  me  if  I  escape  being  taken,  since  the  abbot  would  not 
shrink  at  inflicting  upon  me  the  death  due  to  an  apostate  nun." 

"  Such  cruelty,  my  sister,  could  hardly  be  inflicted  upon  one 
who  had  never  taken  the  religious  vows,  and  who  still,  accord- 
ing to  the  laws  of  the  Church,  had  a  right  to  make  a  choice 
between  the  world  and  the  veiL" 

''  Such  choice  as  they  gave  their  gallant  victims,"  said  Lady 
Margaret,  "  who  have  fallen  into  English  hands  during  these 
merciless  wars, — such  choice  as  they  gave  to  Wallace,  the 
Champion  of  Scotland, — such  as  they  gave  to  Hay,  the  gentle 
and  the  free, — to  Sommerville,  the  flower  of  chivalry, — and  to 
Athol,  the  blood  relation  of  King  Edward  himself — all  of  whom 
were  as  much  traitors,  under  which  name  they  were  executed, 
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as  Margaret  de  Hautliea  is  an  apostate  nun,  and  subject  to  the 
rule  of  the  cloister." 

She  spoke  with  some  eagerness,  for  she  felt  as  if  the  English 
lady  imputed  to  her  more  coldness  than  she  was,  in  such  doubt- 
ful circumstances,  conscious  of  manifesting. 

"And  after  all,"  she  proceeded,  "you,  Lady  Augusta  de 
Berkely,  what  do  you  venture,  if  you  run  the  risk  of  falling 
into  the  hands  of  your  lover  1  What  dreadful  risk  do  you 
incur?  You  need  not,  methinks,  fear  being  immured  between 
four  walls,  with  a  basket  of  bread  and  a  cruise  of  water,  which, 
were  I  seized,  would  be  the  only  support  allowed  to  me  for  the 
short  space  that  my  life  would  be  prolonged.  Nay,  even  were 
you  to  be  betrayed  to  the  rebel  Scots,  as  you  call  them,  a  cap- 
tivity among  the  hills,  sweetened  by  the  hope  of  deliverance, 
and  rendered  tolerable  by  all  the  alleviations  which  the  circum- 
stances of  your  captors  allowed  them  the  means  of  supplying, 
were  not,  I  think,  a  lot  so  very  hard  to  endure." 

"  Nevertheless,"  answered  the  Lady  of  Berkely,  "  frightful 
enough  it  must  have  appeared  to  me,  since,  to  fly  from  such,  I 
threw  myself  upon  your  guidance." 

"  And  whatever  you  think  or  suspect,"  answered  the  novice, 
"  I  am  as  true  to  you  as  ever  was  one  maiden  to  another ;  and 
as  sure  as  ever  sister  Ursula  was  true  to  her  vows,  although 
they  were  never  completed,  so  will  I  be  fisdthful  to  your  secret, 
even  at  the  risk  of  betraying  my  own." 

"  Hearken,  lady ! "  she  said,  suddenly  pausing,  "  do  you  hear 
thati" 

The  sound  to  which  she  alluded  was  the  same  imitation  of 
the  cry  of  an  owlet,  which  the  lady  had  before  heard  under  the 
walls  of  the  convent. 

"  These  sounds,"  said  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  "  announce  that 
one  is  near,  more  able  than  I  am  to  direct  us  in  this  matter.  I 
must  go  forward  and  speak  with  him ;  and  this  man,  our  guide, 
will  remain  by  you  for  a  little  space ;  nor,  when  he  quits  your 
bridle,  need  you  wait  for  any  other  signal,  but  ride  forward  on 
the  woodland  path,  and  obey  the  advice  and  directions  which 
will  be  given  you." 

"  Stay  !  stay  !  sister  Ursula ! "  cried  the  Lady  de  Berkely 
— "  abandon  me  not  in  this  moment  of  uncertainty  and  dis- 
tress!" 

"  It  must  be,  for  the  sake  of  both,"  returned  Margaret  de 
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Hautlietu  "  I  also  am  in  uncertainty — I  also  am  in  diBtresB — 
and  patience  and  obedience  are  the  only  yirtuee  which  can  save 
us  both." 

So  saying,  she  struck  her  horse  with  the  riding  rod,  and 
moving  briskly  forward,  disappeared  among  the  boughs  of  a 
tangled  thicket  The  Lady  of  Berkely  would  have  followed 
her  companion,  but  the  cavalier  who  attended  them  laid  a  strong 
hand  upon  the  bridle  of  her  pal&ey,  with  a  look  which  implied 
that  he  would  not  permit  her  to  proceed  in  that  direction. 
Terrified,  therefore,  though  she  could  not  exactly  state  a  reason 
why,  the  Lady  of  Berkely  remained  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  thicket,  instinctively,  as  it  were,  expecting  to  see  a  band  of 
English  archers,  or  rugged  Scottish  insurgents,  issue  from  its 
tangled  skirts,  and  doubtful  which  she  should  have  most  con- 
sidered as  the  objects  of  her  terror.  In  the  distress  of  her 
uncertainty,  she  again  attempted  to  move  forward,  but  the  stem 
check  which  her  attendant  again  bestowed  upon  her  bridle, 
proved  sufficiently  that  in  reskaining  her  wishee,  the  stranger 
was  not  likely  to  spare  the  strength  which  he  certainly  pos- 
sessed. At  length,  after  some  ten  minutes  had  elapsed,  the 
cavalier  withdrew  his  hand  from  her  bridle,  and  pointing  with 
his  lance  towards  the  thicket,  through  which  there  winded  a 
narrow,  scarce  visible  path,  seemed  to  intimate  to  the  lady 
that  her  road  lay  in  that  direction,  and  that  he  would  no  longer 
prevent  her  following  it. 

"  Do  you  not  go  with  me  ?"  said  the  lady,  who,  having  been 
accustomed  to  this  man's  company  since  they  left  the  oonv^it, 
had  by  degrees  come  to  look  upon  him  as  a  sort  of  protector. 
He,  however^  gravely  shook  his  head,  as  if  to  excuse  complying 
with  a  request,  which  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  grant;  and 
turning  his  steed  in  a  difierent  direction,  retired  at  a  pace  which 
soon  carried  him  from  her  sight.  She  had  then  no  alternative 
but  to  take  the  path  of  the  thicket,  which  had  been  followed  by 
Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  nor  did  she  pursue  it  long  before  coming 
in  sight  of  a  singular  spectacle. 

The  trees  grew  wider  as  the  lady  advanced,  and  when  she 
entered  the  thicket,  she  perceived  that,  though  hedged  in  as  it 
were  by  an  enclosure  of  copsewood,  it  was  in  the  interior  alto- 
gether occupied  by  a  few  of  the  magnificent  trees,  such  as 
seemed  to  have  been  the  ancestors  of  the  forest,  and  which, 
though  few  in  number,  were  sufficient  to  overshade  all  the  un- 
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occupied  ground,  by  the  great  extent  of  their  complicated 
branches.  Beneath  one  of  these  lay  stretched  something  of  a 
grey  colour,  which,  as  it  drew  itsdf  together,  exhibited  the 
figure  of  a  man  sheathed  in  armour,  but  strangely  accoutred, 
and  in  a  manner  so  bizarre,  as  to  indicate  some  of  the  wild 
fancies  peculiar  to  the  knights  of  that  period.  His  armour  was 
ingeniously  painted,  so  as  to  reprosent  a  skeleton;  the  ribs 
being  constituted  by  the  corselet  and  its  back-piece.  The  shield 
represented  an  owl  with  its  wings  spread,  a  device  which  was 
repeated  upon  the  helmet,  whidi  appeared  to  be  completely 
covered  by  an  image  of  the  same  bird  of  ill  omen.  But  that 
which  was  particularly  calculated  to  excite  surprise  in  the  spec- 
tator, was  the  great  height  and  thinness  of  the  figure,  which, 
as  it  arose  irom  the  ground,  an(f  placed  itself  in  an  erect  pos- 
ture, seemed  rather  to  resemble  an  apparition  in  the  act  of 
extricating  itself  from  the  grave,  than  that  of  an  ordinary  man 
rising  upon  his  feet.  The  horse,  too,  upon  which  the  lady  rode, 
started  back  and  snorted,  either  at  the  sudden  change  of  pos- 
ture of  this  ghastly  specimen  of  chivalry,  or  disagreeably  affected 
by  some  odour  which  accompanied  his  presence.  The  lady 
herself  manifested  some  alarm,  for  although  she  did  not  utterly 
believe  she  was  in  the  presence  of  a  supernatural  being,  yet, 
among  all  the  strange  half-frantic  disguises  of  chivalry,  this  was 
assuredly  the  most  uncouth  which  she  had  ever  seen ;  and  con- 
sidering how  often  the  knights  of  the  period  pushed  their 
dreamy  fancies  to  the  borders  of  insanity,  it  seemed  at  best  no 
very  safe  adventure  to  meet  one  accoutred  in  the  emblems  of 
the  King  of  Terrors  himself,  alone,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  wild 
forest.  Be  the  knight's  character  and  purposes  what  they 
might,  she  resolved,  however,  to  accost  him  in  the  language 
and  manner  observed  in  romances  upon  such  occasions,  in  the 
hope  even  that  if  he  were  a  madman  he  might  prove  a  peace- 
able one  and  accessible  to  civility. 

'*  Sir  Enight,"  she  said,  in  as  firm  a  tone  as  she  could  as- 
sume, '^  right  Sony  am  I,  if,  by  my  hasty  approach,  I  have  dis- 
turbed your  solitary  meditations.  My  horse,  sensible  I  think 
of  the  presence  of  yours,  brought  me  hither,  iwithout  my  being 
aware  whom  or  what  I  was  to  encounter." 

^'  I  am  one,"  answered  the  stranger,  in  a  solemn  tone,  "  whom 
few  men  seek  to  meet,  till  the  time  comes  that  they  can  avoid 
me  no  longer." 
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"You  speak,  Sir  Knight,"  relied  the  Lady  de  Berkely, 
"  according  to  the  diBmal  chiuracter  of  which  it  has  pleased  you 
to  assume  the  distinction.  May  I  appeal  to  one  whose  exterior 
is  so  formidable,  for  the  purpose  of  requesting  some  directions 
to  guide  me  through  this  wild  wood ;  as,  for  instance,  what  is 
the  name  of  the  nearest  castle,  town,  or  hostelry,  and  by  what 
course  am  I  best  likely  to  reach  such  1" 

"It  is  a  singular  audacity,"  answered  the  Knight  of  the 
Tomb,  "that  would  enter  into  conversation  with  him  who  is 
termed  the  Inexorable,  the  Unsparing,  and  the  Pitiless,  whom 
even  the  most  miserable  forbears  to  call  to  his  assistance,  lest 
his  prayers  should  be  too  soon  answered." 

"Sir  Knight,"  replied  the  Lady  Augusta,  "the  character 
which  you  have  assumed,  unquestionably  for  good  reasons,  dic- 
tates to  you  a  peculiar  course  of  speech ;  but  although  your 
part  is  a  sad  one,  it  does  not,  I  should  suppose,  render  it  neces- 
sary for  you  to  refuse  those  acts  of  civility  to  which  you  must 
have  bound  yourself  in  taking  the  high  vows  erf  chivalry." 

"If  you  will  trust  to  my  guidance,"  replied  the  ghastly 
figure,  "there  is  only  one  condition  upon  which  I  can  grant 
you  the  informatiou  which  you  require ;  and  that  is,  that  yon 
follow  my  footsteps  without  any  questions  asked  as  to  the  tend- 
ency of  our  journey." 

"  I  suppose  I  must  submit  to  your  conditions,"  she  answered, 
"  if  you  are  indeed  pleased  to  take  upon  yourself  the  task  of 
being  my  guide.  In  my  heart  I  conceive  you  to  be  one  of  the 
unhappy  gentlemen  of  Scotland,  who  are  now  in  arms,  as  they 
say,  for  the  defence  of  their  liberties.  A  rash  undertaking  has 
brought  me  within  the  sphere  of  your  influence,  and  now  the 
only  favour  I  have  to  request  of  you,  against  whom  I  never  did 
nor  planned  any  evil,  is  the  guidance  which  your  knowledge  of 
the  country  permits  you  easily  to  afford  me  in  my  way  to  the 
frontiers  of  England.  Believe  that  what  I  may  see  of  your 
haunts  or  of  your  practices,  shall  be  to  me  things  invisible,  as 
if  they  were  actually  concealed  by  4he  sepulchre  itself,  of  the 
long  of  which  it  has  pleased  you  to  assume  the  attributes ;  and 
if  a  sum  of  money,  enough  to  be  the  ransom  of  a  wealthy  earl, 
will  purchase  such  a  favour  at  need,  such  a  ransom  will  be 
frankly  paid,  and  with  as  much  fidelity  as  ever  it  was  rendered 
by  a  prisoner  to  the  knight  by  whom  he  was  taken.  Do  not 
reject  me,  princely  Bruce — ^noble  Douglas — if  indeed  it  is  to 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


CASTLE  DANGEROUS.  331 

either  of  these  that  I  address  myself  in  this  my  last  extremity 
— men  speak  of  both  as  fearful  enemies,  but  generous  knights 
and  faithful  friends.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  remember  how 
much  you  would  wish  your  own  friends  and  connections  to  meet 
with  compassion  under  similar  circumstances,  at  the  hands  of 
the  knights  of  England.'' 

"And  have  they  done  sol"  replied  the  Knight,  in  a  voice 
more  gloomy  than  before,  '*  or  do  you  act  wisely,  while  imploring 
the  protection  of  one  whom  you  believe  to  be  a  true  Scottish 
knight,  for  no  other  reason  than  the  extreme  and  extravagant 
misery  of  his  appearance ; — is  it,  I  say,  well  or  wise  to  remind 
him  of  the  mode  in  which  the  lords  of  England  have  treated  the 
lovely  maidens  and  the  high-bom  dames  of  Scotland  ?  Have 
not  their  prison  cages  been  suspended  firom  the  battlements  of 
castles,  that  their  captivity  might  be  kept  in  view  of  every  base 
burgher,  who  should  desire  to  look  upon  the  miseries  of  the 
noblest  peeresses,  yea,  even  the  Queen  of  Scotland  'i*  Is  this  a 
recollection  which  can  inspire  a  Scottish  knight  with  compassion 
towards  an  English  lady )  or  is  it  a  thought  which  can  do  aught 
but  swell  the  deeply  sworn  hatred  of  Edward  Plantagenet,  the 
author  of  these  evils,  that  boils  in  eveiy  drop  of  Scottish  blood 
which  still  feeb  the  throb  of  life  1  No ; — it  is  all  you  can  ex- 
pect, if,  cold  and  pitiless  as  the  sepulchre  I  represent,  I  leave 
you  unassisted  in  the  helpless  condition  in  which  you  describe 
yourself  to  be." 

"  You  will  not  be  so  inhuman,"  replied  the  lady ;  "  in  doing 
so  you  must  surrender  every  right  to  honest  fame,  which  you 
have  won  either  by  sword  or  lance.  You  must  surrender  every 
pretence  to  that  justice  which  afifects  the  merit  of  supporting 
the  weak  against  the  strong.  You  must  make  it  your  principle 
to  avenge  the  wrongs  and  tyranny  of  Edward  Plantagenet  upon 
the  dames  and  damosels  of  England,  who  have  neither  access  to 
his  councils,  nor  perhaps  give  him  their  i^probation  in  his  wars 
against  Scotland." 

"It  would  not  then,"  said  the  Knight  of  the  Sepulchre, 
"  induce  you  to  depart  from  your  request,  should  I  tell  you  the 
evils  to  which  you  would  subject  yourself  should  we  fell  into 

*  The  Queen  of  Robert  the  Brace,  and  the  Countess  of  Buchan,  by  whom, 
as  one  of  Macduff's  descent,  he  was  crowned  at  Scone,  were  svcared  in  the 
manner  described. 
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the  hands  of  the  English  troops,  and  should  thej  find  you  under 
such  ill-omened  protection  as  my  own  1  ** 

^*  Be  assured,*'  said  the  lady,  ^*  the  consideration  of  such  an 
event  does  not  in  the  least  shake  my  resolution,  or  desire  of  con- 
fiding in  your  protection.  Yoa  may  probably  know  who  I  am, 
and  may  judge  how  far  eyen  Edward  would  hold  himself  entitled 
to  extend  punishment  towards  me." 

"  How  am  I  to  know  you,"  replied  the  ghastly  cavalier,  "  or 
your  circumstances?  They  must  be  extraordinary  indeed,  if 
they  could  form  a  check,  either  of  justice  or  humanity,  upon  the 
revengeful  feelings  of  Edward  All  who  know  him  are  well 
assured  that  it  is  no  ordinary  motive  that  will  induce  him  to 
depart  from  the  indulgence  of  his  evil  temper.  But  be  it  as  it 
may,  you,  lady,  if  a  lady  you  be,  throw  yourself  as  a  burden  upon 
me,  and  I  must  discharge  mysdf  of  my  trust  as  I  best  may ;  for 
this  purpose  you  must  be  guided  implicitly  by  my  directions, 
which  will  be  given  after  the  fashion  of  those  of  the  spiritual 
world,  being  intimations,  rather  than  detailed  instructions  for 
your  conduct,  and  expressed  rather  by  commands,  than  by  any 
reason  or  argument  In  this  way  it  is  possible  that  I  may  be  of 
service  to  you ;  in  any  other  case,  it  is  most  likely  that  I  may 
fiul  you  at  need,  and  melt  from  your  side  like  a  phantom  which 
dreads  the  approach  of  day." 

"  You  cannot  be  so  cruel !"  answered  the  lady.  "  A  gentle 
man,  a  knight,  and  a  nobleman — and  I  persuade  myself  I  speak 
to  all — hath  duties  which  he  cannot  abandon." 

^*  He  has,  I  grant  it,  and  they  are  most  sacred  to  me," 
answered  the  Spectral  Knight ;  '^  but  I  have  also  duties  whose 
obligations  are  doubly  binding,  and  to  which  I  must  sacrifice 
those  which  would  otherwise  1^  me  to  devote  myself  to  your 
rescna  The  only  question  is  whether  you  feel  inclined  to  ac- 
cept my  protection  on  the  limited  terms  on  which  alone  I  can 
extend  it,  or  whether  you  deem  it  better  that  each  go  their  own 
way,  and  limit  themselves  to  their  own  resources,  and  trust  the 
rest  to  Providence  I" 

''Alas  1"  replied  the  lady,  '' beset  and  hard  pressed  as  I  am, 
to  ask  me  to  form  a  resolution  for  myself,  is  like  calling  on  the 
wretch  in  the  act  of  falling  from  a  precipice,  to  form  a  calm 
judgment  by  what  twig  he  may  best  gain  the  chance  of  break- 
ing his  faU.  His  answer  must  neces^rily  be,  that  he  will  ding 
to  that  which  he  can  easiest  lay  hold  of,  and  trust  the  rest  to 
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Proridence.  I  accept  therefore  your  oflfer  of  protection  in  the 
modified  way  you  are  pleased  to  limit  it,  and  I  put  my  faith,  in 
Heaven  and  in  you.  To  aid  me  effectually,  however,  you  must 
know  my  name  and  my  circumstances." 

"  All  these/'  answered  the  Knight  of  the  Sepulchre,  "  have 
already  been  told  me  by  your  late  companion ;  for  deem  not^ 
young  lady,  that  either  beauty,  rank,  extended  domams,  un- 
limited wealth,  or  the  highest  accomplishments,  can  weigh  any- 
thing in  the.  consideration  of  him  who  wears  the  trappings  of 
the  tomb,  and  whose  affections  and  desires  are  long  buried  in 
the  charnel-house." 

''  May  your  faith,"  said  the  Lady  Augusta  de  Berkely,  '*  be 
as  steady  as  your  words  appear  severe,  and  I  submit  to  your 
guidance,  without  the  least  doubt  or  fear  that  it  will  prove 
otherwise  than  as  I  venture  to  hope." 


CHAPTER  FIFTEENTH. 

LiKB  the  dog  foUowing  its  master,  when  engaged  in  training 
him  to  the  sport  in  which  he  desires  he  should  excel,  the  Lady 
Augusta  felt  herself  occasionally  treated  with  a  severity,  calcu- 
lated to  impress  upon  her  the  most  implicit  obedience  and 
attention  to  the  Knight  of  the  Tomb,  in  whom  she  had  speedily 
persuaded  herself  she  saw  a  principal  man  among  the  retainers 
of  Douglas,  if  not  James  of  Douglas  himselfl  Still,  however, 
the  ideas  which  the  lady  had  formed  of  the  redoubted  Douglas, 
were  those  of  a  knight  highly  accomplished  in  the  duties  of 
chivalry,  devoted  in  particuhu:  to  the  service  of  the  fair  sex,  and 
altogether  unlike  the  personage  with  whom  she  found  herself 
so  strangely  united,  or  rather  for  the  present  enthralled  to. 
Nevertheless,  when,  as  if  to  abridge  farther  communication,  he 
turned  short  into  one  of  the  mazes  of  the  wood,  and  seemed  to 
adopt  a  pace,  which,  from  the  nature  of  the  ground,  the  horse 
on  which  the  Lady  Augusta  was  mounted  had  difficulty  to  keep 
up  with,  she  followed  him  with  the  alarm  and  speed  of  the 
young  spaniel,  which,  £rom  fear  rather  than  fondness,  endeavours 
to  keep  up  with  the  track  of  its  severe  master.  The  simile,  it 
is  true,  is  not  a  very  polite  one,  nor  entirely  becoming  an  age^ 
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when  women  were  worshipped  with  a  certain  degree  of  devo- 
tion ;  but  Buch  circumstances  as  the  present  were  also  rare,  and 
the  Lady  Augusta  de  Berkely  could  not  but  persuade  herself 
that  the  terrible  champion,  whose  name  had  been  so  long  the 
theme  of  her  anxiety,  and  the  terror  indeed  of  the  whole  country, 
might  be  able,  some  way  or  other,  to  accomplish  her  deliyer- 
ance.  She,  therefore,  exerted  herself  to  the  utmost,  so  as  to 
keep  pace  with  the  phantom-like  apparition,  and  followed  the 
knight,  as  the  evening  shadow  keeps  watch  upon  the  belated 
rustic. 

As  the  lady  obviously  suffered  under  the  degree  of  exertion 
necessary  to  keep  her  palfrey  from  stumbling  in  these  steep  and 
broken  paths,  the  Enight  of  the  Tomb  slai^ened  his  pace, 
looked  anxiously  around  him,  and  muttered  apparently  to  him- 
self, though  probably  intended  for  his  companion's  ear,  '*  There 
is  no  occasion  for  so  much  haste." 

He  proceeded  at  a  slower  rate,  until  they  seemed  to  be  on 
the  brink  of  a  ravine,  being  one  of  many  irregularities  on  the 
surface  of  the  ground,  effected  by  the  sudden  torrents  peculiar 
to  that  country,  and  which,  winding  among  the  trees  and  copse- 
wood,  formed,  as  it  were,  a  net  of  places  of  concealment,  open- 
ing into  each  other,  so  tiiat  there  was  perhaps  no  place  in  the 
world  so  fit  for  the  purpose  of  ambuscade.  The  spot  where 
the  borderer  Tumbull  had  made  his  escape  at  the  hunting  match, 
was  one  specimen  of  this  broken  country,  and  perhaps  connected 
itself  with  the  various  thickets  and  paases  through  which  the 
knight  and  pilgrim  occasionally  seemed  to  take  their  way,  though 
that  ravine  was  at  a  considerable  distance  from  their  present 
route. 

Meanwhile  the  knight  led  the  way,  as  if  rather  with  the  pur- 
pose of  bewildering  the  Lady  Augusta  amidst  these  intermin- 
able woods,  than  following  any  exact  or  fixed  path.  Here  they 
ascended,  and  anon  appeared  to  descend  in  the  same  direction, 
finding  only  boundless  wildernesses,  and  varied  combinations  of 
tangled  woodland  scenery.  Such  pBirt  of  the  country  as  seemed 
arable,  the  knight  appeared  carefully  to  avoid ;  yet  he  could  not 
direct  his  course  with  so  much  certainty  but  that  he  occasion- 
ally crossed  the  path  of  iahabitants  and  cultivators,  who  showed 
a  consciousness  of  so  singular  a  presence,  but  never,  as  the  lady 
observed,  evinced  any  symptoms  of  recognition.  The  inference 
was  obvious,  that  the  spectre  knight  was  known  in  the  country. 
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and  thai  he  poesessed  adherents  or  accomplices  there,  who  were 
at  least  so  far  his  Mends,  as  to  avoid  giving  any  alarm,  which 
might  be  the  means  of  his  discovery.  The  well-imitated  ciy 
of  the  night-owl,  too  frequent  a  guest  in  the  wilderness  that  its 
call  should  be  a  subject  of  surprise,  seemed  to  be  a  signal  gener- 
ally understood  among  them ;  for  it  was  heard  in  different  parts 
of  the  wood,  and  the  Lady  Augusta,  experienced  in  such  jour- 
neys by  her  former  travels  under  the  guidance  of  the  minstrel 
Bertram,  was  led  to  observe,  that  on  hearing  such  wild  notes, 
her  guide  changed  the  direction  of  his  course,  and  betook  him- 
self to  paths  which  led  through  deeper  wilds,  and  more  impene* 
trable  thickets.  This  happened  so  often,  that  a  new  alarm  came 
upon  the  unfortunate  pilgrim,  which  suggested  other  motives  of 
terror.  Was  she  not  the  confidant,  and  almost  the  tool,  of  some 
artful  design,  laid  with  a  view  to  an  extensive  operation,  which 
was  destined  to  terminate,  as  the  efforts  of  Douglas  had  before 
done,  in  the  surprise  of  his  hereditary  castle,  the  massacre  of  the 
English  garrison — and  finally  in  the  dishonour  and  death  of  that 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  upon  whose  fate  she  had  long  believed,  or 
taught  herself  to  believe,  that  her  own  was  dependent  1 

It  no  sooner  flashed  across  the  mind  of  the  Lady  Augusta 
that  she  was  engaged  in  some  such  conspiracy  with  a  Scottish 
insurgent,  than  she  shuddered  at  the  consequences  of  the  dark 
transactions  in  which  she  had  now  become  involved,  and  which 
appeared  to  have  a  tendency  so  very  different  from  what  she 
had  at  first  apprehended. 

The  hours  of  the  morning  of  this  remarkable  day,  being  that 
of  Palm  Sunday,  were  thus  drawn  out  in  wandering  from  place 
to  place;  while  the  Lady  de  Berkcly  occasionally  interposed 
by  petitions  for  liberty,  which  she  endeavoured  to  express  in  the 
most  moving  and  pathetic  manner,  and  by  offers  of  wealth  and 
treasures,  to  which  no  answer  whatever  was  returned  by  her 
strange  guide. 

At  length,  as  if  worn  out  by  his  captive's  importunity,  the 
knight,  coming  dose  up  to  the  bridle-rein  of  the  Lady  Augusta, 
said  in  a  solenm  tone — 

.  ''  I  am,  as  you  may  well  believe,  none  of  those  knights  who 
roam  through  wood  and  wild,  seeking  adventures,  by  which  I 
may  obtain  grace  in  the  eyes  of  a  fair  lady :  Yet  will  I  to  a 
certain  d^ee  grant  the  request  which  thou  dost  solicit  so 
anxiously,  and  the  arbitration  of  thy  fate  shall  depend  upon  the 
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pleasure  of  him  to  whose  will  thou  hast  ex^nressed  thyself  ready 
to  submit  thine  own.  I  will,  on  our  arrival  at  the  place  of  our 
destination,  which  is  now  at  hand,  write  to  Sir  John  de  Wal« 
ton,  and  send  my  letter,  together  with  thy  fair  self,  by  a  Bp^- 
dal  messenger.  He  will,  no  doubt,  speedily  attend  our  summons, 
and  thou  shalt  thyself  be  satisfied,  tiiat  even  he  who  has  as  yet 
appeared  deaf  to  entreaty,  and  insensible  to  earthly  affections, 
has  still  some  sympathy  for  beauty  and  for  virtue.  I  will  put 
the  choice  of  safety,  and  thy  future  happiness,  into  thine  own 
hands,  and  those  of  the  man  whom  thou  hast  chosen ;  and  thou 
mayst  select  which  thou  wilt  betwixt  those  and  misery." 

While  he  thus  spoke,  one  of  those  ravines  or  clefts  in  the 
earth  seemed  to  yawn  before  them,  and  entering  it  at  the  upper 
end,  the  spectre  knight,  with  an  attention  which  he  had  not 
yet  shown,  guided  the  lady's  courser  by  the  rein  down  the 
broken  and  steep  path  by  which  alone  the  bottom  of  the  tangled 
dingle  was  accessibla 

When  placed  on  firm  ground  after  the  dangers  of  a  descent^ 
in  which  her  palfrey  seemed  to  be  sustained  by  the  personal 
strength  and  address  of  the  singular  being  who  had  hold  of  the 
bridle,  the  lady  looked  with  some  astonishment  at  a  place  so  well 
adapted  for  concealment  as  that  which  she  had  now  reached. 
It  appeared  evident  that  it  was  used  for  this  purpose,  for  more 
than  one  stifled  answer  was  given  to  a  very  low  bugle-note 
emitted  by  the  Knight  of  the  Tomb ;  and  when  the  same  note 
was  repeated,  about  half-arscore  of  armed  men,  some  wearing 
the  drc«s  of  soldiers,  others  those  of  shepherds  and  agricultu- 
rists, showed  themselves  imperfectly,  as  if  acknowled^ng  the 
summons. 


CHAPTER  SIXTEENTa 

**  Hail  to  you,  my  gallant  friends !"  said  the  Enight  of  the 
Tomb  to  his  companions,  who  seemed  to  welcome  him  with 
the  eagerness  of  men  engaged  in  the  same  perilous  undertaking. 
*'  The  winter  has  passed  over,  the  festival  of  Palm  Sunday  is 
come,  and  as  surely  as  the  ice  and  snow  of  this  season  shall  not 
remain  to  chill  the  earth  through  the  ensuing  summer,  so  surely 
we,  in  a  few  hours,  keep  our  word  to  those  southern  braggarts. 
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wbo  think  their  language  of  boasting  and  malice  has  as  much 
force  over  our  Scottish  bosoms,  as  the  blast  possesses  over  the 
autumn  fruits ;  but  it  is  not  so.  While  we  choose  to  remain 
concealed,  they  may  as  vainly  seek  to  descry  us,  as  a  housewife 
would  search  for  the  needle  she  has  dropped  among  the  withered 
foliage  of  yon  gigantic  oak.  Yet  a  few  hours  and  the  lost  needle 
shall  become  the  exterminating  sword  of  the  Genius  of  Scotland, 
avenging  ten  thousand  iiguries,  and  especially  the  life  of  the 
gallant  Lord  Douglas,  cruelly  done  to  death  as  an  exile  from 
his  native  country." 

An  exclamation  between  a  yell  and  a  groan  burst  from  the 
assembled  retainers  of  Douglas,  upon  being  reminded  of  the 
recent  death  of  their  chieftain ;  while  they  seemed  at  the  same 
time  sensible  of  the  necessity  of  making  little  noise,  lest  they 
should  give  the  alarm  to  some  of  the  numerous  English  parties 
which  were  then  traversing  different  parts  of  the  forest.  The 
acclamation,  so  cautiously  uttered,  had  scarce  died  away  in 
silence,  when  the  Knight  of  the  Tomb,  or,  to  call  him  by  his 
proper  name,  Sir  James  Douglas,  again  addressed  his  handful 
of  faithful  followers. 

"  One  effort,  my  friends,  may  yet  be  made  to  end  our  strife 
with  the  Southron  without  bloodshed.  Fate  has  within  a  few 
hours  thrown  into  my  power  the  young  heiress  of  Berkely,  for 
whose  sake  it  is  said  Sir  John  de  Walton  keeps  with  such  ob- 
stinacy the  castle  whicl;  is  mine  by  inheritance.  Is  there  one 
among  you  who  dare  go,  as  the  honourable  escort  of  Augusta 
de  Berkely,  bearing  a  letter,  explaining  the  terms  on  which  I 
am  willing  to  restore  her  to  her  lover,  to  freedom,  and  to  het 
English  lordships  ?" 

"  If  there  is  none  other,"  said  a  tall  man,  dressed  in  the  tat- 
tered attire  of  a  woodsman,  and  being,  in  fact,  no  other  than 
the  very  Michael  Tumbull,  who  had  already  given  so  extraor- 
dinaiy  a  proof  of  his  undaunted  manhood,  **  I  will  gladly  be 
the  person  who  will  be  the  lady's  henchman  on  this  expedition." 

"  Thou  art  never  wanting,"  said  the  Douglas,  "  where  a 
manly  deed  is  to  be  donfe ;  but  remember,  this  lady  must  pledge 
to  us  her  word  and  oath  that  she  will  hold  herself  our  faithful 
prisoner,  rescue  or  no  rescue ;  that  she  will  consider  herself  as 
pledged  for  the  life,  freedom,  and  fair  usage  of  Michael  Tum- 
bull ;  and  that  if  Sir  John  de  Walton  refuse  my  terms,  she  must 
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hold  herself  oblig«Kl  to  retum  with  Tumbull  to  our  presence,  in 
order  to  be  disposed  of  at  our  pleasure." 

There  was  much  in  these  conditions,  which  struck  the  Lady 
Augusta  with  natural  doubt  and  horror ;  neyerthelees,  strange  as 
it  may  seem,  the  declaration  of  the  Douglas  gave  a  species  of 
decision  to  her  situation,  which  might  have  otherwise  been  unat- 
tainable ;  and  from  the  high  opinion  which  she  entertained  of  the 
Douglas's  chivahy,  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  think,  that  any 
part  which  he  might  {day  in  the  approachmg  drama  would  be 
other  than  that  which  a  perfect  good  knight  would,  under  all 
circumstances,  maintain  towards  his  enemy.  Even  with  respect 
to  De  Walton,  she  felt  herself  relieyed  of  a  painful  difficulty. 
The  idea  of  her  being  discovered  by  the  knight  himself,  in  a 
male  disguise,  had  preyed  i^Km  her  spirits;  and  she  felt  as  if 
guilty  of  a  departure  from  the  laws  of  womanhood,  in  having 
extended  her  &vour  towards  him  beyond  maidenly  limits;  a 
step,  too,  which  might  tend  to  lessen  her  in  the  qrea  of  the 
lover  for  whom  she  had  hazarded  so  much. 

**  The  heart,  she  said,  is  lightly  prized, 
That  is  but  lightly  won  ; 
And  long  shall  monm  the  heartless  man, 
That  leaves  his  love  too  soon." 

On  the  other  hand,  to  be  brought  before  him  as  a  prisoneTy 
was  indeed  a  circumstance  equally  perplexing  and  unpleasing, 
but  it  was  one  which  was  beyond  her  control,  and  the  Douglas^ 
into  whose  hands  she  had  fallen,  appeared  to  her  to  represent 
the  deity  in  the  play,  whose  entrance  was  almost  sufficient  to 
bring  its  perplexities  to  a  conclusion ;  she  therefore  not  unwill- 
ingly submitted  to  take  what  oaths  and  promises  were  required 
by  ^e  party  in  whose  hands  she  found  herself,  and  accordingly 
engaged  to  be  a  true  prisoner,  whatever  might  occur.  Mean- 
time she  strictly  obeyed  the  directions  of  those  who  had  her 
motions  at  command,  devoutly  praying  that  circumstances,  in 
themselves  so  adverse,  might  nevertheless  work  together  for  the 
safety  of  her  lover  and  her  own  freedom. 

A  pause  ensued,  during  which  a  slight  repast  was  placed 
before  the  Lady  Augusta,  who  was  well-nigh  exhausted  with 
the  fatigues^  her  journey. 

Douglas  and  his  partisans,  meanwhile,  whispered  together,  as 
if  unwilling  she  should  hear  their  conference ;  whiloi  to  purdiaae 
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their  good- will,  if  poesible,  she  studiously  avoided  every  appear- 
ance of  listening. 

After  some  conversation,  Tumbull,  who  appeared  to  consider 
the  lady  as  peculiarly  his  charge,  said  to  her  in  a  harsh  voice, 
"  Do  not  fear,  lady ;  no  wrong  shall  be  done  you ;  nevertheless, 
yon  must  be  content  for  a  space  to  be  blindfolded." 

She  submitted  to  this  in  silent  terror ;  and  the  trooper,  wrap- 
ping part  of  a  mantle  round  her  head,  did  not  assist  her  to 
remount  her  palfrey,  but  lent  her  his  arm  to  support  her  in  this 
blinded  state. 


CHAPTER  SEVENTEENTH. 

The  ground  which  they  traversed  was,  as  Lady  Augusta  could 
feel,  very  broken  and  uneven,  and  sometimes,  as  she  thought^ 
encumbered  with  ruins,  which  were  difficult  to  surmount.  The 
strength  of  her  comrade  assisted  her  forward  on  such  occasions ; 
but  his  help  was  so  ^ughly  administered,  that  the  lady  once  or 
twice,  in  fear  or  suffering,  was  compelled  to  groan  or  sigh  heavily, 
whatever  was  her  desire  to  suppress  such  evidence  of  the  appre- 
hension which  she  underwent,  or  the  pain  which  she  endured. 
Presently,  upon  an  occasion  of  this  kind,  she  was  distinctly  sen- 
sible that  the  rough  woodsman  was  removed  from  her  side,  and 
another  of  the  party  substituted  in  his  stead,  whose  voice,  more 
gentle  than  that  of  his  companions,  she  thought  she  had  lately 
heard. 

"  Noble  lady,"  were  the  words,  "  fear  not  the  slightest  in- 
jury at  our  hands,  and  accept  of  my  ministry  instead  of  that  of 
my  henchman,  who  has  gone  forward  with  our  letter ;  do  not 
think  me  presuming  on  my  situation  if  I  bear  you  in  my  arms 
through  ruins  where  you  could  not  easily  move  alone  and  blind- 
fold." 

At  the  same  time  the  Lady  Augusta  Berkely  felt  herself 
raised  from  the  earth  in  the  strong  arms  of  a  man,  and  borne 
onward  with  the  utmost  gentleness,  without  the  necessity  of 
making  those  painful  exertions  which  had  been  formerly  re- 
quired. She  was  ashamed  of  her  situation ;  but,  however  deli- 
cate, it  was  no  time  to  give  vent  to  complaints,  which  might 
have  given  offence  to  persons  whom  it  was  her  interest  to  conr 
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ciliate.  She,  therefore,  submitted  to  necessity,  and  heard  the 
following  words  whispered  in  her  ear. 

"  Fei\r  nothing ;  there  is  no  evil  intended  you ;  nor  shall 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  if  he  loves  you  as  you  deserve  at  his  hand, 
receive  any  harm  on  oUr  part.  We  call  on  him  but  to  do  justice 
to  ourselves  and  to  you ;  and  be  assured  you  will  best  accom- 
plish your  own  happiness  by  aiding  our  views,  which  are  equally 
in  fevour  of  your  wishes  and  your  freedom." 

The  Lady  Augusta  would  have  made  some  answer  to  this, 
but  her  breath,  betwixt  fear  and  the  speed  with  which  she  was 
transported,  refused  to  permit  her  to  use  intelligible  accents. 
Meantime  she  began  to  be  sensible  that  she  was  enclosed  within 
some  building,  and  probably  a  ruinous  one — for  although  the 
mode  of  her  transportation  no  longer  permitted  her  to  ascertain 
the  nature  of  her  path  in  any  respect  distinctly,  yet  the  absence 
of  the  external  air — ^which  was,  however,  sometimes  excluded, 
and  sometimes  admitted  in  furious  gusts — intimated  that  she 
was  conducted  through  buildings  partly  entire,  and  in  other 
places  admitting  the  wind  through  wide  rents  and  gape.  In 
one  place  it  seemed  to  the  lady  as  if  she  passed  through  a  con- 
siderable body  of  people,  all  of  whom  observed  silence,  although 
there  was  sometimes  heard  among  them  a  murmur,  to  which 
every  one  present  in  some  degree  contributed,  although  the 
general  sound  did  not  exceed  a  whisper.  Her  situation  made 
her  attend  to  every  circumstance,  and  she  did  not  fail  to  observe 
that  these  persons  made  way  for  him  who  bore  her,  until  at 
length  she  became  sensible  that  he  descended  by  the  regular 
steps  of  a  stair,  and  that  she  was  now  alone  excepting  his  com- 
pany. Arrived,  as  it  appeared  to  the  lady,  on  more  level 
ground,  they  proceeded  on  their  singular  road  by  a  course  which 
appeared  neither  direct  nor  easy,  and  through  an  atmosphere 
which  was  close  to  a  smothering  degree,  and  felt  at  the  same 
time  damp  and  disagreeable,  as  if  from  the  vapours  of  a  new- 
made  grave.     Her  guide  again  spoke. 

**  Bear  up.  Lady  Augusta,  for  a  little  longer,  and  continue 
to  endure  that  atmosphere  which  must  be  one  day  common  to 
us  all.  By  the  necessity  of  my  situation,  I  must  resign  my  pre- 
sent oflfice  to  your  origmal  guide,  and  can  only  give  you  my 
assurance,  that  neither  he,  nor  any  one  else,  shall  offer  you  the 
least  incivility  or  insult — and  on  this  you  may  rely,  on  the  fiuth 
of  a  man  of  honour." 
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He  placed  her,  as  he  said  these  words,  upon  the  soft  turf,  and, 
to  her  infinite  refreshment,  made  her  sensible  that  she  was  once 
more  in  the  open  air,  and  free  from  the  smothering  atmosphere 
which  had  before  oppressed  her  like  that  of  a  charnel-house. 
At  the  same  time,  she  breathed  in  a  whisper  an  anxious  wish 
that  she  might  be  permitted  to  disencumber  herself  from  the 
folds  of  the  mantle  which  excluded  almost  the  power  of  breath- 
ing, though  intended  only  to  prevent  her  seeing  by  what  roacf 
she  trayelled.  She  immediately  found  it  unfolded,  agreeably  to 
her  request,  and  hastened,  with  uncovered  eyes,  to  take  note  of 
the  scene  around  her. 

It  was  overshadowed  by  thick  oak-trees,  among  which  stood 
some  remnants  of  buildings,  or  what  might  have  seemed  such, 
being  perhaps  the  same  in  which  she  had  been  lately  wandering. 
A  clear  fountain  of  living  water  bubbled  forth  from  under  the 
twisted  roots  of  one  of  those  trees,  and  offered  the  lady  the 
opportunity  of  a  draught  of  the  pure  element,  and  in  which  she 
also  bathed  her  f&ce,  which  had  received  more  than  one  scratch 
in  the  course  of  her  journey,  in  spite  of  the  care,  and  almost  the 
tenderness,  with  which  she  had  latterly  been  borne  along.  The 
cool  water  speedily  stopped  the  bleeding  of  those  trifling  injuries, 
and  the  application  served  at  the  same  time  to  recall  the  scattered 
senses  of  the  damsel  herself.  Her  first  idea  was,  whether  an 
attempt  to  escape,  if  such  should  appear  possible,  was  not 
advisable.  A  moment's  reflection,  however,  satisfied  her  that 
such  a  scheme  was  not  to  be  thought  of;  and  such  second 
thoughts  were  confirmed  by  the  approach  of  the  gigantic  form  of 
the  huntsman  TurnbuU,  the  rough  tones  of  whose  voice  were 
heard  before  his  figure  was  obvious  to  her  eye. 

.  "  Were  you  impatient  for  my  return,  fair  lady  ?  Such  as  I," 
he  continued  in  an  ironical  tone  of  voice,  "  who  are  foremost  in 
the  chase  of  wild  stags  and  silvan  cattle,  are  not  in  use  to  lag 
behind,  when  fair  ladies,  like  you,  are  the  objects  of  pursuit ; 
and  if  I  am  not  so  constant  in  my  attendance  as  you  might 
expect,  believe  me,  it  is  because  I  was  engaged  in  another 
matter,  to  which  I  must  sacrifice  for  a  little  even  the  duty  of 
attending  on  you." 

"  I  offer  no  resistance,"  said  the  lady ;  "  forbear,  however,  in 
discharging  thy  duty,  to  augment  my  uneasiness  by  thy  conver- 
sation, for  thy  master  hath  pledged  me  his  word  that  he  will  not 
suffer  me  to  be  alarmed  or  ill  treated." 
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"  Nay,  feir  one,"  replied  the  hunteman,  "  I  ever  thongHt  it 
was  fit  to  make  interest  by  soft  words  wiUi  fair  ladies ;  but  if 
you  like  it  not,  I  have  no  such  pleasure  in  hunting  for  fine 
holiday  terms,  but  that  I  can  with  'equal  ease  hold  myself 
silent.  Come,  then,  since  we  must  wait  upon  this  lover  of  yours 
ere  morning  closes,  and  learn  his  last  resolution  touching  a  matter 
which  is  become  so  strangely  complicated,  I  will  hold  no  more 
intercourse  with  you  as  a  female,  but  talk  to  you  as  a  person  of 
sense,  although  an  Englishwoman." 

"You  will,"  replied  the  lady,  "best  fulfil  the  intentions  of 
those  by  whose  orders  you  act,  by  holding  no  society  with  me 
whatever,  otherwise  than  is  necessary  in  the  chaiacter  of  guide. 

The  man  lowered  his  brows^  yet  seemed  to  assent  to  what  the 
Lady  of  Berkely  proposed,  and  remained  silent  as  they  for  some 
time  pursued  their  course,  each  pondering  over  their  own  share 
of  meditation,  which  probably  turned  upon  matters  essentially 
different.  At  length  the  loud  blast  of  a  bugle  was  heard  at  no 
great  distance  from  the  unsocial  fellow-travellers.  "  That  is  the 
person  we  seek,"  said  Tombull ;  "  I  know  his  blast  from  any 
other  who  frequents  this  forest^  and  my  orders  are  to  bring  you 
to  speech  of  him." 

The  blood  darted  rapidly  through  the  lady's  veins  at  the 
thought  of  being  thus  unceremoniously  presented  to  the  knight, 
in  whose  £Errour  she  had  confessed  a  rash  preference  more  agree- 
able to  the  manners  of  those  times,  when  exaggerated  sentiments 
often  inspired  actions  of  extravagant  generosity,  than  in  our 
days,  when  everything  is  account^  absurd  which  does  not  turn 
upon  a  motive  connected  with  the  immediate  selfish  interests  of 
the  actor  himself.  When  Tumbull,  therefore,  winded  his  horn, 
as  if  in  answer  to  the  blast  which  they  had  heard,  the  lady 
was  disposed  to  fly  at  the  first  impulse  of  shame  and  of  fear. 
TurnbuU  perceived  her  intention,  and  caught  hold  of  her  with 
no  very  gentle  grasp,  saying — "  Nay,  lady,  it  is  to  i)e  understood 
that  you  play  your  own  part  in  the  dnima,  which,  unless  you 
continue  on  tike  stage,  will  conclude  unsatififiictorily  to  us  all,  in 
a  combat  at  outrance  between  your  lover  and  me,  whoi  it  will 
appear  which  of  us  is  most  worthy  of  your  favour." 

"  I  will  be  patient,"  said  the  lady,  bethinking  her  that  even 
this  strange  man's  presence,  and  the  compulsion  which  he 
appeared  to  use  towards  her,  was  a  sort  of  excuse  to  her  female 
scruples^  for  coming  into  the  presence  of  her  lover,  at  least  at 
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her  first  appearance  before  Imn,  in  a  disguise  which  her  feelings 
confessed  was  not  extremely  decorous,  or  reconcilable  to  the 
dignity  of  her  sex. 

The  moment  after  these  thoughts  had  passed  through  her 
mind,  the  tramp  of  a  horse  was  heard  approaching ;  and  Sir 
John  de  Walton,  pressing  through  the  trees,  became  aware  of 
the  presence  of  his  lady,  captive  as  it  seemed,  in  the  grasp  of  a 
Scottish  outlaw,  who  was  only  known  to  him  by  his  former 
audacity  at  the  hunting-match. 

His  surprise  and  joy  only  supplied  the  knight  with  those 
hasty  expressions — ''  Caitiff,  let  go  thy  hold !  or  die  in  thy  pro- 
fane attempt  to  control  the  motions  of  one  whom  the  Teiy  sun 
in  heaven  should  be  proud  to  obey."  At  the  same  time,  appre- 
hensive that  the  huntsman  might  hurry  the  lady  from  his  sight 
by  means  of  some  entangled  path — such  as  upon  a  former 
occasion  had  served  him  for  escape — Sir  John  de  Walton  dropped 
his  cumbrous  lance,  of  which  the  trees  did  not  permit  him  the 
perfect  use,  and  springing  from  his  horse,  approached  TumbuU 
with  his  drawn  sword. 

The  Scotchman,  keeping  his  left  hand  still  upon  the  lady's 
mantle,  uplifted  with  his  right  his  battle-axe,  or  Jedwood  staff, 
for  the  purpose  of  panying  and  returning  the  blow  of  his 
antagonist,  but  the  lady  spoka 

"Sur  John  de  Walton,"  she  said,  "for  heaven's  sake,  forbear 
all  violence,  till  you  hear  upon  what  pacific  object  I  am  brought 
hither,  and  by  what  peaceful  means  these  wars  may  be  put  an 
end  to.  This  man,  though  an  enemy  of  yours,  has  been  to  me 
a  civil  and  respectful  guardian ;  and  I  entreat  you  to  forbear 
him  while  he  speaks  the  purpose  for  which  he  hieu9  brought  me 
hither." 

"  To  speak  of  compulsion  and  the  Lady  de  Berkely  in  the  same 
breath,  would  itself  be  cause  enough  for  instant  death,"  said  the 
Governor  of  Douglas  Castle ;  "  but  you  command,  lady,  and  I 
spare  this  insignificant  life,  although  I  have  causes  of  complaint 
against  him,  tiie  least  of  which  were  good  warrant,  had  he  a 
thousand  lives,  for  the  forfeiture  of  them  all." 

''  John  de  Walton,"  replied  Tumbull,  "  this  lady  well  knows 
that  no  fear  of  thee  operates  in  my  mind  to  render  this  a  peace- 
ful meeting ;  and  were  I  not  withheld  by  other  circumstances 
of  great  consideration  to  the  Douglas  as  well  as  thyself,  I  should 
have  no  more  fear  in  facing  the  utmost  thou  couldst  do,  than 
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I  have  now  in  levelling  that  sapling  to  the  earth  it  growi 
upon." 

So  saying,  Michael  Turnbull  raised  his  battle-axe,  and  struck 
from  a  neighbouring  oak-tree  a  branch,  well-nigh  as  thick  as  a 
man*s  arm,  which  (with  all  its  twigs  and  leaves)  rushed  to  the 
ground  between  De  Walton  and  the  Scotchman,  giving  a  sin- 
gular instance  of  the  keenness  of  his  weapon,  and  the  strength 
and  dexterity  with  which  he  used  it. 

"  Let  there  be  truce,  then,  between  us,  good  fellow,"  said 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  **  since  it  is  the  lady's  pleasure  that  such 
should  be  the  case,  and  let  me  know  what  thou  hast  to  say  to 
me  respecting  her." 

"  On  that  subject,"  said  Turnbull,  "  my  words  are  few,  but 
mark  them,  Sir  Englishman.  The  Lady  Augusta  Beikely, 
wandering  in  this  coimtry,  has  become  a  prisoner  c^  the  noble 
Lord  Douglas,  the  rightful  inheritor  of  the  Castle  and  lordship, 
and  he  finds  himself  obliged  to  attach  to  the  liberty  of  this  lady 
the  following  conditions,  being  in  all  respects  such  as  good  and 
lawful  warfare  entitles  a  knight  to  exact  That  is  to  say,  in 
all  honour  and  safety  the  Lady  Augusta  shall  be  delivered  to 
Sir  John  de  Walton,  or  those  whom  ^e  shall  name  for  the  pur- 
pose of  receiving  her.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Castle  of  Douglas 
itself,  together  with  all  out-posts  or  garrisons  thereunto  belonging, 
shall  be  made  over  and  surrendered  by  Sir  John  de  Walton,  in 
the  same  situation,  and  containing  the  same  provisions  and  ar- 
tillery, as  are  now  within  their  walls ;  and  the  space  of  a  month 
of  truce  shall  be  permitted  to  Sir  James  Douglas  and  Sir  John 
de  Walton  farther  to  regulate  the  terms  of  surrender  on  both 
parts,  having  first  plighted  their  knightly  word  and  oath,  that 
in  the  exchange  of  the  honourable  lady  for  the  foresaid  castle, 
lies  the  full  import  of  the  present  agreement,  and  that  eveiy 
other  subject  of  dispute  shall,  at  the  pleasure  of  the  noble  knights 
foresaid,  be  honourably  compounded  and  agreed  betwixt  them ; 
or,  at  their  pleasure,  settled  knightly  by  single  combat  according 
to  usage,  and  in  a  fair  field,  before  any  honourable  person  that 
may  possess  power  enough  to  preside." 

It  is  not  easy  to  conceive  the  astonishment  of  Sir  John  de 
Walton  at  hearing  the  contents  of  this  extraordinary  cartel ;  he 
looked  towards  the  Lady  of  Berkely  with  that  aspect  of  despur 
with  which  a  criminal  may  be  supposed  to  see  his  guardian 
angel  prepare  for  departure.     Through  her  mind  also  similar 
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ideas  flowed,  as  if  they  contained  a  concession  of  what  she  had 
considered  as  the  summit  of  her  wishes,  but  under  conditions 
disgraceful  to  her  lover,  like  the  cherub's  fiery  sword  of  yore, 
which  was  a  barrier  between  our  first  parents  and  the  blessings 
of  Paradise.  Sir  John  de  Walton,  after  a  moment's  hesitation, 
broke  silence  in  these  words  : — 

"  Noble  lady,  you  may  be  surprised  if  a  condition  be  imposed 
upon  me,  having  for  its  object  your  freedom;  and  if  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  already  standing  under  those  obligations  to  you,  which 
he  is  proud  of  acknowledging,  should  yet  hesitate  on  accepting, 
with  the  utmost  eagerness,  what  must  ensure  your  restoration 
to  freedom  and  independence ;  but  so  it  is,  that  the  words  now 
spoken  have  thrilled  in  mine  ear  without  reaching  to  my  under- 
standing, and  I  must  pray  the  Lady  of  Berkely  for  pardon  if  I 
take  time  to  reconsider  them  for  a  short  space." 

"  And  I,"  replied  Tumbull,  "  have  only  power  to  allow  you 
.half-an-hour  for  the  consideration  of  an  offer,  in  accepting  which, 
methinks,  you  should  jump  shoulder-height  instead  of  asking 
any  time  for  reflection.  What  does  this  cartel  exact,  save  what 
your  duty  as  a  knight  implicitly  obliges  you  tol  You  have 
engaged  yourself  to  become  the  agent  of  the  tyrant  Edward,  in 
holding  Douglas  Castle,  as  his  commander,  to  the  prejudice  of 
the  Sa)ttish  nation,  and  of  the  Knight  of  Douglas  Dale,  who 
never,  as  a  community  or  as  an  individual,  were  guilty  of  the 
least  iiyury  towards  you  ;  you  are  therefore  prosecuting  a  false 
path,  unworthy  of  a  good  Imight.  On  the  other  hand,  the  free- 
dom and  safety  of  your  lady  are  now  proposed  to  be  pledged  to 
you,  with  a  full  assurance  of  her  liberty  and  honour,  on  consi- 
deration of  your  withdrawing  firom  the  unjust  line  of  conduct, 
in  which  you  have  suffered  yourself  to  be  imprudently  engaged.  * 
If  you  persevere  in  it,  you  place  your  own  honour,  and  the 
lady's  happiness,  in  the  hands  of  men  whom  you  have  done 
everything  in  your  power  to  render  desperate,  and  whom,  thus 
irritated,  it  is  most  probable  you  may  find  such." 

"  It  is  not  from  thee  at  least,"  said  the  knight,  ''  that  I  shall 
learn  to  estimate  the  manner  in  which  Douglas  will  explain  the 
laws  of  war,  or  De  Walton  receive  them  at  his  dictating." 

"  I  am  not,  then,"  said  Tumbull,  "  received  as  a  friendly 
messenger  ?  Farewell,  and  think  of  this  lady  as  being  in  any 
hands  but  those  which  are  safe,  while  you  make  up  at  leisure 
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your  mind  upon  the  meesage  I  have  brooglit  you.     Oomo, 
madam,  we  must  be  gone." 

So  saying,  he  sei^  upon  the  lady's  hand,  and  pulled  her, 
as  if  to  force  her  to  withdraw.  The  lady  had  stood  motionleeSy 
and  almost  senseless,  while  these  speeches  were  exchanged  be- 
tween the  warriors;  but  when  she  felt  the  grasp  of  Michael 
Tumbull,  she  exclaimed,  like  one  almost  bedde  h^:self  with 
fear—"  Help  me,  De  Walton  I" 

The  knight,  stung  to  instant  rage,  assaulted  the  forester  with 
the  utmost  fiiiy,  and  dealt  him  with  his  long  sword,  ahnost  at 
unawares,  two  or  three  heavy  blows,  by  whidi  he  was  so 
wounded  that  he  sunk  backwards  in  the  thidcet,  and  De  Wal- 
ton was  about  to  despatch  him,  when  he  was  preyented  by  the 
anxious  cry  of  the  lady — "  Alas !  de  Walton,  what  have  yoa 
done]  This  man  was  only  an  ambassador,  and  should  have 
passed  free  from  ii^jury,  while  he  confined  himself  to  the  deli- 
very of  what  he  was  charged  with ;  and  if  thou  hast  slain  him,, 
who  knows  how  frightful  may  prove  the  vengeance  exacted ! " 

The  voice  of  the  lady  seemed  to  recover  the  huntsman  from 
the  effects  of  the  blows  he  had  received :  he  sprung  on  his  feet, 
saying — "  Never  mind  me,  nor  think  of  my  becoming  the  means . 
of  making  mischiefl  The  knight,  in  his  haste,  spoke  without 
giving  me  warning  and  defiance,  which  gave  him  an  advantage 
which,  I  think,  he  would  otherwise  have  scorned  to  have  taken 
in  such  a  case.  I  will  renew  the  combat  on  fairer  terms,  oi 
call  another  champion,  as  the  knight  pleases."  With  these 
words  he  disappeared. 

"  Fear  not,  empress  of  De  Walton's  thoughts,"  answered  the 
knight,  "but  believe,  that  if  we  regain  together  the  shelter  of 
Douglas  Castle,  and  the  safeguard  of  Saint  George's  Gross,  thoo 
mayst  laugh  at  aU.  And  if  you  can  but  pardon,  what  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  forgive  myself,  the  mole-like  blindness  which 
did  not  recognise  the  sun  while  under  a  t^nporary  eclipse,  the 
task  cannot  be  named  too  hard  for  mortal  valour  to  achieve^ 
which  I  shall  not  willingly  undertake,  to  wipe  out  the  memory 
of  my  grievous  fault." 

"  Mention  it  no  more,"  said  the  hdy ;  "it  is  not  at  such  a 
time  as  this,  when  our  lives  are  for  the  moment  at  stake,  that 
quarrels  upon  slighter  topics  are  to  be  recurred  to.  I  can  teU 
you,  if  you  do  not  yet  know,  that  the  Scots  are  in  arms  in  thia 
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Ticmity,  and  that  eren  the  earth  has  yawned  to  conceal  them 
from  the  sight  of  your  garrison." 

"  Let  it  yawn,  then,"  said  Sir  John  de  Walton,  "  and  suflTer 
every  fiend  in  tiie  infernal  abyss  to  escape  from  his  prison-house 
and  reinforce  our  enemies — still,  fairest,  having  received  in  thee 
a  pearl  of  matchless  price,  my  spurs  shall  be  hacked  from  my 
heels  by  the  basest  scullion,  if  I  turn  my  horse's  head  to  the 
rear  before  the  utmost  force  these  rufSans  can  assemble,  either 
upon  earth  or  from  underneath  it.  In  thy  name  I  defy  them  all 
to  instant  combat." 

As  Sir  John  de  Walton  pronounced  these  last  words  in 
something  of  an  exalted  tone,  a  tail  cavalier,  arrayed  in  black 
armour  of  the  simplest  form,  stepped  forth  from  that  part  of 
the  thicket  where  Tumbull  had  disappeared.  "  I  am,"  he  said, 
"James  of  Douglas,  and  your  challenge  is  accepted.  I,  the 
challenged,  name  the  arms  our  knightly  weapons  as  we  now 
wear  them,  and  our  place  of  combat  this  field  or  dingle,  called 
the  Bloody  Sykes,  the  time  being  instant,  and  the  combatants, 
like  true  knights,  foregoing  each  advantage  on  either  side."* 

"So  be  it,  in  God*B  name,"  said  the  English  knight,  who, 
though  surprised  at  being  called  upon  to  so  sudden  an  encoun- 
ter with  so  formidable  a  warrior  as  young  Douglas,  was  too 
proud  to  dream  of  avoiding  the  combat.  Making  a  sign  to  the 
lady  to  retire  behind  him,  that  he  might  not  lose  the  advantage 
which  he  had  gained  by  setting  her  at  liberty  from  the  forester, 
he  drew  his  sword,  and  with  a  deliberate  and  prepared  attitude 
of  offence,  moved  slowly  to  the  encounter.  It  was  a  dreadfrd 
one,  for  the  courage  and  skill  both  of  the  native  Lord  of  Dou- 
glas Dale,  and  of  De  Walton,  were  among  the  most  renowned 
of  the  times,  and  perhaps  the  world  of  chivalry  could  hardly 
have  produced  two  knights  more  famous.  Their  blows  fell  as 
if  urged  by  some  mighty  engine,  where  they  were  met  and  par- 
ried with  equal  strength  and  dexterity ;  nor  seemed  it  likely,  in 
the  course  of  ten  minutes'  encounter,  that  an  advantage  would 
be  gained  by  either  combatant  over  the  other.     An  instant 

*  The  omlnouB  name  of  Bloodmire^ink  or  Syke,  marks  a  narrow 
hollow  to  the  north-west  of  Douglas  Castle,  from  which  it  is  distant  about 
the  third  of  a  mile.  Mr.  Haddow  states  that,  according  to  local  tradition, 
the  name  was  given  in  oonsequenoe  of  Sir  James  Douglas  having  at  this 
spot  intercepted  and  slain  part  of  the  garrison  of  the  castle^  while  Do 
Walton  was  in  command. 
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they  stopped  by  mutually  implied  assent,  as  it  seemed,  for  the 
purpose  of  taking  breath,  during  which  Douglas  said,  "  I  beg 
that  this  noble  lady  may  understand,  that  her  own  freedom  is 
no  way  concerned  in  the  present  contest,  which  entirely  regards 
the  injustice  done  by  this  Sir  John  de  Walton,  and  by  his  na- 
tion of  England,  to  the  memory  of  my  father,  and  to  my  own 
natural  rights." 

"  You  are  generous,  Sir  Knight,"  replied  the  lady ;  "  but 
in  what  circumstances  do  you  place  me,  if  you  deprive  me  of 
ray  protector  by  death  or  captivity,  and  leave  me  alone  in  a 
foreign  land  V* 

"  If  such  should  be  the  event  of  the  combat,"  replied  Sii 
James,  "  the  Douglas  himself,  lady,  will  safely  restore  thee  to 
thy  native  land  ;  for  never  did  his  sword  do  an  iigury  for  which 
he  was  not  willing  to  make  amends  with  the  same  weapon  ; 
and  if  Sir  John  de  Walton  will  make  the  slightest  admission 
that  he  renounces  maintaining  the  present  strife,  were  it  only 
by  yielding  up  a  feather  from  the  plume  of  his  helmet,  Douglas 
will  renounce  every  purpose  on  his  part  which  can  touch  the 
lady's  honour  or  safety,  and  the  combat  may  be  suspended  until 
the  national  quarrel  again  brings  us  together." 

Sir  John  de  Walton  pondered  a  moment,  and  the  lady, 
although  she  did  not  sp^,  looked  at  him  with  eyes  which 
plainly  expressed  how  much  she  wished  that  he  would  choose 
the  less  hazardous  alternative.  But  the  knight's  own  scruples 
prevented  his  bringing  the  case  to  so  favourable  an  arbitrament. 

"  Never  shall  it  be  said  of  Sir  John  de  Walton,"  he  replied, 
"  that  he  compromised,  in  the  slightest  degree,  his  own  honour, 
or  that  of  his  country.  This  battle  may  end  in  my  defeat,  or 
rather  death,  and  in  that  case  my  earthly  prospects  are  closed, 
and  I  resign  to  Douglas,  with  my  last  breath,  the  charge  of 
the  lady  Augusta,  trusting  that  he  will  defend  her  with  his 
life,  and  find  the  means  of  replacing  her  with  safety  in  the  halls 
of  her  fathers.  But  while  I  survive,  she  may  have  a  better, 
but  will  not  need  another  protector  than  he  who  is  honoured 
by  being  her  own  choice ;  nor  will  I  yield  up,  were  it  a  plume 
from  my  helmet,  implying  that  I  have  maintained  an  uigust 
quarrel,  either  in  the  cause  of  England,  or  of  the  fairest  of  her 
daughters.  Thus  far  alone  I  will  concede  to  Douglas — an 
instant  truce,  provided  the  lady  shall  not  be  interrupted  in  her 
retreat  to  England,  and  the  combat  be  fought  out  upon  another 
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day.  The  castle  and  territory  of  Douglas  are  the  property  of 
Edward  of  England,  the  governor  in  his  name  is  the  rightful 
governor,  and  on  this  point  I  will  fight  while  my  eyelids  are 
unclosed." 

"Time  flies,"  said  Douglas,  "without  waiting  for  our  re- 
solves ;  nor  is  there  any  part  of  his  motions  of  such  value  as 
that  which  is  passing  with  every  breath  of  vital  air  which  we 
presently  draw.  Why  should  we  adjourn  till  to-morrow  that 
which  can  be  as  well  finished  to-day?  Will  our  swords  be 
sharper,  or  our  arms  stronger  to  wield  them,  than  they  are  at 
this  moment?  Douglas  will  do  all  which  knight  can  do  to 
succour  a  lady  in  distress ;  but  he  will  not  grant  to  her  knight 
the  slightest  mark  of  deference,  which  Sir  John  de  Walton 
vainly  supposes  himself  able  to  extort  by  force  of  arms." 

With  these  words,  the  knights  engaged  once  more  in  mortal 
combat,  and  the  lady  felt  uncertain  whether  she  should  attempt 
her  escape  through  the  devious  paths  of  the  wood,  or  abide  the 
issue  of  this  obstinate  fight  It  was  rather  her  desire  to  see 
the  fate  of  Sir  John  de  Walton,  than  any  other  consideration, 
which  induced  her  to  remain,  as  if  fascinated,  upon  the  spot, 
where  one  of  the  fiercest  quarrels  ever  fought  was  disputed  by 
two  of  the  bravest  champions  that  ever  drew  sword.  At  last 
the  lady  attempted  to  put  a  stop  to  the  combat,  by  appealing  to 
the  bells  which  b^an  to  ring  for  the  service  of  the  day,  which 
was  Palm  Sunday. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  she  said — "  for  your  own  sakes,  and 
for  that  of  lady's  love,  and  the  duties  of  chivalry,  hold  your 
hands  only  for  an  hour,  and  take  chance,  that  where  strength 
is  so  equal,  means  will  be  found  of  converting  the  truce  into  a 
solid  peace.  Think  this  is  Palm  Sunday,  and  will  yon  defile 
with  blood  such  a  peculiar  festival  of  Christianity  t  Intermit 
your  feud  at  least  so  far  as  to  pass  to  the  nearest  church,  bear- 
ing with  you  branches,  not  in  the  ostentatious  mode  of  earthly 
conquerors,  but  as  rendering  due  homage  to  the  rules  of  the 
blessed  Church,  and  the  institutions  of  our  holy  religion." 
.  "  I  was  on  my  road,  fair  lady,  for  that  purpose,  to  the  holy 
church  of  Douglas,"  said  the  Englishman,  "  when  I  was  so  for- 
tunate as  to  meet  you  at  this  place ;  nor  do  I  object  to  proceed 
thither  even  now,  holding  truce  for  an  hour,  and  I  fear  not  to 
find  there  friendis  to  whom  I  can  commit  you  with  assurance 
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of  safety,  in  case  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  combat  which  is  now 
broken  ofi^  to  be  resumed  after  the  service  of  the  day." 

'*  I  also  assent,"  said  the  Douglas,  ''  to  a  truce  for  such  short 
space ;  nor  do  I  fear  that  there  may  be  good  Christians  enougli 
at  the  church,  who  wiU  not  see  their  master  oyerpowered  by 
odds.  Let  us  go  thither,  and  each  take  the  chance  of  what 
Heaven  shall  please  to  s^d  us." 

From  these  words  Sir  John  de  Walton  little  doubted  that 
Douglas  had  assured  himself  of  a  party  among  those  who  should 
there  assemble ;  but  he  doubted  not  of  so  many  of  the  garrison 
being  present  as  would  bridle  every  attempt  at  rising ;  and  the 
risk,  he  thought,  was  worth  incurring,  since  he  should  thereby 
secure  an  opportunity  to  place  Lady  Augusta  de  Berkely  in 
safety,  at  least  so  far  as  to  make  her  liberty  depend  on  the  event 
of  a  general  conflict,  instead  of  the  precarious  issue  of  a  combat 
between  himself  and  Douglas. 

Both  these  distinguished  knights  were  inwardly  of  opinion, 
that  the  proposal  of  the  lady,  though  it  relieved  them  from 
their  present  conflict,  by  no  means  bound  them  to  abstain  from 
the  consequences  which  an  accession  of  force  mi^t  add  to  their 
general  strength,  and  each  relied  upon  his  superiority,  in  some 
degree  provided  for  by  their  previous  proceedings.  Sir  Jdm  de 
Walton  made  almost  certi^n  of  meeting  with  several  of  his  bands 
of  soldiers,  who  were  scouring  the  country  and  traversing  the 
woods  by  his  direction ;  and  Douglas,  it  may  be  supposed,  had 
not  ventured  himself  in  person,  where  a  price  was  set  upon  his 
head,  without  being  attended  by  a  sufficient  number  of  approved 
adherents,  placed  in  more  or  less  connection  with  each  other, 
and  stationed  for  mutual  support.  Each,  therefore,  entertained 
well-grounded  hopes,  that  by  adopting  the  truce  proposed,  he 
would  ensure  himself  an  advantage  over  his  antagonist,  although 
neither  exactly  knew  in  what  manner  or  to  what  extent  this 
success  was  to  be  obtained. 
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CHAPTER  EIGHTEENTH. 

Hb  talk  was  of  another  world — ^his  bodimenta 
Strange,  doubtful,  and  mysterious  ;  thoae  who  heard  him 
Idsten'd  as  to  a  man  in  feyerish  dreams, 
Who  speaks  of  other  objects  than  the  present. 
And  mutters  like  ^  him  who  sees  a  vision. 

Old  Plat. 

On  the  eame  Palm  Sunday,  when  De  Walton  and  Douglas 
measured  together  their  mighty  swords,  the  minstrel  Bertram 
was  busied  with  the  ancient  Book  of  Prophecies,  which  we  have 
already  mentioned  as  the  supposed  composition  of  Thomas  the 
Bhymer,  but  not  without  many  anxieties  as  to  the  £Eite  of  his 
lady,  and  the  events  which  were  passing  around  hioi.  As  a 
minstrel  he  was  desirous  of  an  auditor  to  enter  into  the  discoveries 
which  he  should  make  in  that  mystic  volume,  as  well  as  to  assist 
in  passing  away  the  time ;  Sir  John  de  Walton  had  furnished  him, 
in  Gilbert  Greenleaf  the  archer,  with  one  who  was  well  con- 
tented to  play  the  listener  "  from  mom  to  dewy  eve,"  provided 
a  flask  of  Gascon  wine,  or  a  stoup  of  good  English  ale,  remained 
on  the  board.  It  may  be  remembered  that  De  Walton,  when 
he  dismissed  the  minstrel  from  the  dungeon,  was  sensible  that 
he  owed  him  some  compensation  for  the  causeless  suspicion  which 
had  dictated  his  imprisonment,  more  particularly  as  he  was  a 
valued  servant,  and  had  shown  himself  the  &ithful  confidant 
of  the  Lady  Augusta  de  Berkely,  and  the  person  who  was  more- 
over likely  to  inow  all  the  motives  and  circumstances  of  her 
Scottish  journey.  To  secure  his  good  wishes  was,  therefore, 
politic;  and  De  Walton  had  intimated  to  his  £uthful  archer 
that  he  was  to  lay  aside  all  suspicion  of  Bertram,  but  at  the 
same  time  keep  him  in  sight,  and,  if  possible,  in  good  humour 
with  the  governor  of  the  casUe,  and  his  adherents.  Greenleaf 
accordingly  had  no  doubt  in  his  own  mind,  that  the  only  way  to 
please  a  minstrel  was  to  listen  with  patience  and  commendation 
to  the  lays  which  he  liked  best  to  sing,  or  the  tales  which  he 
most  loved  to  tell ;  and  in  order  to  ensure  the  execution  of  his 
master's  commands,  he  judged  it  necessaiy  to  demand  of  the 
butler  such  store  of  good  l^uor  as  oould  not  fail  to  enhance 
the  pleasure  of  his  society 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


362  WAVERLEY  NOVELS. 

Hairing  thus  fortified  himself  with  the  means  of  bearing  a 
long  interview  with  the  minstrel,  Gilbert  Greenleaf  proposed  to 
confer  upon  him  tiie  bounty  of  an  early  breakfast,  which,  if  it 
pleased  him,  they  might  wash  down  with  a  cup  of  sack,  and, 
having  his  master's  commands  to  show  the  minstrel  anything 
about  the  castle  which  he  might  wish  to  see,  refresh  their  over- 
wearied spirits  by  attending  a  part  of  the  garrison  of  Douglas 
to  the  service  of  the  day,  which,  as  we  have  already  seen,  was 
of  peculiar  sanctity.  Against  such  a  proposal  the  mins^,  a 
good  Christian  by  profession,  and,  by  his  connection  with  the 
joyous  science,  a  good  fellow,  having  no  objections  to  offer,  the 
two  comrades,  who  had  formerly  little  good-will  towards  each 
other,  commenced  their  morning's  repast  on  that  fated  Palm 
Sunday,  with  all  manner  of  cordiality  and  good  fellowship. 

"Do  not  believe,  worthy  minstrel,"  said  the  archer,  "that 
my  master  in  any  respect  disparages  your  worth  or  rank  in 
referring  you  for  company  or  oonvwsation  to  so  poor  a  man  as 
myself.  It  is  true  I  am  no  officer  of  this  garrison  ;  yet  for  au 
old  archer,  who,  for  these  thirty  years,  has  lived  by  bow  and 
bowstring,  I  do  not  (Our  Lady  make  me  thankful !)  hold  less 
share  in  the  grace  of  Sir  John  de  Walton,  the  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke, and  other  approved  good  soldiers,  than  many  of  those 
giddy  young  men  on  whom  commissions  are  conferred,  and  to 
whom  confidences  are  intrusted,  not  on  account  of  what  they 
have  done,  but  what  their  ancestors  have  done  before  them.  I 
pray  you  to  notice  among  them  one  youth  placed  at  our  head 
in  De  Walton's  absence,  and  who  bears  the  honoured  name  of 
Aymer  de  Valence,  being  the  same  with  that  of  the  Earl  of 
Pembroke,  of  whom  I  have  spoken ;  this  knight  has  also  a  brisk 
young  page,  whom  men  call  Fabian  HarbotheL" 

"  Is  it  to  these  gentlemen  that  your  censure  applies  1 "  an- 
swered the  minstrel ;  "  I  should  have  judged  differently,  having 
never,  in  the  course  of  my  experience,  seen  a  young  man  more 
courteous  and  amiable  than  the  young  knight  yon  named." 

"  I  nothing  dispute  that  it  may  be  so,"  said  the  archer,  has- 
tening to  amend  the  false  step  which  he  had  made ;  "  but  in 
order  that  it  should  be  so,  it  will  be  necessaiy  that  he  conform 
to  the  usages  of  his  uncle,  taking  the  advice  of  experienced  old 
soldiers  in  the  emei*gencies  which  may  present  themselves ;  and 
not  believing,  that  the  knowledge  which  it  takes  many  years  of 
observation  to  acquire,  can  be  at  once  conferred  by  the  dap  of 
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the  flat  of  a  sword,  and  the  magic  words,  '  Rise  up,  Sir  Arthur 
— or  however  the  case  may  be." 

"  Doubt  not,  Sir  Archer,"  replied  Bertram,  "  that  I  am  fully 
aware  of  the  advantage  to  be  derived  from  conversing  with  men 
of  experience  Hke  you :  it  benefiteth  men  of  every  persuasion, 
and  I  myself  .am  oft  reduced  to  lament  my  want  of  sufficient 
knowledge  of  armorial  bearings,  signs,  and  cognisances,  and  would 
right  fain  have  thy  assistance,  where  I  am  a  stranger  alike  to 
the  names  of  places,  of  persons,  and  description  of  banners  and 
emblems  by  which  great  families  are  distinguished  from  each 
other,  so  absolutely  necessary  to  the  accomplishment  of  my 
present  task." 

"  Pennons  and  banners,"  answered  the  archer,  "  I  have  seen 
right  many,  and  can  assign,  as  is  a  soldier's  wont,  the  name  of 
the  leader  to  the  emblem  under  which  he  musters  his  followers ; 
nevertheless,  worthy  minstrel,  I  cannot  presume  to  understand 
what  you  cfdl  prophecies,  with  or  under  warranted  authority  of 
old  painted  books,  expositions  of  dreams,  oracles,  revelations, 
invocations  of  damned  spirits,  judicials,  astrologioals,  and  other 
gross  and  palpable  offences,  whereby  men,  pretending  to  have 
the  assistance  of  the  devil,  do  impose  upon  the  common  people, 
in  spite  of  the  warnings  of  the  Privy  Council ;  not,  however, 
that  I  suspect  you,  worthy  minstrel,  of  busying  yourself  with 
these  attempts  to  explain  futurity,  which  are  dangerous  attempts, 
and  may  be  truly  said  to  be  peiud,  and  part  of  treason." 

"  There  is  something  in  what  you  say,"  replied  the  minstrel ; 
"  yet  it  applieth  not  to  books  and  manuscripts  such  as  I  have 
been  consulting ;  part  of  which  things  therein  written  having 
already  come  to  pass,  authorise  us  surely  to  expect  the  comple- 
tion of  the  rest ;  nor  would  I  have  much  difficulty  in  showing 
you  from  this  volume,  that  enough  has  been  already  proved  true, 
to  entitle  us  to  look  with  certainty  to  the  accomplishment  of  that 
which  remains." 

"  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  that,"  answered  the  archer,  who 
entertained  little  more  than  a  soldier's  belief  respecting  pro 
phecies  and  auguries,  but  jet  cared  not  bluntly  to  contradi<31 
the  minstrel  upon  such  subjects,  as  he  had  been  instructed  by 
Sir  John  de  Walton  to  comply  with  his  humour.  Accordingly 
l^e  minst]^  began  ta  recite  verses,  which,  in  our  time,  the  ablest 
interpreW  could  not  make  sense  out  of. 

VOL.  XXY.  2  A  * 
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•*  Whan  the  cock  crows,  keep  well  his  comb, 
For  the  fox  and  the  fulmart  they  are  false  both. 
When  the  raven  and  the  rook  have  ronnded  together. 
And  the  kid  in  his  cliff  shall  accord  to  the  same, 
Then  shall  they  be  bold,  and  soon  to  battle  thereafter. 
Then  the  birds  of  the  raven  mgs  and  reives, 
And  the  leal  men  of  Lothian  are  louping  on  their  horse ; 
Then  shall  the  poor  people  be  spoiled  full  near, 
And  the  Abbeys  be  burnt  truly  that  stand  upon  Tweed  ; 
They  shall  bum  and  slay,  and  great  reif  make ; 
There  shall  no  })oor  man  who  say  whose  man  he  is  : 
Then  shall  the  land  be  lawless,  for  love  there  is  none. 
Then  falset  shall  have  foot  fully  five  years  : 
Then  truth  surely  shall  be  tint,  and  none  shall  lippen  to  other  ; 
The  one  cousing  shall  not  trust  the  other, 
Not  the  son  the  father,  nor  the  father  the  son  : 
For  to  have  his  goods  he  would  have  him  hanged." 
Etc.     etc.     etc 

The  archer  listened  to  these  mystic  prognosticaticHiSy  which 
were  not  the  less  wearisome  that  they  were,  in  a  considerable 
degree,  unintelligible ;  at  the  same  time  subduing  his  Hotspur- 
like  disposition  to  tire  of  the  recitation,  yet  at  brief  intervals 
comforting  himself  with  an  application  to  the  wine  flagon,  and 
enduring  as  he  might  what  he  Neither  imderstood  nor  took  in« 
terest  in.  Meanwhile  the  minstrel  proceeded  with  lus  explana- 
tion of  the  dubious  and  imperfect  vaticinations  of  which  we  have 
given  a  sufficient  specimen. 

" Could  you  wish"  said  he  to  Greenleaf,  " a  more  exact  de- 
scription of  the  miseries  which  have  passed  over  Scotland  in 
these  latter  days  ?  Have  not  these  the  raven  and  rook,  the  fox 
and  the  fulmart,  explained ;  either  because  the  nature  of  the 
birds  or  beasts  bears  an  individual  resemblance  to  those  of  the 
knights  who  display  them  on  their  banners,  or  otherwise  are 
bodied  forth  by  actual  blazonry  on  their  shields,  and  come  openly 
into  the  field  to  ravage  and  destroy  1  Is  not  the  total  disunion 
of  the  land  plainly  indicated  by  these  words,  that  connections  of 
blood  shall  be  broken  asunder,  that  kinsmen  shall  not  trust  each 
other,  and  that  the  father  and  son,  instead  of  putting  faith  in 
their  natural  connection,  shall  seek  each  other's  life,  in  order  to 
eigoy  his  inheritance  1  The  leal  mm  of  Lothian  are  distinctly 
mentioned  as  taking  arms,  and  there  is  plainly  allusion  to  the 
other  events  of  these  late  Scottish  troubles.  The  d^eath  of  this 
last  William  is  obscurely  intimated  under  the  type  of  a  hound, 
which  was  that  good  lord's  occasional  cognisance. 
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'The  hoiyid  that  was  hann'd  then  muzzled  shall  be, 
Who  loved  him  worst  shall  weep  for  his  wreck ; 
Yet  shall  a  whelp  rise  of  the  same  race, 
That  rudely  shall  roar,  and  rule  the  whole  north. 
And  quit  the  whole  quarrel  of  old  deeds  done. 
Though  he  tiom  his  hold  be  kept  back  awhile. 
True  Thomas  told  me  this  in  a  troublesome  time, 
In  a  harvest  morning  at  Eldoun  hills.' 

'*  This  hath  a  meaning,  Sir  Archer/'  continued  the  minstrel, 
<<  and  which  flies  as  directly  to  its  mark  as  one  of  your  own 
arrows,  although  there  may  be  some  want  of  wisdom  in  making 
the  direct  explication.  Being,  however,  upon  assurance  with 
you,  I  do  not  hesitate  to  tell  you,  that  in  my  opinion  Ihis  lion's 
whelp  that  waits  its  time,  means  this  same  celebrated  Scottish 
prince,  Robert  the  Bruce,  who,  though  repeatedly  defeated,  has 
still,  while  huntqjDl  with  bloodhounds,  and  surrounded  by  enemies 
of  every  sort,  maintained  his  pretensions  to  the  crown  of  Scot- 
land, in  despite  of  Eling  Edward,  now  reigning.'' 

« Minstrd,"  answered  the  soldier,  **  you  are  my  guest,  and 
we  have  sat  down  together  as  friends  to  this  simple  meal  in  good 
comradeship.  I  must  tell  thee^  however^  though  I  am  loth  to 
disturb  our  harmony,  that  thou  art  the  first  who  hast  adven- 
tured to  speak  a  word  before  Gilbert  Greenleaf  in  favour  of 
that  outlawed  traitor,  Robert  Bruce,  who  has  by  his  seditions 
so  long  disturbed  the  peace  of  this  realm.  Take  my  advice,  and 
be  silent  on  this  topic ;  for,  believe  me,  the  sword  of  a  true 
English  archer  will  spring  from  its  scabbard  without  consent  of 
its  master,  should  it  hear  aught  said  to  the  disparagement  of 
bonny  St.  George  and  his  ruddy  cross ;  nor  shall  the  authority 
of  Thomas  the  Rhymer,  or  any  other  prophet  in  Scotland, 
England,  or  Wales,  be  considered  as  an  apology  for  such  unbe- 
coming predictions."  • 

''  I  were  loth  to  give  offence  at  any  time,"  said  the  minstrel, 
''  much  more  to  provoke  you  to  anger,  when  I  am  in  the  veiy  act 
of  experiencing  your  hosiHtality.  I  trust,  however,  you  will 
remember  that  I  do  not  come  your  uninvited  guest,  and  that  if 
I  speak  to  you  of  future  events,  I  do  so  without  having  the 
least  intention  to  add  my  endeavour  to  bring  them  to  pass ;  for, 
God  knows,  it  is  many  years  since  jny  sincere  prayer  has  been 
for  peace  and  happiness  to  all  men,  and  particularly  honour  and 
happiness  to  the  land  of  Bowmen,  in  which  I  was  bom,  and 
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which  I  am  bound  to  remember  in  my  prayew  beyond  all  other 
nations  in  the  world." 

"  It  is  well  that  you  do  so,"  said  the  archer ;  "  for  so  you  shall 
best  maintain  your  bounden  duty  to  the  fair  land  of  your  birth, 
which  \b  the  richest  that  the  sun  shines  upon.  Something,  how- 
ever, I  would  know,  if  it  suits  with  your  pleasure  to  tell  me,  and 
that  is,  whether  you  find  anything  in  these  rade  rhymes  appear- 
ing to  affect  the- safety  of  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  where  we  now 
are? — for,  mark  me.  Sir  Minstrel,  I  have  observed  that  these 
mouldering  parchments,  when  or  by  whomsoever  composed,  have 
60  far  a  certain  coincidence  with  the  truth,  that  when  such  pre^ 
dictions  vjhich  they  contain  are  i^ead  abroad  in  the  country, 
and  create  rumours  of  plots,  conspiracies,  and  bloody  wars,  they 
are  very  apt  to  cause  the  very  mischances  which  they  would  be 
thought  only  to  predict." 

"  It  were  not  very  cautious  in  me,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  to 
choose  a  prophecy  for  my  theme,  which  had  lefCTence  to  any 
attack  on  this  garrison ;  for  in  such  case  I  should,  according  to 
your  ideas,  lay  myself  under  suspicion  of  endeavouring  'to  for-  . 
ward  what  no  person  could  more  heartily  regret  than  myself." 

"  Take  my  word  for  it,  good  friend,"  said  the  archer,  "  that 
it  shall  not  be  thus  with  thee ;  for  I  neither  will  myself  con- 
ceive ill  of  thee,  nor  report  thee  to  Sir  John  de  Walton  as  medi- 
tating harm  against  him  or  his  garrison — ^nor,  to  speak  truth, 
would  Sir  John  de  Walton  be  willing  to  believe  any  one  who 
did."  He  thinks  highly,  and  no  doubt  deservedly,  of  thy  good 
ftdth  towards  thy  My,  and  would  conceive  it  uiyust  to  suspect 
the  fiddity  of  one  who  has  given  evidence  of  his  willingness  to 
meet  death  rather  than  betray  the  least  secret  of  his  mistress." 

"  In  preserving  her  secret,"  said  Bertram,  "  I  only  discharged 
the  duty  of  a  faithful  servant,  leaving  it  to  her  to  judge  how 
long  such  a  secret  ought  to  be  preserved ;'  for  a  £sdthM  servant 
ought  to  think  as  little  of  the  issue  towards  hhnself  of  the  com- 
mission which  he  bears,  as  the  band  of  flock  silk  concerns  itself 
with  the  secret  of  the  letter  which  it  sfecures.  And,  touching 
your  question — f  have  no  objections,  although  merely  to  satisfy 
your  curiosity,  to  unfold  to  you  that  these  old  prophecies  do 
contain  some  intimations  of  wars  befalling  in  Douglas  Dale^ 
between  an  haggard,  or  wild  hawk,  which  I  take  to  be  the  cog- 
nisance  of  Sir  John  de  Walt(m,  and  the  three  stars,  or  martlets, 
which  is  the  cognisance  of  the  Douglas ;  and  more  particulara  I 
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could  tell  of  these  onBlanghts,  did  I  know  whereabouts  is  a  place 
in  these  woods  termed  Bloody  Sykee,  the  scene  also,  as  I  compre- 
hend, of  slaughter  and  death,  Ijetween  the  followers  of  the  three 
stars  and  those  who  hold  the  part  of  the  Saxon,  or  King  of  Eng- 
land." 

"Such  a  place,"  replied  Gilbert  Greenleaf,  "I  have  heard 
often  mentioned  by  that  name  among  the  natives  of  these  parts ; 
nevertheless  it  is  in  vain  to  seek  to  discover  the  precise  spot,  as 
these  wily  Scots  conceal  firom  us  with  care  everything  respecting 
the  geography  of  their  country,  as  it  is  called  by  learned  men ; 
but  we  may  here  mention  the  Bloody  Sykes,  Bottomless  Myre, 
and  other  places,  as  portentous  names,  to  which  their  traditions 
attadi  some  sigidfication  of  war  and  slaughter.  If  it  suits  your 
wish,  however,  we  can,  on  our  way  to  the  chiurch,  try  to  find 
this  place  called  Bloody  Sykes,  which  I  doubt  not  we  shall  trace 
out  long  before  the  traitors  who  meditate  an  attack  upon  us  will 
find  a  power  sufficient  for  the  attempt" 

Accordingly  the  minstrel  and  archer,  the  latter  of  whom  was 
by  this  time  reasonably  well  refreshed  with  wine,  marched  out 
of  the  castle  of  Douglas,  without  waiting  for  others  of  the  garri- 
son, resolving  to  seek  the  dingle  bearing  the  ominous  name  of 
Bloody  Sykes,  concerning  which  the  archer  only  knew  that  by 
mere  acdd^it  he  had  heard  of  a  place  bearing  such  a  name,  at 
the  hunting  match  made  under  the  auspices  of  Sir  John  de 
Walton,  and  knew  that  it  lay  in  the  woods  somewhere  near  the 
town  of  Douglas,  and  in  the  vicinage  of  the  castle. 


CHAPTER  NINETEENTH. 

Hotapwr,     I  cannot  choose ;  sometimes  be  angers  me 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin,  and  his  prophecies  ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  dipt-wing'd  griffin  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  coaching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat, 
And  snch  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  stuff. 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith. 

Kino  Henby  IV. 

The  conversation  between  the  minstrel  and  the  ancient  archer 
naturally  pursued  a  train  somewhat  resembling  that  (^  Hotspur 
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and  Glendower,  in  which  Gilbert  Greenleaf  by  degrees  tod£  a 
laiger  share  than  was  appareiitly  consistent  with  his  habits  and 
education;  but  the  trath  was, .that  as  he  exerted  himself  to 
recall  the  recognisances  of  military  chieftains,  their  war-cries, 
emblems,  and  other  types  by  which  they  distinguished  them- 
selves in  battle,  and  might  undoubtedly  be  indicated  in  prophetic 
rhymes,  he  be^  to  experience  the  pleasure  which  most  men 
entertain  when  they  find  themselves  unexpectedly  possessed  of 
a  faculty  which  the  moment  calls  upon  them  to  employ,  and 
renders  them  important  in  the  possession  of.  The  minstrel's 
sound  good  sense  was  certainly  somewhat  suq)rised  at  the  incon- 
sistencies sometimes  displayed  by  his  companion,  as  he  was 
carried  off  by  the  willingness  to  make  show  of  his  newly  dis- 
covered £Gtculty  on  the  one  hand,  and,  on  the  other,  to  oJl  to 
mind  the  pr^udices  which  he  had  nourished  during  his  whole 
life  against  minstrels,  who,  with  the  train  of  l^^nds  and  fables, 
were  the  more  likely  to  be  &lse,  as  being  generally  derived  from 
the  "  North  Oountrie." 

As  they  strolled  from  one  glade  of  the  forest  to  another,  the 
minstrel  began  to  be  surprised  at  the  number  of  Scottish  votaries 
whom  they  met,  and  who  seemed  to  be  hastening  to  the  church, 
and,  as  it  appeared  by  the  boughs  which  they  carried,  to  assist 
in  tiie  ceremony  of  the  day.  To  each  of  these  the  archer  put  a 
question  respecting  the  existence  of  a  place  caUed  Bloody  Sykes, 
and  where  it  was  to  be  found — but  all  seemed  either  to  be 
ignorant  on  the  subject,  or  desirous  of  evading  it,  for  which 
they  found  some  pretext  in  the  jolly  archer's  manner  of  interro- 
gation, which  savoured  a  good  deal  of  the  genial  breakfast.  The 
general  answer  was,  that  they  knew  no  such  place,  or  had  other 
matters  to  attend  to  upon  the  mom  of  a  holy-tide  than  answer- 
ing frivolous  questions.  At  last,  when,  in  one  or  two  instances, 
the  answer  of  the  Scottish  almost  approached  to  suUenness,  the 
minstrel  remarked  it,  observing  that  there  was  ever  some  mischief 
on  foot  when  the  people  of  this  country  could  not  find  a  civil 
answer  to  their  betters,  which  is  usually  so  ready  among  them, 
and  that  they  appeared  to  be  making  a  strong  muster  for  the 
service  of  Pabn  Sunday. 

"You  will  doubtless,  Sir  Archer,"  continued  the  minstrel, 
"  make  your  report  to  your  knight  accordingly ;  for  I  promise 
you,  that  if  you  do  not,  I  myself,  whose  lady's  freedom  is  also 
concerned,  will  feel  it  my  duty  to  place  before  Sir  John  de 
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Walton  the  circumstances  which  make  me  entertain  suspicion 
of  this  extraordinary  confluence  of  Scottish  men,  and  the  surli- 
ness which  has  replaced  their  wonted  courtesy  of  manners." 

"  Tush,  Sir  Minstrel,"  replied  the  archer,  displeased  at  Ber- 
tram's interference,  "believe  me,  that  armies  have  ere  now 
depended  on  my  report  to  the  general,  which  has  always  been 
perspicuous  and  clear,  according  to  the  duties  of  war.  Your 
walk,  my  worthy  friend,  has  been  in  a  separate  department, 
such  as  affairs  of  peace,  old  songs,  prophecies,  and  the  like,  in 
which  it  is  far  from  my  thoughts,  to  contend  with  you ;  but 
credit  me,  it  wlQ  be  most  for  the  reputation  of  both,  that  we 
do  not  attempt  to  interfere  with  what  concerns  each  other." 

"  It  is  far  from  my  wish  to  do  so,"  replied  the  minstrel ;  "  but 
I  would  wish  that  a  speedy  return  shoidd  be  made  to  the  castle, 
in  order  to  ask  Sir  John  de  Walton*s  opinion  of  that  which  we 
have  but  just  seen." 

"  To  this,"  replied  Greenleaf,  "  there  can  be  no  objection ; 
but,  would  you  seek  the  governor  at  the  hour  which  now  is, 
you  will  find  him  most  readily  by  going  to  the  church  of  Douglas, 
to  which  he  regularly  wends  on  occasions  such  as  the  present, 
with  the  principal  part  of  his  ofScers,  to  ensure,  by  his  presence, 
that  no  tumult  arise  (of  which  there  is  no  little  dread)  between 
the  English  and  the  Scottish.  Let  us  therefore  hold  to  our 
original  intention  of  attending  the  service  of  the  day,  and  we 
shall  rid  ourselves  of  these  entangled  woods,  and  gain  the 
shortest  road  to  the  church  of  Douglas." 

"  Let  us  go,  then,  with  all  despatch,"  said  the  minstrel ;  "  and 
with  the  greater  haste,  that  it  appears  to  me  that  something 
has  passed  on  this  very  spot  this  morning,  which  argues  that 
the  Christian  peace  due  to  the  day  has  not  been  inviolably 
observed.  What  mean  these  drops  of  blood  ?"  alluding  to  those 
which  had  flowed  from  the  wounds  of  TumbuU — "  Wherefore  is 
the  earth  impressed  with  these  deep  dints,  the  footsteps  of  armed 
men  advancing  and  retreating,  doubtless,  according  to  the  chances 
of  a  fierce  and  heady  conflict  1 " 

"  By  Our  Lady,"  returned  Greenleaf,  "  I  must  own  that  thou 
seest  clear.  What  were  my  eyes  made  of  when  they  permitted 
thee  to  be  the  first  discoverer  of  these  signs  of  conflict  ?  Here 
are  feathers  of  a  blue  plume,  which  I  ought  to  remember,  seeing 
my  knight  assumed  it,  or  at  least  permitted  me  to  place  it  in  his 
helmet,  this  morning,  in  sign  of  returning  hope,  from  the  liveli- 
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neas  of  its  colour.  Bat  here  it  lies,  shorn  £1*0111  his  head,  and,  if 
I  may  guess,  by  no  friendly  hand.  Gome,  friend,  to  the  diurch 
— to  the  church — and  thou  shall  have  my  example  of  the  manner 
in  which  De  Walton  ought  to  be  supported  when  in  danger." 

He  led  the  way  through  the  town  of  Douglas,  entering  at 
the  southern  gate,  and  up  the  veiy  street  in  which  Sir  Aymer 
de  Valence  had  charged  the  Phantom  Knight. 

We  can  now  say  more  fully,  that  the  church  of  Douglas  had 
originally  been  a  stately  Gothic  building,  whose  towers,  arising 
high  above  the  walls  of  the  town,  bore  witness  to  the  grandeur 
of  its  original  construction.  It  was  now  partly  ruinous,  and 
the  small  portion  of  open  space  which  was  retained  for  public 
worship  was  fitted  up  in  the  family  aisle  where  its  deceased 
lords  rested  from  worldly  labours  and  the  strife  of  war.  From 
the  open  groimd  in  the  front  of  the  building,  their  eye  could 
pursue  a  considerable  part  of  the  course  of  the  river  Douglas, 
which  approached  the  town  from  the  south-west,  bordered  by  a 
line  of  hills  fantastically  diversified  in  their  appearance,  and  in 
many  places  covered  with  copsewood,  which  descended  towards 
the  valley,  and  formed  a  part  of  the  tangled  and  intricate  wood- 
land by  which  the  town  was  surrounded.  The  river  itself, 
sweeping  round  the  west  side  of  the  town,  and  from  tiience 
northward,  supplied  that  large  inundation  or  artificial  piece  of 
water  which  we  have  already  mentioned.  Several  of  the  Scottish 
people,  bearing  willow  branches,  or  those  of  yew,  to  represent 
the  peJms  which  were  the  symbol  of  the  day,  seemed  wandering 
in  the  diurchyard  as  if  to  attend  the  af^Nroiach  of  some  person 
of  peculiar  sanctity,  or  procession  of  monks  and  friars,  come  to 
render  the  homage  due  to  the  solemnity.  At  the  moment 
almost  that  Bertram  and  his  companion  entei-ed  the  churchyard, 
the  Lady  of  Berkely,  who  was  in  the  act  of  following  Sir  John 
de  Walton  into  the  Ghurch,  after  having  witnessed  his  conflict 
with  the  young  Knight  of  Douglas,  caught  a  glimpse  of  her 
faithful  minstrel,  and  instantly  determined  to  regain  the  com- 
pany of  that  old  servant  of  her  house  and  confidant  of  her 
fortunes,  and  trust  to  the  chance  afterwards  of  being  rained 
by  Sir  John  de  Walton,  with  a  sufficient  party  to  provide  for 
her  safety,  which  she  in  no  respect  doubted  it  would  be  his  care 
to  collect.  She  darted  away  accordingly  from  the  path  in  which 
she  was  advancing,  and  reached  the  place  where  Bertram,  with 
his  new  acquaintance  Gre^eaf,  was  making  some  inquiries  of 
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the  Boldiers  of  the  English  garrison,  whom  the  service  of  the  day 
had  brought  there. 

Lady  Augusta  Berkely,  in  the  meantime,  had  an  opportunity 
to  say  privately  to  her  faithful  attendant  and  guide,  '*  Take  no 
notice  of  me,  friend  B«rtram,  but  take  heed,  if  possible,  that  we 
be  not  again  separated  from  each  other."  Having  given  him 
this  hint,  she  observed  that  it  was  adopted  by  the  minstrel,  and 
that  he  presently  afterwards  looked  round  and  set  his  eye  iqwn 
her,  as,  muffled  in  her  pilgrim's  doak,  she  slowly  withdrew  to 
anothw  part  of  the  cemetery,  and  seemed  to  halt  until,  detaching 
himself  from  Greenleaf,  he  should  find  an  opportunity  of  joining 
her. 

Nothing,  in  truth,  could  have  more  sensibly  affected  the 
iaithful  minstrel  than  the  singular  mode  of  communication  which 
acquainted  him  that  his  mistress  was  safe,  send  at  liberty  to 
choose  her  own  motions,  and,  as  he  might  hope,  disposed  to 
extricate  herself  from  the  dangers  which  surrounded  her  in 
Scotland,  by  an  immediate  retreat  to  her  own  country  and 
domain.  He  would  gladly  have  approached  and  joined  her, 
but  she  took  an  opportunity  by  a  sign  to  caution  him  against 
doing  so,  while  at  the  same  time  he  remained  somewhat  appre- 
hensive of  the  consequences  of  bringing  her  under  the  notice  of 
his  new  friend,  Greenleaf,  who  might  perhaps  think  it  proper  to 
busy  himself  so  as  to  gain  some  favour  with  the  knight  who  was 
at  the  head  of  the  garrison.  Meantime  the  old  archer  continued 
his  conversation  with  Bertram,  while  the  minstrel,  like  many 
other  men  similarly  situated,  heartily  wished  that  his  well- 
meaning  companion  had  been  a  hundred  fathoms  under  ground, 
so  his  evanishment  had  given  him  license  to  join  his  mistress ; 
but  all  he  had  in  his  power  was  to  approach  her  as  near  as  he 
could  without  creating  any  suspicion. 

**  I  would  pray  you,  worthy  minstrel,"  said  Greenleaf,  after 
looking  carefully  round,  "  that  we  may  prosecute  together  the 
theme  which  we  were  agitating  before  we  came  hither ;  is  it 
not  your  opinion,  that  the  Scottish  natives  have  fixed  this  very 
morning  for  some  of  those  dangerous  attempts  which  they  have 
repeatedly  made,  and  which  are  so  carefully  guarded  against  by 
the  governors  placed  in  this  district  of  Douglas  by  our  good  king 
Edward,  our  rightful  sovereign  1 " 

"  I  cannot  see,"  replied  the  minstrel,  "  on  what  grounds  you 
found  such  an  apprehension,  or  what  you  see  here  in  the  church- 
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yard  different  from  that  jou  talked  of  as  we  approached  it,  when 
you  h^d  me  rather  in  scorn  for  giving  way  to  some  suspicions 
of  the  same  kind." 

**  Do  you  not  see,"  added  the  archer,  ''  the  numbers  of  men 
with  strange  faces,  and  in  various  disguisements,  who  are  throng- 
ing about  these  ancient  ruins,  which  are  usually  so  solitaiyl 
Yonder,  for  example,  sits  a  boy  who  seems  to  shun  observation, 
and  whose  dress,  I  will  be  sworn,  has  never  been  shaped  in 
Scotland." 

'^  And  if  he  is  an  English  pilgiim,"  replied  the  minstrel,  observ- 
ing that  the  archer  pointed  towards  the  Lady  of  Berkely,  "  he 
surely  affords  less  matter  of  suspicion." 

"  I  know  not  that,"  said  old  Greenleaf,  "  but  I  think  it  will 
be  my  duty  to  inform  Sir  John  de  Walton,  if  I  can  reach  him, 
that  there  are  many  persons  here,  who  in  outward  appearance 
neither  belong  to  the  garrison,  nor  to  this  part  of  the  country." 

"  Consider,"  said  Bertram,  "  before  you  harass  with  accusa- 
tion a  poor  young  man,  and  subject  him  to  the  consequences 
which  must  necessarily  attend  upon  suspicions  of  this  nature, 
how  many  circumstances  call  forth  men  peculiarly  to  devotion  at 
this  period.  Not  only  is  this  the  time  of  the  triumphal  entrance 
of  the  founder  of  the  Christian  religion  into  Jerusalem,  but  the 
day  itself  is  called  Dominica  Confitentium,  or  the  Sunday  of  Con- 
fessors, and  the  palm-tree,  or  the  bor  and  yew,  which  are  used 
as  its  substitutes,  and  which  are  distributed  to  the  priests,  are 
burnt  solemnly  to  ashes,  and  those  ashes  distributed  among  the 
pious,  by  the  priests,  upon  the  Ash-Wednesday  of  the  succeeding 
year,  all  which  rites  and  ceremonies  in  our  ^country  are  observed, 
by  order  of  the  Christian  Church ;  nor  ought  you,  gentle  archer, 
nor  can  you  without  a  crime,  persecute  those  as  guilty  of  designs 
upon  your  garrison,  who  can  ascribe  their  presence  here  to  their 
desire  to  discharge  the  duties  of  the  day ;  and  look  ye  at  yon 
numerous  procession  approaching  with  banner  and  cross,  and,  as 
it  i^pears,  consisting  of  some  clwrchman  of  rank  and  his  attend- 
ants ;  let  us  first  inquire  who  he  is,  and  it  is  probable  we  shall 
find  in  his  name  and  rank  sufficient  security  for  the  peaceable 
and  orderly  behaviour  of  those  whom  piety  has  this  day  assem- 
bled at  the  church  of  Douglas." 

Greenleaf  accordingly  made  the  investigation  recommended 
by  his  companion,  and  received  information  that  the  holy  man 
who  headed  the  procession  was  no  other  than  the  diocesan  of 
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the  district,  the  Bishop  of  Glasgow,  who  had  come  to  give  his 
countenance  to  the  rites  with  which  the  day  was  to  be  sanctified. 

The  prelate  accordingly  entered  the  walls  of  the  dilapidated 
churchyard,  preceded  by  his  cross-bearers,  and  attended  by 
numbers,  with  bonghs  of  yew  and  other  evergreens,  used  on 
the  festivity  instead  of  palms.  Among  them  the  holy  father 
showered  his  blessing,  accompanied  by  signs  of  the  cross,  which 
were  met  with  devout  exclamations  by  such  of  the  worshippers 
as  crowded  around  him  : — "  To  thee,  reverend  father,  we  apply 
for  pardon  for  our  offences,  which  we  humbly  desire  to  confess 
to  thee,  in  order  that  we  may  obtain  pardon  from  heaven." 

In  this  manner  the  congregation  and  the  dignified  clergyman 
met  together,  exchanging  pious  greeting,  and  seemingly  intent 
upon  nothing  but  the  rites  of  the  day.  The  acclamations  of 
the  congregation  mingled  with  the  deep  voice  of  the  officiating 
priest,  dispensing  the  sacred  ritual ;  the  whole  forming  a  scene 
which,  conducted  with  the  Catholic  skill  and  ceremoniid,  was  at 
once  imposing  and  affecting. 

The  archer,  on  seeing  the  zeal  with  which  the  people  in  the 
churchyard,  as  well  as  a  number  who  issued  from  the  church, 
hastened  proudly  to  salute  the  bishop  of  the  diocese,  was  rather 
a*^haa:ned  of  the  suspicions  which  he  had  entertained  of  the 
sincerity  of  the  good  man's  purpose  in  coming  hither.  Taking 
advantage  of  a  fit  of  devotion,  not  perhaps  very  common  with 
old  Greenleaf,  who  at  this  moment  thrust  himself  forward  to 
share  in  those  spiritual  advantages  which  the  prelate  was  dis- 
pensing, Bertram  slipped  clear  of  his  English  inend,  and,  gliding 
to  the  side  of  the  I^dy  Augusta,  exchanged  by,  the  pressure  of 
the  hand,  a  mutual  congmtulation  upon  having  rejoined  company. 
On  a  sign  by  the  minstrel,  they  withdrew  to  the  inside  of  the 
church,  so  as  to  remain  unobserved  amidst  the  crowd,  in  which 
they  were  favoured  by  the  dark  shadows  of  some  parts  of  the 
building. 

The  body  of  the  church,  broken  as  it  was,  and  hung  round 
with  the  armorial  trophies  of  the  last  Lords  of  Douglas,  fur- 
nished rather  the  appearance  of  a  sacrilegiously  desecrated  ruin, 
than  the  inside  of  a  holy  place;  yet  some  care  appeared  to 
have  been  taken  to  prepare  it  for  the  service  of  the  day.  At 
the  lower  end  hung  the  great  escutcheon  of  William  Lord  of 
Douglas,  who  had  lately  died  a  prisoner  in  England;  around 
that  escutcheon  were  placed  the  smaller  shields  of  his  aixtoou 
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ancestors,  and  a  deep  black  shadow  was  di£fu8ed  by  the  wholo 
mass,  unless  where  relieved  by  the  glance  of  the  o(»ronet8,  or 
the  glimmer  of  bearings  particularly  gay  in  emblazonry.  I 
need  not  say  that  in  other  respects  the  interior  of  the  church 
was  much  dismantled,  it  being  the  yery  same  place  in  which 
Sir  Aymer  de  Valence  held  an  interview  with  the  old  sexton ; 
and  who  now,  drawing  into  a  separate  comer  some  of  the 
straggling  parties  whom  he  had  collected  and  brought  to  the 
church,  kept  on  the  alert,  and  appeared  ready  for  an  attack  as 
well  at  mid-day  as  at  the  witching  hour  of  midnight  This 
was  the  more  necessary,  as  the  eye  of  Sir  John  de  Walton 
seemed  busied  in  searching  from  one  place  to  another,  as  if 
unable  to  find  the  object  he  was  in  quest  o^  which  the  reader 
will  easily  understand  to  be  the  Lady  Augusta  de  Berkely,  of 
whom  he  had  lost  sight  in  the  pressure  of  the  multitude.  Ai 
the  eastern  part  of  the  church  was  fitted  up  a  temporaiy  altar, 
by  the  side  of  which,  arrayed  in  his  robes,  the  Bishop  of  Glas- 
gow had  taken  his  place,  with  such  priests  and  attendants  as 
composed  his  episcopal  retinue.  His  suite  was  neither  numerous 
nor  richly  attired,  nor  did  his  own  appearance  present  a  splendid 
specimen  of  the  wealth  and  dignity  of  the  episcopal  order.  When 
he  laid  down,  however,  his  golden  cross,  at  the  stem  command 
of  the  King  of  England,  that  of  simple  wood,  which  he  assumed 
instead  thereof,  did  not  possess  less  authority,  nor  command 
less  awe,  among  the  clergy  and  people  of  the  diocese. 

The  various  persons,  natives  of  ScoUand,  now  gathered 
around,  seemed  to  watch  his  motions,  as  those  of  a  descended 
saint,  and  the  English  waited  in  mute  astonishment,  apprehen- 
sive that  at  some  unexpected  signal  an  attack  would  be  made 
upon  them,  either  by  the  powers  of  earth  or  heaven,  or  perhaps 
by  both  in  combination.  The  tmth  Ib,  that  so  great  was  the 
devotion  of  the  Scottish  clergy  of  the  hi^er  ranks  to  the  inte- 
rests of  the  party  of  Bmce,  that  the  English  had  become  jealous 
of  pomitting  them  to  interfere  even  with  those  ceremonies  of 
the  Church  which  were  placed  under  their  proper  management, 
and  thence  the  presence  of  the  Bishop  of  Glasgow,  officiating 
at  a  high  festival  in  the  church  of  Douglas,  was  a  circumstance 
of  rare  occurrence,  and  not  unattended  both  with  wonder  and 
suspicion.  A  council  of  the  Church,  however,  had  lately  called 
the  distinguished  prelates  of  Scotland  to  the  discharge  of  their 
duiy  on  the  festivity  of  Palm  Sunday,  and  neither  English  nor 
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Sooich  saw  the  ceremony  with  indifference.  An  unwonted 
flOence,  which  prevailed  in  the  Church,  filled,  as  it  appeared, 
with  person  of  different  views,  hopes,  wishes,  and  expectations, 
resembled  one  of  those  sol^nn  pauses  which  oft^  take  place 
before  a  strife  of  the  elements^  and  are  well  understood  to  be 
the  forerunners  of  some  dreadful  concussion  of  nature.  All 
animals,  according  to  their  various  nature,  express  their  sense  of 
the  approaching  tempest ;  the  cattle,  the  deer,  and  other  inha- 
bitants of  the  walks  of  the  forest,  withdraw  to  the  inmost 
recesses  of  their  pastures ;  the  sheep  crowd  into  their  fold ;  and 
the  dull  stupor  of  universal  nature,  wheth^  animate  or  inani- 
mate, presages  its  speedily  awaking  into  general  convulsion  and 
disturbance,  when  the  lurid  lightning  shall  hiss  at  command  of 
the  diapason  of  the  thunder. 

It  was  thus  that,  in  deep  suspense,  those  who  had  come  to 
the  church  in  arms,  at  the  summons  of  Douglas,  awaited  and 
expected  every  moment  a  signal  to  attack,  while  the  soldiers  of 
the  English  garrison,  aware  of  the  evil  disp6sition  of  the  natives 
towards  them,  were  reckoning  every  moment  when  the  well- 
known  shout  of  ''Bows  and  biUsl"  should  give  signal  for  a 
general  conflict,  and  both  parties,  gazing  fiercely  upon  each 
other,  seemed  to  expect  the  fatal  onset. 

Notwithstanding  the  tempest  which  appeared  eveiy  moment 
ready  to  burst,  the  Bishop  of  Glasgow  proceeded  with  tiie  utmost 
solemnity  to  perform  the  ceremonies  proper  to  the  day;  he 
paused  from  time  to  time  to  survey  the  throng,  as  if  to  oalciilate  - 
whether  the  turbulent  passions  of  those  around  him  would  be  so 
long  kept  under  as  to  admit  of  his  duties  being  brought  to  a 
close  in  a  manner  becoming  the  time  and  place. 

The  prelate  had  just  concluded  the  service,  when  a  person 
advanced  towards  him  with  a  solemn  and  mournful  aspect,  and 
asked  if  the  reverend  father  could  devote  a  few  moments  to 
administer  comfort  to  a  dying  man,  who  was  lying  wounded 
close  by. 

The  churchman  signified  a  ready  acquiescence,  amidst  a  still- 
ness whidi,  when  he  surveyed  the  lowering  brows  of  one  party, 
at  least  of  those  who  were  in  the  church,  boded*  no  peaceable 
termination  to  this  fated  day.  The  father  motioned  to  the 
messenger  to  show  him  the  way,  and  proceeded  on  his  mission, 
attended  by  some  of  those  who  were  understood  to  be  followers 
of  the  Douglas. 
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There  was  something  peculiarly  striking,  if  not  snspiciociai 
in  the  interview  which  followed.  In  a  subierranean  vault  was 
deposited  the  person  of  a  large  tall  man,  whose  liood  flowed 
copiously  through  two  or  three  ghastly  wounds,  and  streamed 
amongst  the  trusses  of  straw  on  which  he  lay ;  while  his  features 
exhibited  a  mixture  of  sternness  and  ferocity,  which  seemed 
prompt  to  kindle  into  a  still  more  savage  expression. 

The  reader  will  probably  conjecture  that  the  person  in  ques- 
tion was  no  other  than  Michael  Tumbull,  who,  wounded  in  the 
rencounter  of  the  morning,  had  been  left  by  some  of  his  Mends 
upon  the  straw,  which  was  arranged  for  him  by  way  of  couch, 
to  live  or  die  as  he  best  could.  The  prelate,  on  entering  the 
vault,  lost  no  time  in  calling  the  attention  of  the  wounded  man 
to  the  state  of  his  spiritual  affairs,  and  assisting  him  to  such 
comfort  as  the  doctrine  of  the  Church  directed  should  be  admi: 
nistered  to  departing  sinners.  The  words  exchanged  between 
them  were  of  that  grave  and  severe  character  which  passes 
between  the  ghostly  father  and  his  pupil,  when  one  world  is  roll- 
ing away  from  the  view  of  the  sinner,  and  another  is  displaying 
itself  in  all  its  terrors,  and  thundering  in  the  ear  of  the  penitent 
that  retribution  which  the  deeds  done  in  the  flesh  must  needs 
prepare  him  to  expect.  This  is  one  of  the  most  solemn  meet- 
ings which  can  take  place  between  earthly  beings;  and  the 
courageous  character  of  the  Jedwood  forester,  as  well  as  the 
benevolent  and  pious  expression  of  the  old  churchman,  con- 
siderably enhanced  the  pathos  of  the  scene. 

"  Tumbull,"  said  the  churchman,  "  I  trust  you  will  believe 
me  when  I  say  tibiat  it  grieves  my  heart  to  see  thee  brought  to 
this  situation*  by  wounds  which,  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  you,  you 
must  consider  mortal." 

"  Is  the  chase  ended,  then  ? "  said  the  Jedwood  man  with  a 
sigh.  "  I  care  not,  good  &ther,  for  I  think  I  have  borne  me  as 
becomes  a  gallant  quarry,  and  that  the  old  "forest  has  lost  no 
credit  by  me,  whether  in  pursuit  or  in  bringing  to  bay ;  and  even 
in  this  last  matter,  methinks  this  gay  English  knight  would  not 
have  come  off  with  such  advantage  had  the  ground  on  which  we 
stood  been  alike  indifferent  to  both,  or  had  I  been  aware  of  his 
onset ;  but  it  will  be  seen,  by  any  one  who  takes  the  trouUe 
to  examine,  that  poor  Michael  Turnbull's  foot  slipped  twice  in 
the  mike,  otherwise  it  had  not  been  his  &te  to  be  lying  hone  in 
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the  dead-tliraw^  *  while  yonder  southron  would  probably  have 
died  like  a  dog,  upon  this  bloody  straw,  in  his  place." 

The  bishop  replied,  advising  his  penitent  to  turn  from  vindic- 
tive thoughts  respecting  the  death  of  others,  and  endeavour  to 
fix  his  attention  upon  his  own  departure  from  existence,  which 
seemed  shortly  about  to  take  place. 

"Nay,"  replied  the  wounded  man,  "you,  fethei,  undoubtedly 
know  best  what  is  fit  for  me  to  do;  yet  methinks  it  would  pot 
be  very  well  with  me  if  I  had  prolonged  to  this  time  of  day  the 
task  of  revising  my  life,  and  I  am  not  the  man  to  deny  that 
mine  has  been  a  bloody  and  a  desperate  one.  But  you  will 
grant  me  I  never  bore  malice  to  a  brave  enemy  for  having  done 
me  an  injury,  and  show  me  the  man,  being  a  Scotchman  bom, 
and  having  a  natural  love  for  his  own  country,  who  hath  not, 
in  these  times,  rather  preferred  a  steel  cap  to  a  hat  and  feather, 
or  who  hath  not  been  more  conversant  with  drawn  blades  than 
with  prayer-book ;  and  you  yourself  know,  father,  whether,  in 
our  proceedings  against  the  English  interest,  we  have  not  uni- 
formly had  the  countenance  of  the  sincere  fathers  of  the  Scottisli 
Church,  and  whether  we  have  not  been  exhorted  to  take  arms 
and  mf^e  use  of  them  for  the  honour  of  the  King  of  Scotland, 
and  the  defence  of  our  own  rights." 

"  Undoubtedly,"  said  the  prelate,  "  such  have  been  our  ex- 
hortations towards  our  oppressed  countrymen,  nor  do  I  now 
teach  you  a  different  doctrine ;  nevertheless,  having  now  blood 
around  me,  and  a  dying  man  before  me,  I  have  need  to  pray 
that  I  have  not  been  misled  from  the  true  path,  and  thus 
become  the  means  of  misdirecting  others.  May  Heaven  forgive 
me  if  I  have  done  so,  since  I  have  only  to  plead  my  sincere  and 
honest  intention  in  excuse  for  the  erroneous  counsel  which  I 
may  have  given  to  you  and  others  touohing  these  wars.  I  am 
conscious  that,  encouraging  you  so  to  stain  your  swords  in  blood, 
I  have  departed  in  some  degree  from  the  character  of  my  pro- 
fession, which  enjoins  that  we  neither  shed  blood,  nor  are  the 
occasion  of  its  being  shed.  May  Heaven  enable  us  to  obey  our 
duties,  and  to  repent  of  our  errors,  especially  such  as  have  occa- 
sioned the  death  or  distress  of  our  fellow-creatures.  And,  above 
all,  may  this  dying  Christian  become  aware  of  his  errors,  and 
repent  with  sincerity,  of  having  done  to  others  that  which  ho 
would  not  willingly  have  suffered  at  their  hand  1 " 
*  Or  death  agony. 
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''For  that  matter,"  answered  TambuU,  "  the. time  haB  neyer 
been  when  I  would  not  exchange  a  blow  with  the  best  man  who 
ever  livedj  and  if  I  was  not  in  constant  practice  of  the  sword, 
it  was  because  I  have  been  brought  up  to  the  use  of  the  Jed- 
wood-axe,  which  the  English  call  a  partisan,  and  which  makea 
little  difference,  I  understand,  firom  die  sword  and  poniard.'' 

*'  The  distinction  is  not  great,**  said  the  bishop ;  "  but  I  fear, 
mj  Mend,  that  life  taken  with  what  you  call  a  Jedwood-axe, 
gires  you  no  privilege  over  him  who  commits  the  same  deed,  and 
inflicts  the  same  injuiy,  witli  any  other  weapon." 

"  Nay,  worthy  father,"  said  the  penitent,  "I  must  own  that 
the  effect  of  the  weapons  is  the  same,  as  far  as  conoeins  the 
man  who  suffers ;  but  I  would  pray  of  you  information,  why  a 
Jedwood  man  ought  not  to  use,  as  is  the  custom  of  his  country, 
a  Jedwood-axe,  being,  as  is  implied  in  the  name,  the  offensive 
weapon  proper  to  his  country  1 " 

**  The  crime  of  murder,"  said  the  bishop,  "  consists  not  in 
the  weapon  with  which  the  crime  is  inflicted,  but  in  the  pain 
which  tiie  murderer  inflicts  upon  his  fellow  creature,  and  the 
breach  of  good  order  which  he  introduces  into  hearen's  loydy 
and  peaceable  creation ;  and  it  is  by  turning  your  repentance 
upon  this  crime  that  you  may  fairly  expect  to  propitiate  Heaven 
for  your  offences,  and  at  the  same  time  to  esci^  the  conse- 
quences which  are  denounced  in  Holy  Writ  against  those  by 
whom  man's  blood  shall  be  shed." 

"But,  good  father,"  said  the  wounded  man,  "you  know  as 
well  a9  any  one,  that  in  1^  o(»npany,  and  in  this  very  church, 
there  are  upon  the  watch  scores  of  both  Scotchm^  and  English- 
men, who  cooM  here  not  so  much  to  discharge  the  rel^ous 
duties  of  the  day,  as  literally  to  bereave  each  other  of  their 
lives  and  give  a  new  example  of  the  horror  of  those  feuds  which 
the  two  extremities  of  Britain  nourish  against  each  other. 
What  conduct,  then,  is  a  poor  man  like  me  to  hold  f  Am  I 
not  to  raise  this  hand  against  the  English,  which  methinks  I 
still  can  make  a  tolerably  efficient  one — or  am  I,  for  the  first 
time  in  my  life,  to  hear  the  war-cry  when  it  is  raised,  and  hold 
back  my  sword  fr<Hn  the  slaughter  f  Methinks  it  will  be  difficult, 
perhaps  altogether  impossible,  for  me  to  do  so ;  but  if  sudi  is 
the  pleasure  of  Heaven,  and  your  advice,  most  reverend  father, 
unquestionably  I  must  do  my  best  to  be  governed  by  your  drreo- 
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iions,  as  of  one  who  has  a  right  and  title  to  direct  ub  in  every 
dilemma,  or  case,  as  they  term  it,  of  troubled  conscience.'' 

"  Unquestionably,"  said  the  bishop,  "  it  is  my  duty,  as  I  have 
already  said,  to  give  no  occasion  this  day  for  the  shedding  of 
blood,  or  the  breach  of  peace ;  and  I  must  charge  you,  as  my 
penitent,  that  upon  your  soul's  safety  you  do  not  minister  anf 
occasion  to  afi^y  or  bloodshed,  either  by  maintaining  such  in 
your  own  person,  or  inciting  others  to  the  same ;  for  by  follow- 
ing a  different  course  of  advice,  I  am  certain  that  you,  as  well 
as  mysdf,  would  act  sinftdly  and  out  of  character." 

"  So  I  will  endeavour  to  think,  reverend  father,"  answered 
the  huntsman ;  ''  nevertheless,  I  hope  it  will  be  remembered  in 
my  favour  that  I  am  the  fint  person  bearing  the  surname  of 
TumbuU,  together  with  the  proper  name  of  the  Prince  of  Arch- 
angels himself,  who  has  at  any  time  been  able  to  sustain  the 
afl^nt  occasioned  by  the  presence  of  a  southron  with  a  drawn 
sword,  and  was  not  thereby  provoked  to  pluck  forth  his  own 
weapon  and  to  lay  about  him." 

"  Take  care,  my  son,"  returned  the  prelate  of  Glasgow,  "  and 
observe,  that  even  now  thou  art  departing  from  those  resolutions 
which,  but  a  few  minutes  since,  thou  didst  adopt  upon  serious 
and  just  consideration ;  wherefore  do  not  be,  O  my  son !  like 
the  sow  that  has  waUowed  in  the  mire,  and,  having  been  washed, 
repeats  its  act  of  pollution,  and  becomes  again  yet  fouler  than  it 
was  before." 

"  Well,  reverend  father,"  replied  the  wounded  man,  "  although 
it  seems  almost  unnatural  for  Scottishmen  and  English  to  meet 
and  part  without  a  buffet,  yet  I  will  endeavour  most  faithfully 
not  to  minister  any  occasion  of  strife,  nor,  if  possible,  to  snatch 
at  any  such  occasion  as  shall  be  ministered  to  me." 

"  In  doing  so,"  returned  the  bishop,  "  thou  wilt  best  atone 
for  the  injury  which  thou  hast  done  to  the  law  of  Heaven  upon 
former  occasions,  and  thou  shalt  prevent  the  causes  for  strife 
betwixt  thee  and  thy  brethren  of  the  southern  land,  and  shalt 
eschew  the  temptation  towards  l^t  blood-guiltiness  which  is  so 
rife  in  this  our  day  and  generation.  And  do  not  think  that  I 
am  imposing  upon  thee,  by  these  admonitions,  a  duty  more 
difficult  than  it  is  in  thy  covenant  to  bear,  as  a  man  and  as  a 
CSiristian.  I  myself  am  a  man  and  a  Scotchman,  and,  as  such, 
I  fed  offended  at  the  ui\]ust  conduct  of  the  English  towards  out 
oountary  and  sovereign ;  and  thinking  as  you  do  yourself,  I  know 
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what  yoa  must  suffer  when  joa  are  obliged  to  eubmit  to  natioDal 
insults,  unretaliated  and  unrevenged.  Bat  let  us  not  conceive 
ourselyes  the  agents  of  that  retributive  vengeance  whidi  Heaven 
has,  in  a  peculiar  degree,  declared  to  be  its  own  aUribute.  Let 
us,  while  we  see  and  feel  the  injuries  inflicted  on  our  own  coun- 
try, not  forget  that  our  own  raids,  ambuscades^  and  surpnsalsy 
have  been  at  least  equally  fSital  to  the  English  as  their  attacks 
and  forays  have  been  to  us ;  and,  in  short,  let  the  mutual  iiguries 
of  the  crosses  of  Saint  An(kew  and  of  Saint  GeoKge  be  no  longer 
considered  as  hostile  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  opposite  district, 
at  least  during  the  festivals  of  religion ;  but  as  they  are  mutually 
signs  of  redemption,  let  them  be,  in  like  manner,  intimations  ai 
forbearance  and  peace  on  both  mdeik" 

''  I  am  contented,"  answered  TumbuU,  "  to  abstain  ftom  all 
offences  towards  others,  and  shall  evQp  endeavour  to  keep  my- 
self Arom  res^ting  those  of  others  towards  me^  in  the  hope  of 
bringing  to  pass  such  a  quiet  and  godly  state  of  things  as  your 
words,  reverend  father,  induce  me  to  expect,"  Turning  his  &ce 
to  the  wall,  the  Bord^er  lay  in  stem  expeotatbn  of  approaching 
death,  which  the  bishq>  left  him  to  contemplate. 

The  peaceful  disposition  which  the  prelate  had  inspired  into 
Michael  TurabuU,  had  in  some  degree  diffused  itself  am<mg  those 
preset,  who  heard  with  awe  the  spiritual  admonitiDn  to  susp^d 
the  national  antipathy,  and  remain  in  truce  and  amity  witili  each 
other.  Heaven  had,  however,  decreed  that  the  national  quarrel, 
in  which  so  much  blood  had  been  sacnfloed,  should  that  day 
again  be  the  occasion  of  deadly  strife. 

A  loud  flourish  of  trumpets,  aeeming  to  proceed  from  beneath 
the  earth,  now  rung  through  the  church,  and  roused  the  attention 
of  the  soldiers  and  worshippers  then  assembled.  Most  of  those 
who  heard  these  warlike  sounds  betook  themselves  to  their 
weapons,  as  if  they  considered  it  useless  to  wait  any  longer  for 
the  signal  of  conflict.  Hoarse  voices,  rude  exclamations,  the 
rattle  of  swords  against  their  sheaths,  or  their  clashing  against 
other  peces  of  armour,  gave  an  awful  presage  of  an  coiset,  which, 
however,  was  for  a  lame  averted  by  the  exhortati(His  of  the 
bishop.  A  second  flourish  of  trumpets  having  taken  places  the 
voice  of  a  herald  made  proclamation  to  the  lolkwing  purpose : — 

**  That  whereas  there  were  many  noble  pursuivants  of  chivaliy 
presently  assembled  in  the  Kirk  of  Douglas,  and  whereas  tiiere 
existed  among  them  the  usual  causes  of  quarrel  and  p<Hats  o£ 
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debate  for  their  advancement  in  chivalry,  therefore  the  Scottish 
knights  were  ready  to  fight  any  number  of  the  English  who 
might  be  agreed,  either  upon  the  superior  beauty  of  their  ladies, 
or  upon  the  national  quarrel  in  any  of  its  branches,  or  upon  what- 
ever point  might  be  at  issue  between  them,  which  should  be 
deemed  satisfactory  ground  of  quarrel  by  both ;  and  the  knights 
who  should  chance  to  be  worsted  in  such  dispute  should  renounce 
the  prosecution  thereof,  or  the  bearing  arms  therein  thereafter, 
with  such  other  conditions  to  ensue  upon  their  defeat  as  might 
be  agreed  upon  by  a  council  of  the  knights  present  at  the  Kirk 
of  Douglas  aforesaid.  But  foremost  of  sJI,  any  number  of 
Scottish  knights  from  one  to  twenty,  will  defend  the  quarrel 
which  has  already  drawn  blood,  touching  the  freedom  of  Lady 
Augusta  de  Berkely,  and  the  rendition  of  Douglas  Castle  to  the 
owner  here  present.  Wherefore  it  is  required  that  the  English 
knights  do  intimate  their  consent  that  such  trial  of  valour  take 
place,  which,  according  to  the  rules  of  chivalry,  they  cannot  refuse, 
without  losing  utterly  the  reputation  of  valour,  and  incurring 
the  diminution  of  such  other  degree  of  estimation  as  a  courageous 
pursuivant  of  arms  would  willingly  be  held  in,  both  by  the  good 
knights  of  his  own  country,  and  those  of  others." 

This  unexpected  gage  of  battle  realised  the  worst  fears  of 
those  who  had  looked  with  suspicion  on  the  extraordinary 
assemblage  this  day  of  the  dependants  of  the  House  of  Douglas. 
After  a  sh^t  pause,  the  trumpets  again  flourished  lustily,  when 
the  reply  of  the  English  knights  was  made  in  the  following 
terms: — 

"That  Qod  forbid  the  rights  and  privileges  of  England's 
knights,  and  the  beauty  of  her  damsels,  should  not  be  asserted 
by  her  children,  or  that  such  English  knights  as  were  here  assem- 
bled should  show  the  least,  backwardness  to  accept  the  combat 
oflEered,  whether  grounded  upon  the  superior  beauty  of  their 
ladies,  or  whether  upon  the  causes  of  dispute  between  the  coun- 
tries, for  either  or  all  of  which  the  knights  of  England  hero 
present  were  willing  to  do  battle  in  the  terms  of  the  indenture 
aforesaid,  while  sword  and  lance  shall  endura  Saving  and 
excepting  the  surrender  of  the  Castle  of  Douglas,  which  can  be 
rendered  to  no  one  but  England's  king^  or  those  acting  under 
his  orders." 
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CHAPTER  TWENTIETH. 

Cry  the  wild  war-note,  let  the  champions  paaiy 

Do  bravely  each,  and  God  defend  the  right ; 

Upon  Saint  An<kew  thrice  can  they  thna  cry, 

And  thrice  they  shout  on  height, 

And  then  marked  them  on  the  Englishmen, 

Ab  I  have  told  you  right 

Saint  George  the  bright,  our  ladies'  knight^ 

To  name  they  were  full  fain ; 

Our  Englishmen  they  cried  on  height, 

And  thrice  they  shout  again. 

Old  Ballad. 

The  extraordinary  crisis  mentioned  in  the  preceding  duster 
waa  the  cause,  as  may  be  supposed,  of  the  leaders  on  both  sides 
now  throwing  aside  iJl  concealment,  and  displaying  their  utmost 
strength,  by  marshalling  their  respective  adherents;  the  renowned 
Xnight  of  Douglas,  with  Sir  Malcolm  Fleming  and  other  distin- 
guished cayaliers,  was  seen  in  close  consultation. 

Sir  John  de  Walton,  startled  by  the  first  flourish  of  trumpets, 
while  anxiously  endeavouring  to  secure  a  retreat  for  the  Lady 
Augusta^  was  in  a  tnom^t  seen  collecting  his  followers,  in 
which  he  was  assisted  by  the  active  Mendship  of  the  Knight  of 
Valence. 

The  Lady  of  Berkely  showed  no  craven  spirit  at  these  war- 
like preparations ;  she  advanced,  closely  followed  l>y  the  iaith- 
ful  Bertram,  and  a  female  in  a  riding-hood,  whose  &ce,  though 
carefully  concealed,  was  no  other  than  that  of  the  unfortunate 
Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  whose  worst  fears  had  been  realised  as 
to  the  faithlessness  of  her  betrothed  knight. 

A  pause  ensued,  which  for  some  time  no  one  present  thought 
himself  of  authority  sufficient  to  break. 

At  last  the  Knight  of  Douglas  stepped  forward  and  said, 
loudly,  *^  I  wait  to  know  whether  Sir  John  de  Walton  requests 
leave  of  James  of  Douglas  to  evacuate  his  castle  without  farther 
wasting  that  daylight  which  might  show  us  to  judge  a  fair  field, 
and  whether  he  craves  Douglas's  protection  in  doing  so  1 " 

The  Knight  of  Walton  drew  his  sword.  "  I  hold  the  Castle 
of  Douglas,"  he  said,  "  in  spite  of  all  deadly, — ^and  never  will  I 
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aek  the  protection  from  any  one  which  my  own  sword  is  compe- 
tent to  afford  me  1 " 

"I  stand  by  you,  Sir  John,"  said  Aymer  de  Valence,  "as 
your  true  comrade,  against  whatever  odds  may  o}^)ose  them- 
selves to  us." 

"Courage,  noble  English,"  said  the  voice  of  Greenleaf; 
"  take  your  weapons  in  God's  nama  Bows  and  bills !  bows 
and  bills  ! — ^A  messenger  brings  us  notice  that  Pembroke  is  in 
full  march  hither  from  the  borders  of  Ayrshire,  and  will  be  with 
ns  in  half-an-hour.  Fight  on,  gallant  English  !  Valence  to  the 
rescue !  and  long  life  to  the  gallant  Eail  of  Pembroke ! " 

Those  English  within  and  around  the  church  no  longer  de- 
layed to  take  arms,  and  De  Walton,  crying  out  at  the  height 
of  his  voice,  "I  implore  the  Douglas  to  look  nearly  to  the 
safety  of  the  ladies,"  fought  his  way  to  the  church  door ;  the 
Scottish  finding  themselves  unable  to  resist  the  impression  of 
terror  which  affected  them  at  the  sight  of  this  renowned  knight, 
seconded  by  his  brother-in-arms,  both  of  whom  had  been  so 
long  the  terror  of  the  district.  In  the  meantime,  it  is  possible 
that  De  Walton  might  altogether  have  forced  his  way  out  of 
the  church,  had  he  not  been  met  boldly  by  the  young  son  of 
Thomas  Dickson  of  Hazelside,  while  his  Mher  was  receiving 
from  Douglas  the  charge  of  preserving  the  stranger  ladies  from 
all  harm  from  the  fight,  which,  so  long  suspended,  was  now  on 
the  point  of  taking  place. 

De  Walton  cast  his  eye  upon  the  Lady  Augusta,  with  a  de- 
sire of  rushing  to  the  rescue ;  but  was  forced  to  conclude  that 
he  provided  best  for  her  safety  by  leaving  her  under  the  protec- 
tion of  Douglas's  honour. 

Young  Dickson,  in  the  meantime,  heaped  blow  on  blow, 
seconding  with  all  his  juvenile  courage  every  effort  he  could 
make,  in  order  to  attain  the  prize  due  to  the  conqueror  of  the 
renowned  De  Walton. 

"  Silly  boy,"  at  length  said  Sir  John,  who  had  for  some  time 
forborne  the  stripling,  "  take,  then,  thy  death  from  a  noble  hand, 
since  thou  preferrest  that  to  peace  and  length  of  days." 

"  I  care  not,"  said  the  Scottish  youth,  with  his  dying  breath ; 
"  I  have  lived  long  enough,  since  I  have  kept  you  so  long  in  the 
place  where  you  now  stand." 

And  the  youth  said  truly,  for  as  he  fell,  never  again  to  rise, 
the  Douglas  stood  in  his  place,  and  without  a  word  spoken, 
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again  engaged  with  De  Walton  in  the  same  fonmdaUe  6in|^ 
combat,  by  which  they  had  already  been  distinguished,  but  with 
eren  additional  fury.  Aymer  de  Valence  drew  up  to  his  friend 
De  Walton's  l^t  hand,  and  seemed  but  to  desiie  the  a^wlpgy 
of  one  of  Douglas's  people  attempting  to  second  bitn,  to  join  in 
the  fray ;  but  as  he  saw  no  person  who  seemed  disposed  to  giro 
him  such  opportunity,  he  repressed  the  inclinati(Hi,  and  remained 
an  unwillmg  spectator.  At  length  it  seemed  as  if  Fleming, 
who  stood  foremost  among  the  Soottidi  knights,  was  desirous  to 
measure  his  sword  with  De  Valenoe.  Aymer  himself  burning 
with  the  desire  of  combat,  at  last  called  out>  "  Faithless  Knight 
of  Boghall  1  step  forth  and  defend  yourself  against  the  imputa- 
tion of  having  deserted  your  lady  love,  and  of  being  a  manswom 
disgrace  to  tiie  rolls  of  chivalry ! " 

^'My  answer,"  said  Fleming,  "even  to  a  less  gross  taunt, 
hangs  by  my  side."  In  an  instant  his  sword  was  in  his  hand, 
and  even  the  practised  warriors  who  looked  on  fdt  difficulty  in 
discovering  the  progress  of  the  strife,  which  rather  resembled  a 
thunder-storm  in  a  mountainous  country  than  the  stroke  and 
parry  of  two  swords,  offending  on  the  one  side,  and  keeping  the 
defensive  on  the  other. 

Their  blows  were  exchanged  with  surprising  rapidity;  and 
although  the  two  combatants  did  not  equal  Douglas  and  De 
Walton  in  maintaining  a  certain  degree  of  reserve,  founded  upon 
a  respect  which  these  knights  mutually  entertained  for  each  other, 
yet  the  want  of  art  was  supplied  by  a  degree  of  fury,  which  gave 
chance  at  least  an  equal  share  in  the  issue. 

Seeing  their  superiors  thus  desperately  engaged,  the  partisans, 
as  they  were  accustomed,  stood  still  on  ^ther  side,  and  looked 
on  with  the  reverence  which  they  instinctively  paid  to  their  com- 
manders and  leaders  in  arms.  One  or  two  of  tiie  women  were  in 
the  meanwhile  attracted,  according  to  the  nature  of  the  sex,  by 
compassion  for  those  who  had  already  experienced  the  casualties 
of  war.  Young  Dickson,  breathing  his  last  among  the  feet  of 
the  combatants,*  was  in  some  sort  rescued  from  the  tumult  l^ 
the  Lady  of  Berkely,  in  whom  the  action  seemed  less  strange, 
owing  to  the  pilgrim's  dress  which  she  still  retained,  and  who 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  solicit  the  attention  of  the  boy's  father 
to  the  task  in  which  she  was  engaged. 

"  Cumber  yourself  not,  lady,  about  that  which  is  bootless," 
*  Note  C.     Death  of  young  Dickum. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


CASTLE  DANGEEOUS.  375 

taid  old  Dickson,  ''and  distract  not  your  own  attention  and 
mine  from  preserving  you,  whom  it  is  the  Douglas's  wish  to 
rescue,  and  whom,  so  please  God  and  St.  Bride,  I  consider  as 
placed  by  my  chieftain  tmder  my  charge.  Believe  me,  this 
youth's  death  is  in  no  way  forgott^i,  though  this  bo  not  the 
time  to  remember  it.  A  time  will  come  for  recollection,  and 
an  hour  for  revenge." 

So  said  the  stem  old  man,  reverting  his  eyes  from  the  bloody 
corpse  which  lay  at  his  feet,  a  model  of  beauty  and  strength. 
Having  tak^  one  more  anxious  look,  he  turned  round,  and 
placed  himself  where  he  could  best  protect  the  Lady  of  Berkely, 
not  again  turning  his  eyes  on  his  son's  body. 

In  the  interim  the  combat  continued,  without  the  least  cessa- 
tion on  either  side,  and  without  a  decided  advantage.  At  length, 
however,  fate  seemed  disposed  to  interfere ;  the  Knight  of  Flem- 
ing, pnsftiing  fiercely  forward,  and  brought  by  chance  almost  dose 
to  the  person  of  the  Lady  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  missed  his 
blow,  and  his  foot  sliding  in  the  blood  of  the  young  victim, 
Dickson,  he  fell  beforo  his  antagonist,  and  was  in  imminent 
danger  of  being  at  his  meroy,  when  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  who 
inherited  the  soul  of  a  warrior,  and,  besides,  was  a  very  strong, 
as  well  as  an  undaunted  person,  seeing  a  mace  of  no  great 
weight  lying  on  the  floor,  where  it  had  been  dropped  by  the 
fallen  Dickson,  it,  at  the  same  instant,  caught  her  eye,  armed 
her  hand,  and  intercepted,  or  struck  down  the  sw^d  of  Sir 
Aymer  de  Valence,  who  would  otherwise  have  remained  the 
master  of  the  day  at  that  interesting  moment.  Fleming  had 
more  to  do  to  avail  himself  of  an  unexpected  chance  of  re- 
covery, than  to  make  a  commentary  upon  the  manner  in  which 
it  had  been  so  singularly  brought  about ;  he  instantly  recovered 
the  advantage  he  had  lost,  and  was  able  in  the  ensuing  close 
to  trip  up  the  feet  of  his  antagonist,  who  fell  on  the  pavement, 
while  the  voice  of  his  conqueror,  if  he  could  properly  be  termed 
such,  resounded  through  the  church  with  the  fatal  words,  "Yield 
thee,  Aymer  de  Valence — Fescue  or  no  rescue — yield  thee  ! — 
yield  ye  1"  he  added,  as  he  placed  his  sword  to  the  throat  of  the 
fallen  knight,  ',*  not  to  me,  but  to  this  noble  lady — ^rescue  or  no 
rescue." 

With  a  heavy  heart  the  English  knight  perceived  that  he 
had  fairly  lost  so  favourable  an  opportunity  of  acquiring  &me, 
and  was  obliged  to  submit  to  his  destiny,  or  be  slain  upon  the 
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ispot.  There  was  only  one  consolation,  that  no  battle  was  ever 
more  honourably  sustained,  being  gained  as  much  by  aocidait  aa 
by  valour. 

The  fate  of  the  protracted  and  desperate  combat  between 
Douglas  and  De  Walton  did  not  much  longer  remain  in  bob- 
pense  ;  indeed,  the  number  of  conquests  in  single  combat 
achieved  by  the  Douglas  in  these  wars  was  so  great,  as  to 
make  it  doubtful  whether  he  was  not,  in  personal  strength  and 
skill,  even  a  superior  knight  to  Bruce  himself,  and  he  was  at 
least  acknowledged  nearly  his  equal  in  the  art  of  war. 

So  however  it  was,  that  when  three  quarters  of  an  hour  had 
passed  in  hard  contest,  Douglas  and  De  Walton,  whose  nerves 
were  not  actually  of  iron,  began  to  show  some  signs  that  their 
human  bodies  were  feeling  the  effect  of  the  dreadful  exertion. 
Their  blows  began  to  be  drawn  more  slowly,  and  were  parried 
with  less  celerity.  Douglas,  seeing  that  the  combat  must  soon 
come  to  an  end,  generously  made  a  signal,  intimating  to  his  an- 
tagonist to  hold  his  hand  for  an  instant. 

"Brave  De  Walton,"  he  said,  "there  is  no  mortal  quarrd 
between  us,  and  you  must  be  sensible  that  in  this  passage  of 
arms,  Douglas,  though  he  is  only  worth  his  sword  and  his  doak, 
has  abstamed  from  taking  a  decisive  advantage  when  the  chance 
of  arms  has  more  than  once  offered  it.  My  father's  house,  the 
broad  domains  around  it,  the  dwelling  and  the  graves  of  my 
ancestors,  form  a  reasonable  reward  for  a  knight  to  fight  for, 
and  call  upon  me  in  an  imperative  voice  to  prosecute  the  strife 
which  has  such  an  object,  while  you  are  as  welcome  to  the  noble 
lady,  in  all  honour  and  safety,  as  if  yon  had  received  her  from 
the  hands  of  King  Edward  himself;  and  I  give  you  my  word, 
that  the  utmost  honours  which  can  attend  a  prisoner,  and  a 
careful  absence  of  everything  like  iiyury  or  insult,  shall  attend 
De  Walton  when  he  yields  up  the  castle,  as  well  as  his  sword, 
to  James  of  Douglas." 

"  It  is  the  fate  to  which  I  am  perhaps  doomed,''  replied  Sir 
John  de  Walton  ;  "  but  never  will  I  voluntarily  emlnrace  it,  and 
never  shall  it  be  said  that  my  own  tongue,  saving  in  the  last 
extremity,  pronounced  upon  me  the  fataJ  sentence  to  sink  the 
point  of  my  own  sword.  Pembroke  is  upon  the  march  with 
his  whole  array,  to  rescue  the  garrison  of  Douglas.  I  hear  the 
tramp  of  his  horse's  feet  even  now ;  and  I  will  maintain  my 
ground  while  I  am  within  reach  of  support ;  nor  do  I  fear  that 
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the  breath  which  now  begins  to  fiul  will  not  last  long  enough 
to  uphold  the  straggle  till  the  arrival  of  the  expected  succour. 
Oome  on,  then,  and  treat  me  not  as  a  child,  but  as  one  who, 
whether  I  stand  or  fall,  fears  not  to  encounter  the  utmost  force 
of  my  knightly  antagonist." 

'*  So  be  it  then,"  said  Douglas,  a  darksome  hue,  like  the  lurid 
colour  of  the  thunder-doud,  changmg  his  brow  as  he  spoke, 
intimating  that  he  meditated  a  speedy  end  to  the  contest,  when, 
just  as  the  noise  of  horses'  feet  drew  nigh,  a  Webh  knight, 
known  as  such  by  the  dimmutiye  size  of  his  steed,  his  naked 
limbs,  and  his  bloody  spear,  called  out  loudly  to  the  combatants 
to  hold  their  handa 

"  Is  Pembroke  near  ? "  said  De  Walton. 

*'  No  nearer  than  Loudon  Hill,"  said  the  Prestantin ;  '*  but 
I  bring  his  commands  to  John  de  Walton." 

"I  stand  ready  to  obey  them  through  every  danger,"  an- 
swered the  knight. 

**^oe  is  me,"  said  the  Webhman,  "  that  my  mouth  should 
bring  to  the  ears  of  so  brave  a  man  tidings  so  unwelcome! 
The  Earl  of  Pembroke  yesterday  received  information  that  the 
castle  of  Douglas  was  attacked  by  the  son  of  the  deceased  Earl, 
and  the  whole  inhabitants  of  the  district.  Pembroke,  on  hear- 
ing this,  resolved  to  march  to  your  support,  noble  knight,  with 
all  the  forces  he  had  at  his  disposal  He  did  so,  and  accordingly 
entertained  eveiy  assurance  of  relieving  the  castle,  when  un- 
expectedly he  met,  on  Loudon  EUU,  a  body  of  men  of  no  very 
inferior  force  to  his  own,  and  having  at  their  head  that  famous 
Brace  whom  the  Scottish  rebels  acknowledge  as  their  king. 
He  marched  instantly  to  the  attack,  swearing  he  would  not  even 
draw  a  comb  through  his  grey  beard  until  he  had  rid  England  of 
his  recurring  plague.     But  the  fate  of  war  was  against  us." 

He  stopped  here  for  lack  of  breath. 

"I  thought  so!"  exclaimed  Douglas.  "Robert  Brace  will 
now  sleep  at  night,  since  he  has  paid  home  Pembroke  for  the 
slaughter  of  his  friends  and  the  dispersion  of  his  army  at 
Methven  Wood.  His  men  are,  indeed,  accustomed  to  meet 
with  dangers,  and  to  conquer  them;  those  who  follow  him 
have  been  trained  under  Wallace,  besides  being  partakers  of 
the  perils  of  Brace  himself.  It  was  thought  that  the  waves  had 
swallowed  them  when  they  shipped  themselves  from  the  west ; 
but  know,  that  the  Brace  was  determined  with  the  present 
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reyiving  spring  to  awaken  his  pretensions,  aad  that  he  retire! 
not  from  Scotland  again  while  he  lives,  and  while  a  single  lord 
remains  to  set  his  foot  by  his  sovereign,  in  spite  of  all  the  power 
which  has  been  so  feloniously  employed  against  him." 

"It  is  even  too  true,"  said  the  Welshman  Meredith,  "al- 
though it  is  said  by  a  proud  Scotdciman. — The  £ad  oi  Pem- 
broke, completely  defeated,  is  unable  to  stir  from  Ayr,  towards 
which  he  has  retreated  with  great  loss :  and  he  sends  his  in- 
structions to  Sir  John  de  Walton  to  make  the  best  terms  he 
can  for  the  surrender  of  the  castle  of  Douglas,  and  trust  notiiing 
to  his  support." 

The  Scottish,  who  heard  this  unexpected  news,  joined  in  a 
shout  so  loud  and  energetic,  that  the  ruins  o(  the  ancient  church 
seemed  actually  to  rock,  and  threaten  to  fall  on  the  heads  of 
those  who  were  crowded  within  it. 

The  brow  of  De  Walton  was  overclouded  at  i3a»  news  of 
Pembroke's  defeat,  although  in  some  respects  it  placed  him  at 
liberty  to  take  measures  for  the  safety  of  the  Lady  of  Berkely. 
He  could  not,  however,  claim  the  same  honourable  terms  whidi 
had  been  offered  to  him  by  Douglas  b^ore  the  news  of  the 
battle  of  Loudon  Hill  had  arrived. 

"  Noble  knight,"  he  said,  "  it  is  entirely  at  your  pleasure  to 
dictate  the  terms  of  surrender  of  yaui  paternal  castle;  nor 
have  I  a  right  to  claim  from  yon  those  conditions  which,  a 
little  while  since,  your  generosity  put  in  my  offer.  But  I 
submit  to  my  fate ;  and  upon  whatever  terms  you  think  fit  to 
grant  me,  I  must  be  content  to  offer  to  surrender  to  you  the 
weapon,  of  which  I  now  put  the  point  in  the  earth,  in  evidence 
that  I  will  nevOT  more  direct  it  against  you  until  a  &ir  raosom 
shall  place  it  once  9iore  at  my  own  disposal." 

"  God  forbid,"  answered  the  noble  James  of  Douglas,  "  that 
I  should  take  such  advantage  of  the  bravest  knight  out  of  not 
a  few  who  have  found  me  work  in  battle !  I  will  take  example 
£rom  the  Knight  of  Fleming,  who  has  gallaiitly  bestowed  his  cap- 
tive in  guerdon  upon  a  noble  damsel  here  present ;  and  in  like 
manner  I  transfer  my  claim  upon  the  person  of  the  redoubted 
Knight  of  Walton,  to  the  high  and  noble  Lady  Augusta  Ber- 
kely, who,  I  hope,  will  not  scorn  to  accept  fiam  the  Douglas 
a  gift  which  the  chance  of  war  has  thrown  into  his  hands." 

Sir  John  de  Walton,  on  hearing  this  unexpected  deoisioii, 
looked  up  like  the  travdler  who  discovers  the  beams  of  the  sua 
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breaking  throngh  and  dispersing  the  t^npest  which  has  acoom' 
panied  him  for  a  whole  morning.  The  Lady  of  Berkely  re- 
collected what  became  her  rank,  and  showed  her  sense  of  the 
Douglas's  chivaiiy.  Hastily  wiping  off  the  tears  which  had 
unwillingly  flowed  to  her  eyes,  while  her  lover's  safety  and  her 
own  were  resting  on  the  precarious  issue  of  a  desperate  combat, 
she  assumed  the  look  proper  to  a  heroine  of  that  age^  who  did 
not  feel  averse  to  accept  the  importance  which  was  conceded  to 
her  by  the  general  voice  of  the  chivalry  of  the  period.  Step- 
]Mng  forward,  bearing  her  person  gracefully,  yet  modestly,  in 
the  attitude  of  a  lady  accustomed  to  be  looked  to  in  difficulties 
like  the  present,  she  addressed  the  audience  in  a  tone  which 
might  not  have  misbecome  the  Ck^ddess  of  Battle,  dispensing 
her  influence  at  the  dose  of  a  field  covered  with  the  dead  and 
the  dying. 

"  The  noble  Douglas,"  she  said,  ''  shall  not  pads  without  a 
prize  from  the  field  which  he  has  so  nobly  won.  This  rich 
string  of  brilliants  which  my  ancestor  won  firom  the  Sultan  of 
Trebid<md,  itself  a  prize  of  battle,  will  be  honoured  by  sustaining, 
imder  the  Douglas's  armour,  a  lock  of  hair  of  the  fortunate  lady 
whom  the  victorious  lord  has  adopted  for  his  guide  in  chivalry ; 
and  if  the  Douglas,  till  he  shall  adorn  it  with  that  lo<^,  will 
permit  the  honoured  lock  of  hair  which  it  now  bears  to  retain 
its  station,  she  on  whose  head  it  grew  will  hold  it  as  a  signal 
that  poor  Augusta  de  Berkely  is  pardoned  for  having  gaged 
any  mortal  man  in  strife  with  the  Imight  of  Douglas." 

"Woman's  love,"  rej^ed  the  Douglas,  "sbdl  not  divorce 
this  locket  from  my  bosom,  which  I  will  keep  till  the  last  da^ 
of  my  life,  as  emblematic  of  female  worth  and  female  virtue. 
And,  not  to  encroach  upon  the  valued  and  honoured  province 
of  Sir  John  de  Walton,  be  it  known  to  all  men,  that  whoever 
shall  say  that  the  Lady  Augusta  of  Berkely  has,  in  this  entangled 
matter,  acted  otherwise  than  becomes  the  noblest  of  her  sex,  he 
will  do  well  to  be  ready  to  maintain  snch  a  proposition  with 
his  lance  against  James  of  Douglas  in  a  fair  field." 

This  speech  was  heard  with  approbation  on  all  sides ;  and 
the  news  brought  by  Meredith  of  the  defeat  of  the  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke, and  his  subsequent  retreat,  reconciled  the  fiercest  of  the 
English  soldiers  to  the  surrender  of  Douglas  Castle.  The  ne- 
cessary conditions  were  speedily  agreed  on,  which  put  the  Scot- 
tish in  possession  of  this  stronghold,  together  with  the  storei^ 
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both  of  arms  and  ammunition,  of  eveiy  kind,  whic^  it  contained. 
The  garrison  had  it  to  boast  that  they  obtained  a  free  passage 
vith  their  horses  and  arms,  to  return  by  the  shortest  and  safest 
route  to  the  marches  of  England,  without  either  suffering  or 
inHictiog  damage. 

Margaret  of  Hautlieu  was  not  behind  in  acting  a  generous 
part ;  the  gallant  Knight  of  Valence  was  allowed  to  accompany 
his  friend  De  Walton  and  the  Lady  Augusta  to  England,  and 
without  ransom. 

The  venerable  prelate  of  Glasgow,  seeing  what  appeared  at 
one  time  likely  to  end  in  a  general  conflict,  terminate  so  aus- 
piciously for  hm  country,  contented  himself  with  bestowing  his 
blessing  on  the  assembled  multitude,  and  retiring  with  those 
who  came  to  assist  in  the  service  of  the  day. 

This  surrender  of  Douglas  Castle  upon  the  Palm  Sunday  of 
19th  March  1306-7,  was  the  beginning  of  a  career  of  conquest 
which  was  uninterrupted,  in  viiich  the  greater  part  of  the 
iBtrengths  and  fortresses  of  Scotland  were  yielded  to  those  who 
asserted  the  liberty  of  their  country,  until  the  crowning  mercy 
was  gained  in  the  celebrated  field  of  Bannockbum,  where  the 
English  sustained  a  defeat  more  disastrous  than  is  mentioned 
upon  any  other  occasion  in  their  annals. 

Little  need  be  said  of  the  fate  of  the  persons  of  this  stoiy. 
King  Edward  was  greatly  enraged  at  Sir  John  de  Walton  for 
having  surrendered  the  castle  of  Douglas,  securing  at  the  same 
time  his  own  object,  the  envied  hand  of  the  heiress  of  Berkely. 
The  knights  to  whom  he  referred  the  matter  as  a  subject  of 
inquiry,  gave  it  nevertheless  as  their  opinion  that  De  Walton 
was  void  of  aU  censure,  having  discharged  his  duty  in  its  fullest 
extent,  till  the  commands  of  his  superior  officer  obliged  him  to 
surrender  the  Dangerous  Oastle. ' 

A  singular  renewal  of  intercourse  took  place,  many  months 
afterwards,  between  Margaret  of  Hautlieu  and  her  lover.  Sir 
Malcolm  Fleming.  The  use  which  the  lady  made  of  her  free- 
dom, and  of  the  doom  of  the  Scottish  Parliament,  which  put 
her  in  possession  of  her  father's  inheritance,  was  to  follow  her 
adventurous  spirit  through  dangers  not  usually  encountered  hy 
those  of  her  sex ;  and  the  Lady  of  Hautlieu  was  not  only  a 
daring  follower  of  the  chase,  but  it  was  said  that  she  was  even 
not  daunted  in  the  battle-field.  She  remained  faithful  to  the 
political  principles  which  she  had  adopted  at  an  early  period; 
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and  if  aeemed  as  if  she  had  formed  the  gallant  reeoluticm  of 
shaking  the  god  Cupid  from  her  horse's  mane,  if  not  treading 
him  h^eath  her  horse's  feet. 

The  Fleming,  although  he  had  vanished  from  the  neighbour* 
hood  of  the  counties  of  Lanark  and  Ayr,  made  an  attempt  to 
state  his  apology  to  the  Lady  de  Hautlieu  herself,  who  returned 
his  letter  unopened,  and  remained  to  all  appearance  revolved 
never  again  to  enter  upon  the  topic  of  their  original  engagement. 
It  chanced,  however,  at  a  later  period  of  the  war  with  England,, 
while  Fleming  was  one  night  travelling  upon  the  Border,  after 
the  ordinaiy  fiEishion  of  one  who  sought  advratures,  a  waiting- 
maid,  equipped  in  a  fantastic  halnt,  asked  the  protection  of  his 
arm  in  the  name  of  her  lady,  who,  late  in  the  evening,  had 
been  made  captive,  she  said,  by  certain  ill-disposed  caitiffe, 
who  were  carrying  her  by  force  through  the  forest.  The  Flem- 
ing's lance  was,  of  course,  in  its  rest,  and  woe  betide  the  &itour 
whose  lot  it  was  to  encounter  its  thrust ;  the  first  fell,  incapable 
of  further  combat,  and  anoth^  of  the  felons  encountered  the 
same  fate  with  little  more  resistance.  The  lady,  released  from 
the  discourteous  cord  which  restrained  her  liberty,  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  join  c(»npany  with  the  brave  knight  by  whom  she  had 
been  rescued ;  and  although  the  darkness  did  not  permit  her  to 
recognise  her  dd  lover  in  her  liberator,  yet  she  could  not  but 
lend  a  willing  ear  to  the  conversation  with  which  he  entertained 
her,  as  they  proceeded  on  the  way.  He  spoke  of  the  fallen 
caitifs  as  being  Englishmen,  who  found  a  pleasure  in  exercising 
oppression  and  barbarities  upon  the  wandering  damsels  of  Scot- 
land, and  whose  cause,  therefore,  the  champions  of  that  country 
were  bound  to  avenge  while  the  blood  throbbed  in  their  veins. 
He  spoke  of  the  injustice  of  the  national  quarrel  which  had 
afforded  a  pretence  for  such  deliberate  oppression ;  And  the  lady, 
who  herself  had  suffered  so  much  by  the  interference  of  the 
English  in  the  affairs  of  Scotland,  readily  acquiesced  in  the 
sentiments  which  he  expressied  on  a  subject  which  she  had  so 
much  reason  for  regarding  as  an  afflicting  one.  Her  answer 
was  given  in  the  spirit  of  a  person  who  would  not  hesitate,  if 
the  times  should  call  for  such  an  example,  to  defend  even  with 
her  hand  the  rights  which  she  asserted  with  her  tongue. 

Pleased  with  the  sentiments  which  she  expressed,  and  reoog« 
nising  in  her  voice  that  secret  charm,  which,  once  impressed 
upon  the  human  heart,  is  rarely  wrought  out  of  the  remembrance 
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by  a  long  train  of  subsequent  events,  he  almost  persuaded  him- 
self that  the  tones  were  fiuniliar  to  him,  and  had  at  one  time 
formed  the  key  to  his  innermost  aflbctions.  In  proceeding  on 
their  journey,  the  knight* s  troubled  state  of  mind  was  augmented 
instead  of  being  diminished.  The  scenes  of  his  earliest  youth 
were  recalled  by  circumstances  so  slight,  as  would  in  ordinary 
cases  have  produced  no  effect  whatever ;  the  sentiments  appeared 
similar  to  those  which  his  life  had  been  devoted  to  enforce,  and 
he  half  persuaded  himself  that  the  dawn  of  day  was  to  be  to  him 
the  beghming  of  a  fortune  equally  singular  and  eztraordinaiy. 

In  the  midst  of  this  anxiety,  Sir  Malcofan  Fleming  had  no 
anticipation  that  the  lady  whom  he  had  heretofore  r^'ected  was 
again  thrown  into  his  path,  after  years  of  absence ;  still  lees, 
when  daylight  gave  him  a  partial  view  of  his  fair  ccMnpanicm's 
countenance,  was  he  prepared  to  believe  that  he  was  once  again 
to  term  himself  the  champion  of  Margaret  de  Hautlieu,  but  it 
was  BO.  The  lady,  on  that  direful  morning  when  she  retired 
from  the  Ohurdi  of  Douglas,  had  not  resolved  (indeed  what 
lady  ever  did  9)  to  renounce,  without  some  struggle,  the  beauties 
which  she  had  once  possessed.  A  long  process  of  time,  employed 
under  skilful  hands,  had  succeeded  in  obliteiating  the  scars 
which  remained  as  the  marks  of  her  ML  These  were  now  con- 
siderably efii&ced,  and  the  lost  organ  of  sight  no  longer  n^ppwxeA 
so  great  a  blemish,  conoealed,  as  it  was,  by  a  black  ribb^  and 
the  arts  of  the  tirewoman,  who  made  it  her  businedB  to  ^adow 
it  over  by  a  lock  of  hah*.  In  a  word,  he  saw  the  same  Maigaret 
de  HautUeu,  with  no  very  different  style  of  exj^essioa  from  that 
which  her  face,  partaking  of  the  l»gh  and  pasaonate  character 
of  her  soul,  had  always  presented.  It  seemed  to  both,  therefore, 
that  their  fate,  by  bringing  them  togeth^  afW  a  s^)arati(m  whioh 
appeared  so  deoiBive,  had  intimated  its  fi<U  that  their  fortunes 
were  inseparable  from  each  other.  By  the  time  that  the  sum- 
mer sun  had  climbed  high  in  the  heavens,  the  two  travellers  rode 
apart  from  their  retinue,  conversing  together  with  an  eagerness 
which  marked  the  important  matters  in  dusoussion  between 
them ;  and  in  a  short  time  it  was  made  generally  known  through 
Scotland,  that  Sir  Malcolm  Fleming  and  the  IJMty  Margaret  de 
Hautlieu  were  to  be  united  at  the  court  of  the  good  King  Robert, 
and  the  husband  invested  with  the  honours  of  Biggar  and 
Cumbernauld,  an  earldom  so  long  known  in  the  fiunily  of 
Fleming. 
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Abbotbfobd,  September  1831. 

The  gentle  reader  is  acquainted  tJiat  these  are,  in  all  prohabilily^ 
(he  last  tales  which  it  will  be  the  lot  of  the  Author  to  submit  to  tite 
fmblic.  He  is  now  on  Hie  eve  of  visiting  foreign  parts ;  a  ship  of 
wax  is  coTnmissioned  by  its  Boyal  Master  to  carry  the  Author  of 
Waverley  to  climates  in  which  he  may  possibly  obtain  such  a  restcr- 
ation  of  health  as  may  serve  him  to  spin  his  thread  to  an  end  in  his 
own  country.  Had  he  continued  to  prosecute  his  usual  literary 
labours,  it  seems  indeed  probable  that  at  the  term  of  years  he  hcLS 
already  attained,  the  bowl,  to  use  the  pathetic  language  of  Scripture, 
would  have  been  broken  at  the  fountain  ;  and  little  can  one,  who  has 
enjoyed  on  the  whole  an  uncommon  share  of  the  most  inestimcible  of 
worldly  blessings,  be  entitled  to  complain  that  life,  advancing  to  its 
period,  should  be  attended  with  its  usual  proportions  of  shadows  and 
storms.  They  have  affected  him,  ai  least,  in  no  more  pctmful  manner 
than  is  inseparable  from  the  discharge  of  this  part  of  the  debt  of 
humanity.  Of  those  whose  relation  to  him  in  the  ranks  of  life  might 
have  ensured  him  their  sympathy  under  indisposition,  many  are  now 
no  more  ;  and  those  who  may  yet  follow  in  his  wake  are  entitled  to 
expect,  in  bearing  inevitable  evils,  an  example  of  firmness  and  patience, 
more  especially  on  the  part  of  one  who  has  enjoyed  no  small  good 
fortune  during  the  course  of  his  pilgrimage. 

The  public  have  claims  on  his  grcUitude,  for  vMch  the  Author  of 
Waverley  has  no  adequate  means  of  expression  ;  but  he  may  be  per- 
mitted  to  hope  that  the  powers  of  his  mind,  such  as  they  are,  may 
not  have  a  different  date  from  those  of  his  body  ;  and  that  he  may 
again  meet  his  patronising  friends,  if  not  exactly  in  kis  old  fashion 
of  literature,  at  least  in  some  branch  which  may  not  call  forth  the 
remarkf,  that- — 

"  S'tpeifktous  lags  the  veteran  on  the  stage" 
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Note  A,  p.  173.— Douolab  Castle. 

[The  following  notice  of  Douglas  CasUe,  etc.,  is  firom  the  DetcnpHon  qf 
the  SheriffcUm  qf  Lanark,  by  William  Hamilton  of  Wishaw,  written  in  the 
beginning  of  the  last  century,  and  printed  by  the  Maitland  Club  of  Glasgow 
in  1831  :— 

"  Douglass  parish,  and  baronie  and  lordship,  heth  yery  long  appertained 
to  the  family  of  DougUss,  and  continued  with  the  Earles  of  Douglass  untill 
their  fatall  forfeiture,  anno  1455 ;  during  which  tyme  there  are  many  noble 
and  important  actions  recorded  in  histories  performed  by  them,  by  the  lords 
and  earls  of  that  great  family.  It  was  thereafter  given  to  Douglass,  Earle 
of  Anguse,  and  continued  with  them  untill  William,  Earle  of  Anguse,  was 
created  Marquees  of  Douglass,  anno  1638  ;  and  is  now  the  principal  seat 
of  the  Marquess  of  Douglass  his  family.  It  .is  a  laige  baronie  and  parish, 
and  ane  laick  patronage ;  and  the  Marquess  is  both  titular  and  patron. 
He  heth  there,  near  to  the  church,  a  very  considerable  great  house,  called 
the  Castle  of  Douglas ;  and  near  the  church  is  a  fyne  village,  called  the 
town  of  Douglass,  long  since  erected  in  a  buigh  of  baronie.  It  heth  ane 
handsome  church,  with  many  ancient  monuments  and  inscriptions  on  the 
old  interments  of  the  Earles  of  this  place. 

"  The  water  of  Douglass  runs  quyte  through  the  whole  length  of  this 
parish,  and  upon  either  side  of  the  water  it  is  called  Douglasdale.  It 
touchcrth  Clyde  towards  the  north,  and  is  bounded  by  Lesmahagow  to  the 
west»  Kyle  to  the  south-west,  Crawford  John  and  Carmichaell  to  the  south 
and  south-east  It  is  a  pleasant  strath,  plentifull  in  grass  and  com,  and 
coal ;  and  the  minister  is  well  provided. 

**  The  lands  of  Hejrsleside,  belonging  to  Samuel  Douglass,  has  a  good 
house  and  pleasant  seat,  close  by  a  wood,"  etc. — P.  65.] 

Note  B,  p.  243. — Scottish  Wild  Cattle. 

These  Bulls  are  thus  described  by  Hector  Boetius  [as  translated  by  John 
BeUenden]  concerning  whom  he  says — **  In  this  wood  (namely  the  Cale* 
donian  wood)  were  sometime  white  bulls,  with  crisp  and  curling  manes,  like 
fierce  lions ;  and  though  they  seemed  meek  and  tame  in  the  remanent  figure 
of  their  bodies,  they  were  more  wild  than  any  other  beasts,  and  had  such 
hatred  against  the  society  and  company  of  men,  that  they  never  came  in 
the  woods  nor  lesuries  where  they  found  any  foot  or  hand  thereof,  and 
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many  days  after  they  eat  not  of  the  herbs  that  were  touched  or  handled  by 
uutn.  These  bulla  were  so  wild,  that  they  were  never  taken  but  by  slight 
and  crafty  labour,  and  so  impatienti  that  after  they  were  taken  they  died 
from  insupportable  dolour.  As  soon  as  any  man  invaded  these  bulls,  they 
rushed  with  such  terrible  press  upon  him  that  they  struck  him  to  the  earth, 
taking  no  fear  of  hounds,  sharp  lances,  or  other  most  penetrative  weapons." 
^^BoeUtu,  Chron.  Scot  voL  L  p.  xxzix. 

The  wild  cattle  of  this  breed,  which  are  now  only  known  in  one  manor 
in  England,  that  of  Chillingham  Castle,  in  Northumberland  (the  seat  of  the 
Earl  of  Tankerville),  were,  in  the  memory  of  man,  still  preserved  in  three 
places  in  Scotland— namely,  Drumlanrig,  Cumbernauld,  and  the  upper  park 
at  Hamilton  Palace— at  all  of  which  places,  except  the  last,  I  believe,  they 
have  now  been  destroyed,  on  account  of  their  ferocity.  But  though  those 
of  modem  days  are  remarkable  for  their  white  colour,  with  black  muzzles, 
and  exhibiting,  in  a  small  degree,  the  black  mane,  about  three  or  four  inches 
long,  by  which  the  bulls  in  particular  are  distinguished,  they  do  not  by  any 
means  come  near  the  terrific  description  given  us  by  the  ancient  authors, 
which  has  made  some  naturalists  think  that  these  animals  should  probably 
be  referred  to  a  different  species,  though  possessing  the  same  genend  habits, 
and  included  in  the  same  genus.  The  bones,  which  are  often  discovered  in 
BcotUsh  mosses,  belong  certainly  to  a  race  of  animals  much  larger  than 
those  of  Chillingham,  whkh  seldom  grow  to  above  80  stone  (of  14  lbs.),  the 
general  weight  varying  from  60  to  80  stone.  We  should  be  accounted  very 
negligent  by  one  class  of  readers,  did  we  not  record  that  the  beef  ftimished 
by  those  cattle  is  ot  axceUent  flavour  and  finely  marbled. 

[The  following  is  an  extract  from  a  letter  received  by  Sir  Walter  Soott, 
some  time  after  the  publication  of  the  novel : — 

"  When  it  is  wished  to  kill  any  of  the  cattle  at  Chillingham,  the  keeper 
goes  into  the  herd  on  horseback,  in  which  way  they  are  quite  accessible^ 
and  singling  out  his  victim,  takes  aim  with  a  laige  rifle-gun,  and  seldom 
fails  in  bringing  him  down.  If  the  poor  animal  makes  much  bellowing  in 
his  agony,  and  especiaOy  if  the  ground  be  stained  with  his  blood,  his  oom« 
panions  become  very  furious,  and  are  themselves,  I  believe,  accessory  to  his 
death.  After  which,  they  fly  off  to  a  distant  i>art  of  the  park,  and  he  is 
drawn  away  on  a  sledge.  Lord  Tankerville  is  very  tenacious  of  these 
singular  animals ;  he  will  on  no  account  part  with  a  living  one,  and  hardly 
allows  of  a  sufficient  number  being  killed  to  leave  pasturage  for  those  that 
remain. 

"  It  happened  on  one  occasion,  three  or  four  years  ago,  that  a  party 
visiting  at  the  castle,  among  whom  were  some  men  o/vxir,  who  had  hunted 
buffialoes  in  foreign  parts,  obtained  permission  to  do  the  keeper's  work,  and 
shoot  one  of  the  wild  cattle.  They  sallied  out  on  horseback,  and  duly 
equipped  for  the  enterprise,  attacked  their  object  The  poor  animiU 
received  several  wounds,  but  none  of  them  proving  fatal,  he  retired  before 
his  pursuers,  roaring  with  pain  and  rage,  till,  planting  himself  against  a  wall, 
or  tree,  he  stood  at  bay,  offering  a  fh)nt  of  defiance.  In  this  position,  the 
youthful  heir  of  the  castle.  Lord  Ossulston,  rode  up  to  give  him  the  fatal 
shot.  Though  warned  of  the  danger  of  approaching  near  to  the  enraged 
animal,  and  especially  of  firing  without  first  having  turned  his  horse's  head 
in  a  direction  to  be  ready  for  flight,  he  dischaiged  his  piece ;  but  ere  he 
could  turn  his  horse  round  to  make  his  retreat,  the  ragmg  beast  had  plunged 
VOL.  XXV.  2  C  ♦ 
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his  immenfle  hona  into  its  flank.  The  horse  staggered,  and  was  near  falUi^ 
hut  reoorering  by  a  violent  eflbrt,  he  extricated  himself  from  his  infartated 
pursuer,  maktiig  off  with  all  the  speed  his  wast^  atreogth  suited,  hia 
entruls  meanwhile  dragging  on  the  ground,  till  at  length  he  fell,  and  died 
at  the  same  moment.  The  animal  was  now  close  upon  his  rear,  and  the 
young  lord  would  unquestionably  have  shared  the  ftite  of  his  unhappy  steed, 
had  not  the  keeper,  deeming  it  full  time  to  conehide  the  day's  dvoenion^ 
flred  at  the  instant  His  shot  brought  the  beast  to  tiie  ground,  and  running 
in  with  his  large  knife,  he  put  a  p^od  to  its  existence. 

**  This  scene  oi  gentlemanly  pastime  was  viewed  fh>m  a  turret  of  the 
castle  by  Lady  Tankerville  and  her  female  visitors.  Such  a  situation  for 
the  motiier  of  the  young  hero  was  anything  but  anviaUa."] 


NoTB  C,  p.  874.    Death  of  Yotma  Dioxsok. 

[The  fall  of  this  brave  stripling  by  the  hand  oi  the  English  governor,  and 
the  stem  heroism  of  the  father  in  turning  from  the  spot  where  ha  lay,  "  a 
model  of  beauty  and  strength,"  that  he  might  not  be  withdrawn  ttom  tha 
duty  which  Douglas  had  aasigned  him  of  protecting  the  Lady  of  Beikdy, 
excites  an  interest  for  both,  wi^  Whidi  it  is  almost  to  be  regretted  tiiat 
history  interferes.  It  was  the  old  man,  Thomas  Dickson,  not  his  son,  who 
felL  The  slogan,  "  a  Douglas,  a  Douglas,''  having  been  prematurely  raised, 
Dickson,  who  was  within  the  church,  thinking  that  his  young  Lord  with 
his  armed  band  was  at  hand,  drew  his  sword,  and  with  only  one  man  to 
assist  him,  opposed  the  English,  who  now  rushed  to  the  door.  Cut  across 
the  middle  by  an  English  sword,  he  still  continued  Ida  opposition,  till  he 
fell  lifeless  at  the  threshold.  Such  is  tradltioii,  and  it  is  supported  by  a 
memcnial  of  some  autiioiity — a  tombstone,  still  to  be  seen  in  the  church- 
yard of  Douglas^  on  which  is  sculptured  a  figure  of  Dickson,  supporting 
with  his  left  arm  hia  protruding  entrails,  and  raising  his  sword  with  the 
ether  in  the  attitude  of  combat] — Ifote  bp  ihe  Rev.  Mr.  Stswibv  <if 
DougUu, 
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Mfulrai,  society  of,  115. 
Hcnie  Gray,  10 ;  prototype  of,  14 ;  birth 
of,  88 ;  youthful  attachment  to  Middle- 
mas,  40 ;  attentions  to,  at  the  ball,  54 ; 
affections  given  to  Middlemas,  61 ;  he 
leaves  for  India,  76 ;  renounced  by  him, 
116  ;  follows  him  to  Madras,  124;  inter- 
view with  Hartley,  ISO ;  plot  against 
her,  188 ;  begs  aid  fh)m  Hartley.  142 ; 
rescued  at  Bangalore,  161;  return  to 
SooUand,  164. 

Mercer,  Mi^or,  126. 

Middlemas,  Richard,  birth  of,  24 ;  boyish 
attachment  to  Menie,  40;  passion  at 
hearing  of  bis  birth,  46  ;  studies  medi- 
cine with  Hartley.  61 ;  quarrels  with 
him  about  Menie,  57 ;  has  Menle's  affec- 
tions, 61 ;  induced  by  Hillary  to  go  to 
India,  71 ;  and  parts  from  Menie.  76 ; 
robbed  and  sent  to  the  hospital,  80; 
rescued  by  Hartley,  86 ;  interview  with 
his  parenU,  100;  claims  legitimacy, 
107 :  asks  Hartley  for  the  document  in 
ezehange  for  Menie,  116;  arrives  at 
Madras,  and  duel,  117 ;  (as  Sadoc)  quar- 
rel with  Madame  Montreville,  136 ;  con- 
spires with  tlie  Paupiah,  140 ;  at  Banga- 
lore, 168 ;  trampled  to  death,  162. 

Middlemas  village,  10. 

Mon^ada,  Mathlas  de,  carries  off  his 
daughter,  29;  refuses  to  acknowledge 
his  grandson,  42. 

MonQada,  SSlUa  de,  confinement  at  Mid- 
dlemas, 28 :  carried  off  by  her  father, 
82 ;  leaves  her  son  in  charge  of  Gray, 
84;  (as  Mrs.  Witherington)  interview 
with  her  son,  99 ;  death,  108 ;  account 
of  her  life,  110. 

Montreville,  Adela,  takes  charge  of  Menie, 
122 ;  threatens  Middlemas,  186 ;  at  Ban- 
galore, 158 ;  made  to  disburse  her  gains, 
163. 

Mutual  fHcnd,  6. 


Myaoi«,144. 

Park,  Muiioo,  18. 
Paupiah  of  Madras,  139. 
Peg  Thomson,  21. 

QuBSH  of  Bheba.    Sm  Montr6fiU« 

RflCEorrs  for  India,  88. 

Reviewers.  5. 

Ryde.  Isle  of  Wight.  79. 

8 ADHD  BiKO,  story  of.  146. 

Sadoc    5ee  Middlemas. 

St  George,  Fort,  Madras,  116. 

Schiller's  Robbers',  8. 

Seelenoooper,  superintendent  of  the  ho« 

pital,88. 
Seringapatan,  148. 
Shawls,  Cashmere,  166. 
Slmsou,  Luckie,  20. 
Small-pox  treatment.  91. 
StevenlaVs  Land,  56. 
Surgeon,  country,  duties  of.  17. 
Surgeon's  Daughter,  the  novel,  IS,  165 ; 

§ee  alto  Menie  Gray. 
Swan  Inn  of  Middlemas,  21. 

Tippoo  Saib  at  Bangalore,  167. 

Train,  Mr.,  his  story  of  the  Surgeon's 
Daughter,  14. 

Travellers  apt  to  exaggerate  their  import- 
ance, 151. 

Tresham,  Richard,  arrival  at  Middlemas, 
21 ;  soe  oZto  Witherington. 

Walksr,  R«v.  Robert,  3. 

Winter,  the  General's  senrant,  99. 

Witherington,  General,  89 ;  his  chUdren 
cur«d  by  HarUey,  92;  interview  with 
his  son  (Middlemas),  99 ;  and  death  of 
his  wife,  108 ;  account  of  his  life,  119. 

ZfUA.    Sm  Mon^ada. 
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Abbot  of  Si  Bride,  270 ;  under  examina- 
tion, 288. 

Alexander  IIL,  213. 

Apologies,  280. 

Augusta,  Lady  of  Berkely,  on  her  pil- 
grimage, 188 ;  repels  De  Walton,  271 : 
interrogated  by  Aymer,  298;  account 
of  her  TOW,  290 ;  escape  fh>m  St  Bride's, 
808 :  and  led  by  Ursula  to  Lord  Dou- 
glas, 824 ;  conducted  to  De  Walton,  889 ; 
meeting  at  Bloody  Syfces,  848 ;  In  Dou- 
glas Church,  881 ;  Walton  surrenders, 
and  Douglas  bestows  him  on  her,  879. 

Augustine,  the  minstrel's  boy.  See  Au- 
gusta. 

Author's  conclusion,  888. 

Aymer  de  Valence,  205 ;  respect  for  Ed- 
ward L,  SIS ;  disagreement  with  Wal- 
ton, S87,  S51 ;  letter  fhnn  Pembroke, 
S62 ;  defends  the  character  of  Bertram, 
256 ;  challenged  by  Douglas,  276 ;  in- 
terrogates the  sexton,  270;  interyiew 
with  Augustine,  293 ;  and  astonishment 
at  the  disclosure,  811 ;  makes  known 
her  real  name  to  Walton,  816 ;  encoun- 
ter with  Fleming,  874. 

BAKNOCKBUBlf,  880. 

Bend-the-Bow,  198. 

Berkely,  Augusta.    Su  Augusta. 

Bertram,  the  minstrel,  186;  his  tale  of 
Alexander  IIL,  212 ;  and  of  Thomas  the 
Bhymer,  220;  examined  by  Walton, 
262;  note  of  warning  to  Augustine, 
269 ;  busy  orer  the  prophecies,  861. 

Black  death,  196. 

Black  Douglas.    See  Douglas. 

Bloodmire  Syke,  847. 

Blore's  Sepulchral  Antiquities,  175. 

Bruce,  King  Robert,  victories  of,  877, 880. 

Bruce,. The,  extracts  fh)m,  179. 

Cajrmtablb  Hills,  185. 


Castle  Dangerous.    See  Douglas  Castle. 
Cattle,  Caledonian  wild,  236;  note  on, 

884. 
Chase  in  Douglasdale,  240. 
Chillingbam  Castle,  385. 
Cliflford,  Sir  R  de,  173. 
Conclusion,  Author's,  883. 

DiGKSON,  Charles,  reprored  by  his  father, 
177 ;  gallant  death  of,  373 ;  note  on, 
8S6. 

Dickson,  Thomas,  176 ;  receives  Bertram 
and  Augustine,  193. 

Douglas  Bum,  184. 

Douglas  Castle,  172 ;  entered  by  Aymer 
and  Bertram,  226;  Lady  Berkely's 
vow,  800 ;  dungeon  of,  814 ;  surrendered 
to  Do.uglas,  378 ;  note  on,  884. 

Douglas  Church,  225 ;  visit  to  the  sexton, 
279 ;  scene  in,  on  Palm  Sunday,  860. 

Douglas  family,  176,  214,  283. 

Douglas  larder,  218. 

Douglas,  Lord  James,  172, 176, 215 ;  chal- 
lenges Aymer,  275 ;  takes  Augusta  as  a 
hosx  jge,  829 ;  carries  her  in  his  arms, 
839 :  encounter  with  Walton  at  Bloody 
Sykes,  847;  and  in  the  church,  372; 
Walton  surrenders  himself  and  castle, 
87a 

Douglas  village,  225 ;  scene  In,  274. 

Douglasdale,  Author's  Journey  to,  178. 

Fabiah  Harbotrel,  the  squire,  226. 

Finlay,  Alexander,  178. 

Fleming,  Malcolm,  of  Biggar,  803;  en- 
counter with  Aymer,  and  rescued  by 
Margaret,  374;  weds  her,  382. 

Olasoow,  Bishop  of,  at  Douglas  Church, 
863  ;  counsels  the  dying  Tumbull,  366^ 

Greenleaf,  Gilbert,  the  old  archer,  238; 
hints  against  Aymer,  838;  UUst  uf 
Scotch  conspiracies,  85& 
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Haddow,  Thomas,  17a 
Hattely,  MAorice  de,  301 
Haatlieu,  Margaret    See  Ursula. 
Hazelside  Place,  801. 
Hugonet,  Hngo,  220. 
Hume  of  Oodscroft,  176. 
Hunt  in  Douglasdale,  240. 

Jeromr,  Father,  of  Bt  Bride,  270 ;  under 
examination,  28& 

Loudon  Hill  battle,  377. 

Maiden  of  Norway,  212. 
Maker  or  poet,  210. 
Minstrel,  the.    See  Bertram. 
Minstrelsy,  209.  231. 
Misunderstandings,  253. 

Old  men  and  young,  228. 

Palk  Sttndat  in  Douglas  Church,  800. 
Pembroke,  Earl,  251 ;  sends  word  to  capi- 
tulate, 377. 
Plaid,  shepherd's,  194. 
Pope,  powers  of  the,  271. 
Powheid,  Lazarus,  279 ;  defies  the  torture, 


Khther,  Thomas,  tale  of,  221 ;  the  fistal 
volume,  263;  his  book  of  prophecies, 
851. 

Bt.  Brids'b  Abbey,  174, 192,  270. 
Scotch  rebellions,  218. 
Scotch  wild  cattle,  286 ;  note  on,  884. 
8exto«>  of  Douf^.    See  Powheid. 


Sholto's  Club,  289 
Sir  Tristrem,  221. 
Song,  When  the  cock  crows,  861 

Trirlwall,  James  of,  217. 

Thomas  the  Rhymer,  tale  of,  221 ;  th« 

fatal  volume,  203 ;  his  book  of  propho- 

cies,  851. 
Tristrem,  Sir,  221. 
TumbuU,  Michael,  at  the  chase,  244; 

conducts  Augusta  to  De  Walton,  887 ; 

struck  down  by  him,  846 ;  death  of,  and 

last  words,  866. 

Ursula,  Sister,  her  tale  of  elopement, 
802 ;  distress  at  her  disflgorement,  806 ; 
leads  Augusta  to  the  Douglas,  824 ;  saves 
Fleming,  876 ;  marriage,  882. 

Valbkcs.    Su  Aymer  de. 

Wallaos.  Sir  William,  rescues  Ursula, 
804. 

Walton,  Sir  John  de,  231 ;  disagreement 
with  Aymer,  287 ;  warned  by  Tnmbull, 
247 ;  examines  the  minstrel,  262 ;  re- 
pulsed  by  Augustine,  271 :  Lady  Berk»> 
ly's  vow,  800;  receives  intiroaticm  of 
Augustine's  disguise,  816 ;  meeting  with 
her  at  Bloody  Sykes,  848 ;  refbses  the 
conditions,  844 ;  strikes  down  Tumbull, 
846 ;  and  encounter  with  Douglas,  847 ; 
again  in  the  church,  872 ;  and  sumo- 
ders,  878. 

When  the  cock  crows,  864 

Wolfin8ootlaiid,186. 
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▲  champioh!  9. 

A  forfeit  I  a  forfeit  I  a. 

A  la  Mort,  Waverley  f  i. 

A  lord  at  the  bottle  I  z;. 

A  miracle  I  zz. 

A  sentence  I  9. 

A  sparrow  on  the  house- 
top, 5. 

Abbess  of  Oloncester,  z^ 

Abbess  of  Wilton,  4. 

AJ)bot  Ambrosius,  zz. 

Abbot  Bonifkce,  zo. 

Abbot  of  St  Bride,  35. 

Abbot  of  Unreason,  iz. 

Abbot's  heart,  burial,  zz. 

Abdallah  el  Hadgi,  ao. 

Abercromby  and  Rob 
Boy,  z. 

Aberfoil,  4. 

Ablution  and  abstersion  at 
Olennaqnoich,  z. 

Absence,  effects  on  a  lover, 
z. 

Accipe  hoc,  aa 

Accommodation  bUls,  zy. 

Accnmolatton  of  evils,  4. 

Achilles  Tatius,  34. 

Ackermann,  Mr.,  ao. 

Acolyte,  34. 

Acooloathos,  34. 

Adlard's  AmyeBobeart,  za. 

Adolphus's  letters,  Z4. 

Adonbeo,  the  physician,  ao. 

Adnllam,  care  of,  z,  z8. 

Adversity,  33;  and  the 
Scotch  character,  5. 

Advertisement,  lying,  3. 

Advocates,  Scotch,  7,  z8. 

Affection,  erring,  5. 

Affections,  33. 

Agatha,  34. 

Age  no  pleasarefl,  9 ;  tau- 
tology of,  ZQ. 

Agelastes,  Michael,  94. 


Agnes,  Qneen,  33. 

Agramant,  verses  on,  4. 

Agriculture  in  1700,  Z3. 

Ahriman,  hymn  of,  aa 

Aiken  Drum's  Lang 
Ladle,  3. 

Aikwood,  Bingan,  3. 

Ailie  Dinmont,  a. 

Ailsie  Gourlay,  8. 

Aix,  ax. 

Alan  ndrfbrd,*z8. 

Alarm  of  invasion,  3. 

Alasoo,  Z3. 

Albany,  Duke  of,  aa. 

Albany,  Joseph,  az. 

Alberic  Mortemar,  ao. 

Albert  Geierstein,  33. 

Albert  Lee,  sz. 

Aldobrand  Oldenbuck,  3. 

Aldrovand,  Father,  19. 

Alexander  IIL,  35. 

Alexiad,  34. 

Alexius  Comnenus,  34. 

Alice  Bean  Lean,  z. 

Alice,  Blind,  8. 

Alice  Bridgenorth,  Z5. 

Alice  Lee,  az. 

Aliok  Polwarth,  z. 

Alison  Wilson,  5. 

Allan-a-Dale,  9. 

Allan  M'Aulay,  6. 

Allan,  Mr.  W.,  19. 

Allan,  Mrs.,  the  house- 
keeper, a. 

Alle  guten  geistem  t  3. 

Allen,  Glen,  zo. 

Alpine  scenery,  33. 

Alsace,  scenery,  33. 

Alsatia,  Z4. 

Altamont,  z^. 

Althorpe  Library.  Z5. 

Amason  Gaita,  34. 

Ambassador,  office  of,  6. 

Ambrose  the  priest,  9. 


Ambrose,  the  Steward.  iV. 

Amelot,  the  page,  19. 

American  reprints,  34. 

Amhurst,  Nicholas,  z. 

Amours,  zo. 

Amy  Robeart,  za. 

Anachronisms,  Z5. 

Ancestry,  Quaker's  view 
of,  z8    ridiculed,  z6. 

Anderson  (Montrose),  6. 

Anderson  of  Whitburgh,  z. 

Andrea  dl  Fbrrara,  z. 

Andrew  Palrservice,  4. 

Andrew  Skurllewbitter,  14. 

Anglers  at  the  Cleikum 
Inn,  Z7. 

Angling,  z5 ;  with  Be^lie, 
z8. 

Ani^lo-Saxons  in  Greek  ser- 
vice, 34. 

Angus  M'Aulay,  6. 

Anna  Comnena,  34. 

Annabella,  Queen,  3a. 

Annan,  smu^Iers  in,  18. 

Annandale  nders,  aa. 

Annaple,  the  nurse,  6. 

Anne  of  Geierstein,  33. 

Annette  Veilchen,  33. 

Annot  Lyle,  6. 

Annuals,  ao. 

Anonymous  position  of 
Author^  Z9;  privileges, 
Z4 ;  writing.  4. 

Anotiier  for  Eachin  I  33. 

Anthony-a-wood,  3. 

Anthony  Foster,  za. 

Antibuighers  and  swear- 
ing, 3. 

Antiquarian  communica- 
tions, 9 ;  study,  zo. 

Antiquary,  the,  3. 

AntiquanrB  shop,  10. 

Antiquities,  domestio,  q, 
opinion  of,  3. 
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Anftonlo,  the  gnidap  a^ 
AuMlm,  Prior,  aa. 
ApoUyon,  the  steed,  93. 
Apology,  93;  hAodaome, 

4 ;  women's  lest,  5. 
Apperition  at  fonntain,  8. 
▲ppuitioDS,  5 ;  belief  in, 

▲ppeanmoe,  wonuai*s  xe- 

spect  for,  17. 
Apprentioes,  London,  14. 
Arab  oavalry,  90. 
Arbiter,  respect  for,  95. 
Arbroath,  3. 
Arbroath  Abbey,  ae. 
Archers.     French    Body- 

Ooard,  16. 
Arehers,  Welsh,  19. 
Archery  toomaments,  9. 
Ard,  Lodi,  4. 
Ardennes,  Boar  of,  x& 
ArdenTohr  Castle,  6. 
Ardvolrlich  Castle,  6. 
Aixoroent,  selflsh,  x6. 
Arayle,  Doke  otj  4 :  John, 

Doke  of,  7;  ICaxquis  of, 

6. 
Ariosto,  7. 
Arlechino,  xo. 
Ariington,  Biarl  of,  15. 
Annitage  Churchyaid,  8. 
Annoar,  silk,  15. 
Armstrong,  Grace,  6. 
Armstrong,  John,  Border 

champion2^aa_ 

■.15. 
>;  of 
Ume 


7,5- 
S4. 


Bfore 

me  DauiC),  z. 
Arthuret,    Angelica    and 

Seraphina,  18. 
Artists,  character  of,  17. 
Ashby  tonmament,  ^ 
Ashmole's  BerHcikfnt,  ta. 
Ashton,   Colonel,   Henry, 

Lady,    Lncy,   and    Sir 

WUlIam.  8. 
Aspramonte    toomament, 

Assassin  of  Blohard,  ao; 

of  Hereward.  31. 
Assassins  in  England,  25 ; 

in  middle  ases,  8. 
.  Assembly  of  the  Eizt,  7. 
Aatarte,a4. 


Astrology,  a ;  belief  In,  la ; 
LooisXL  belief  in,  z6. 

Atheism,  ix 

Athelstane,  9. 

Athole,  Doke  of,  4. 

Attack  on  Helen  Mac- 
Oregor,  4;  on  Portan- 
fetry,  a;  on  Woodbonme, 
a. 

Anbrey,  3. 

Anchmithie,  3. 

Aaohteimacbty  the  car- 
rier, iz. 

Angsborg  confession,  3. 

Angnsta  of  Berkely,  35. 

Aognstine,  35. 

Aunt  Ifaigaret,  aa 

Austria,  Arcbdnke,  aa 

Anther's  address.  i : 
btalns,  zz;  conclusion, 
as;  incognito,  a;  Jeal- 
ousy, 19 ;  privileges,  Z4. 

Authors  writing  for  money, 

Au£oribip  of  Wayerley,  x. 

Sm  aUo  other  vols. 
Auto  da  A  of  Covenanters, 

5- 

Autumn  scenery,  17. 
Avarice,  19. 
Avenel  Castle,  za 
Avenel,   Julian,  zz ;  and 

Lady,  zo,  zz. 
Avery  the  pirate,  Z3. 
Avondhu.  4. 
Aymer,  Prior,  9. 
Aymer  de  Valence,  35. 

Bi 

Bi 

Bi 

Bfl 

Bi 

Bi 

Bi 

Bi 

Bi 

Bi 

Balaam's  sword,  a. 

Balafiri,  Le,  z6. 

Balchristie,  Janet,  7. 

Balderston,  Caleb,  8. 

Baldric,  the  Saxon,  19. 

Baldringham  House,  Z9. 

Baldwin  of  Canterbuxy,  Z9. 

Baldwin,  Coun^  34. 

B«le,  33. 

Balfour  of  Burley,  5. 

Bsliol,  Edwaid,  z8. 

BalioL  Mrs.  Bethnne,  Z9. 

Ball  at  Holyrood,  z. 

Ballantyne,  Messrs.,  8. 

Ballantynian  ordeal,  34. 

Ballenkeiroch,  z. 

Balm  wine,  3. 


H- 


Babnawhapple,  Laird  of,  t 
Balne,  Osxdina],  z& 
Bamberg;  Bishop  of,  23. 
Ban  and^oscar,  z. 
Baagslor%a5. 
Banished  men,  33. 
Bankers,  Scotch,  ztw 


Banquet  at  Ashby,  a. 
Banquet  at  TnUy-veolaa. 

z ;    Bmperor's,    94 ;    ol 

Scotch  Archer  Guards, 

z6 :  Welsh,  Z9. 
Baptista  Damiotti.  a& 
Bar,    Scottish,    convivial 

habits  of,  a. 
Barak  el  Hadgi,  35. 
ffwrsntft,  83. 
Barbara  Tellowley,  xx 
Barber's  shop^  time  James 

Bari  at  Glennaquoieh,  z. 
Barony  Laigfa  Kizk,  4. 
Bartholomew,  the  guid^ 

33. 
BaseL    Sm  BAle. 
Battle  at  Inveriocby,  6. 
Battle  Bridge,  so. 
Battle  song,  nora  Mao- 

Bt 
Bi 
Bi 
B< 
B< 
Bi 
Bi 
B< 
B< 
B< 
B< 
B< 
Be 

Beanty  in  suflining,  33. 

Bedemian.3. 

Beech's  foliage,  zo. 

Beersheba  Cottage,  7. 

Bees,  4. 

Begm.      gentle,       Z7 ; 

Scotch.  3. 
Begum  Mootee,  ac 
Bell,  Mr.  Glassfotd,  zo. 
BeUenden,    Bdltb,    Udy 

Margaret,  and  Mi^or,  5. 
Bellum  Beuellum,  7. 
Bellum      Bothuellianure, 

Ma.  5. 
Ben  Cruachan,  & 
BenLawexs,  aa. 
Bend-the-Bow,  ac. 
Benedict  and  his  tveach  of 

promise,  4. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


GENERAL  INDEX. 


395 


Benevolent  actions,  95. 

Bei^jie.  18. 

Benval,  3. 

Berchtolo,  ax. 

Berengaria,  Qneen,  aa 

Berenger,  Eveline  and  Sir 
Raymond,  19. 

Berkely,  Angnsta,  95. 

Bernard  Qilpin,  ao. 

Berserkars,  13. 

Bertha,  34. 

Bertha  of  Nuremberg,  3. 

Bertram,  Qodfnj,  Harry, 
Lacy,  and  Mrs.,  9. 

Bertram,  the  minatrel,  95. 

Berwine,  the  Saxon,  19. 

Beeev  Maolure,  5. 

Be8t^B  Wpd,  7. 

Betrothal  of  Eveline,  19. 

Betrothed,  the,  19,  90. 

Betty  Barnes's  ghost,  14. 

Bevls.  the  hound,  91. 

Bewcastle  Waste,  9. 

Bible,  Avenel's,  zo;  con- 
tempi  for,  9x ;  consola- 
tions of,  10;  James's 
translation,  14. 

Bibliomania,  3. 

Bide-the-Ben^  Rev.  Mr.,  8. 

Bidmore,  Augusta  and 
Lord,  17. 

Blederman,  Arnold,  Ernest, 
Budiger,  and  Sigismund, 

33- 

Bier  ordeal,  aa. 
Blndloose,  the  lawyer,  17. 
Bills,  accommodation,  17. 
Binks,  Sir  Bingo  and  Lady, 

«7- 
Birch-trees,  1. 
Bird  in  thy  bosom,  ix. 
Birds  of  prey,  13  ;  song  of, 

aa. 
Bishop  of  Liege,  i6w 
Bishops,  expulsion  of,  7. 
Bittlebrains,  Lord,  8. 
Black  Bear  Lin,  Cnmnor, 

za ;  Darlington,  4. 
Black  book,  Claverhouse's, 

5- 
Black  death,  as. 
Black  Douglas,  as. 
Black  Dwarf,  6. 
Black  Forest,  aj» 
Black  Fort,  Z5. 
Black  Knight,  9. 
Black  mail,  z,  4. 
Bhick  Priest  of  St.  Paul's, 

23' 

Black  Prince,  verses  on. 

Black  Watch,  Z9. 
Blackohester,     Countess, 

Blacquemal,  34. 


Blattergowl,  Rev.  Mr.,  3. 
Bladderskate,  Lord,  18. 
Blane,  Neil,  5. 
Bletson,  Commissioner,  az. 
Blind  Alice,  8. 
Blind  WiUie,  z5. 
Blinkhoolle,  xz. 
Block,  Martin,  33. 
Blok.    SofNikkeL 
Blondel  de  Nesle,  ao. 
Blood,  Colonel,  zs. 
Bloodhounds,  6. 
Bloodmire  Syke,  35. 
Blore's  Antiquities,  35. 
Blount,  Nicholas,  za. 
Blower,  Mrs.,  Z7. 
Blue-«>wn,  3. 
Blue  Knight  of  BAle,  33. 
Boar  of  Ardennes,  16. 
Boar-hunt.  z6. 
Bodach  Glas,  z. 
Bodkin  scene,  zo. 
Boethius'  bead-roll,  3. 
Bohemians,  16. 
Bohemond  of  Antioch,  34. 
Bois  Guilbert    Se$  Brian. 
Boisgelin,  Lady  of,  33. 
Bolton,  Stawarth,  za 
Bolts  and  shafts,  9. 
Bondsman  and  freeman,  9. 
Boniface,  Abbot,  zo,  xz. 
Bonnet  Laird,  3. 
Bonnet  pieces,  za 
Bonstetten,  Nicholas,  33. 
Bonthron,  aa. 
Book  of  Common  Prayer, 

az. 
Book,  Lady  Avenel's,  za 
Books,  Antiquary's,  3. 

multiplicity  of,  14. 
Boons  dangerous.  6. 
Booshallocn,  Nief,  33. 
Boot,  torture  of,  5. 
Boots,  service  of,  x. 
Booted-Head,  z6. 
Bordeaux,  4. 
Border  chivalry,  so ;  faith, 

zo ;  Jacobites,  6 ;  law,  6 ; 

— '  ^ ;    ven- 


:4. 
•5- 
Jpine's 


Bouillon.    See  Qtodtrej. 
Bourbons,  34. 
Bourne,  Geordie.  xa 
Bow  of  ButtLshoU,  33. 
Bowling  alley,  X4. 
Bowls,  dispute  at,  3. 
Bowmen,  welsh,  19. 


Bows  and  arrows,  con- 
tempt for,  6. 

Boys,  best  way  with,  34. 

Bracy.    Su  De  Bracy. 

Bradwardine,  Baron,  and 
Rose,  X. 

Braidshaigh  of  w^igWifH, 

Bnims  of  an  author,  xz. 
Brambletye  House,  az. 
Brandanes.  33. 
Brandy  drinking,  7. 
Breadalbane  invaded,  6. 
Breakfiwt,  embarrassed,  • ; 

in  olden  time,  5 ;  the 

Antiquary's,  3. 
Breisach,  33. 
Brenda  Troll,  13. 
Brengwain,  the  bride,  X9. 
Brenhilda,  Countess,  34. 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  9. 
Bridal  favours  for  Fergus, 

z. 
Bridal  song  in  Queenhoo 

Hall,x. 
Bride  of  Lommermoor,  8, 

Bridge  of  Peril,  34. 
Bridge-end  drawbridge,  xa 
Bridgenorth,     Alice    and 

MilJor,  z5. 
Bridget,  Abbess,  zz. 
Briennius,  Nicepborus,  34. 
Brisach.    Ste  Breisach. 
British.    See  Welsh. 
Broken  Lances,  Lady  of, 

Brokenbum,  z8. 

Brose,     Cuddle     scalded 

with,  5. 
Bronze,  6. 
Brown  man,  6b 
Brown  Man  of  Moors,  xo. 
Brown,  Vanbeest,  s. 
Browne,  General,  sa 
Brown's  Square,  x8. 
Bruce,  chronicle,  35. 
Bruce,  King  Robert,  35  : 

and  the  spider.  3a ;  burial 

of  his  heart,  zz. 
Bryoe  Snailsfoot,  Z3. 
Buchan,   Mrs.,   the    ini> 

keeper,  z. 
Buckingham,  Duke  of,  X4, 

Bucklaw,  8. 

Buck-stane,  17. 

Bull  scene  at  Rayenswood, 

8. 
Bullsegg.  iS^MKillanoareit, 
Bulraer,  Valentine,  17. 
Bunce,  Jack,  X3. 
Bunole.  the  squire,  3a. 
Buonaventure,  Father,  18 
Burbage,  X4. 
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BmgeuM  At  Tippennidr, 
6. 

BniiB;h-Qpon-8uids,  z8. 

Bnrgh  westra,  13. 

Buigfaf  in  14Ui  eentury, 
S3 :  in  Shetland,  9. 

Bargandian  PailUuiient,a3. 

Burgundy,  Duke  of,  16, 33. 

Burgnndy  to  his  Oraoe  1  5. 

Burgundy  vtmu  cham- 
pagne, 16. 

Burial,  giMy,  a  ;  Alice's,  8. 

Burleigh,  Liord,  za. 

Burley,  Balfour  of,  5. 

Bums,  Robert,  and  the 
Beggars,  3. 

Burton  ale,  9. 

But,  a  word  hated,  3. 

Butler,  of  Madras,  35. 

Butler,  Reuben,  7. 

Buts  and  Its,  to. 

Battisholx  battle,  33. 

Button-holder,  aa. 

Bjmg,  Sir  Qeorge,  6l 

^rron  and  the  authorship 
of  Waverley,  1. 

ByjBontine  Empire,  34. 

CABmAnrr.  William,  33. 

Cadwallon,  the  bard,  19. 

Caerlaverock    Castle,    a 
churchyard,  5. 

Cesar,  the,  34. 

Cesar's  Tower,  la. 

Cailliaud,  Frederic,  35. 

Caird  of  Barullion,  a. 

Caird's  Cove,  scene  at,  7. 

Caimtable  Hills,  35. 

Caimvreckan  Village,  x. 

Caleb  Balderston,  8. 

Caledonian  Canal,  6. 

Calista,  Lady,  ao. 

Callum  Beg,  z. 

Camelopam,  34. 

Cameo  of  Cleopatra,  3. 

Cameron,  Clan,  33. 

Cameron,  Dr.  A.,  18. 

Cameron,  M'llduy,  6. 

Cameron,  Richard,  5. 

Cameron,  Sergeant  Allan, 
19. 

Camercmlans,  x,  5,  7,  z8. 

Camlet  Moat  Z4. 

Camp    at    Drumclog,    5; 
Buignndian,  33 ;  Crusad- 
ers', sow 
Campbell,  Captain,  xo. 
Campbell,  General,  z8. 
Campbell,  Sir  Duncan,  6. 
Campbells  of  Aigyle,  4. 
Campo-Basso,  z6,  33. 
Campsie  Linn,  33. 
Candlesticks,  wager,  6. 
Canine  dexterity,  Z7 ;  quar- 
rels. Z7.  J 


Cannibalism,      Cavaliers', 

3Z, 

Cannon  in  the  Highland 

army,  t. 
Canongate  of  Bdinbnr;^, 

Z,  19,  33. 

Canting  heraldry,  z. 
Cantrips,  Jess,  z8. 
Capstem,  Captain,  35. 
Captain  of  the  jail,  Z5. 
Caradoc,  the  bard,  19. 
Carbuncle  on  Ward  HUl, 

Card-playing,  z6. 
Carey,  Patrick,  sz. 
Carey,  Sir  Robert,  za 
Cargill,  Rev.  Jos.,  Z7,  zo. 
CarlEberson,  z6. 
Carlaverock     Castle,     3  ; 

churchyard,  <. 
Carlisle,  z. 

Carmichael,  Sheriff,  5. 
Caroline,  Queen,  7. 
Carriage,  time  or  Charles 

«  '^'»  5- 

Carspham  John,  7. 
Ciirta.3. 

Carthusian  monk,  33. 
Casket  found  in  St  Ruth's, 
^3- 

Caspar.  23. 
CasBilis,  Lord,  9. 
Castell-Coch,  Z9. 
Castle  Dangerous,  34,  35. 
Castle  Treddles,  Z9 
Castleton,  Derbysolr^  15. 
Castrametation,  3. 
Casualties,  private,  6. 
Cat  and  Piddle  Inn,  Z5. 
Catechism,  Shorter,  5. 
Caterans  at  Tully-Veolan, 

X. 

Catharine  Glover,  as. 

Catherine  Grecme  or  Ave- 
nel,  zo. 

Catherine,  Queen,  15. 

Catherine  Seyton,  tz. 

Cathleen,  z. 

Catholics'    horses    some- 
times seized,  4. 

Cattle,  Scotch  wild,  8,  35. 

Cattle-driving,  sa 

Cattle-lining,  z,  4. 

Cavaliers,  15,  31. 

Cave,  Dirk  Hatteraick's,  2. 

Caxon,     the    barber,    3; 
Jenny,  3. 

Caxton^s  'Game  at  Chess,' 
3- 

Cayley,  John,  15. 

Cedric  the  Saxon,  9. 

Celts,  contempt  for,  3. 

Century  White,  zc 

Ceremony  and  a  snunbling 
horse,  5. 


Ccrrantei'  'Open  your 
ptes,  Inoomparabto 
Princess,'  z. 

Chalet.  Swiss,  23. 

Challenge,  Sir  Emgo%  17. 

Chalmers,  James,  Z9. 

Chalmers's  Life  of  Mary.  zz. 

Chamberlain,  Matt,  zc 

Chambers,  Robert,  6. 

Champagne    versus    Bur- 

.  gundy,    16 ;  unsafe  for 

Champion/Rebecca's,  9. 
Chapel  of  Broken  Lances, 

34  :  of  Engaddi.  aa 
Chapter,  shall   this  be  a 

long  or  a  short?  x. 
Character,   discrimination 

Characters  of  the  novel^ 

'9- 
Charegite  or  assassin,  aa 
Charing  Cross,  time  James 

L,  14. 
Charity    distribution,    3; 

parochial,  17. 
Charles  L.  6^  14,  ax. 
Charles  II.,  xs,  ax. 
Charles  Edward,  Prince 

X,  x8. 
Charles  the  Bold,  x6,  23. 
Charles  the  Simple,  16. 
Charlie,  Fighting,  of  Lid- 

desdale,  a. 
Charlies-hope,  3. 
Chariot,  the  spaniel,  aa. 
Charter  of   6eedom.  St 

Paul's,  5. 
Charteris  of  Kinfauna  aa. 
Chase  at  Ravenswoo^.  8 : 

in  Douglasdale,  35 ;  Ian* 

gOAge  of)  9 ;  of  the  boar, 

16. 
Chatham,  Earl,  18,  lo. 
Chattan,  Clan,  33/ 
Chatterly,  Simon,  X7. 
Chaucer,  xs ;  his  words,  ai  • 

in  the  tapestry,  3. 
Cheese-maRing,  7. 
Oievaller  St  George,  6. 


Chief,  HigMand,  t? 
Chieft,  meeting  of.  6. 
Chifflnch,  zs- 
Child-murder,  7. 
Children  of  the  Mist.  6. 
Chillingham  Castle.  25, 
Chipping-Norton,  3. 
Chirupplng  Club,  17.     ' 
Chivalry,   decay    tO,    16: 

notions  of,  g^  aa. 
Chopin,  Z3. 
Christian.  Edward,  Georga. 

and  William,  x?        *^ 
Christianity,  Angfo-Indiaib 

-7 ;  good  marbi  of,  9. 
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ChrUti^,  John,  and  Dam« 
NeUv.  14. 

Chriftie  of  Clintbill,  za 

Christie  Steele,  19. 

Chronicles  of  the  Canon- 
gate,  19,  aO,  32. 

Church  and  State  separa- 
tion, 5. 

Church  government.  6 ; 
preferment,  7 ;  rich  and 
dim,  aa ;  vassals,  10 ; 
worship  in  Scotland,  4. 

Churches,  tall  houses,  az. 

Ciar  Mhor,  4,  6. 

Cities  transplanted,  34. 

Civil  and  religious  free- 
dom, 5. 

Civil  war,  a  cockatrice,  4  : 
gnilt  of,  5 :  of  Common- 
wealth, 15,  ai. 

Clachan  of  Aberfoll,  4. 

Clan  Alpin's  Vow,  6. 

Clan  surnames,  a. 

Clans  at  Prestonpans,  i  ; 
battle  at  Perth,  aa  ;  dis- 
affection of,  4. 

Clara  Mowbray,  xj. 

Classes  mixed,  ai. 

Claud  Halcro,  13. 

Claverhouse,  5. 

Clavigeri,  3. 

Clelkum  Inn,  17. 
-  Cleishbotham,  Jedediah,  5, 

34- 

Clement  Blair,  aa. 

Clergy,  opinion  of,  7. 

Clerk!  Sir  John,  3. 

Cleveland,  13. 

Clifford,  Sir  R.  de,  25. 

Clifton,  skirmish  at,  i. 

Clients'  complaints,  a. 

Clive,  Robert,  as. 

Clock,  covenanting  scene 
in  farm-house,  5. 

Cloght-dearg,  19. 

Clyde,  River,  5,  7. 

Clydesdale,  29 ;  Upper,  5. 

Clutterbuck,  Captain,  10, 
zi,  Z4,  19. 

Colchts,  Saxon,  9. 

Coach  to  Queensferry,  3. 

Cobb,  Ephraim,  az. 

Coeur  de  Lion,  ao. 

Coins  of  Shetland,  Z3. 

Coldinghame  Churchyard, 
8. 

Coleby,  Major,  ic 

Coleman,  execution  of,  Z5. 

Colepepper,  Captain,  Z4. 

Colkitto,  6w 

College  of  Glasgow,  4. 

Collier  and  stdter  bonds- 
men, 18. 

Collins.  Joe,  az. 

Colmslie  Tower,  la 


Cologne,  Archbishop  of,  33. 

Colquhouns'  feud  wiUi 
MacQregors,  4. 

Colvin,  Henry,  33. 

Colwyn  Castle,  ip. 

Comines,  Philip  des,  16, 33. 

Commerce,  motto  of,  33. 

Commercial  travellers,  17. 

Commissioner  to  Scotch 
Assembly,  7. 

Commissioners  of  Wood- 
stock, 3Z. 

Common  Prayer,  5, 3z. 

Comnena,  Anna,  24. 

Comnenus,  Alexius,  34. 

Compass,  mariner's,  33. 

Compliments  to  ladies,  4. 

Conachar,  aa. 

Conan  the  Jester,  x. 

Concealment  of  persons,  5. 

Concluding  a  book,  35. 

Conclusion,  Author's,  35. 

Confederacy,  aa. 

Coningsbunch  Castle,  9. 

Conrade  of  Montserrat,  aa 

Conscience,  different 

kinds,  5;  Olossin's,  a; 
kings',  z6 ;  Puritans',  21 ; 
struggles  with,  7;  wounds 
sustained  for,  4. 

Consolation,  Z4 ;  unwel- 
come, 13. 

Constable,  Archibald,  Z4. 

Constable,  George,  3. 

Constable  of  Chester,  Z9. 

Constantine,  Emperor,  34. 

Constantinople,  34. 

Contay,  M.  de,  33. 

Contempt,  15. 

Convalescence,  3. 

Convent  life,  4. 

Conventicle  at  Louden 
Hill,  5. 

Conversation,  pith  of,  16 : 
with  inferiors,  Z4:  with 
ladies,  4. 

Convivial  habits  of  the 
Scottish  bar,  2. 

Cookery,  French,  11. 

Co-operative  Societies,  X9. 

Cope,  General,  z. 

Copmanhurst,  Clerk  of,  9. 

Cormac,  Donald,  aa. 

Cornwall  chivalry,  33. 

Coronation  of  George  IIL, 
z8. 

Corri-nan-shian,  za 

Cotton-mills,  Z9. 

Council,  Covenanters',  5 ; 
Crusaders',  30,  34 ;  Em- 
peror's, 34  ;  of  Perrone, 
z6 ;  of  Perth,  32. 

Count  Robert  of  Paris,  34. 

Counterblast  to  tobacco. 


Country  gentlemen,  t. 

Courage,  z ;  Covenanters', 
5 ;  Quakers',  z8. 

Coursing  the  roe,  i. 

Court  influence,  7. 

Court  of  law.  Covenanters 
in,  < :  Effle  Deans  in,  7 ; 
Peebles's  cause  in,  x8. 

Court  of  Louis  XL,  z6^ 

Courtier,  requisites  for,  za 

Courtisannes,  6. 

Courtship,  Dutch,  3. 

Cousins,  marriage  be- 
tween, 6. 

Covenant,  s ;  controversy, 
7 ;  opposition  to,  6 ;  per- 
secutors, z8. 

Covenanters,  5,  7. 

Coventry,  zs. 

Cowardice,  aa. 

Crackenthorp.  Joe,  z8. 

Crags  of  Knockwinnook,  3. 

Craigbnmfoot,  3. 

Craigdallie,  BaiUe,  33. 

Craigengelt,  8. 

Craignethan  Castle,  5. 

Cran bourne.  Sir  Jasper,  1$, 

Crawford,  Earl  of,  33. 

Crawford,  Lord,  »6. 

Creagh  on  Tully-Veolan,  z. 

Creswell,  Mother,  Z5. 

Cr6vococur,  Count  and 
Countess,  z6. 

Crichope  Linn,  5. 

Crieff,  kind  gallows  at,  z. 

Crime,  Hazelwood's  opi- 
nion of,  a. 

Criminals'  sympathy,  Z4. 

Crimping,  35. 

Crispus,  tale  of,  34. 

Critics,  brazen  serpents,  5. 

Crocodile,  the.  34. 

Croftangry,  Chrystal,  Z9, 
20,  25. 

Cromwell,  Oliver,  31. 

Crookstone  Castle,  zi. 

Crosbie,  Provost,  z8. 

Cross,  Greek  and  Latin,  34. 

Cross,  signing  of,  za 

Crossbite,  the  advocate,  z8. 

Cross-examination,  7. 

Crossmyloof,  Bir.,  7. 

Crown  of  the  causeway,  zz, 

Croye,  Isabella  de,  16. 

Cruden,  Alexander,  z. 

Crueltv,  effects  on  the 
mind,  4. 

Cruickshanks,  Ebeneser,  z. 

Crusaders,  zp;  in  Holy 
Land,  ao;  invade  Qreok 
Empire,  34. 

Crystal  and  hearts,  theli 
merit  in  fhigUity,  s. 

Crystal  Nixon,  z8. 

Cuckoo's  nsst,  ^4. 
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Caddie  Hn^brtag,  5. 
CnmberUuid  waste,  a. 
Camnor  HaII,  is. 
Ctmnlngham,  Allan,  14. 
Cmmingham  of  BocLoban, 

4. 
CnnniB^tain,  Beota  Arch* 

er.  x6. 
duiew  beU,  a 
Cmfew  St3««t,  Pertb,  99, 
Coriotity  aod  oouiage,  z ; 

and  fear,  aa. 
Curling  near  Woodboome, 

a. 
Custom-honae  at  Portan- 

Cutlar  kaoCollooh,  15. 
Catting  anaoaoaintanoe,  3. 
Cybele,  temple  of,  34. 
Cyprian,  Brother,  aa. 

Daih,  OLmnt,  x6 

Dalgamo,  Lord,  14. 

Dalgetty,  Captain,  6 

Dalgetty,  Duiftald,  6. 

Dalgldsh,  Jbchj  7. 

Dalxymple  family,  8. 

Dalton,  Mrs.,  7. 

Dolzell,  Genend,  5,  x8. 

Domahoy,  Miss,  7. 

Dame  Martin,  x8. 

Dame  Nelly.  14. 

Dame  Unley,  14. 

Damian  de  Lacy,  19. 

Damn  your  brandy !  4. 

Dan  of  Howletbirat,  xx. 

Dance  at  Glennaquoich,  1. 

Dancing,  hoxror  (Mf,  5,  7. 

Dancing-girl,  X5. 

Dandle  Dinmont,   a;   hia 
son,  19. 

Danger  and  devotion,  19; 
premonitions  of,  9. 

Dangerfleld,  Captain,  xs. 

Dannischemend,  33. 

Dark  Ladye,  17. 

Damley's  murder,  xx. 

Darlington,  inn  at,  4. 

Damllnvarach  Castle,  6. 

Duraie  Latimer,  xS. 

Dative  case,  7. 

D'Ayenant,  ffir  W.,  ax. 

David  I.,  xo. 

David,  Prince,  aa 

David  Ritchie,  6. 

David  Wilson,  3. 

Davidson,  original  of  Dan- 
die  Dinmont,  a. 

Davie  Doff,  35. 

Davie  Mailsetter,  3. 

Davies,     John, 
fisher,  z8. 

Daughter  of  the  arbb,  94, 

Dawn,  Alpine,  33 ;  in  New- 
gfttMS. 


DayOght  effect,  xa. 

Days  of  week,  names  of, 

De  Bracy,  9. 

De  Lacy,  Damian,  Hugh, 

andlUndal,  xo. 
De  Vere  (Lord  Oxford),  33. 
Dead  Sea,  so. 
Deansi  David,  Effie,  and 

Jeanie,  7. 
DeasU,  aa. 

Death,  ideas  of.  s,  aa. 
Death  for  Hector  1  9a 
Death  of  the  Laird's  Jock, 

aow 
Death  tries  nobility,  83. 
Debauchery,   time  James 

L,  X4. 
Deborah  Debbitch,  x5. 
Debt  and  the  fSeudal  system, 

3- 
Deceivers  of  woman,  34. 
Deer,  charge  of,  x. 
Deities,  ancient,  94. 
Demetrius,  94. 
Dempster,  Isle  of  Man,  15 ; 

Scotch,  7. 
Demolition,  sidbrit  of,  xx. 
Denmark  and  Shetland,  13. 
Dennis  Morolt,  X9. 
Dennlson,  Jenny,  5. 
Deputies,  Swiss,  33. 
Derby,  Countess  and  Earl 

of,  X5. 
Demoleugh,  Ealm  of,  a. 
DesbOTOugh,  Conmiission- 

er,  ax. 
Description,  8. 
Desertion,  militair,  19. 
Desk,  author's  ol^  x. 
Devil,  characters  of,  x6; 

principle  of.  34. 
Devil  of  Woodstock,  ax. 
DevU's     Cavern,     Derby- 
shire, X5. 
DevU's  Dick  of  HeUgarth, 

aa. 
Dhdne,  William,  15. 
Dhu,  Ohlone,  4. 
Dhu,  John,  7. 
Dialogue,  ideas  of,  8. 
Diamond  of  the  Desert,  ao. 
Diamond  of  Sand,  a3  :  8a- 

ladin's,  ao^ 
Diana  Yemon,  4. 
Dice  levels  society,  14. 
Dick,  Devil's,  aa. 
Dick  Tinto,  8.  xj. 
Dick,  Wm. .  of  Enild,  7. 
Didde  Shidge.  xa. 
Dickson,      Charles     and 

Thomas,  ac. 
Digges,  MaiJa,  X7. 
'^-    \ty  offended,  XX. 
»3- 


DfUgenee,  quoth  I  r  3. 
Dinmont,  Ailie  aiMl  Daiw 

die,  a. 
Dinner,  a  good,  13 ;  at  the 

Antiquary's.  3  ;  at  Cnw- 

bie's,x8;atra]ieslaw,6; 

at  HeriotTs,  14;  at  8t 

Bonan's,  17 ;  Frecudi,  x6: 

idea  of;  X7;  locking  the 

door  at,  5. 
DinnercaU,  3. 
Dinn«r4able,  Scotch,  x. 
Diogenes,  the  slave,  24. 
Diige,  Athelstane's,  9. 
Di^  Hatteraick.  a. 
Dirk,  oath  upon,  x. 
Discipline  am<Hig  ibe  Hl|^- 

landers,  x. 
Disconsolate  lovers,  PVench 

relief  for,  a. 
Discximinatton     of     oha- 

racter,  4. 
Discussions,  antiqiiazlaii,  > 
Discu8si<m8,  Deuns',  7. 
Disease,  superstitions  on, 

Di^eclted  Enigfat,  o. 

Dissenter,  true  end  oLti. 

DistUUtion,  iUicit,  5. 

Die  Vernon,  4. 

Doboobie,  Dr.,  xx 

Doch-an-dorroch,  x8. 

Doctor,  country,  9$. 

Doctors'  fees,  xx. 

Dods,  Meg,  17. 

Dogs  and  their  fcdblea,  it ; 
desertion  by,  ax;  dex- 
terity of,  X7 :  quarrels  of, 
X7 ;  respect  for,  34. 

Domestic  alfoctions,  33. 

Domestics,  16th  oentary. 
xo ;  manners  of,  5. 

Dominicans' garden,  Pertti. 
aa. 

Dominie  Sampson,  a. 

Don,  Kver,  9. 

Donaeha  Dhu,  7. 

Donald  Bean  Lena,  x. 

Donner  and  blltwn  1  a. 

Doimerhugel,  Rudolph,  23. 

Donn's  poems,  aa 

Don  Quixote,  the  flrsl 
bibUomanhus,  3.   • 

Doomster,  5,  7. 

Dorcas,  the  milk-maid,  x& 

Dorothy,  the  housekeeper, 
aa. 

Douban,  the  phyaioiBn,  •4. 

Doublfr-walkers.  23. 

Dougal  MacCallum,  the 
butler,  x8. 

Dougal  MaoQregor,  4. 

Douglas  Bum,  85. 

Douglas  Castle,  Churok, 
Larder,  and  Village,  9s- 
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DoQg^  fiunflj,  lo,  95. 
Douglas,  Barl  of,  sa,  t6i 
DouglM,  Oeox^  XI. 
Douglas,  Lord  James,  95. 
Douglas,  Maiiory,  aa. 
DouglasdaleJLuthor'sJour- 

ney  to,  25. 
Doune  Castle,  x. 
Dousterswivd,  Herman,  3, 

Dowlas,  Dame,  15. 
Down  with  aU  wamntsl 

x8. 
Dowrah,  95. 
Drama,    Autlun's    speech 

on,  19. 
Dream  of  Olossin,  a. 
Dreams,  wild,  3. 
Dress,  change  in,  x ;  co- 

quetxy  in,  15 ;  time  Rich- 
ard L,  9. 
Drink,  how  to  leam  to,  4. 
Drinks,  Saxon,  9. 
Driver,     the     advocate's 

clerk,  a. 
Droyers,  Highland,  aa 
Drowning  men,  13. 
Drows,  ue,  13. 
Dmmdog  haUle,  5. 
Drummeuier  Castle,  6, 
Drumming      the      119th 

Psalm,  I. 
Dmmmond,  James  Hhor, 

4* 
Drummonds  and  MnxTays, 

o> 
Drumthwacket,  6, 
Dmdgeit»  Peter,  law  clerk, 

18. 
Dmnkennesi,  efltoots,  9$. 
Dry  nurses,  xa 
D^rasdust,  Dr.,  9,  xs,  19. 
Dryden.  John,  13. 
Dirfeedal^  XX. 
DuDouig  of  Bordeaux,  4. 
Ducange,  94. 
Duchran,  happy  meeting 

Duel    at   GeierstelB,   93; 

at  Olen  Allen,  xo :  si  St 

Ronan's,    X7;     at    St 

Ruth's,  3. 
Duelling,  ideas  of,  x.  3,  xs, 

94 ;  on  Arthur's  Seac,  7. 
Dueiinur,  Northsm,  6. 
Duff,  Dsvie,  as. 
Dusald  Ciar  Mho^  4. 
Duke  of  Bxeter's  <uuc^ter, 

Dumbliiflrie,  ij. 
DnmUedikes,  Laird  of,  7. 
Dumfries,  x8. 
Dnmmerar,  Dr..  xs. 
Dnmple,  Danoie's   pony, 
t. 


Dumtoustie,  the  advocate, 

x8. 
Dun-D(niiadilla,  9. 
Dun,  eflbcts  of  a,  X4. 
Dun.  the  hangman,  xs. 
Dunbar,  BlizaDeth  (^,  aa. 
Dunbar  of  Baldoon,  8. 
Dundas  of  Amiston,  a. 
Dundee,  "^^scount,  5. 
Dundrennsn  Abb^,  xx. 
Dungeon,  German,  93. 
Dunnottar  Castle,  5. 
Dunois,  Count  of,  x6i 
Duntarkin,  X9. 
Duplicity.  4. 
Duraizo,  battle  of,  84. 
Durham  Garland,  a. 
Durward,  <)uentbi,  x6. 
Dutch,  XX. 
Dutch  couxtahip,  a. 
Dutch,  good  payers,  6. 


xo;  ex- 


Dutton,  Hrs., 
Duty,  calls  or,  %, 
duding  lore  ofmie  artsi 

Dwaif,  Blad^  6;  Necta- 

banus,  ao ;  Noma's,  >3- 
Dwarfle  Stone.  13. 
Dwlning,  Henbane,  aa. 
Dyer's  weekly  Letter,  x. 

Bachin  MacIait,  n, 

Bagle  at  BaUy-Brougfa,  x. 

Barl's  palace,  Kirkwall,  13. 

Wamsoliff,  6b 

Bast  India  Company,  as. 

Baster  banquet,  19. 

Bberson,  Carl,  x6. 

Bbrtus  and  ebriosus,  i. 

Boho  in  St  Ruth's.  3. 

Bdgar  Ravenswood,  8. 

Bdgeworth,  Miss,  x. 

Bdle  Ochmree,  3. 

Bdinburgh,  a,  5 ;  approach 
to,  X  ;  mob,  7. 

Bdith  BeUenden,  s* 

Bdith  Plantagenet,  aa 

EdMionsorbooks,  3. 

Bditors*  peculiarities,  xa 

Bdmonstone  of  Newton,  4. 

Bdric,  a4. 

Bdris  of  the  Goblets,  X9. 

Bdncation,  ancient  and 
modem,  x  ;  church  vas- 
sals', xa 

Bdward  Glendinalng;  xo^ 

XX. 

Edward  L,  monnmentk  x8. 
Edward  lY.,  9,  ax,  93. 
Efle  Deans.  7. 
Bfi^inton,  Goontsss,  X9. 
Egotism,  7. 

Egotistical  sallantry,  3. 
^don,  Fkther,  19. 
Einsiedlen,  93. 


Elbow^hahv,  6L 
Elephsnt,  the.  94. 
Elizabeth  of  Dunbar,  aa, 
Elizabeth,  Queen,  xx 
EUangowan,  9. 
Ellesmere,     the      hous» 


keeper,  xs. 
SUiesUw  Oastte,  6. 


EUiei 

Elliot,  Hobble,  6. 
Eloquence,  Covenanters'  s* 
Elshie,  the  Dwarf,  6. 
Blspat  MacTavisliL  19. 
Blspeth  Glendinning,  xa 
Elspeth  of  Craigbnmfoot» 

3- 
Embarrassments,  X3. 
Emery,  the  oomedliuLjr. 
Emigration     fTom    Hi^ 

lands,  6b 

the      surgeon's 


valet. 


daughter,  as. 
Empson,  the  King's 

Enchanted  princess,  94. 

Bndinff  a  book,  95. 

Bnfiela  chase,  X4. 

Engaddi,  9a 

Engagement,  love.  In  Ger- 
many, 3. 

Bngelred,  94. 

England  in  11th  eentnry, 
94 ;  time  of  Richard  I.,  9. 

English  antiquities,  9 ; 
much  dislike  to,  x6 ;  re- 
serve, 93. 

Bnglfshman  and  his  meat. 


4  ;  characteristics  of,  ra. 
Bnnerdale,  Lord,  fragment 

of  a  letter,  i. 
Enthusiasm  and  ridicule, 

Entnusiasts  dangerous,  s* 
Envoy,  Author's,  7. 
Aivy  dogs  merit,  s« 
Bphralm  Macbriar,  <. 
Epicurean  philosophy,  ax 
Episcopalian  worsup,  7. 
Jtoisoopalians  and  winiam 

III.,  5  ;  persecuted,  x. 
Epistolaiy  styliL  x8. 
Epithets,  quunt,  xa 
Breildoun.    Sm  Rhymer. 
Ermeogarde  of  TUM^ny 

ham,  xo. 
Ernest  Eiederman,  33. 
Ernest  of  Otranto,  94. 
EiTol,  Bail  of,  aa. 
Brrd's  lodgings,  Perth,  8& 
Errors,  Author's.  34. 
Bn^    ttyhig    the  s^ioft 

with.3.  '^ 

Brsldne  of  Kinedder,  X3 
Erskine,  Rev.  Dr.,  x,  a. 
Bsdale,  Mr.,  as. 
Btherington,  Lord,  xy. 
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Etiquette,  advantagM  of, 
7 ;  and  morala,  9. 

Kudarchawg  ohain8»  z^ 

Euphoism.  ta 

Euatace,  Father,  xo. 

Evan.    Sat  HacComUch. 

Eveline  Beren^,  19. 

Evandale,  Lora,  5. 

Everard,  Markham,  az. 

Eveline  Neville,  3. 

Everett^  the  witneea,  15. 

Evil  principle,  94. 

Evil  spirits,  xz. 

Evils,  accumulation  of,  4. 
premonitions,  9. 

Bviotf  the  page,  aa. 

Bwart,  Nauty,  18. 

Example  better  than  pre- 
cept, 5- 

ExoeptiB  excipiendis,  9^ 

Excessive  lamentation,  18. 

Excise  laws,  18. 

Execution  of  Covenanters, 

5* 

Executioner,  public.  93. 
Executions  in  Edinouigh, 

Exercise,  Deans's  religious, 

7' 
Exeter's  daughter,  14. 
Ex  oribus  parvulorum  1  xz. 

Faa.    Sm  Gabriel. 
Fabian  Harbothel,  »5. 
Fable  is  love's  world,  a. 
FifflQt,     Nicholas,      the 

clerk,  x8. 
Faggot  votes,  a. 
Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  aa. 
Fair  sex,  calumniator,  7. 
Falrbroiher,  Effle's  coun- 

Fairfax,  Lord,  15. 

Fairford,  Alan  and  Alex- 
ander. z8. 

Fairladies  Fhioe,  z8. 

Fairport,  3. 

Fairscribe,  Mr.,  19^  35. 

Fairscribe,  Katie,  9$. 

Fairservice,  Andrew,  4. 

Fairy  boy  of  Lelth,  7. 

Fairy  knowe  Cottage,  5. 

Faiiy,  Julian's  pony,  15. 

Fairy  superstition,  4, 6,  xo. 

Falconer,  Mr.,  x. 

Falconer,  Miss,  20. 

Falkland  Palace,  aa. 

Falsehood,  beginners  in, 
a4- 

Fame,  unsubstantial,  aj. 

Familists,  az. 

Fanaticism,  zz;  and  op- 
pression, 5. 

Fanatics,  Bnrley  and 
Claverhouse,  5. 


Fancy,  ear  of,  veiy  Mnsl- 
tive,  a. 

Fangs,  the  dog,  o. 

Farmers  in  south  of  Scot- 
land, a. 

Fast  Castle,  8. 

Fastem's  Eiven,  aa. 

Fatalism,  iz. 

Father  Clement,  aa. 

Fea,  James,  X3. 

Feast,  Highland,  aal 

Feckless  Fannie,  7. 

Female  beauty,  aa ;  sur- 
geons, 9. 

Fencing  in  duelling,  zow 

Fenella,  Z5. 

Fenelon,  z6. 

Fergus  Mac-Ivor,  x. 

Ferguson,  Colonel,  as. 

Ferguson,  the  poet,  7. 

Feretto  Castle,  93. 

Ferrand  de  Vaudemont,  83. 

Perry,  chapel  of,  33. 

Feudal  authority,  x6:  in- 
stitutions, 5;  liberties, 
33 ;  times,  aa. 

Feuds  among  Covenanters, 

Feu-rights,  8. 

Feus  in  Scotland,  xo,  z?. 

Fiction,  Author's  appetite 

for,  X. 
Fiction  and  history,  zz.  Z9 ; 

extzavagant,  3 ;  plot  in, 

aa. 
Fides  et  flducia,  6. 
Fife,  smuggling  in,  7. 
Fifteen  Scotch  Judges,  x. 
Fifth  Monarchy,  az,  zc 
Fiffhting  Charlie  of  Liddes- 

oale,  a. 
Fine  arte  and  duty,  5 ;  and 

imagination,  3. 
Finlay,  Alexander,  35. 
Fire  at  Portenfeny,  a. 
Fire  ordeaL  aa. 
Fire,  sacred,  33. 
Firearms,    King    James's 

fear  of,  Z4. 
Fish  baigain,  a. 
Fish,  kettle  of;  Z7. 
Fisher.    Set  Balph. 
Fishermen,  Shetland,  X3. 
Fisher's  cottage.  3. 
Fisherwives  and  their  hus- 
bands, 3. 
Fishery,  white,  X3, 
Fitsurse,  ^ 
Flageolet  serenade,  a. 
Flaramock,      Rose      and 

Wilkin,  X9. 
Flattery,  lover's,  Z5. 
Fleecebumpkin,  the  bailiiT, 

aa 
I  Fleming,  Dame  Mary,  zz. 


Fleming,  Malcolm,  25. 
Flemings,  time  Heniy  IL, 

Fletcher  and  Rob  Boy,  4 
Fletcher  of  Saltoun,  9. 
Flibbertigibbet,  xa. 
Flockhart,  widow,  z. 
Flora  Mac-Ivor,  z. 
Flonse,  aa 
Flying  Stag  Inn,  33. 
Flyter,  Mrs.,  4. 
Follower,  the,  34. 
Fool,  Leopold's,  aa 
Fools,  time  Richard  I.,  9 
Footmen,  running,  8. 
Foot-pages,  Z9. 
Foppery  of  16th  century^ 

za 
Fops  past  and  present,  xa 
For  a  con-dd-er-a-tion,  Z4. 
Fordun,  the  historian,  2a. 
Forest  ranger  and  scene,  9. 
Forester,  ffir  Philip,  aa 
Forfarahire,  3. 
Forfeit !  a  forfeit,  a. 
Forgiveness  and  revenge. 

Form,  external,  6. 

Fort  St  George,  Madras, 

25. 
Forth,  River,  4. 
Fortune  Theatre,  Z4. 
Fortune-telling,  Z3. 
Fortune's   Favourite,   the 

lirig,  Z3. 
Fortunes  of  Martin  Wal- 

dock,  3. 
Fortunes  of  Nigel,  X4. 
Forty-five,  rebellicm,  x8. 
Foster,  Antony  and  Janet, 

xa. 
Foster,  Sir  John,  xa 
Foster,  the  champion,  aa 
Fouqu^'s  Sintram,  a. 
Fox-hunt  at  Charliea-hopek 

a. 
Foxley,  Justice,  z8. 
France,  influence  of  Louis 

XL,  zd 
Francie  Macraw,  3. 
Frank  Levitt  7. 
Frank  Osbaldistone,  4. 
Frank  Tyrrel,  x;. 
Franklins,  9. 
Pranks,  34. 

Free  wUl  and  destiny.  x8. 
Freebooters  and  numks,  xa 
Freedom  for  man,  16. 
French  cookery,  Z4:  dinner, 

z6 ;  guards, 5:  mvaaioo, 

fear  0^  3 ;   Bevoliitioa, 

3» 
Frew,  Fbrds  of,  4. 
Friar  Tuck,a 
FHday  scruplea,  xa 
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Friendship,  6. 
FroisMurt,  boaatiei  of,  5. 
FYoni-de-B<Bof,  9. 
Fagie  wamnta,  x8. 
Fugitive  pieces.  3. 
Foneral,  AtbeLnane's,  g; 
~  Glen- 


aa ; 

Scotches. 
Foinishing  dilicalties,  17. 

Gabbikl  Faa,  9. 

GaeUe,  Imptssianed  n^twe 

of.  4- 
Gaelic  poem,  6, 


Gsita,  S4. 

OalbraiS,  MAjor,  4. 

GsleoUi  Marti,  x6. 

Galilee  of  GathednO,  aa. 

OaUantry  in  war,  10. 

Galloway,  5. 

Gallows,  rhyme  on.  a. 

Galwegian  ^ocalitiee  and 
penonagea,  a. 

Gambling,  smftU*  >9 ;  testi- 
mony against,  17. 

Gamekeeper,  importance 
of,  8. 

Gamester,  a  tra^,  14. 

Gammer  Sladge,  zx 

Gander,  river,  5,  34. 

Ganderoleqgh,  5. 

Ganlease.  15. 

Gaol  of  PortanfeTry,  a. 

Gaoler,  Kenilworai,  sa ; 
Newgate,  15. 

Gardiner,  CMonel,  z. 

Garde  Doloorense,  z^ 

Garden  atmplidty,  zd. 

Gardener,  Dick,  z8. 

Garelooh  Head,  7. 

Geddes,  Joahna  and 
Rachel,  z8. 

Geierstein  Castle,  03. 

Geieratein,  Count  Albert 
and  Anne  of,  33. 

GelloUey,  Dayid,  z. 

Gellatley,  Ja9et,  z. 

CtanmeUs,  Andrew,  3. 

Genealogical  stories,  z. 

Generonty  and  evil  pme- 


Genevaprinl   5. 


»7- 


lii  and  Saracens,  aa 

Oenvil,  Balph,  19. 

GeoArey  Hvdson,  X5. 

Geoffrey  Perexil.  zs. 

Geoige  fnn  at  Melrose,  za 

Geoige  IIL's  coronation, 
z8. 

Qeoige  lY.'s  visit  to  Scot- 
land, aa. 

Georgian  cavalry,  ao 
VOL,  XXV. 


Geraldin.    See  Glenallan. 
German  chivalry,  ao ;  Inn, 

a3 ;  Jews,  o. 
Gejtmde  Pavilion,  z& 
Oeronto,  a. 
Ghauts  of  Mysore,  as. 
Ghlune  Dhu,  4. 
Ghost  at  Monkbams,  3 : 

of  Avenel,  |o ;  of  3^- 

ringham,  Z9. 
Giant-killing,  zs. 
Gibbet  at  Inverary,  6w 
Gibbie's-Knowe,  a. 
Gibbon,  the  historian,  34. 
Gideon  Gray,  35. 
GiftoofGod,ao. 
Giles  Gosling,  za. 
Gilflllan.  fdftod,  z. 
Gillespie  Grumach,  6. 
Qilllan,  Dame,  zo. 
Gillie^Hutckit,  z. 
GUI's  commentary,  Z4. 
Gilsland,  Lord  Thomas,  aa 
Qilsland  Spa,  Z7. 
Gipsies  in  France,  ^; 

Scotland,  a. 
Giimldus  de  Barri,  zo. 
Girder,  the  cooper,  8. 
Qimel,  John,  3. 
Gimington,  Lady.  8. 
Glamis,  Master  of,  ^4. 
Glammis  Castle,  z,  3. 
Glasgow,  attack  on,  5. 
Glasgow,  Bishop  of.  35. 
Glasgow    Cathedxal    and 

College,  4. 
Glass.  MrsL,  7. 
Glee  for  Ring  Charles,  az. 
Glee-maiden,  aa. 
Gleichen,  lay  of,  Z9. 
Glenaladale,  z. 
Glenallan,    Countess   and 


in 


Earl  of,  3. 
Glendale,  Sir  Richard,  zS. 
Glendeaik,  za 
Glendinning,    Dame,    Ed 

ward,  and  Halbert,  zz. 
Glend^mmg,  Simon,  za 
Glsndonwyne  lineage,  zz. 
Qlenfruin,  4. 

Glengyle,  Ghlune  Dhu,  4. 
Glennaquoich  House,  z. 
Glentanner.  ig. 
Glenvarloch,     Lord     and 

Randal,  Z4. 
Glorieux,  the  fool,  z6. 
Glory  in  chivalry,  a 
Gloosin,  GUbert,  a. 
Glove  scene  in  library,  ^ 
Glover,     Catharine     ani 

Simon,  aa. 
Glovers  of  Perth,  33. 
Gloves  venus  shoes,  aa. 
Glune-amle,  aa. 
Go,  call  a  coach,  3. 


Goat,  death  of,  6. 
Ooddard  Crovan,  Z5. 
CkKifrey  of  Bouillon,  34. 
Godi^y,  Sir  Edmondsbury, 

Goo^  revenge  against  mur* 

der,  Z4. 
Gods,  ancient,  34. 
Goethe's  Goets,  33. 
Ooets  of  Berlichingen,  33 
Goffe,  Commander,  Z3. 
Gold  chains.  Welsh,  19. 
Gold,  yellow  dross,  34. 
Golden  Fleece  Inn,  93. 
Golden  Fleece,  order,  zs. 
Golden  Horn,  34. 
Goldie,  Mrs..  7,  zq^ 
Goldthred.  tne  mercer,  za. 
Golf,  game  of,  35. 
Good  cause.  5. 
Good-breedinff,  z8. 
Goodriche.  Mr.,  35. 
Goody  Jellycot,  sz. 
Goose  Gibbie,  5. 
Goose-quill,  Looksley's.  9. 
Gordon,  Francis,  7. 
Gordon.  Jean,  a. 
Gordon  s  Jtinararium,  3. 
Gosling.  Giles,  za. 
Goss-hawk,  zz. 
Gossip  fh>m  the  post-office, 

Gourlay,  Ailsie,  8. 

Gourmands,  34. 

Gow,  Henry  wynd,  33, 

Gow,  Niel,  the  fiddler,  Z7. 

Gow,  the  pirate,  Z3. 

Grace  Armstrong,  6. 

Grace  before  meat,  6,  Z9,  z8. 

Gneme,  Roland  and  Mag- 
diden,  ^z. 

OiiniMust,  33. 

Grafting  of  trees,  34. 

Graham  of  KlUeam,  4. 

Graham,  Sir  James,  z8. 

Grahams,  Comet,  5. 

Grahame  of  Clavernouae,  5. 

Grand  climacteric,  Z9. 

Grand  Cyrus,  e. 

Grand  Domestic,  34. 

Grand  Master  Beaumanoir, 
9* 

Grand  Master  of  Templars, 
aa 

Grai^Uon  battle.  5^  Gran- 
son. 

Gianeaiigowl.  the  Rev.,  6. 

Granspn,  battle  of.  33. 

Qrassmarkot,  Edinburgh, 
7- 

Gratian,  Father,  33. 

Graveyard,  scene  with 
Ravenswood,  8. 

Gray,  old  Alice,  8. 

Gray,  Gideon  and  Menie,  is 

2d 
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Grecian  Empire,  94. 

Greek  fire,  24. 

Green  Breeka.  z. 

Green,  Captain,  6. 

Green  Mantle,  x8. 

Green  Ribbon  Club,  15. 

Greenleaf,  Gilbert,  35. 

Chnenhom,  the  attorney,  3. 

Green-room  at  Moukbaxns, 
3- 

Greenwich,  comt  at,  xx 

Greenwich  Park,  14. 

Gregory,  Dr.,  4,  x6. 

Groyfriars  CHiarcb,  Edin- 
burgh, a. 

Grey  geese,  6. 

Grey  Stone  of  MacGr^or, 

Gnef,  sickness  of,  17 ;  the 

worst,  13. 
Grievances,  conning  of,  x6. 
GriQhi,  Allan,  aa. 
Griffiths,  Samuel,  z8. 
Grlnderson,  the  attorney,  3. 
Griselda  Oldbaok,  3. 
Groaning  malt,  a. 
Gmmach,  Gillespie,  6. 
Gmmball,  Dr.,  18. 
Grumbling,  3. 
GryflVth  ap  Edwin,  19. 
Gnarme,  tne  squire,  19. 
Gudyill,  the  butler,  5. 
Gueldres,  Duke  of,  z6. 
Guenena,  the  dwarf,  ao. 
Guides,  Swiss,  33. 
Ouilt  and  virtue,  7. 
Guiflcard,  Archduke,  34. 
Guiyock's  curse,  4. 
Gunnerby  Hill.  7. 
Gunpowder,  white,  ai. 
Gurtn,  the  swineherd,  9. 
Gustavus  Adolphus,  6. 
Gustavus,  the  charger,  6. 
Guy  Mannering,  a. 
Gwenwyn  of  Powys,  xg. 
Gyneocracy,  3. 

Habakkuk  Mucklb- 

WRATH,  S. 

Habits  with  old  and  young, 

14- 

Hackston  of  BathUlet,  5. 
Haddaway,  Jack,  18. 
Hfltddon  Hall,  15. 
Haddow,  Thomas,  25. 
Haddoway,  Mrs.,  3. 
Hadgi  of  Seringapatam,  as. 
Hagenbach,  Archibald,  33. 
Hakim,  aa 

Hslbort  Olendinning,  za 
Halcro,  Claud,  13. 
Halcyon  frigate,  x*. 
Half-hanged  Maggie,  7. 
Qalf-pay,  delights  of,  za 
Halkei  Hewl,  3. 


HalUday,  the  dragoon,  5. 

Hamako,  ao. 

Hameline,  Ooontess,  z6. 

Hamilton,  5. 

Hamilton,  Lady  Brolly,  5. 

Hamilton,  of  Preston,  5. 

Hum^i^Ti  Baen,  Z9. 

Hamish  MacGregor,  4. 

Harnmer-throwing,  aa. 

HandCuting,  xo. 

Hangman,  7. 

Hannah  Irwin,  Z7. 

Hanover,  House  of,  z. 

Hans,  the  hermit,  23. 

Happer.    See  Hob. 

Harabee-brow  Hill,  7. 

Harfh^  Z3. 

Harlaw  battle,  3. 

Harold,  King,  9,  34. 

Harpax,  the  centurion,  34. 

Harrington,  Sir  John,  za. 

Harrison,  General,  ax. 

Harrison,  the  steward,  5. 

Harthill  trysting^tree,  9. 

Hartley,  Adam,  35. 

Hartley  Nick,  xk. 

Hartahome's  coUeetion,  9. 

Han  Mountains.  3. 

HassaQ,  the  story-teller, 
aa 

Hastie,  Robin,  innkeeper, 
x8. 

Hastings,  battle  of,  24, 

Hattely,  Maurice  de,  35. 

Hatteraick,  Dirk,  a. 

Haunted  ro(»n  at  Monk- 
bams,  3. 

Hantlieu,  Margaret,  35. 

Hautlira,  Marquis  of,  16. 

Hawes  Fly,  3. 

Hawking  pany  In  Wales, 
19. 

Hawkins,  the  boatswain, 

Hayraddin  Mangrabin,  z6. 

Hayston,  Frank,  8. 

Hazeldine,  PhiUp,  3z. 

Haslewood,  Charles  and 
Sir  Robert,  3. 

Haaselside  Place,  35. 

He  is  come— he  is  come  I 
8. 

Headrigg,  Cuddie  and 
Mause,  K. 

Healths,  drinking  of,  zs. 

Heart  of  Mid-Lothian, 
puns  npon,  7. 

Heavysteme,  Rev.  Dr.,  3. 

Hedge  priests,  9. 

Hector  M'lntyre,  3. 

Heggie,  Anne,  17. 

Helen  MacGregor,  4. 

Helen  Walker,  7. 

Helots  among  the  High- 
landers, z. 


Heltar  Skelter  Clnb,  jf, 

Helyer  of  Swartaster,  z^ 

Henderson,  Blias,  tz. 

Hen-peoked  hnsbanda,  5. 

Henry  Aditon,  8. 

Henry  M(nion,  5. 

Henry  IL,  zo. 

Henry  Wynd,  »a,  4. 

Herald,  the  fiEdse,  z& 

Heraldry,  4,  9,  x& 

Heresy,  zo,  sa. 

Hereward  the  Varangian, 
34* 

HereKld  in  feudal  tmuMi^ 
a. 

Heriot,  Geoige,  Z4. 

Heriot's  Hospital*  Z4. 

Hennione,  Lady,  Z4. 

Hermione,  the  Persian,  sj. 

Hermit,  Jolly,  9. 

Herries  of  Birrenswcvk,  xS. 

Heskett,  Ralph,  aa 

Heug^-foot,  6. 

Heukbane,  Mrs.,  3. 

Hewit,      old     Bertram's 

natural  son,  a. 
.  Hey  for  Cavaliers  I  zs,  «z. 

HigK,  the  cripple,  9. 

High  Jinks,  a. 

Highoate,  London,  4. 

Highland  army,  6. 

Highland  chi«b,  6.  Z9; 
clans,  6;  difldpUne,  z; 
emigration,  6;  fling  or 
reel,  z;  maimers,  39; 
poetry,  z;  policy,  z; 
politeness,  z ;  .regiments, 
Z9;  surgery,  z;  villaca^ 
z;  wooing.  4- 

Highland  widow,  zo. 

Highlanders  at  BothwelL 
5;  dislike  to,  z;  good 
oattle^iiivexs,  ao ;  la 
Gla^^ow,  4;  in  tlM  re- 
bellion. x8. 

HigUands,  the,  4. 

Highwaymen,  4,  7. 

Hildebiod,  Duke,  Z4. 

Hillary,  Tom,  35. 

Hillslap  Tower,  za 

HU  bairns  I  z. 

Hlstoiy  and  fiction,    Z9 
drawn  on,  15 ;  mixed,  9; 
picturesque,  Z4. 

Historian,  impartial,  34. 

Hob  MiUer,  za 

Hobble  Elliot,  d 

Hobby-horse  revel,  zz. 

Hochspringen,    Duke   o( 

Hodgson,  Captain,  zsi 
Hodnet  Librazy,  Z5. 
Hog  in  har'st,  i. 
H(^nambo,& 
Hoff-narr,  aa 
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HoMetiOQgh,  Nehemlab, 
ai. 

Holiday,  HensmuB,  la. 

Holland,  5,  zi. 

HoUaod.  Sir  Richard,  zi. 

Holm  Castle,  Z5. 

Holy  Land,  ao. 

Holyrood  asylum,  19. 

Holyrood  Palace,  z,  zz, 
aa. 

Home,  author  of  "Dong^ 
las,**  z. 

Hone's  Bvery-Day  Book, 
ai. 

Honeymoons,  zd. 

Honour,  Borderers',  to ; 
points  of,  Z7. 

Horses,  Arab,  w;  atten- 
tion to,  9S ;  deaJing  in, 
Z5 ;  fear  of;  6 ;  nin-away, 
z6 ;  training  of,  6. 

Horsemanship,  4. 

Horse^oe^        * 
z8. 

Horse-shoeing  contract,  3. 

Hospital  at  Ryde,  35. 

Hoapitalitv,  ancient,  8 ;  in 
Shetland,  Z3. 

Hospitiom,  Oldback's,  3. 

HosteMe  of  St  Michael, 

ZI. 

Hotel  chaiges  in  Scotland, 

Houghmanstares,  99. 

HoQghton,  Sergeant,  z. 

How  long,  O  Lord,  5. 

Howard,  Lord  Henry,  14. 

Howdrai,  Mrs.,  7. 

Howff,  Piper's,  5. 

Howgate  Inn,  17. 

Howlet  poem,  11. 

Hoy  Island,  Z3. 

Hubert,  St,  z6. 

Hubert,  the  archer,  o. 

Hudson,  Dr.  Michael,  az. 

HndsoD,  tiie  dwarf.  Z5. 

Hughes' "  Journey  through 
nance,"  z6. 

Hugo  de  Lacy,  Z9. 

Hugonet,  Hugo,  aj. 

Hume  of  Qodscroft,  8$. 

Humgudgeon,  the  Bound- 
head,  9Z. 

Hunsdon,  Lord,  za. 

Hunt  at  Olemuquoich,  z : 
Osbaldistone,  4 ;  and 
Donglasdale,  as. 

Hunting  language,  9;  mass, 
zz. 

Huntingdon,  Eail  of,  ao. 

Huntinglen,  Lord,  Z4. 

Huntsman,  image  of,  3. 

Husband,  cowaidly,  z6. 

Hosbaodib  hospitality  of. 


Hutcheon,   the     senring- 

man,  18. 
Hyder  All,  ac 
Hymbercourt,  Baron,  z& 
Hysterica  passio,  4. 

I  ABRAioN  not  thy  charac- 
ter, 3. 

Ian,  Eaohln,  aa. 

IchabodI  7. 

nderim,  ao. 

Ilderton,  Miss,  6. 

Imagination,  Author's,  Z4 ; 
affecting  the  fine  arts,  3 ; 
pleasure  of,  4;  strains 
on,  a4 ;  vagaries  of,  3  ; 
Wavcrley's,  z. 

Immortal  Guard,  94. 

Improrements,    doubtfU, 

Inch  of  Perth,  aa. 
Income-tax,  19. 
Independence,  youthfU,  4. 
Independents,     ax  ;     and 

Presbyterians,  6,  Z5 ;  in 

Scotland,  7. 
India,  as. 
Indians  of  New  England, 

Indigence,  Black,  k. 

Indulgences,  monks ,  za 

Influence  at  court,  7. 

Ingelram  de  Oouci,  93. 

Inglewood,  Justioe,  4. 

IngUs,  the  dragoon,  5. 

Inn,  German,  93 :  chaiges, 
Z7;  in  tales,  za:  old 
English,  4 :  Scotch,  z. 

Innkeeping,  3. 

Innocence,  conscious,  $. 

Innocents,  z. 

Inquisiti  veness  at  the  post- 
office,  3. 

Inscription  at  Monkbams, 
3- 

Insults,  petty,  iz. 

Intolerance,  $• 

Introductions,  embarrass- 
ing. 3- 

Inyasion,  alarm  of,  3. 

Inverarv,  6. 

Inrerashalloch,  4. 

InverlochT,  battle  of,  6. 

Invennaid  fort,  4. 

Inrisible  worid,  7. 

lo  d'Elicona  niente,  z. 

Ireby,  the  squire,  aa 

Irene,  Empress,  94. 

Irish  officers,  z ;  opinion 
of,  6. 

Ijongray,  7. 

Irritation,  efliscts,  Z3. 

Irring,  John,  z. 

Irwin,  Huinah,  Z7. 

Isaac,  the  Jew,  9^ 


Isabella  Tere  6. 
Isabella  Wardour,  3. 
Isabelle  de  Croye,  z& 
Isle  of  Man,  zs. 
Isle  of  Wight,  as. 
Ismail,  the  infidel,  94. 
It  is  not  the  lucre,  a. 
Ital  Schrockenwald,  33. 
Italian  rhymer,  zx 
Itinerarimn      Septentrio* 

nale,  3. 
IvBnhoe,9. 

Jackahapc,  Bedgauni» 
let's,  z8. 

Jack-men,  za 

Jacobites,  z,  4,  6,  zB. 

Jacqueline,  z6. 

Jamleson,  nurse,  as. 

James  L,  Z4. 

James  Mhor,  4. 

James  of  the  Needle,  r. 

Jan  the  Cumberland  lad, 
zS. 

Janet  Dalrymple,  8. 

Janet  Foster,  za. 

Janet  Oellatley,  z. 

Janet  MaoBroy,  zg,  9$, 

Janet  of  Tomahourich,  aa 

Jarvie,  Niool,  4. 

Jealousy,  a  cure  for,  za; 
and  crossed  love,  $, 

Jean  Gordon,  9. 

Jeanie  Deans.  7,  za 

Jedediah  Cleishbotham,  $• 

Jekyl,  Captain,  Z7. 

JellVcot,  Goody,  az. 

Jenkins,  the  bully,  zs. 

Jenny  Cazon,  3. 

Jeimy  Dennison,  s* 

Jenny  Gibson,  a. 

Jenny  Rlntherout,  3. 

Jemingham,  the  valet,  Z5. 

Jerome,  Father,  as. 

Jerusalem,  assiae  of,  aa 

Jess  Cantrips,  z8. 

Jesters  kept  by  the  nobi- 
lity, x. 

Jewish  surgeons,  a 

Jews  and  Christians,  az ; 
and  Covenanters,  s ;  Ger- 
man, 9 ;  persecution  of  ,  9. 

Jezdegerd,  34. 

Jin  Vin,  Z4. 

Joan,  Princess.  z6. 

Jobson,  Joseph,  4. 

Jock  Jabos,  a. 

Joddes  or  beggars,  3. 

John  Dhu,  7. 

John,  Prince,  9,  Z9. 

John  Thomson's  man,  c 

John's  Coflee-House,  z8. 

Johnson,  Dr.  Sam.,  a,  za 

Johnstones  of  Annindsliy 
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Joint-stock  oompuiiM,  19. 

Jokes,  iU-iiBtared,  ss. 

Jolii[la»  JooeUne,  ax. 

Jolly  Hennit.  9. 

Jones,  Mr.,  the  actor,  19. 

Jopson.  Jacob,  x. 

Jorvanlx  Abb^^ 

Jorworth,  the  Welah  en- 
voy, 19. 

Joy  of  Joys  I  it  wasshe^  x6. 

Judges,  Scotch,  z8. 

Judgment  that  detects 
foolts,  xa 

Jolia  Haoneilng,  a. 

Julian  Ayenel,  la 

Julian  Peveril,  15. 

Julio,  Dr.,  xa. 

Jumping  Jenny  brig,  XiS. 

Juno,  Hector's  dog,  3. 

Just  devU  of  Wooditook, 
ax. 

Justice,  corrupt,  8;  inn- 
keeper's opinion  of,  3. 

Justice  Fozley,  x8 

Justice  of  the  peace,  a. 

Katm  of  Demdeoi^  a. 
Kaim  of  Kinprunes,  3. 
Keeper's  hut,  ax. 
Keepsake  Annual,  aa 
Keitb  of  Dnnnottar,  a. 
Keith  Hurray,  Mrs.,  19. 
Kelpie's  Flov,  8. 
Kelso  convoy,  3. 
Kendal  Qreen,  9. 
Kenelm,  a4. 
KenUworth,  xa. 
Kennaquhair,  xo^  xx. 
Kennedy,  Fnink,  3. 
Kennedy,  Susannah,  19. 
Kenneth  M'Bagfa,  6. 
Kenneth,  Sir,  of  the  Leo- 
pard, aa 
Ken-no  dieese,  a. 
Ker  of  Faldonside, »». 
Kemegny,  Louis,  ax. 
Kettle  of  fish,  x7. 
Kettledrummle,  5. 
Key,  Jean,  4. 
Kiery  Craigs,  xx. 
Kllian,  the  Bavarian,  93. 
KiUanoureit,  x. 
Killnakelty  Hunt,  17. 
Kilpont,  Lord,  6. 
Kind  gallows  of  Crieff,  z. 
Klnedder,  Lord,  X9. 
Kln&uns  Gastie,  aa. 
King  Lear's  100  knights,  7. 
King's  conscience,  x6. 
King's  keys,  3. 
King's  Oak,  ex. 
Kings'  smlLBs,  aa. 
Kinnonl  Hill,  aa. 
KinproxMs,  Kaim  H,  3. 
Kinross,  xx. 


Kippletringan,  a. 
Kirch-hoff,  33. 
Kirk  of  Field;  IS- 
Kirk,  Bev.  Mr.,  6. 
Kirke,  Bev.  Robert^  4. 
Kirinrall,  X3. 
Kist-vaen,  19. 
Kite  hawking,  X9. 
Kitt  Henshaw,  aa. 
Kittle  nine-steps,  xB. 
Kittleoourt,  Sir  Thomas,  a. 
Klept>er,  tti»  pony,  x6. 
Knighthood,  6 ;  Saxon,  9 ; 

timeBUabeth,  xa. 
Knights  Templars,  9. 
Knockdunder,  Captain,  7. 
KnocktarUtie,  7. 
Knockwinnock,  3. 
Kninc,  John,  xx. 
Rraroes  of  'Tolbooth,  7. 
Kunst  macht  gunst,  3. 

LAFBRvrrB,  as. 

LaMarclc,  16. 

U  Rividxt)  Castle,  93. 

Labarum,  94. 

Lachrymat<ny,  3. 

Lacy,  Damian,  Hugh,  and 

Bandol,  X9. 
Ladies  at  the  tournament, 

Lt&ies'  riding-habits,  x8. 
Lady  in  the  Saoque,  ao. 
Lady's  maids,  5. 
Lake  islands,  aa. 
Lake,  Lady,  14. 
Laigh  Kirk  of  Glasgow,  4. 
Laigh  shop,  3. 
Laing,  HaJcolm.  13. 
Li^  of  the  Lakes,  z8. 
Laird's  Jock,  ao. 
Lalaln  Chronicle,  9a. 
Lamboume,  Michael,  la. 
LambsUn,  lbs.  AUce,  X9. 
Lammergeier,  93. 
Lancaster  and  Toifc  par- 
ties, 33. 
Lance  Outram,  X5. 
Laneham,  Bobert,  xa. 
liangoale.  Laird  of,  5. 
Langley,  Sir  Fred.,  6. 
Langside  Battle,  xx. 

Lantern,  Mao-ntflane's,  z. 
Lanzkneoht,  ^le,  x6. 
Laodicea,  retreat  of,  84. 
Lapraft,  Laurie,  x8. 
Latimer,  Darsie,  z8. 
Latin  lawyers,  7. 
Latin  pronunciation,  X4. 
Lascaris,  34. 
Lauderdale,  Lord,  5. 
Laughter,  internal,  ax. 
Laurence  Staples,  xa. 
Lanrenx  Neipperg,  33. 


Law,  the,  a. 
Law  of  arms.  94. 
Law    eoarta, 

money,  7. 
Lawford,  town-clerk,  35. 
Lawson,  Miss  Helen,  7. 
Laws  and  lawyers,  x8. 
Lawyers,  a ;  opinion  of,  7. 
Lay  of  Last  Minstrel  quota- 
tions, a. 
Lay  of  Poor  Louise,  aa. 
Lazaretto  at  Byde,  35. 
Le  N(4r  Faineant,  9. 
League  and  Covenant^  5. 
Leaguer  lasses,  & 
LedLud  water&ll,  x. 
Lee,    Albert,    Alice,    Sir 

Homy,  ana  Victor,  ax. 
Lee  Fenny,  aa 
L^(al  pxactice.  18. 
Legend  of  Montrose,  6^  19. 
Leicester,  Earl,  xa. 
Lenthi^'s  cMifeasion,  ax. 
Leny,  Pass  of,  6. 
Leopc^  Archdulce,  ao. 
Lesley,  Mlntyre's  fdend, 

3- 
Lesly,  Li^dovie,  x6L 
Let  Olasgow  flouiishj  4. 
Letters,  ftwiking  ct  18; 

firom  home,  x;  rednnd- 

ancy  of,  x8. 
Levee  at  BnckinghamX  15. 
Levitt,  Frank,  7. 
Lewis,  island  or,  6. 
Leyden,  Dr.,  6. 
Libraries,  old,  3. 
Libnury  et  OsbiOdistoiie,  4 ; 

at  wavarley  Honoax^  & ; 

at  Woodbonme,  a. 
Liberton  Tower,  7. 
Lidcote  Hall,  xa. 
Liddeadale,  a. 
Liege,  Bishop  of,  iftu 
Liege,  dty  or,  x& 
Life  Qoards,  ClaveilKNiae'ia, 


Lighti 
LWas 


[hthouse  voyage,  X3. 


Bedganntlet, : 
Lilias,  the  maid,  xx. 
LUy  of  St  Leonard's,  7. 
Lindeeay,  Lent,  xx. 
Lindesay,    Boots    axtlier, 

x6. 
Lindsay  of  Pitscottle.  x. 
LtnkbcTB,  London,  X4. 
Linklater,  Laorie,  14. 
Llnldater  Linn,  5. 
Linlitli^ow,  Earl,  5. 
Liim  of  Linklater,  5. 
Lions  at  watertng-plac^ 

Li<ms  of  Solomon,  34. 
Liquor,  intortcstinft  sa 
listener,  a,  94. 
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UatflOf  ABhby,  9:  of  Con- 
stantinople, 24;  in  the 
Desert,  90. 

Literary  csreer,  3. 

UttlQJohn,  BoiUe,  3. 

Liverpool,  ik. 

Lizzie,  Dumb,  15. 

Loch  Ard,  4. 

Loch  Awe,  4, 19. 

Loch  Fyne,  6. 

Loch  Lomond,  4. 

Loch  Sloy  war-cry,  5. 

Loch  Tay,  6,  aa. 

Lochaber  axe,  7. 

Loches,  castle  of,  16. 

Lochlev^n  Castle,  zz. 

Lochleren,  Lady  of,  zi. 

Lochside,  Gudeman  of,  2. 

Lochside  Tower,  zo. 

Lockhart,  J.  G.,  24. 

Lockhart  of  Lee,  aa 

Lockhart,  Sir  George^  8. 

Locking  the  door  at  dinner, 
5* 

Lockman,  7,  22. 

Looksley,  9. 

Logie,  Margaret,  22. 

Loffotbete,  24. 

Loire,  valley  of,  16. 

Lollards,  29. 

London  and  Edinburgh,  7 ; 
time  James  I.,  Z4. 

Long-bow,  English,  za 

Lonffueville,  the  rover,  22. 

Lord  Keeper,  8. 

Lord  of  the  Isles,  z^. 

Lords  of  Seat,  7. 

Lou  Garagoule,  23. 

Loudon  Hill,  5;  Bmee's 
battle  of,  25. 

Louis  XL,  z6,  23. 

Louise,  the  glee-maiden,  22. 

Loupenheight,  Laird  of;  25. 

Lovat,  Lord,  his  rule,  x. 

Love  and  friendship,  13 ; 
and  heraldry,  xo ;  anxious 
and  mutual,  16 ;  borrow- 
ing name  of  friendship, 
c ;  early,  frequently  am- 
bitious, z;  early  recol- 
lections of,  z^ :  eloquent 
advocate,  6 ;  freemasonry 
of,  20 :  hopeless,  Z7 ;  Par- 
liament of,  23 ;  parent  of 
brave  actions,  23;  sur- 
passing women's.  22. 

Love-letters,  Z7 ;  advantage 
to  the  revenue,  3. 

Lovel,  Mr.,  3. 

liOver,  a  loei,  zo :  chase  of, 
z8 ;  disconsolate,  French 
relief  for,  a;  hope,  7; 
ideas  of  form,  6 ;  reason- 
ing of,  3 ;  suspiciousness 
of,  7. 


Lowestoffe,  the  Templar, 

Loyal  Lee,  az. 
Loyalty,  test  d,  tg. 
Lucerne,  23. 
Luck,  belief  In,  Z7. 
Luckenbooths,  7. 
Luckle  Howatson,  2. 
Luckie  Macleaiy,  z. 
Lucy  Ashton,  8. 
Lucy  Bertram,  a. 
Lude,  hunt,  z. 
Ludovic  Lesly,  z6. 
Lum-cleeks,  a. 
Lundin,  Dr.  Luke,  zz. 
Lundin,  Sir  Louis,  22. 
Limsford's  light  horse,  az. 
Lutin,  the  page,  Z4. 
Lying,  beginners  in,  24. 
Lykewake,  3. 
Lyly,  John,  la 
Lysimachus,  24. 

Mabel  Movtat,  x8. 

Mabel,  old  nurse,  4. 

MacAlpine,  Jeanie,  4. 

MacAlpine,  Peter,  the  bell- 
man, zS. 

MacAlpine,  Sergeant,  6. 

MacAnaleister,  4. 

MaoAulay,  Angus  and 
Allan,  6,  Z9. 

Macbriar,  Ephraim,  5. 

MacCallum,  Dougal,  the 
butler,  zS. 

MacCandliah,  Mrs.,  a. 

MacCasauil,  Mr.,  2. 

Maccomoich,  EVan  DhU, 
1. 

MacCombioh,  Robin,  aok 

MacCready,  Archy,  Z9. 

MacCulloch,  Cutlar,  15. 

Macdonald,  Andrew,  6. 

MacDonneU  of  Glengarry, 
6. 

MacDougal  of  Lorn,  za 

MacEagh,  Ranald  and  Ken- 
neth, 6. 

Macers  of  the  Court,  2. 

MacEvoy,  Janet,  Z9,  25. 

MacFarlane  Clan,  4. 

Macfarlane.  Mrs.,  Z5. 

Macfarlane  s  geese,  zo ;  lan- 
tern, z ;  war-cry,  5. 

MacGillie  Chattanach,  2a. 

MacGregor  Clan,  4. 

MacGregor,  Helen,  4. 

MacGregor  of  Glenstrae, 
Z9. 

MacGregors  and  Children 
of  Misty  6. 

MacGuffbg,  2. 

Machinery,  new-Cuigled,  5. 

Maclan,  Eachin  and  GU- 
ohrist,  aa. 


Maclldcy  Cameron,  6. 
Macintosh  Clan,  22. 
Maclntyre,    Hector    and 

Maria,  3. 
Mac-Ivor,      Fergus     and 

Flora,  z. 
MacKay  Clan,  22. 
Mackay,  Mr.,  the  actor,  Z9. 
MacKellar,  the  Jacobite, 

z8. 
Mackerris,  Colonel,  25. 
MacKinlay,  John,  2. 
Mackitchinson,  innkeeper, 

3* 
MaoLaren  Clan,  4. 
MacLean,  Sir  Hector,  22. 
Macleary,  Luckie,  z. 
MacLeish,  Donald,  Z9. 
Macleuchar,  Mrs.,  3. 
MacLouia    of   the    Bran- 

danes,  2a. 
Maclure,  Bessy,  5. 
MacMorlan,  Mr*,  2. 
Mac-Murrough,  the  bard,  z. 
MacNaught  of  Girthin,  a. 
MacPherson  Clan,  22. 
Macpherson's  Ossian,  3. 
Macraw,  Francie,  3. 
MacRlmmon's  Lament,  4. 
MacTavish,     Elspat    and 

Hamish  Baen,  Z9. 
MacTurk,  Hector,  17. 
Mac-Vicar's     prayer     for 

Prince  Charles,  z. 
MacVittie.  Mr..  4. 
Macwheeble,  Bailie,  z. 
Madge  Gordon,  a. 
Madge  Wildfire,  7. 
Madras,  25. 
Magdalen  Grsme,  zz. 
Maggie  Dickson,  7. 
Maggie  Mucklebackit,  3. 
Magic  in  St  Ruth's,  3. 
Magistrates   in  14th  cen- 
tury, 22. 
Magnus  TroU,  Z3. 
Mago-Pico,  Z7. 
Mimomedan  and  Christian 

precepts,  2a 
Maida,  the  dog,  az. 
Maiden  of  Morton,  zz. 
Maiden  of  Norway,  25. 
Mail-coaches,  Z9. 
Mailsetter,  Mrs.,  3. 
Maitre  Pierre,  z6. 
HaioT  Weir,  the  ape,  z8. 
Maker  or  poet,  35. 
Malagrowther,  Mungo,  14 
Malt,  groaning,  2. 
Malt  liquor  pmerredy  Z7. 
Malvoiain,  Albert,  9. 
Mammon  versus  remorse,  7. 
Mannering,  Colonel  Guy,  a 
Mannerism  tn  novela,  9. 
Manners,  clumge  In,  i. 
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Manse  of  Enoektarlitie,  7 ; 

of  8t  BoDAn's,  17. 
Manx  festivities,  15. 
Mar,  Barl  of,  4. 
March  against  the  Mac- 

Gr^;ors,  4. 
March,  Earl  of,  aa. 
Marchthom,  17. 
Marck,  William  de  la,  z6. 
Mareschal,  6. 
Marescbal  College,  6. 
Margaret  of  Ai\]oa,  33. 
Margaret  Ramsay,  14. 
Margaret's  Mirror,  30. 
Margery,  the  nurse,  191 
Maijory^Douglas,  sa. 

Maria  M^tyre,  3. 
Markham,  Everara,  ax. 
Marine,  the  trumpeter,  8. 

Marquis  of  A ,  8, 

Marquis's  beef-stand,  18. 
Marriage  "bj  oonteiat,  13 ; 

described  by  Flora,   i; 

left-handed,  xa;  neces- 

aary  evil,  7;  of  reason, 

x8;  private,    17;  loyal, 

sa ;  oaxon,  94. 
Marshal,  Flora  and  Will,  a. 
Martha  Trapbois,  14, 
Marthon,  tbeBohemian,  16. 
Martigny,  Marie  de,  17. 
Martin,  the  shepherd,  la 
Martin  Waldeck,  3. 
Martiudale  Castle,  z$. 
Mary,  song  to,  X3. 
Mary  Avenel,  za 
Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  3,  xx ; 

her  captiiity,  tx 
Mason,  Captam,  xc 
Masquerades,  Kemlworth, 

xa. 
Mass,  hunting,  xz. 
Mass  scruples,  6. 
Massamore.  da. 
Master  of  Raveniwood,  8. 
Matilda  Marchmont,  a. 
Matrimony  described   by 

flora,  X. 
Matthew  of  Doncaster,  33. 
MatUe,  the  maid,  4. 
Mauler,  Sir  EdvaM,  6. 
Maulstotute,    the    magls- 

trate^5. 
MauseHeadrigg,  5. 
Mauthedog,  15. 
Maxwell,  the  usher,  14. 
Maxwell  of  Summertrees, 

x8. 
Mayflower,  Phoebe,  ai. 
Mayor  of  Woodstock,  ax. 
Maypole  of  Woodstock,  ax. 
Meadowbank,  Lord,  zo. 
Meeting  of  Waverley  share- 

holders,  Z9. 


Meg  Dods.  Z7. 
Meg  MerrUies,  a. 
Meg  Murdodkson,  7. 
Melancholy,  x6 ;  and  mirth, 

Melech  Rio,  aa 
Melrose  Abbey,  zo,  zz. 
MelviUe,  Msjor,  of  Calm- 

vreckan,  z. 
MelvilleTsir  Robert,  zz. 
Meiklewham,  the  lawyer, 

Memory,  Author's,  a> 

Mengs,  John,  ay. 

Menie  Gray,  as. 

Menteith,  Earl,  6. 

Menteith,  Lake  of,  4. 

Menzies,  Mr.  W.,  Z9. 

Mephistophiles,  t6. 

Mercantile  speculation,  4. 

Merceuarv  soldiers,  6,  33. 

Mercer,  Mi^or,  as- 

Merchant  of  Venice,  lovers' 
scene  in,  a. 

Mercy  shown  by  Cove- 
nanters, 5. 

Meredith,  Michael,  the  wit, 
>7- 

Meredith,  the  Welsh  Jaco- 
bite, z8. 

Mermaiden's  Fountain,  8. 

Mermaids,  Z3. 

Mertoun,  Basil,  13. 

Mertoun,  Mardaxmt»  13. 

Mervyn,  a. 

Mhic  Allastar  More,  14. 

Michael  Wing-the-Wind, 
zz. 

Mickle,  W.  J.,  za. 

Middleburgh.  BalUe.  7. 

Middlemas,  RIchara,  8$. 

Middleraas  village,  ajc. 

Midsummer  Inght's 

Dream,  Z7. 

Military  education,  z ; 
frenzy,  3 ;  music  at  night, 
5 ;  tactics  of  Scotch,  6 ; 
violence,  5 ;  zeal,  za 

Mill  multures,  zo. 

Miller,  the  flgnting,  o. 

Miller,  Hob,  za 

Mills,  Shetland,  Z3. 

Milnwood  House,  5. 

Mnton,  the  poet,  ai. 

Miners  of  the  Peak,  Z5. 

Ministers,  Scotch,  az. 

Minna  Troil.  Z3. 

Minstrel,  the  (Bertram).  35. 

Minstrels,  Provengsl,  33. 

MinstrelBy,  9,  as. 

Miracles,  monkish,  zz,  sa. 

Miiiglip,  tale  of,  34. 

Mirror,  tale  of,  aa 

Misanthropy,  6. 

Miser,  the,  aa. 


Misfortune's  privileites,  5  \ 

our  friends,  7. 
Misogynism,  3. 
Mist.  ChUdren  of,  6. 
Misncof  s  Tower,  3. 
Misunderstandings,  a^ 
Mitre  inscription,  3. 
Moabitish  woman,  5. 
Mob  of  Edinburgh,  7 ;  pro* 

ference  of,  x6. 
Moderate  Presbvterians,  5. 
Monastery,  St  Mary's,  zo; 

criticism,  zx. 
Monastic  ammtion,  za 
Monboddo,  Lord,  a. 
Moncada,     Mathias    and 

Ziliade,a5. 
Moniplies,  mtchie,  Z4. 
Monkbams,  3. 
Monkeys,   Lucian's    fkbla 

of,  a. 
Monks,  accounts  of,  3 ;  in« 

dulgences,  xo ;  miracles, 

XX,  aa. 
Monmouth,  Duke  of^  5. 
Monna  Paula,  X4. 
Monro.  Colonel,  6. 
Mons  Meg,  4. 
MontSt  Victolre,  33. 
Monthermer,  Ouy,  rg. 
MontreviUe.  Adeia,  8$. 
Montrose,  Duke  of,  4. 
Montrose,  Marquis.  6,  Z3. 
Montserrat,  Conrade,  aa 
Moon,  wading,  az. 
Moonlight  and  love,  13. 
Morat,  Dattle  of,  33. 
Mordaunt  Mertoun,  Z3. 
Morgenstem,  6. 
Moringer,  tale  of  the,'  i^ 
Morning  and  reflection,  8 ; 

in  Newgate,  zs;  inspir- 
ing effect  of,  3. 
Morrice-danoers  of  Perth, 

Morts,  Mi\,  4. 

Morrison  ^rnes,  his  tr»> 

vels,  z. 
Morrison,  Hugh,  aa 
Mortemar,  Alberio,  aa 
Mortgage,  Nigel's.  Z4. 
Mortuner's  Tower,  za. 
Morton,  Earl  of,  iz. 
Morton,  Henry,  5. 
Morton,  minister  of  Calm* 

vreckan,  z. 
Mortdieugh,   the  sexton. 

Motives,  origin  of,  3. 
Mottoes,  Author's,  3, 19. 
MouHrassie  Hall,  15. 
Mount  Pilatns,  9%. 
Mount  Sharon,  z8. 
Moumhig,  excessive^  A 
MoosaOisUs^  13. 
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Jf  owlnay,  dan  and  John, 

Ifu^baoklt,  Masgle, 
Saunders,  and  Steenie,  3. 

Mncklestane  Moor,  6. 

Ifacklewrjth,  HalNikknk, 
5. 

HncklewTttli,  the  smith,  x. 

Mnfiled  Man,  zz. 

Mum  heverage,  3. 

MombUzen,  la. 

H mnmeiTat  the  Abbey,  z  z. 

Hnmp's  aa*,  a. 

Hongo  Mahu^wther,  Z4. 

If  order  of  Olossln,  2. 

Murder,  Justification  of,  5. 

Mnrdoclcson,  Meg,  7. 

Murray,  Regent,  zo,  iz. 

Murray,  William,  the  actor, 

Murrays  and  Dmmmonds, 
6. 

Murten,  battle  of,  93. 

Musohaf  8  Cairn,  7. 

Muses'  temple,  94. 

Music  at  Woodboume,  9 ; 
concealed,  8 ;  regimental, 
at  night,  5 ;  simple,  Z3. 

Musselcrag,  1. 

Mutes,  vassal,  Z5. 

Mutilation  of  Stubbs,  24. 

Mutual  fHends,  95. 

My  Aunt  Margaret's  Mir- 
ror, 2a 

My  Imim  I  my  bairn  I  9. 

Mt  foot  is  on' my  native 
heath,  4. 

My  master  I  z. 

My  son !  my  dear  son  I  15. 

My  sons  weavers  I  4. 

Myrebean,  Sire  de,  93. 

MysleoftheMill,  za 

Mysore,  95. 

Mythology,  ancient,  94. 

Nabob,  the,  Z7. 
Naime,  Miss,  z. 
Names,  raillery  upon,  Z4. 
Nancy,  battle  of,  23. 
Nanty  Bwart,  z8. 
Napoleon,  Scott's  Lifia  of; 

Narrative,  love  of,  4. 
Natural  manners,  la 
Nature,  vrildness  of,  6. 
Naval  fl^t  in  Bosphoms, 

94* 
Nebuchadnezzar,  5. 
Nectabanus,  the  dwarf,  9a 
Ned's  eatmg-house,  Z4. 
Negus-maldiig,  17. 
Negro,  the,  94. 
Ncgero  slaves,  9b 

geU  Blane,  5. 
iDj,  Dtme,  li. 


Nelly  Trotter,  Z7. 
Netherbow  Port,  7. 
Neuchatel,  Lake.  iSeeNeuf- 

chateL 
Nenfchatel,  Lake,  93. 
Neville,  Eveline  and  Mi^or, 

Neville,  Sir  Heniy,  ao. 

New  England,  tale  of,  is. 

New  works.  Judgment  on, 
zz. 

Newaik,  7. 

Newcastle,  Duchess  of,  Z5. 

Newgate,  zs ;  after  the  re- 
bellion, 4. 

News,  evil,  fly  fkst,  5. 

Newspaper  reporters,  Z9; 
temp,  Wavorley,  z. 

Newton,  Sir  Isaac,  3. 

Nicephoms  Briennlus^  94. 

Nicholas  Faggot,  z8. 

Nick,  young  and  auld,  4. 

Nick  Strumpfer,  Z3. 

Nick-sticks,  3. 

Nicneven,  Mother,  tz. 

Nicol,  Andrew,  xS. 

Nicol  Jarvie,  4. 

Niddrie  Castle,  zi. 

Nidering,  9. 

Nigel,  Olenvarloch,  Z4. 

Night  hospitallUes,  8. 

Nikkei  Blok,  z6. 

Nixon,  Crystal,  x8. 

No  I  three  times,  6. 

Nobility  and  the  Covenant, 
6 :  tyranny  of,  9. 

Noble  Moringer,  tale  of,  19. 

Noir  Faineant,  9. 

Norman  nan  Did,  99. 

Norman,  the  gamekeeper, 
8. 

Normans  and  Saxons,  9, 
94 ;  nobleness  of,  xo. 

Noma  of  Fitful  Head,  13. 

Norse  ftvgments,  13. 

Northern  Lighthouse  voy- 
age, Z3. 

Nosebag,  Mrs.,  x. 

Notes  to  Waveiley,  Au- 
thor's apology  for,  z. 

Novels,  and  epics,  Z4 ;  con- 
tempt for,  z6 ;  domestic, 
Z7 :  on  the  Bench,  7. 

Novelty  in  commerce,  93. 

November,  melancholy,  za 

Novit,  Nlchfl,  7. 

Nubian  slave,  aow 

Nun  of  Kent,  zz. 

Nurses,  & 


O  XT  BAIBN  1 7. 
O'Quilligan,  6. 
O  Seged,  Emperor  of  Ethl- 
op&,3 


O  vons,  qni  baves,  i  tasse 

pleine,  x. 
Oak,  Royal,  9z ;  sonnet,  % 
Gates,  Dr.,  xs. 
Oath  upon  the  dirk,  z. 
Obedience,  blindfold,  zz. 
Odin,  betrothal  of,  94. 
Odin,  promise  of,  Z3. 
Oggam  hieroglyphic,  z. 
OffUvies  and  Leslys,  16, 
Old  men  and  young,  95. 
Old  Mortality,  5, 19. 
Old  plays,  Author's,  Z4. 
Old  Testament  language,  5. 
Oldbuck,  Jonathan,  ^  19. 
Oldenbock  Wolfbran^,  3. 
Olifant,  Basil,  c 
Oliver  CromwdA,  az. 
Olivcsr  le  Dain,  z6. 
On  ding  o'  snaw,  7. 
On  n'arrdte  pas  dans  un  si 

beau  chemin,  9. 
Opal  of  Qeierstein,  93. 
Ordeal  by  fire,  93. 
Ordinary,  Beat\]ou's,  Z4. 
Ordination  of  Butler,  7. 
Oriflamme,  z6. 
Orleans,  Duko  of.  z6. 
Ormond,  Duke  of,  zs. 
Orphan  Maid,  6. 
Ourang-outang,  24. 
Osbaldistone,        Francis^ 

Rashleigh,  etc,  4. 
Osbaldistone  Hall,  4. 
Ossian,  3. 

Otterscopescaurs  hunt,  2. 
Outcast  from  the  family,  4. 
Outlaws,  Saxon,  9. 
Owen,  the  clerk,  4. 
Oxford,  Earl  of,  93. 

Pacolbt,  the  dwarf,  Z3. 
Padnan  Doctor,  ao. 

I^nung  and  poetry,  8. 

Palestine,  ao. 

Falgrave's  Vehms-gerlcht, 

«3- 
Palm  Simday  at  Perth,  aa 

in  Douglas,  ^5. 
Palmer  (Ivanhoe),  9;  (De 

Lacy),  Z9. 
Papists,  opinion  of,  3. 
Pimdytic,  the,  Z9. 
Park,  Mnngo,  95. 
Paris,  Count  Robert,  94. 
Parliament,    Burgundian, 

83 ;  Cromwell's,  az ;  01 

Love,  93 ;  Scotch  appeal 

to,  8. 
Parochial  charity,  zt. 
Paroles  of  honour,  t. 
Parsons,  the  J(>isuit.  za. 
Partnership  and  pleashlp^ 

z8. 
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Puiy  fedfaig,  15. 
Pus  breath,  come  death,  a. 
Paatiines,  ao. 
Pate-in-PerU.  z8. 
Patenoa  (Old  Mortality). 

Paton,  Captain  John,  5. 

PatrUurch  Zosimos,  14. 

Pattieson,  Paul  and  Peter, 
S»  24- 

Panl  Jones,  x. 

PanDiah  of  Madras,  95. 

PavlUon,  Hermann  and 
Oertrude,  16. 

Pay,  Ideas  of,  6. 

Peace-officers,  17. 

Peak  Castle,  15. 

Pearson,  the  roundhead,  21. 

Peasantry,  and  smuggling, 
7 ;  radical,  17 ;  Scotoh,  3. 

Peden,  Alexander,  ^ 

Pedeetrianism,  eoudlarat- 
Ing  effects,  a. 

Pedlar  (Monastery),  xo ; 
(Pirate),  13 ;  fWaverley), 
X  :  time  ElizaDeth,  tt. 

Peebles,  Peter,  18. 

Peel  Castle,  15. 

Peel,  Sir  Robert,  4. 

Peel-towers,  xa 

Peg  Thomson,  35. 

Pembroke,  Earl,  9$. 

Pembroke,  the  tutor,  x. 

Pen,  Looksley's,  p. 

Penfeather,  Lady  Peno- 
lope,  X7. 

Pennon,  xo. 

Penny  weddings,  14. 

Pepper  and  Mustard  ter- 
riers, a. 

Percy's  Reliques,  a 

Porfl  elicits  affection,  ^ 

Periodicals,  19. 

Peronne,  x6i. 

Persecution,  5;  of  Cove- 
nanters, x8 ;  of  Puritans, 

Personal  appearance,  la; 

exhortations,  xx. 
Perth,  aa. 

Pest,  the  advocate,  18. 
Petard-firing,  ax. 
Peter  Bridgeward,  xx. 
Peterkin,  Oeislaer,  x6l 
Peter  the  Hermit,  34. 
Peter  Pattieson,  5. 
Peter  Peebles,  x8. 
Peterkin  Vorst,  xo. 
Petit-Andr6.  16. 
Peveril,      Sir      Geoflfrey. 

Jnlian,       Lady,       and 

William,  xs. 
Phantasmagoria,  aa. 
Pharmacopoeia,     Quackle- 

ben's,  17. 


Phooa,  rencontre  with,  3. 
Phoebe  Mayflower,  ax. 
Phraortes,  Admiral,  34. 
Physicians'  fees,  n. 
Picara  Justina  Diei;  his- 
tory of,  X. 
Plc-nlc  to  St  Ruth's,  3. 
Plctish  Burgh,  13. 
Plots,  discussion  upon,  3. 
Plercie  Shafton,  xa 


tlip 


aa 
uid 


a4- 
34. 


ley. 


Pilatus,  Mount,  33. 
Pilgrim's  Progress,  7. 
Pinkie  Clench  battle,  xa 
Pinkie  House,  x. 
Piper's  Howfl;  5. 
Pipers,  onslaught  of,  aa. 
Piquet,  game  of,  4,  17. 
Piracy,  Scandinavian,  24. 

P 

P  8. 

P 

P  t. 

? 

P 

E  xa. 

S  i,x4. 

s  »»• 

Pi  16. 

PI 

P] 

PI 

PI  erstand- 

Plumdamas^eter,  7. 

Poaching,  5. 

Poetry  and  painting^  8 ;  and 

versiiication,  3. 
Poison  scene,  xa. 
Poisoning  in  middle  ages, 

aa. 
Pole-star  at  Martlndale,  x  5. 
Police,    called    peaceK>m- 

oers,  X7 ;  in  Scotland,  6. 
Policy,  Greek,  34. 
Policy,  Mrs.,  aa. 
Polonaise  dx^ss,  x. 
Polydore,  84. 
Pontius  Pilate,  33. 
Poor,  consideration  for  0)  8. 


Poor-law  ehtrtty,  xy. 
Poor's-rates.  > 
Poor-man-of-mutton,  8. 
Pope,  horror  of  the,    7 
powers  of  the,  25. 

Popish  Plot,  X5. 
Popular  fury,  ax 
Pork  disliked  by  Scotch, 

X,  X4 ;  and  by  Mahomed- 

ans,  aa 
Portanferry,  a. 
Porteous.  Captain  John,  7. 
Porter,  Kenilworth,  xa. 
Portsmouth,  Duobess,  15. 
Postilions,  X9. 
Post-office  at  Fsliport,  3. 
Postscripts,  5. 
Postulate,  what  is  it  7  aa. 
Pottingar  of  Perth,  aa. 
Poundtext,  Rev.  Mr. .  5. 
Poverty,  bad  back  friend, 

Powheld,  Lasams,  35. 

Powls  Csstle,  xa 

Practice  at  the  bar,  x8. 

Prsetorium  at  Kinpnmcs, 
3* 

Prayer,  answen  to,  7 ;  best 
iMSon,  ao;  blessedness 
of,  xo;  motives  of,  x6; 
of  Louis  XL,  x6;  sup- 
porting evil  counsels,  5. 

Pieaohers,  covenanting,  5 ; 
Reformation,  xa 

Precentor  Skrelgh,  a. 

Preoeptories,  Temple,  9. 

Preferment,  churon,  7. 

Presbyterians,  5,  6,  15. 

Presence  of  mind,  x «. 

Prestonpans  battle-field,  i. 

Pretender.    5m  Charles. 

Pride  venui  reason,  3,  xo. 
of  woman  vemu  love,  aa 

Priest  of  St  Paul's,  83. 

Prince  Charies  Edward,  z, 
x8. 

Printer,  descent  from,  3. 

Prior  Anselm,  aa. 

Prior  Aymer,  9. 

Prison  murdering,  xa. 

Prisons,  modem,  19. 

Privy-CounclL  5,  8. 

Procession  of  Cmsaden^ 
84 ;  of  monks,  xa 

Proclamation  against 

Scotch,  x^ 

Procrastlnauan,  aa 

Prodigious!  a. 

Profligate  logic,  ax. 

Proof  against  shot  5. 

Proof,  legal,  and  mora] 
conviction,  a. 

Property,  dotiea  of,  X4. 

Protestant  heresy,  ix. 
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Protocol,  the  attorney,  a. 
Protoepatbaire,  94. 
Prosperity,  23. 
Prondfate,     Oliver     and 

Magdalen,  n. 
Provencal  Troabadoorsj  23. 
Provence,  93. 
Providence,  win  of,  5. 
Provosts  in  14th  century, 

93. 
Psalm,  "qnavertng,*  5. 
Pablic  faith,  91. 
Pablic  voice,  deference  to, 

PaUiahing,  expense  of,  3. 
Pulpit,  power  of,  1670,  zi. 
Ponch-bowl     at     Buigh 

Westra,  13. 
Ponds  Scotch !  5. 
Puritanical  spirit,  5. 
Puritans,  15. 
Purse  of  Rob  Roy,  4. 
Purse  weighing,  5. 

QUACKLBBtR,  DlL,  17. 


Quaker 
Quartei 


"Star^t 


Quavering  psalm,  5. 
Queen  of  Bheba,  95. 
Queenhoo  Hall,  i. 
Queensferry,  3. 
Quentin  Duni^nl,  16. 
Qnhele  Clan,  99. 
Quickens-boff,  3. 
Quid,  the  tobacconist,  9. 
Quill,  Z4 ;  Lockaley's,  9. 

Bab  TtTLL  and  the  ghost, 

3« 
Baohel,  Aunt,  z. 
Radical  peasantry,  z;. 
Railway,  94. 
Raising  the  country,  6. 
Raleigh,  Walter,  zx 
Ralph  Fisher,  zz. 
Ramsay,  David,  John,  and 

Margaret,  Z4. 
Ramomy,  Sir  John,  99. 
Randal  Lacy,  Z9. 
Ranser,  forest,  o. 
Rank  and  ancesuy,  z ;  and 

duty,  23. 
Ranters,  9Z. 

Raoul,  the  huntsman,  xg. 
Rape  of  MIbb  Key,  4;  on 

tne  church,  5. 
Rare  editions.  3. 
Rashleigh  Osbaldistone,  4. 
Rasp  iron,  Z9. 
Ratcliffe,  Jim,  7. 
Ratdiffe,  Mr.,  6. 
Ratton's  Skerry,  3. 
Rauf  Colziar,  9. 
Ravelston  garden,  z. 
Raven  of  Ravenswood,  8. 


Ravenswood,  Lord  Allan 
and  Master  of,  8. 

Raymond  Berenger,  Z9. 

Raymond  Lully,  zz. 

Raymond  de  RoussUlon,  93. 

Raymond  of  Thonlouse,  94. 

Reading)  characteristics 
of,  9 :  desultory,  z. 

Reasoning,  lover-like,  3. 

Rebecca,  the  Jewess,  9. 

Rebecca,  the  waiting-maid, 
9. 

Rebellion,  5;  Jacobite,  z, 
4,  6,  z8. 

Recruits  for  India,  95. 

Red  coat,  love  of,  za 

Red  Finder,  Z9. 

Red  hand,  99. 

Red  Land,  93. 

Redding-straik,  9. 

Redgauntlet,  18. 

Reformation  preachers,  zo ; 
religious,  92;  scruples, 
la 

Regalia^  Blood's  attempt 
on,  z^. 

Reinold,  the  tmtler,  Tf> 

Religious  stoicism,  7. 

Remember  the  Holy  tiepnl- 
chre,  90. 

Remorse  vtmu  mammon, 
7. 

Renault  Vidal,  Z9. 

Renift,  King,  93. 

Rere  8upi>er8,  az. 

Reserve,  English,  93 ;  of 
superiors,  Z4. 

Restoration,  the,  zs,  9z. 

Retreats  of  Covenanters,  5. 

Revenge,  zz ;  and  forgive- 
ness, zs;  deferred,  17; 
doctrine  of,  99;  gentle- 
manlike, 8 ;  predeter- 
mined, 20. 

Reviewers,  5,  95. 

Rhine  river,  23. 

Rhinegrave  mutineers,  23. 

Rliinoceros,  the,  24. 

Rhymer,  Thomas  the,  z, 

Richard  Coeur-de-Lion,  9, 

Richmond  Park,  7. 

Ride  your  ways.  Laird  of 

Elluigowanl  2. 
Ridicule  and  enthusiasm, 

94;    before  ladies,   93; 

force  of,  Z4, 
Riding  exercise,  a. 
Right  makes  our  might,  9. 
Ringan  Aikwood,  3. 
Ringa,  breaking,  3. 
Rintherout,  Jenny,  3. 
Rising  Sun,  song,  6. 
RitcMe,  David,  6. 


Ritual,  Rent's  love  o^  9> 
Rivers,  reverence  for,  4. 
Riviire  Castle,  93. 
Rlzpah,  Marthon,  16. 
Rizzio's  assassination,  zz,* 

blood  at  Holyrood,  99. 
Roads,  4  ;  in  Liddesdale,  9. 
Rc-^ —  1- — 
R( 
R( 

g; 

R( 

R( 

Re  ,9. 

Re 

Re 

R(  9aw 


gJ 


R<  Sil 

Hugn,  Z9. 

Roohecliffe,  Dr.,  9z. 

Roeer  Wildrake,  9z. 

Roland  Cheyne,  3. 

Roland  Orcme,  zz. 

Roman  camps,  3. 

Roman  wall  of  Cumbei- 
land,  9. 

Romance,  characters  of,  z. 

Romeo  and  Juliet,  opinions 
on,  z. 

Romish  Church,  18th  cen- 
tury, za 

RonaloBon,  the  ranselman, 
«3- 

Roost  of  Sumbuigh,  Z3. 

Rory  Bean,  7. 

Rosabelle,  Mary's  horse, 
zz. 

Rosamond  of  Wondntock, 

2Z. 

Rose  Bradwardine,  z. 
Rose  Flammock,  19. 
Roseneath,  7. 
Rosslyn  caves,  3. 
Roswal,  the  hound,  20. 
Rotherwood,  9. 
Rothsay,  Duke  of,  92. 
Rougedragon.  Lady,  z8. 
Roualaer,  citizen,  z6. 
Rover  life,  Z3. 
Rowena,  9. 
Rowley,  zs. 
Roxbuighe  Club.  Z5. 
Roxburghe,  Duke's  ftine- 

ral,  3. 
Roval  marriages^  at^ 
Rubies  of  James  I.,  Z4. 
Rttbrick,  the  clergyman,  z. 
Rudlser  Biederman,  m. 
Rudolph  DonnerhugeCa> 
Ruffln,  z. 

Rump,  parliamentary,  az. 
Runnamede,  9. 
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Bnimhig  footmen,  8. 
Rutherford,  Lord,  8. 
Ratherfkud's  dream,  3. 
Rutiedge,  Farmer,  4. 
Rutledee,  Job,  18. 
Ryde,  lale  of  Wight*  95. 

BABBATARIAMinC,  z8. 

Babbath,  Scotch,  4. 
Saddletree,  BartoUne,  7. 
Sadha  Sing,  25. 
'Sadoc,  as- 
Sana,  Norse,  13. 
Giants,  invocation  of,  ra 
St  Andrews,  Archbishop 

of,  5. 
Bt  Anthony's  Chapel,  7. 
St  Aagastiiie*8  appariuon, 

3- 
Bt  Bride's  Abbey,  as. 
Bt  Bridget  Chapel,  xx. 
St  Cnthbert's  cell,  xx. 
St.  Drusas,  94. 
St  Dunstan's  Chapel,  9. 
Bt  Dunstan's  Church,  14. 
St  Oall  Library,  ax, 
Bt  George,  Fort,  Madras, 

Bt  ones's  Church,  7. 

Bt  Hubert,  id. 

Bt  James's  Park,  14. 

Bt  John's  Church,  Perth, 

aa. 
Bt  Johnstone's  Hunt,  aa. 
Bt  Johnstone's  tippet,  i. 
Bt  Magnus  Cathedral,  13. 
St  Mary's  Monastery,  zo^ 
Bt  Michael's  hostelrle,  zi. 
Bt  Ninian's  ruins,  13. 
Bt  OUa  Fotr.  13. 
Bt  Paul's,  Priest  of,  93. 
6t  Peter,  first  successors 

Ofl  XX. 

Bt  Ronan's  Well,  17. 

Bt  Ruth's  Priory,  3. 

Bt  Serf  Island,  xi. 

St  Sophia  mosque,  34. 

Bt  Vslentine's  Eve,  aa. 

Bt  Victoire  Convent, 93. 

Baladin,  ao. 

Salisbury  Crass,  7. 

Salmon  despised  by  ser- 
vants, 5;  fishery  riot, 
18;  how  to  catch,  aa; 
leisterinff,  a. 

Salver  to  James  L,  14. 

Bampson,  Abel,  a. 

Sanctuary  of  Holyrood,  19. 

Sanctum  Sanctorum,  3. 

Bands  of  Knockwinnock,  a. 

Billing,  breaking  the,  a. 

Buaoens,  ao. 

Satan,  34;  Invisible  World, 

Satire  light,  zy. 


Saunders  Janp's  Jaw-hole, 

>7« 
Saunders  Mucklebackit»  3. 
Saundersoo,  Alex.,  z. 
Saville,  Lord,  15. 
Savoy,  London,  15. 
Saxon    hospitaliaes,    tg : 

manners,    9;     time  of 

Ruftis,  34. 
Say's  Court,  za. 
Scandinavian  piracy,  94. 
Sconerv,  hidden  nature  of, 

Scharfgerichter,  9j. 

Schiller's  Robbers,  95. 

Schonwaldt  Castle,  x6. 

School-davs,  Author's,  s. 

School,  dismissal  of  a,  5 ; 
Pattieson's,  34. 

Schoolmasters,  5. 

Schreckenwald,  Ital.  93. 

Schwanker,  Jonas,  aa 

Schwarz-rdters,  z6. 

Scom.  XX. 

Scotch  Archers,  x6 ;  aftny, 
6 :  bankers,  17 ;  bar,  a ; 
Bishops,  9;  burial,  8; 
clanship,  7 ;  Convention, 
6;  dialect,  zo;  High, 
lands  (MS  Highlands); 
in  adversity,  5 ;  in  Shet- 
land, Z3;  judges,  x8; 
kings,  portraits  of,  aa; 
novels,  9 ;  opinion  of,  ax ; 
proclamation  against  14: 
rebellions,  85 :  wild 
cattle,  8,  as;  worship, 

Scotland,  effl9cts  of  Jaco- 
bite rebellion,  1 ;  Increase 
of  wealth,  17. 

Scots  ever  fkir  and  Cslse, 
ao. 

Scott,  Anne,  ax. 

Scott,  Sir  Walter.  &w 
Author. 

Scott's  JHsoovtry  qf  WiUA- 

Scott,  Tnos.,  X,  zs. 
Scriptural    language^    5; 

perverted,  ax. 
Scrivener,  the.  14. 
ScrogKS,  Chier-Justloe,  xs. 
ScroSe  flunily,  17. 
Scudery,  5. 

Scuflle  of  Woodstock,  ax. 
Scutari,  34. 
Scythians,  94. 
Sea-fowl,  catching,  Z3. 
Sea-monsters,  Z3. 
Sea-sickness,  z8. 
Seal,  rencontre  with,  3. 
Sealskins,  x 

Search,  H.M.  gon-brlg,  3. 
Sewish,  Na  L,  3. 


8ebastet.«4. 
Second  sight  z,  6. 
Secret  with  females,  71. 
Secret  Tribunal,  93. 
Sedan  chairs,  7. 
Seelencooper,  as. 
Seged,  Emp^r,  3. 
Seid  suae,  StrUu  np^  4. 
Self-defence,  a. 
Self-preservation,  s- 
Selfishness  and  good  breed> 

ing,  Z4. 
Sample,  John,  7. 
Seneca,  7. 
Sensnality  and  phflanthro- 

Serenade  of  Julia,  s;  of 
Minna,  13. 

Sergeant  IrAlplne,  6. 

Beringapatam,  as. 

Serious  people,  xc 

Sermons  after  Uie  nattle.  $  i 
at  Invecsiy,  6;  war- 
den's, XX. 

Servants,  ideas  of;  3;  l«tk 
century,  la 

Sexton  of  Douglas,  2$ :  ot 
Hermitsge,  8. 

Settle,  BUcana,  xs- 

Sewaitl,  Miss,  ao. 

Seyton,  Catherine,  Henry, 
and  Lord,  zz. 

Shafton,  Sir  Pierde,  zo. 

Shakspeare,  za,  ax. 

Sharp,  ArchbiBhop,  $. 

Sharpitiaw,  7. 

Shawfleld's  mob,  7. 

Shawl,  Clara's,  17;  Cash- 
mere, as- 

Shaws  Castle,  Z7. 

Shedbarschemoth,  3. 

Sheeikohf,  oa 

Shepherd's  Bush,  z8. 

Shoiif  examination,  a. 

SheriAnuir,  4. 

SheriA  of  London,  Z5. 

Sherwood  Forest,  9. 

Shetland,  Z3. 

Shetland  bnzghs,  9. 

Shoes  venui  gloves,  as. 

Sholto's  Club,  9$. 

Shoolbred,  Ludde,  99. 

Shops,  time  of  James  1 ,  14. 

Short  sheep,  6. 

Shortcake,  Mrs.,  3. 

Shot -proof  sgalnst,  5. 

Sic  itur  ad  as&a,  Z9. 

Sidier  Dhu.  z. 

SMdons,  Mrs.  Henry,  x. 

Sidney,  Philip,  za. 

Sidney's  AtiropM,  to. 

SUBloatlon,  Moniplies's,  z  4. 

Sigismund  Biedennan,  93 

Sign-painting,  8. 

"'        Of  danger,  sx. 
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BHk  armour,  15. 
Bimon  Qlcver,  aa. 
Bimpsou,  Luckie,  95. 
Simpson,  Sir  J.  Y.,  ao. 
Sincerity,  15. 
Sintram,  a. 
Blr  Tristrera,  95. 
Bkene-occle,  1. 
Skill  wins  favotir,  3. 
Skimmington,  14. 
Skreigh,  the  precentor,  3. 
Slavery  of  dancing-girl,  15. 
Slavea,  9  ;  of  the  colliers, 

x8. 
Sleep,  15 :  dlfflcultiea  of,  3 : 

hospiulitiea,  8. 
Sleepless  nights,  9. 
Slndge,  12. 
Sluggard  Knfght,  9. 
Bmidl-poz  treatment,  25. 
Small  talk.  18. 
Smith,  Adam,  9. 
Smith,  Henry  Wynd,  aa. 
Smith,  "Will,  15. 
Smotherwell,  Stephen,  aa. 
Smuggling,  4,  5,  7 ;  on  the 

Solway,  2,  iS. 
Snow,  effects  on  a  lands- 


Shuily  Davy.  3. 

Society,  dislike  to,  x ;  of 
serious  people,  15. 

Sodor  Peel,  15. 

Soisflons  chapel.  24. 

Soldiers  and  salvation,  6; 
of  fortune,  6. 

Solemn  League  and  Cove- 
nant, 5. 

SoliloQuy,  14. 

Solitude,  5;  and  self-im- 
portance, 19. 

Solmes,  the  valet,  17. 

Solsgrace,  Nehemiah,  15. 

Solway  Firth,  18. 

Somerset  House,  London, 

Somerset  stage-coach,  7. 
Sommerville  faraily.  5, 19. 
Songs.    Su  Verses. 
Sorcery  in  middle  ages,  23. 
Somers  in  Scotland,  za 
Soul,  the  Bohemian's,  161 
Sap  life,  17. 

Spaniards,  conceit  of,  6. 
Spanish  Armada,  13. 
Sparrow  on  the  housetop, 

5. 
Spectre  of  Baldringfaam, 

SpeUing,  obsolete,  9. 
Spenser,  the  poet,  19. 
BpiritoftheMistI  6. 
Spirits,  evil,  11. 
Spitfire,  the  page,  ax. 
Spoil,  outlaws',  0. 


dpontoon,  Talbot's  man,  x. 
Sporran,  Rob  Roy's,  4. 
Sports   and  pastimes,  5 ; 

Quakers*  opinions  of,  z8. 
Spruch-sprecher,  2a 
Stage-coach,  7. 
Stag's  horn  wound,  z,  8. 
Sta&  family,  8. 
Stamford  battle,  9. 
Standard  stolen,  aa 
Stanley's  spirit,  15. 
Staples,  Lawrence,  la. 
Staunton,  Oeoi:ge,  7. 
Steakraid,  i. 
Steele,  Christie,  19. 
Steele,  the  Covenanter,  19. 
Steenie  Mncklebacklt,  3. 
Steenson,  Maggie,  Steenie, 

and  Willie,  z8. 
Steinemherz,  Francis,  93. 
Steinfeldt,  Baroness,  23. 
Stennis  standing   stones, 

'3' 
Stephanos,  the  wrestler,a4. 
SteVenlawiB  Land,  35. 
Stewart,  AUau  Bnck,  4, 
Stewart  family,  5,  zo,  z8. 
Stewart,  Francis,  5. 
Stewart,      Governor      of 

Doune  Castle,  z. 
Stewart  of  Ardvoirlich,  6. 
Stewart  of  Invemahyle,  z, 

Stewart  of  I^erach,  ^ 

Stewart)  Prince  Charles,  z. 

Stickit  minister,  9. 

Still  small  voice,  zol 

StirUng  CasUe,  z. 

Stirrup  cup,  x. 

Stock-jobbing,  15. 

Stoidsro,  religious,  7. 

Stone  walls,  5. 

Stories,  long.  X3. 

Storm,  Alnlne,  93;  ap- 
proach off  a4. 

Stourbuigfa,  Z3. 

Stradiots,  ao.  23. 

Strassburg  Cfathednd,  93. 

Stratagems  in  law,  a. 

Stratheam,  6. 

Strauchan,  tiie  squire,  ae. 

Streaking  the  corpse,  a. 

Street-fighting,  14. 

Strike  up  I  Seid  auaa,  4. 

Strutt,  Joseph,  i. 

Stuarts  and  Coveiumters, 
5 :  Judicial  blindness  of, 
x8 ;  Prince  Charles,  z,  z8. 

Stubbs,  Cecilia,  x. 

Stubbs,  mutilation  of,  Z4. 

Stukely,  Thomas,  za 

SturmUial,  M elchior,  ai. 

Suddleohop,  tiie  barber, 
and  Dame  Ursley,  Z4. 

Suffolk,  Lady,  7. 


SuDy*!  Memoirs,  4. 
SumDuigh  Head,  ix. 
Sunday  at   Osbaloistoneb 

and  in  Scotland,  4. 
Supernatural,  aa 
Superstitions,  fairy,  4 ;  gip- 

S,  a ;    in  surgery,    x ; 
anz,  Z5 ;  stages  of,  Z3. 
Supper,  favourite  meal,  a ; 

Gennan,  33. 
Surgeons,  4 ;  country,  ay 
Surgeon's  Daughter,  as 
Surgery,  Highland,  z. 
Surnames,  clan,  a. 
Surplice,  horror  of,  7. 
Sussex,  Earl  of,  xa. 
Swan  Inn  of  Middlemas,  ac 
Swearing,  abhorrence   of, 

ax ;    among    the    Anti- 

buighera,  a. 
Swedish  "feathers,"  6. 
Swertha,  the  housekeeper, 

Sw&ton,  Mrs.,  aa 
Swiss  wars,  etc.,  aj. 
Switzerland,  93. 
Sword-dance,  13. 
Sybilla  of  Amheim,  ay. 
Syddall,  the  butler,  4. 
Sylvan,  the  ape,  24. 
Symson  of  Kfrkinner,  8. 

Taftbil,  Lieutenant,  3. 
Talbot,  Colonel,  z,  ig. 
Tale-tellers.  5. 
Tales  of  My  Landlord,  s 

Tales  of  the  Crusaders,  i^, 
ao. 

Tales,  winding  up  of,  Z4. 

Talisman,  the,  zo,  2a 

Talla  Linns  conference,  7. 

Tam  Hudson,  tiie  game- 
keeper, a. 

Tancred  of  Otranto,  24. 

Tapestried  Chamber,  aa 

Tapestry.  3;  behind  tiie,  Z4. 

Tappit  Hen,  a. 

Tar  and  feathers,  34. 

Tartans,  clan,  z. 

Taste  of  setmi-barbarous 
peoples,  4. 

Tatius,  Achilles,  34. 

Tay  river,  22. 

Taylor's  hunt  In  the  Braes 
of  Mar,  z. 

Tea-party.  Z7. 
Teacher,  life  of,  5. 
Teaching,  love  in,  Z7. 
Tempest  song,  13 
Templars,  9;  Grand  Mas* 

ter  of,  9,  aa 
Templars,  young;  7. 
Temple  Bar,  X4. 
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Temple  of  Moms,  74, 
Templestowe,  9. 
Templeton,   Lawrence,  9, 

19. 
Tenant-grinding,  7. 
Terriers,      Dandle     Dln- 

monf  8,  a. 
Terrified  muse,  14. 
Testimony,  Manse's,  5. 
Test-oath,  5. 
Thames  at  Richmond,  7: 

time  James  I.,  14. 
The  error  of  my  ways !  5. 
The  Hoards  come,  and  the 

Man,  a. 
The  scroll  1 9. 
Theatre,  the  Fortune.  14. 
Theatrical  Fund  Dinner, 

'9- 
Theatricals,  prlrate,  17. 
Theodoric  or  Ennddi,  ao. 
Theodosius  the  Great,  94. 
Theological  controversy,  7. 
Thiebault,  33. 
Thieves,  Highland  gentU- 

msn,  z. 
Thirlwall.  James  of,  95. 
Thomas  the  Rhymer,  i,  95. 
Thomson.  Rev.  George,  9. 
Thomcliir  Osbaldistone,  4. 
Thornton,  Captain,  4. 
Three  thlnoa  useless  to  a 

Highlander,  z. 
Tib  Mumps,  9. 
Tibb  Tacket,  la 
Tiel  Wetrweller,  16. 
Tiger  encounter  in  the  dun- 
geon, 94. 
TiDietudiem  Tower,  5. 
Tillmouth  chapel,  xi. 
Time,  measurement  of,  9 ; 

of  tale-tellers,  5. 
Tinchel,  a  mode  of  driving 

the  deer,  z. 
Tine-egan,  99. 
Tinto,  Dick.  8.  Z7. 
11pi>ermuir,  6. 
Tippoo  Saib,  95. 
Title,  a  taking,  zz,  19. 
Titus  livius,  z. 
To  horse,  and  fear  not  fbr 

your  quarters  I  a*. 
To  prayer,  to  prayer  1  aa 
Tobacco,  sonnet  on,  4. 
Tod's  Den.  8. 
Toison  d'Or,  z6. 
Tolbooth  Church,  7. 
Toleration,  5. 
Tolling  to  service,  7. 
Tombs  of  Covenanters,  5. 
Tomkina,  Joseph,  az. 
Tonv  Foster,  za. 
T00L9,  human,  Z5. 
Toothache,  cure  for,  Z7. 
Topham,  15. 
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lV>rche8  at  Damllnvarach, 

6. 
Torquil  of  the  Oak,  aa. 
Torquilstonc,  9. 
Torture,  5,  9. 
Tosti,  battle  of,  9. 
Touch  not  the  cat^  but  a 

glove,  79. 
Touchwood,  Peregrine,  Z7. 
Tough,  the  advocate,  18. 
Tournament  at  Ashby,  9 ; 

at  Constantinople,  34. 
Tours,  city  of,  z6. 
Tower  of  London,  Z4,  15. 
Town-guard,  BdinbUigh,  7. 
TozarUs,  24. 
Train,  Joseph,  5,  z©,  95. 
Traitor's  Gate,  Z4- 
Trapbois  and  Martha,  ia. 
Travellers,  95 ;  discernible 

by  their  manner,  3 ;  com- 
mercial, Z7. 
Treason,  5. 

Treddles,  Mr.,  senior,  Z9. 
Trees,     each    with    their 

Btory,  % ;  growing,  7. 
Trepanning,  z8. 
Tresham,  Richard,  95. 
Tresham,  Will,  4. 
Tressilian,  Z9. 
Trial  of  Effle,  7. 
Trial  of  Rebecca,  9. 
Trials,  rapid,  9. 
Trifles,  subeervlency  to,  X7. 
Trlm-go-trix,  zx. 
Trimmel,  the  bookseller,  z. 
Tripoli,  come  firom,  9. 
Triptolemus,  Tellowley,  Z3. 
Tristan  THermlte,  16. 
Tristrem  and  forest  laws, 

aa 
Tristrem.  Sir,  95. 
TroiL    Brenda,     Magnus, 

and  Minna,  Z3. 
Trois-Eschelles,  x6w 
Troth-plight,  Z3. 
Trotter.    SetUellj, 


«3- 


Troubadours,  9,  93. 

Trouble,  effects  oi. 

Trows,  the,  Z3. 

Trudchen  Pavilion,  z6. 

Trumbull,  Tom,  the  smug- 
gler, z8. 

Trumpeter  Marine,  8. 

Truth  foundation  of  hon- 
our, za. 

Truth  when  it  serres,  zz. 

Tuck.  Friar,  9. 

Tully-Veolan,  x. 

TtmstalL  Fr&nk,  Z4. 

TumbuU,  Miohael,  35. 

Turner,  Mrs.  Anne,  14. 

Turner,  Sir  James,  5,  6. 

Tumtippet,  Lord,  8. 

Twapenny  Faith,  za 


Tweed  river,  za 
Tweedie,  funfly  of,  r<>. 
Two  Drovers,  zg^  aa 
Tyburn,  7. 

Tyre,  Archbishop  of,  aa 
Tyrie,  Rev.  Michael,  19. 
Tyrrel,  Frank,  Z7. 

Ubbda,  Francisco,  z. 
Ulrica,  the  Saxon,  9. 
Unction,  extreme,  x. 
Union  of  the  Kingd(Mns,  6 

lament  over  the,  7. 
Unreason.  Abbot  or,  xz. 
Urfried,  the  Saxon,  9. 
Urica,  94. 
Urry.  Sir  John,  Z3. 
Urael,  Zedeklas,  24. 
Ursley,  Dame,  Z4. 
Ursula,  Sister,  as. 

Valbnob,  Atickb  ds,  95. 
Valentine  Bulmer,  Z7. 
Vallum  at  Kinpnmes,  3. 
Vanbeest    See  Bertram. 
Vanda  the  Saxon,  19. 
Vandenholi;  Mr.,  the  actor, 

Z9. 
Vandyke,  az. 
Vane,  Sir  Henxy,  6. 
Varanes,  94. 
Varangian  Guard,  94. 
Vamey,  Richard,  za. 
Vassals  of  Church,  za 
Vaudemont,  Ferrand*  93. 
Vaughan,  Basil,  Z3. 
Vaughan,  Father,  4. 
Vaux,  Lord  Thomas  de,  so. 
Vehme-gericht,  33. 
VeUchen,  Annette,  93. 
Vengeance,  Borderers',  zcx 
VenseAnce  song,  Z9. 
Venloe  treacle,  za. 
Venison  of  the  roe,  z. 
Vere  (Earl  of  Oxfordl  93. 
Ver^  Isabella,  6, 
Vere  of  EUiesUw,  6. 
Vermandois,  Count,  a4. 
Vernon.  Dlsna  and  Sir  Fre- 
derick, 4. 
Verses— 

A  merry  place,  twas  said, 
in  days  ot  yore,  Z7. 

A  thousand  winters  dark 
have  flown,  Z3. 

Ah  I   County  Guy,  the 
hour  is  nigh,  z& 

Ah,  poor  Louise,  the  live- 
long day  I  aa. 

An  hour  with  thee,  ax. 

And,   pausing,   oa   the 
banner  gaaed,  6. 

And  you  shall  deal  tlit 
funeral  dole.  13. 

Bellnm  Bellellum,  7. 
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Birds  of  omen  dark  and  fool,  6i 

Bring  the  bowl  which  yoa  hoeat,  az. 

Bj  pathleaa  march,  at. 

By  rol,  Tre,  and  Pen.  la. 

By  wpigpt  and  banel,  x^ 

Canny  moment,  lucky  lit,  a. 

Gaold  ia  my  bed.  Lord  Archibald,  7. 

Champion,  fomed  for  warlike  toil,  x^ 

Daik  Ahriman,  whom  Irak  still,  ao. 

Dark  shall  be  light,  a. 

Dooglas  I  tender  and  tme,  xz. 

Dost  nnto  dust,  g. 

Dwellers  of  the  moantain,  rise,  xx. 

Fain  would  I  climb,  but  that  I  fear  to 

fall,  xa. 
False  lore,  and  haat  thou  played  me 

thusf  z. 
Fare-thee-weU.  thou  hoUy  green !  z<x 
FBuewelll  farewell  1  the  vqTob  yon  hear. 

Farewell,  merry  maldena.  to  song  and 
to  lauffh,  tx. 

Farewell  to  Northmaven,  13. 

Fathoms  deep  beneath  the  wave,  13. 

For  all  oar  men  were  very  very  merry,  x8. 

For  King  Charles,  ax. 

For  leagues  along  the  watery  way,  13. 

Ga»  not  upon  the  stars,  fond  sage,  6. 

Good  eren,  good  fair  moon,  7. 

Good  evening.  Sir  Priest,  xa 

Good  people  all,  I  pray  gt?e  ear,  4. 

Hail  to  thee,  thou  holy  herb  I  i. 

He  was  the  flower  of  Stoke's  red  field,  xa. 

Hey  for  caralieni,  15,  ax. 

Hie  away,  over  bank,  over  brae,  z. 

High  deeds  achieved  of  knightlv  fame,  9. 

I  asked  of  my  haip, '  Who  hath  injured 
thv  cords  7^  ig. 

If  I  hit  mast,  and  line,  and  bird,  03. 

Ill  give  thee,  good  fellow,  a  twelve- 
month or  twam.  9. 

I'm  Madge  of  the  country,  Fm  Madge 
of  the  town,  7. 

In  Judah's  land,  5. 

In  so  shifting  a  scene,  who  would  con- 
fidence placet  15. 

In  the  bonny  cells  of  Bedlam,  7. 

Ladies  and  knights,  and  arms  and  love's 
fair  flame,  4. 

Let  God  arise,  and  then  his  foes,  Z5. 

Lillibulero  bullen  a  la,  x. 

Look  not  thou  on  beauty's  charming,  8. 

Love  wakes  and  weeps,  13. 

Maiden,  whose  sorrows  waQ  the  living 
dead,  za 

March,  march.  Bttrlck  and  Teviotdale, 
xo. 

Martin  Swart  and  his  men,  xa. 

Measures  of  good  and  evil,  a3. 

Merrily  swim  we.  the  moon  shines 
bright,  xa 

Mirkwood  Mere,  z. 

Mortal  warp  and  mortal  woof,  xa 

Mother  dantsome,  mother  dread.  Z3. 


Verses— 
My  heart's  In  the  Highlands,  z. 
November's  hail-cloud  drifts  away,  6, 
Now,  a  plague  of  their  votes,  Z5. 
Now  hand  your  tongue,  baith  wife  and 

carle.  3. 
Oayl  the  monks,  they  did  the  mischief. 

la 
O  for  the  voice  of  that  wild  horn !  4. 
O  Lady  of  the  desert,  haU  I  z. 
O  ^balt,  love  Tybalt,  awake  me  not 

Of  all  the  birds  on  bnsh  or  tree.  za. 

Oh,  bold  and  true  1  aa. 

Our  wctfk  is  over— over  now,  7. 

Proud  Maisie  is  in  the  wood,  7. 

Bobln  Bover  said  to  his  crew,  Z3. 

St  Magnus  control  thee,  that  martyr  of 

treason,  13. 
St  Swithin's  cbatr,  z. 
Saufen  bier  und  Branteweln,  a. 
Soldier,  wake,  the  day  is  peeing,  Z9. 
Stecn  eagle  of  the  fiitr  north-west,  X3. 
The  dews  of  summer  night  did  fall,  la. 
The  friars  of  Fail  drank  berry-brown 

ale,  XX. 
The  hezxing  loves  the  merry  moonlight. 

3. 
The  hour's  come,  but  not  the  man,  7. 
The  monk  must  rise  when  the  matius 


rliw,8. 
niePaip.  tl 
rheaunisi 


The  Fatp.  that  pagan  fbll  of  pride,  zz. 
The  sun  is  rising  dimly  red,  X3. 
There  Is  mist  on  the  mountain,  x. 
Thou  so  needftil.  vet  so  dread,  Z3. 
Thou  thi^t  over  billows  daric,  ix. 
Thou  who  seek'st  my  fountain  lone.  la 
Thy  hue,  dear  pledge,  5. 
To  an  oak-tree,  z. 

Trefoil,  vervain,  John's-wort,  dill,  a. 
'Twas  near  the  fair  city  of  Benevent.  sa 
Twist  ye,  twine  ye  1  a. 
Viewless  easence,  thin  and  bare,  aa. 
Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay,  z. 
Wasted,  weary,  wherefore  stay?  a. 
Wert  thou,  like  me,  in  life's  low  vale,  6. 
What  I  am,  I  must  not  show,  xa 
What  stir,  what  turmoil,  have  we  for  the 

nones  T  za. 
When  cannons  are  roaring,  6. 
When  I  was  a  young  lad.  ax. 
When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved.  9. 
When  the  cock  crows,  a<. 
When  the  sled's  in  the  blue  cloud,  7. 
When  the  last  Laird  of  Ravenswood  to 

Ravenswood  shall  ride,  8. 
Whet  the  bright  steel,  9. 
Whv  sitf  St  thou  by  that  luln'd  hall  ?  3. 
Widowed  wife  and  married  maid,  Z9. 
Woman's  faith  and  woman's  trust,  X9. 
Ye  thought  in  the  world  there  was  no 

power  to  tame  ye,  X5. 
Yes,  thou  may'st  sigh,  92, 
Young  men  will  love  thee  more  Mr  and 

more  Hut,  z. 
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Vexhelia,  94. 

Vice,  miiplaoed  pralM  on, 

Vlcn  AUster  More,  & 
Vlch  Ian  Vohr,  i. 
Vidal,  Renault  19. 
Vienne,  Aichmahop  of,  83. 
Villaget,  emigration  from, 

»7- 
Villehardooin,  04* 
Violante,  94. 
Tiolence,   effects    on   the 

mind,  4  ;  when  raw,  zc. 
Vindication    of    Common 

Prayer,  ax. 
Virtoe  and  talent,  ax. 
Voluminons  anthorB,  14. 
Volnnteen,  time  of  Qeoige 

IIL,  3. 
Von  Eulen,  jonmal  of,  i. 
Vorst    See  Fjsterldn. 
Vulture,  Alpine,  93. 


Wabstbr,  Micrasl,  sa. 
Wade,    Marshal,    4;    his 

Highland  roads.  19. 
Wager  on  the  candlesticks, 

6. 
Waiting,  clumsy,  17. 
Wakefield,  Harry,  a<x 
Waldemar,  Fitzurse,  9. 
Waldstetten,  Countess  of, 

WaUcer,     Helen     (Jeanie 

Deans),  7. 
Walker,  Rev.  Peter,  5,  7. 
Walker,  Rev.  Robert,  25. 
WaUdngshaw,  Mrs.,  x8. 
Wallace   Inn  at  Gander- 

deugfa,  5,  6, 7. 
Wallace,  Mr.  WUliam,  14. 
Wallace,  Sir  William,  aa, 

WaUadmor,  the  Imitation 

novel,  19. 
Wallflower,   fktigrance    at 

night,  3- 
WaUenrode,  Earl,  ao. 
Wallenstein,  6. 
WaUingford  Castle.  15. 
Walpole,  Sir  Robert,  18. 
Waltheof,  24. 
Walton,  Sir  John  de,  35. 
Wamba,  the  fool,  9. 
Wandering  Willie,  x8. 
Wapi>enschaw8, 5. 
Ward  Hill,  X3. 
Warden.       Henry,       the 

preacher,  xo,  xz. 
Wardlaw,  Archbishop,  23. 
Wardour,  Sir  Arthur,  Isar 

bella,  and  Reginald,  3. 
Wardour  manuscript^  9. 
Warroch  Poinl^  a. 


War^  a  fearsome  thing,  5. 
Was  that  an  echo  ?  3. 
Washing  toene  at   Tully- 

VeoUm,  X. 
Wasp,  Brown's  terrier,  3. 
Watch  found  by  the  High- 

landeis.  x. 
Watchwords,  6. 
Water  spirit,  7. 
Waterfall  at  Qlennaquoioh, 

X. 

Watering-place  characters, 

wifidns,  Will,  aa. 

Watt,  James,  xow 

Waverley,  Edward,  Rich- 
ard, and  Sir  Bverard,  x. 

**  Waverley,  ••  authorship 
and  origin  of,  x. 

Waverley  Novels  Joint- 
Btook  Company  meeting, 

Wayland  Smith,  la. 

Wedding  scene  (Lammen- 
moor),  8. 

Weddings,  16. 

Weeping,  woman's  last  re- 
source, 5. 

Weir,  Major,  the  ape,  x8. 

Well,  St  Ronan's,  17. 

Welfl^  wars  and  customs, 

Wenlock,  wild,  19. 
Wentworth,  9. 
Westbumflat,  Willie  of,  6. 
Whale-diase,  13. 
Whalley,  the  regicide,  15. 
What's  your  wull?  5. 


ault  at  Dunnottar, 

Whiskey  among  the  High- 
landers, X.  aa. 

WhisUtf  ,  the,  7. 

Whistling  }xp  the  rent,  a. 

Whitaker,  Dick,  X5. 

White  Lady  of  Avenel,  ro. 

Whitecralt,  Dame  and 
John,  15. 

Whitefoord,  Colonel,  x,  19. 

Whitefriars,  London,  time 
James  I.,  14. 

Whitehall,  time  James  L, 

Whitehorse  Vale,  xa. 
Wicks  of  Baiglie,  aa. 
Wigs,  three  paragon,  3. 
WildemeM  of  Temptation, 

90. 
Wildfire  Club,  X7. 
Wildfire,  Madge,  7- 
Wildrake,  Roger,  ax. 
Wilibert  of  Waverley,  x. 
Wilkin  Elammock,  19^ 
Will,  reading,  a. 


Wm,  the, : 
William  of  Orange,  5. 
William  the  Conqueror,  15, 

wuliams,  Ned,  x. 

Williamaon,  James,  18. 

Willingham  Rectory,  7. 

Wilson,  Andrew,  7. 

Wilson,  Mrs.  Alison,  5. 

WUton,  Abbess  of.  4. 

Win-tho-Fight,  the  attm^ 
ney,  X5. 

Windsor  Castle,  time  of 
Cromwell,  ax. 

Winds,  Noma's  song  to 
the,  13. 

Wine,  French,  x& 

Wingate,  the  steward,  it. 

Winter,  the  General's  ier> 
T«nt,  as. 

Wlnterblossom,  Philip,  17. 

Winton,  Eari  of,  19. 

Wit,  fashionable,  7. 

Witch  of  Berkeley,  xx. 

Witchcraft,  x,  3,  6,  7,  9. 

Witherington,  Qenem  as. 

Wits,  time  James  L,  14. 

Wittenbold,  Oeneral.  5. 

Wives,  Eastern  ideas  of,  3a 

Wosan,  Captain,  x. 

Wolf,  Avenel's  hound,  xi. 

Wolf-£anger,  the  hound,  13. 

Wolfs  Qrag,  8, 19^ 

Wolfs  Hope,  8. 

Wolvea,  Scotch,  35 ;  Siri« 
a3. 

Womankind,  3. 

Women,  and  their  neigh- 
bours, x8;  camp-foUoW' 
ers,  ax;  compassioiiate. 
xo;  government  <tf,  19: 
how  guided,  aa;  inooo' 
sistencieg,  13;  last  n- 
source  of,  5 ;  respect  for 
appearance^  light  satire, 
eta,  xv;  not  keeping 
their  plight,  6:  their 
brains,  xs ;  their  plaoe^ 
94* 

Woodboume,  a. 

Woodcock,  Adam,  xx. 

Wooden  marSk  5* 

Woodend  cottoge,  7. 

Woodstock,  ax,  xa. 

Woodville,  Lord,  aa 

Wooing,  forcible,  4. 

Word,  the,  slayeth,  to. 

Wordsworth's  verses  00 
Rob  Roy,  4. 

Worship  in  Scotland,  4. 

Wraiths,  6. 

Wreck  scene,  Shetland,  13. 

Wrestle  between  Bui  ley 
and  Bolhwell,  5. 

Wright,  Jean«  4. 
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Writing  reflects  the  cha- 
racter. 19. 
Wynd,  Henry,  the  imith, 

Taooer.    See  Bryce. 
TarlBhof,  13. 

Tawklns,  the  smuggler,  a. 
Tellow  dross,  a±. 
TeUowl^,    Barbara,  Jas- 
per, and  Triptclemus,  13. 


York  and  Lancaster  par- 
ties, 23. 

York,  city  of,  7. 

York  House,  London,  time 
Charles  IL,  15. 

Yorke,  Rowland,  10. 

Young  Nick  and  Auld  (Jar- 
Ties),  4- 

Youth,  sympathy  with,  by 
the  aged,  16. 

Youthful  independence,  4. 


Yungfrauw  Hagenslaapen, 
Hatteraiok's  vessel,  a. 

Zarah.  X5. 

Zetland  Isles,  13. 

Zilia  Mongada,  35. 

Zimmerman,  Adun,  03. 

Zingaria,  x6. 

Zohauk,  ao. 

Zosimns,  Patriarch,  94. 

ZuUchiom,  princess  of,  14. 


TBE  END 
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